
South Wirdleonia: Stunning Images 

Revealed! 
 

First, let us enter flashback mode. Hereôs excerpts from the report of initial explorers to the  

We will now follow each division as they scout out the unknown along the Plains of Wirdleonia. 

 

BEGIN FLASHBACK MODE/ 
 

TEAM 1: SOUTHWEST ï BLACK CAT DIVISION  

 

The team heads west and south, toward the hills in the distance. 

Some hills south and west of Schulmanidad have been rich in 

useful minerals. It is anticipated that these hills may continue 

that abundance. The research team includes 3 geologists and 2 

mineralogists. Initially, the team skirted the mountains, 

heading west and south. Small scout teams were sent into the 

hills to reconnoiter and st udy the terrain.  

 

The cartographers report the land is generally hilly only in the 

northwestern area of the plains. Biologists and ecologists 

report a rich ecosystem of grasslands and small animals. There 

were three observations of a mysterious long - necke d animal, but 

no one got lose enough to get a good look at it. Friendly 

relations were established with a group of felines living in the 

hills. The call themselves ñPanthersò and eagerly swore 

allegiance to the Supreme Wirdle and were delighted to help the  

expedition prepare its report and welcomed the prospect of new 

towns coming to their area. Their recommendation was to head 

further south, where the hills have abundant springs.  The group 

was able to produce this map of their sector of the plains.  

 

 

TEAM 2: SOUTH ï TABBY DIVISION  

 



This group followed the line of the North Coast Highway south 

into the plains and continued in that direction, occasionally 

fanning out across the nearly featureless plains to record 

observations and chart the territory. This gr oup was amazed at 

the very flat and nearly treeless grasslands they encountered. 

There was an abundance of small game, ideal for the felines 

heading up the expedition. There were several sightings again of 

a strange, long - necked animal, but they were quite  fleet and no 

one got close enough to them to analyze them in detail. Some 

native felines were encountered, all of whom were thrilled to 

meet their cousins and looked forward to new towns coming to the 

area.  

 

 

TEAM 3: SOUTHEAST ï CALICO CORPS 

 

This group headed east. The expedition saw a few hills in the 

distance to the east, but mainly stayed in featureless plains. 

The grasslands were similar to what was experienced by the Tabby 

Division. Again, some sightings of long - necked animals were 

recorded, but the y were too far off to observe clearly.  

 

/END FLASHBACK MODE 
 

Now, this blurry drawing provides the first clue to solve the mystery of what lies beyond ï in the 

Plains of Wirdleonia. 

 

 



 

Jumbled descriptions and fanciful tales have intrigued scientists and explorers, many of who are 

eager to return into the plains and see the bizarre creatures imagined to be there. A few ideas 

circulating amongst the scientific elite, drawing upon the various and conflicting descriptions of 

expedition members, include these as possible creatures: 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 
 

The prospect of big game and big discoveries has led to an influx of feline and humanoid 

volunteers for a massive expedition to the southlands. An even bigger draw ï the stunning news 

that the Supreme Wirdle herself would be leading the expedition! She was never much of a 

traveler, so this shocking announcement electrified the populace. Was she going to hunt game? 

Was she going to select a site for her new residential compound? Or was there another reason? 

 

The Supreme Wirdle and her entourage boarded vessels at Temple Terrace, bound for 

Schulmanidad. From there, they would trek overland to South Schulmanidad and then into the 

plains. It is possible they might see the colony under development around Chace-Carmela. It all 

depended on where the guides think the large game moved. 



 

The team headed due south from South Schulmanidad, looking for signs of strange creatures. 

None had been found during the first week of the expedition. Hopes dimmed during the second 

week and many were frustrated with the lack of discoveries or suitable prey. But, the Supreme 

Wirdle pressed on.  

 

As the third week began, some in the exploring and hunting party began to doubt that there were 

any magical animals at all. Many of the felines noticed a goodly number of tender, juicy birds. 

But, with very few trees, these birds seemingly had nowhere to land. Of course, that made the 

cats in the group very sad. They would like nothing more than to pounce on one of the large 

birds they saw overhead. By Day 17, the campers had set up for the night and started cooking. 

