
 

 

 LEGEND OF CRYSIUM 

 

Astronavigation Data: Crysium system,  Wild 
Space 

Orbital Metrics: 381 days per year/27 hours 
per day 

Government: Hereditary monarchy 

Population: None (3,275,000,000 at the 
height of the society) 

Languages: Crysian, Basic 

Terrain: City ruins overrun by jungles and 
vegetation, Moutains, Plains, Forests, Jungles 

Major Cities: Gilded City, New Merrick 

Areas of Interest: Golden Palace of Crysium, 
Tranquility Waterfall  

Major Exports: Artwork, Music, Literature 

Major Imports: Droids, Starships 

Background: Thousands of years ago, Crysium grew into 
a center of art and culture in the galaxy. The world a 
virtual paradise, it was a society that many worlds 
aspired to. 

Crysium’s traditional hereditary monarchy ruled 
benevolently, and the Magnus family line ruled for 
millennia with the approval and consent of the 
populace. 

Such peace and prosperity could not last, however. 
As Crysian society grew more and more dependent 
upon droids for labor, they recognized the value of their 
contributions and treated them fairly. Proposals to 
grant droids citizenship and rights equal to the 
biological population drew the attention and ire of the 
nearby Holy Church of the Instrumentality. 

The Church, seeing droids as an affront to their 
Twelve Gods, launched an all-out assault on Crysium, 
declaring war. Under attack, Crysium did its best to 
defend the world, but were unprepared for the brutal 
onslaught brought upon them by the Church. 

Roughly 4500 years before the rise of the Empire, 
Crysium fell before the guns of the Holy Church of the 
Instrumentality. Its population all but wiped out, a 
relative handful of Crysians in the galaxy were all that 
remained. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After its fall, Crysium fell into legend, its location 
lost to the mists of time. A once-glorious civilization 
reduced to a footnote in galactic history. 

 

 
With the fall of Crysium inevitable, legend 
has it that Majester Lensh Magnus hid away 
the greatest treasures of Crysian society and 
sent his most trusted aides out into the 
galaxy to hide clues to the treasure’s 
whereabouts. 
 
Over the millennia, fortune hunters have 
sought out these clues, hoping to find the 
treasure and make themselves indescribably 
wealthy. To date, no one has had any luck. 
 

 


