
Ambassador,

I think that we need to speak plainly, yes?

I want to be clear. Your Senate is refusing to buy
white granite from us – has backed out of an
agreement with the Tarquins part-way through –
because they disapprove of our use of slaves? Yet they
are more than happy for their ship captains to buy
our orichalcum, our tempest jade, and our iridescent
gloaming. Who do they think gathers those resources!

No, this is not about slaves, sto pensando. Our agents tell us that as we speak 
citizens of your glorious Empire are preparing to buy several hundred slaves from the
Princes of Jarm. You can imagine how amusing we find this, I think? 

Perhaps you should point out to your Senate that the trade in magical crystals that 
they have until recently enjoyed with the Jarmish is also based on the blood of slaves.
Who do you think gathers the crystals? The noble Magician-Princes?

Yet the Senate is not condemning trade with them. Is that not amusing, Madame 
l'ambasciatore?

And to make an incident of one Sumaah ship … do your Senate realise that we are 
at war with these upstarts? Could you pass on the message for me, perhaps? “Asavea
is at war with the Sumaah! They board our vessels, slaughter their crews, steal our 
ships … they forment rebellion among our people … they poison others against us. 
Yes, we sink their warships whenever we can!”

Perhaps some plain-speaking will help them understand the situation here in the 
west. We do not complain about your war with the Grendel – a people with whom 
we have enjoyed decades of peaceful trade – so I fail to see how your Senate can take
umbrage with our war with the Sumaah which has been going on for nearly five 
centuries.

I am sanguine bout the curses placed on poor Alonso. They faded in time, after all. 
He is a little wiser – a little better prepared for the unexpected – he will make a 
better diplomat for it, once the sting of being so mistreated has faded. 

Il patriarca Tarquinius, however -  il padre d'Alonso - is not amused that a scion of 
his blood has been tormented in this way – and that was before the double insult of 
throwing the white granite deal back in his face. He demands to know what steps 
have been taken to investigate the slight against the child of his line, and who has 
been held to account. If  you wish to repair relations with the Tarquinius – if you 



want his family to stop speaking ill of your entire Empire to the Plenum – then you
should make an example of these Reckoners, and these Varushkan streghe who 
attacked an amabassor of our nation.

The Plenum is sometimes slow to move, but they are likewise slow to forget. A couple
of suggestions if I may:-

Firstly, perhaps you should prevail on your Senate to remove this ridiculous 
restriction to trade, this law against the trade of granite, mithril, ilium, and 
weirwood. As soon as possible, would be ideal. Otherwise the Plenum may decide that
your Empire of a bare four centuries thinks it is better than the glorious Asavean 
Archipelago.

Secondly, I suggest very strongly that a shrine to the Black Bull or Balo of the Foam
be built on the docks of Sarvos so that our mariners can practice their faith – a 
faith that was old before the first blocks of stone were lain for your White City. 
This would send a message to the Plenum that the Empire respects the ancient 
traditions of the Asavean people. It would also indicate that the rabid priests of your
Synod have been brought to heel. Or do you prefer that our people see reflected in you
the same crazed orthodoxy that makes it impossible for us to find a peaceful solution
to the Summah problem?

Behind these problems I see the hand of your Synod. Relations between our nations 
will become more and more difficult if we must constantly pick our way through the
shaols and reefs of your religion whenever we wish to engage in trade, or to offer 
support to our friends. 

Perhaps you should respond to the insults of the Sumaah with more than words. If 
your Empire has any pride, declare war on them and send your ships to prey on their
shipping as they prey on ours.

The state of relations between us is deteriorating - you cannot expect to attack our 
way of life, complain about our wars, and renege on trade deals and think that we 

will not be slighted by this. Still, it is not too late to 
restore the friendship we have enjoyed – provided your
actions show that you take our concerns seriously.

But there is another insult to our people then the 
Plenum will have to consider whether it wants any 
part of a nation so lacking in noble pride that it 
allows farmers to vote in its Senate.

Lady Madrianna of the Blue Stones etc etc



Duke Ferrero Sanguineo Rezia di Tassato 

Ah! I am pleased to hear from you indeed! Espero que
a senhor está bem! 

You should not be concerned – you may have as much
time as you like to take advantage of my generous
offer.

Not least because I am afraid that actually taking
advantage of it – sending weirwood to our shipyard –
would be against the Imperial law recently passed by
your Senate.