The group was located near the edge of a grove of trees (type: Maxis mayormodii) and preparing 

to gather around for their meal when they heard rustling in the trees. Quickly, all of the furry 

triangular ears perked up. What could it be? Something pounceworthy? Princess Katherine and 

the Supreme Wirdle were the first to start in that direction. It sounded fairly high up in the trees, 

so they supposed it would be squirrels. Squirrels were good for a lunch or perhaps a snack. Not 

quite as filling for a evening meal. 

 

 The two royal cats ran over, ready to scale the tree and collect their prize when, suddenly, they 

stopped in their tracks.  

 

They saw the source of the rustling. And it was NO squirrel! 

 

 



 

What. Was. That??!! 

 

That is certainly NOT a squirrel! The two back away cautiously. What they saw was at least 5 

meters tall. It was a giant! Nearly as tall as the trees themselves! What is that thing? The cats 

hurried back to camp to report their finding: the legends are true! There are giant monsters out 

here! Back at base camp, eyes grew wide with shock and disbelief- if it was not the Supreme 

Wirdle herself who said it, they would not have believed it! Everyone scrambled to go back ï en 

masse- to see the creature. When they arrived, it was gone. They did see something that looked 

tall in the distance. Or a few somethings. 

 

 
 

There were several of the creatures! The scientists were pleased and the hunters licked their lips 

in anticipation of prey beyond their wildest cat dreams! 

 

The group quickly broke into scouting parties of 3-5 and fanned out across the unexplored 

territory. What they saw astonished them greatly. There were not just a few of these mysterious 

creatures, there were lots of them ï all over the place! 

 



 
 

One was cornered near a watering hole. It tried to flee but a clever phalanx formation hemmed it 

in against the water.  

 

Scientists were then able to creep in closer for examination. Other than its astounding height, the 

creature seemed to not be a threat. It was not armored and had no claws. It eats leaves. Perhaps it 

could be domesticated for livestock or as a beast of burden. There are great possibilities for these 

creatures. What to name this fabulous new creature? Scientists deferred to the Supreme Wirdle, 

who had her mouth full of Sides oô Sardines Fancy Feast at the time and muffled her response. 

What they heard from her they used as the name: ñjrfò is the sound, which they spelled out more 

elegantly as ñgiraffeò.  

 

As scientists observed the giraffe from a safe distance, excited word came back to the Supreme 

Wirdleôs team of yet another amazing new discovery. A huge new animal has been seen! Or, 

more accurately, heard. Loud vocalizations not unlike a brass instrument (perhaps a trombone) 

resonated in the distance. Several groups converged at the origin of the sounds. As they drew 

closer, they saw an amazing and terrifying sight. 

 



 
These massive land animals created huge thuds as they walked. They had huge tusks which could 

seriously injure an unfortunate cat. They must be approached with great care. 

 

The cats backed off and pondered the bizarre new world in which they found themselves. What 

fantasy land did they stumble into? What were these behemoths? More could be seen just a short 

distance away. 

 

 
One brave cat ventured forth to meet these creatures. He reported back that the creatures 

seemed docile. He called them ñefalunksò but the back up lead biologist on the team, Dr. Justin 



Case, disagreed with the name. He proposed ñelephantò which was then accepted by lead 

biologist Dr. Gonna Duit.  

 

The brave cat, Roar N. Lyons, joined the team just after departure from South Schulmanidad. He 

lived in the plains of Wirdleonia and proved himself to be an expert guide. 

 

 
Here, several birds circle overhead, hoping to get some scraps from Mr. Lyonsô breakfast. 

 

A council of cats considered the possibility of a hunt of proportions unimaginable to any feline: 

more meat than they could eat in a year ï from a single giraffe or elephant. Can the eating be this 

easy here? 

 

Not quite. Near the most recently sighted group of elephants was yet another creature ï this one 

was a fearsome monster with a giant horn and a nasty disposition. 

 



 
 

 
Who is this animal? Can he be hunted? 



 

This calls for surveillance. Four of the stealthiest cats joined the Supreme Wirdle on a high-

stakes reconnaissance mission. She was joined by Princess Katherine, Prince Excalibur, Admiral 

Hestorb and Chancellor Mooky. They observed a large and aggressive creature ï ready to defend 

itself and its territory. 

 

 
 

No welcome mat rolled out hereé 

 

 
Perhaps they are vulnerable when they come to drinké 


