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MANSERVANT



SPIFFING SERIOUS ABILITY

CALL UP ARMY
You pu� out your chest, go all lordly-like and, by 
God, you call up an army of foot soldiers. �ey appear 
seemingly out of nowhere and await your command. 
Command, singular. You may issue them a single 
order, which they will carry out to the best of their 
ability, with great gusto and, probably, violence. 
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�e SSA Recharges...

Traitorous! �ey turn around and go right home. Su�er an immediate 
Beshrewment. You cannot use Authority as a Deed until you meet the 
recharge requirement.

AWOL. Your companions shrug.

One fellow. His name is Roderick. He’s got a bucket on his head and a 
large wooden ladle – but he’s handy with it!

A handful of Guards. �ey’ll follow the command, grudgingly, but they’re 
rather inept and stupid.

A dozen seasoned Soldiers.

Fifty stout Knights.

At your command, Sire. Command this army of 500 Knights as you will (one 
command only).

When a holy person of 
high standing (Bishop+) 
re-coronates you.

On your next turn.

After you subjugate, dress 
down, humiliate, or otherwise 
repress three Peasants.

Next session.

Next session.

Next session.

Next session.