Eu sinto muito, but I do not believe it would be politic at this time for me to aid and
abet an Imperial citizen in breaking a law – particularly one of such recent vintage. 
The only think I can suggest is that there is a bright side here which is that you can
continue to accumulate weirwood until the ridiculous, insulting law is repealed and 
then our most prestigious shipyard can provide you with a fitting vessel for the great
Duke Ferrero Sanguineo! 

I am sure you will not be offended if I offer a small prayer at a shrine of the Lord 
Isso Mãos de Ouro - our God of fair-handed trade – that this unfortunate state of 
affairs comes to a prompt and mutually satisfying conclusion before the Plenum is 
forced to take more drastic action in the face of the Imperial insult.

While I have your attention however – I hope you will indulge my curiosity. The wind
whispers that you are the motivating force behind the acquisition of slaves from the 
Principalities of Jarm? I was not aware that the Empire had reversed its stance on 
the question of slaves. I would be interested to hear the details of your arrangement, 
if you are of a mind to continue our correspondence?

Spero di diventare vostro amico e alleato - preghero' ai Mille per la vostra prosperita' 

Lady Madrianna of the Blue Stones
Nemoria



Madam Consul

I understand that you are an advisor to the Senate on
political affairs? Your role is not entirely dissimilar to
my own here in Nemoria.

It is a shame I must begin our correspondence on a
sour note, but the Plenum wishes to express it's deep
concern about your Senate's decision to make trade in
ilium, mithril, weirwood, and white granite between
the Empire and the Asavvean Archipelago.

I understand that this was motivated by disapproval of
the way in which our white granite is quarried? Yet I must in good conscience 
remind you that our orichalcum, our tempest jade, our iridescent gloaming, and even 
our cerulean mazzarine are mined and harvested in the same fashion.

There is a great deal of dissatisfaction with this slight against our people. I might 
go so far as to suggest that you meet with l'ambasciatore di Traviciana as a matter 
of some urgency, and see if some resolution can be achieved.

In the event that l'ambasciatore is not available, I feel it only appropriate to offer 
the same suggestions I offered to her. 

In the interests of preserving out good relations, it would be ideal if the criminals 
who assaulted Alonso Tarquinius while he was on official business both for il 
patriarca Tarquinius, and for my own office, were identified and punished severely 
for attacking an Asavean citizen who came to your Empire in good faith.

The Plenum is deeply unhappy about this embargo on trade between our nations. It 
suggests that the Empire is not sincere in its overtures of friendship, if it is 
denouncing our cultural traditions behind our backs.

Our mariners and traders are deeply unhappy that they are not permitted to practice
their faith while they are moored in Imperial ports. In the wake of the embargo, it 
is certainly not a good time to be suggesting that the Empire considers the faith of 
the Asavean people to be distasteful.

Finally, we understand that the Sumaah Republic has declared war on the Senate. 
The Asavean navy is, of course, prepared to protect your trading vessels in our waters
from the wicked Sumaah pirates – but it might be a sign of good faith for the 
Senate to shoulder at least some of the burden of ensuring the many, many captains 
who visit Nemoria do so without having their ships and cargo stolen by the jungle 
zealots.

Spero di diventare vostro amico e alleato - preghero' ai Mille per la vostra prosperita' 

Lady Madrianna of the Blue Stones, Nemoria



Senator

May Lord Isso Mãos de Ouro grant his even-
handed blessings to you! 

I felt it was an appropriate time to contact 
you directly. While I am sure l'ambasciatore di
Traviciana is doing an excellent job I thought
that it might be politic to keep you appraised
of the situation here in Nemoria. You have
after all demonstrated remarkable skill at
smoothing out the minor wrinkles so common in international affairs.

The decision of your Senate to embargo trade between our great nations 
has not been well received by the Plenum. I regret to inform you that il 
patriaca Tarquinius has categorically withdrawn his offer to sell white 
granite to the Empire, effective immediately and for the forseeable future.
He has already found another market in which his family can sell their 
stone.

If this embargo continues, it is likely that the Plenum will reconsider it's 
friendship with the Empire. If Imperial captains do not wish to profit 
from the sweat of our labourers, then we will not force them to do so – 
by which I mean, we may choose to cease selling our orichalcum, tempest 
jade, iridescent gloaming, and cerulean mazzarine to Imperial captains.

