Phil’s Dedications

« To Wendy, for sharing presents, presence and
partnership. Some gifts never fade.

« To Francesca, for teaching me to shop with grace.

« To my co-workers and customers at Barnes & Noble, for
first-hand experience.

« To the LPP crew and all our customers, as well.

« To Ashli Sisk, for getting it, now and always.

« To Beth, for gifts of art and heart.

« To Mom, for her insight and support and insight.

- To Dad, for playing Taxguy.

« To Bill and Clarey, for beating back the Money Ogre.

« To Ann, for more reasons than I can say.

. For Rita, for stepping in where so many feared to tread.

« And to Sandi, for being... well, just for being.

Beth’s Dedications

« To my Family, for your patience, ongoing support, and
love.

« To the Quintessential Visitor, for moments of epi
« To Melissa, for clarity.

« To Satyrblade, for all the reasons he already

Scott’s Dedi

« To Kevin, who owns half

« To Andy, whose love s

o El, consoler

of dire lipstick.

, for Cletus, the Dutch connection, and for bein’
my funk soul brotha.

« To solomoxen, jazzfish, misslynx, and sgeimh_solais for
the final words.

+ And lastly, to Phil — thanks for welcoming me onto the
playground!

Our Sponsors

We would especially like to take this opportunity to thank
our sponsors. Their generosity is truly the driving force that
made Goblin Markets a tangible reality.

« Hope Poquette
« Andrew Bittner
« Georgina Abraham

. Dak Powers

« Francisco Pinto Espinosa
« Jennifer Kellam
« Courtney Hahn
« John Taylor

« Andrés Montafiez

« Rololfo Schmank Ortuzar
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Introduchon:

Lommerce 1s the ream of Man

“Come on, she $aY)s.
“We've almost tbev

Lydia's [eading we down a winding street in O[d
Town — one that's been abandoned since, [ike, 1973.
Sunset’s giving way to shadow and the streets are
growing dark. Here and there, streetlights buzz, givin
just enough [ight to freak we out. This is not a place 1
want to be at night.

“Lydia,” 1 say, “yow're insane.” Only half of
joking.

October wind rushes through the streets.
rattle against broken curbs. Tt's not i

got we cold, though. A shopping tri
the pell 7 still, 1 agreed to thi

“Tt's just anothe b
Angelina Jolie.

ps at every shadow. Nothing comes
ar off, T hear wwsic, clear and pretty.

it Roachfielo Mall, and no ome goes near it. Not even
squatters or vunaways; it’s [ike a tomb. And yet, there it
is — that wmsic, coming from inside.

“Lydia...” I pretend it's the wind that's making me
shiver. “Why are we going toward Roacfielo?”

.\\Qz

Her swiile just gets crazier.
i eek! 1t's veally cooll”

at’s where T went

flying off again. Lydia takes out one of those [ittle
[asb[igbts and shines it at the grouno. The
vement looks [ike World War TIL. She’s muts. What are
doing here?

Crossing the parking lot, T feel [ike 1w in sowe action
movie — ove that takes place after the end of the world,
tiﬂ, the end of the wor[d doesn't have music [ike zfﬁdzt
around, and T want to see what's making it. So then we're
at the main door — bricked up and covered up with
graffiti and old posters.

“Okay," T say, “Now what”

1 can barely see her swile: “Watch.”

Lydia shines the ﬂasb[igbt on the bricks and whistles
up a tune [ike tbe one nsioe. T[ye bricks start to... g[ow.
Ano wiove. And fabe into swoke. There’s so winch @éz
inside. After the long dark walk, it’s blinding. And there
are people inside. And shops. And it’s all so...

“Tsw't it cool2?” Lydia takes nty arm. T let ber.
“Cmon,” she says with a grin. “Let's go shopping...”



Name Your Price

Business makes our world go ‘round. Those who
have something valuable and those who value it have been
trading favors for as long as anyone can remember. It’s the
foundation of language, culture, money and yes, va

dream has its price.
For in the goblin market, dr

heirlooms, old toys, the t you've

are “magical” in the

equ O] = Opp OT”[U n i ty mundane to all exce
em p] Oym cn t beholder... and if that beholde

Goblin Markets is an equal-

opportunity saga book. With a few

al things: names, dreams, favors,

.y : . hair. Occasionally these prices can get
Deliria-specific exceptions, the places, y P &

characters, systems and advice presente a promise to steal Malachi Fortune’s favorite coat —

in this book work for any fantasy orld commerce of Deliria! Here, miracle merchants and

arching souls gather. Among the shelves and stalls of the
blin marketplace, we’ll find plenty of adventures. What
do things cost? What are you prepared to pay? The goblin

roleplaying setting.

You can add goblin

market takes all kinds of coin. How much are dreams worth
o you?

So What is a Goblin Market?

Inspired by Christina Rossetti’s poem of that name,
the term goblin market refers to the places where mortals
and faeries buy and sell things to one another. The goods
range from mundane items to magical trinkets to lost
treasures and seemingly impossible goods. Services are
rendered and products are exchanged. It's an odd dance —
and a very old one, too. The courtship between the mortal
world and Faerie takes many forms, but few of them are as
intriguing as the goblin market.

Like Rossetti’s marketplace, such places are
characterized by strangeness. No matter how mundane a
goblin market might appear on the surface — and some
of them seem pretty mundane at first glance! — there’s
a weird undercurrent in any such shop. Most of these
“glitter troves” are temporary, open at dusk, gone by dawn
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If you are a dreamer; come in. If you are a dreamer. a
wisher, a lar, a hoper, a prayer. a magic-bean-buyer.

If youre a pretender, come sit by my fire,
for we have some ax-golden tales sy




and ruled by odd proprietors. The goods on sale are not
standard Wal-Mart issue, and may not even qualify as
“goods” at all. There are merchants who sell services or
dream-stuff, memories of your past or potential for your
future. Yes, you can buy a pack of cigarettes at some goblin
markets, but the smoke may curl into dog shapes and bark
at you before it slips away.

Most goblin markets are transitory, marking

crossroads of circumstance. You find them when you need
them, rarely before or afterward. When you go back, they’re
gone — sometimes for a season, often forever. No one
seems to remember such places when they go.

That store front? Nope, it’s been empty for years!
The “goblins” have moved on. Their trade was needed
elsewhere.

Some goblin markets, though, are permanent. Folks
need the services they offer. Even then, however, that
market shifts in time and space. You can get lost for ho
in a Qwest-Mart store, wandering in one door and leavin

through another that you hadn’t known existed. The store

itself is permanent but reality takes a different form when
you're there.
Things happen when you're in a goblin market, too:

you meet people who change your life, confront issues you

thought were buried, or find trinkets from th
truths about his life and self. If

man, then the glitter trad?lucid
e

work. Occasionally

in between, the pro

ommerce, worshipping and worshipped

of trade. Regardless of their pedigree,



