
On the morning that news is brought to you of a grand frieze depicting yourself (and other notable figures) being
finished in Holberg - a monument raised up by the eager Holberg crafts-guilds and cartels wanting to commemorate
your coronation - you begin to feel... strange. It is as if there is a slight buzzing or humming in the back of your mind -

a sense of community, of touching other minds, of not being alone but that, instead, there is a community there to
support you. A community that looks to you with reverence and pride. A community that looks to you for leadership.

The sensation doesn't go away. It remains, grows a little stronger, a little more coherent. The babbling of a brook of
minds and thoughts and people coalesces, forms into something solid and comprehensible, and finally you realise -
you are bound, somehow, to the people of Holberg itself. You feel its walls, tall and strong and thick, as if they were
armour around you. You feel the faith and trust of its inhabitants as if they were around you. In some way, Holberg

has become a part of you, and you a part of it.

Simple magic soon confirms it - a powerful bond has been forged between you and the city, one that cannot be
severed with any mere basic arcane effort. If anything, it seems akin to the bonds forged between egregores and their

nations.

Your character is now under the following effects, and will be for as long as the bond is maintained:

* As long as Holberg is in good morale and stands strong against its enemies, your character benefits from three 
additional ranks of Fortitude. If Holberg's walls fall or the city is captured, you will suffer penalties on a similar scale.

* By concentrating for a few minutes (and seeing a referee), your character can sense the strength of Holberg's 
fortifications, including any significant damage done to them.

* By concentrating for a few minutes (and seeing a referee), your character can sense if any major disasters or upsets 
are occurring in Holberg at the present time. She will not necessarily be able to tell the exact nature of it, but the 
greater the threat or trouble, the clearer it is; so she might be able to clearly sense riots engulfing a large portion of 
Holberg, but a single murder wouldn't even register. 