If Asavean merchants begin to avoid the Imperial shores – and why would 
they not given that your Synod clearly considers them dangerous heretics –
I fear the traders in your Jewelled City might have to tighten their belts 
a little.

However, I am sure your Senate will see sense – apologise for the insult it
has offered, repeal it's ridiculous law, and demonstrate its commitment to 
our alliance by setting aside funds for the construction of a temple of Balo
in your beautiful city.

In the meantime, however, an opportunity has come my way.

While il patriarca Tarquinius is extremely angry, several of the … less 
influential … Plenum families are less proud. I have been instructed to 
offer you several wains of mithril and white granite at a reasonable price.



La matriarca Heraclien offers six wains of mithril, at a total cost of 200 
Imperial crowns, while la matriarca Artabasdos offers seven wains of 
white granite at a total cost of 215 Imperial crowns. A factor who 
represents a nameless client (which I suspect to be the Rangabe – 
although I doubt that means very much to you) offers a princely 11 wains 
of white granite for sale 325 Crowns.

I'm afraid to say that these prices are not negotiable. I am sure you 
understand why I am not making this overture to l'ambasciatore – the 
amounts involved are hardly a matter for international trade! Also, I am 
confident I can trust your discretion in this regard – wheras I would not 
wish to put my untested relationship with the ambassador on the line by 
tempting her to ignore the foolish laws of the Senate.

In the event you are interested in any of these offers, it will be a simple 
matter for me to transfer Bourse certificates to you in return for prompt 
payment which I am sure you can arrange via Winged Messenger. If the 
messenger reaches me quickly enough I will endeavour to have the wains in
your hand within the day.

Rest assured – my discretion is absolutely assured. 

My supply of Imperial wains is limited, but if we are able to do business 
then I am sure several other Plenum families will come forward to make 
similar discreet arrangements – especially once this silly embargo has been
removed.

Spero di diventare vostro amico e alleato - preghero' ai Mille per la vostra 
prosperita' 

Lady Madrianna of the Blue Stones
Nemoria



Hen Was

I am Ilarch Carmia Tiphionis, of the blood of Ipotvao, and of Tiphion scion of his line 
who called the Grand Council of the Year of Scourge. 

Your letter was unexpected, but not unwelcome. Your questions were understandable,
but not easy to answer.

Some of our greatest warriors have trained under the guidance of their ancestors, 
but it is a very personal relationship and not one that can be forced, or bartered. 
The ghosts of our honoured dead rarely choose to even speak to those not of their
blood, and for one to enter into such a profound bond with a foreigner is 
unprecedented. You would do better to seek out your own ancestors, your own 
honoured dead, and petition them for their aid.

The people of Ipotavo are know of the Navarr. They know of your ruthless 
reputation, of your commitment to the path of victory. Our citadel owes a debt to 
your people; without your aid, and the aid of Urizen and Highguard, we might today be
slaves to the Druj.

Yet I cannot discharge that debt by offering you tutelage by the spirits of the 
honoured dead. Even a master of the necromantia could not force such a thing. 

I cannot even at this time offer you a place on the walls of Ipotavo. With the fall 
of the Tunnels of Kaban, the Druj are scattered and broken in Axos  a mopping up –
of spilled orcs is nothing for warriors such as yourself.

The people of Skoura, however, are recruiting mercenary-warriors. If you have not 
visited their great vaulted halls, you and your friends may wish to risk the journey 
south to offer them aid. They are a rich people, and pay well.

There are other possibilities of course. A council of the four Citadels has been 
convened, and the question of the Empire debated and answered. Once we have an 
embassy  and it would suit the Ipotavan people to see such an embassy raised in the –
Navarr marshes of Therunin  and once trade between our people is secured by –
command of your Senate, then there will be other reasons that the people of the 
Nikitis Axou wish to speak to the Navarr. 

Old matters, steeped in the history of both our people. Once there is accord 
between Axou and Empire, then perhaps once again there
can be accord between the People of the City, and the
People of the Citadels.

Ilarch Carmia Tiphionis,
Of the Blood of Ipotavo, scion of Tiphion,
Ipotavo,
Axos



Madame Consul,

I am Ilarch Carmia Tiphionis, of the blood of Ipotvao, and of Tiphion scion of his line 
who called the Grand Council of the Year of Scourge. I write to you on the 
instruction of Grand Ilarch Adonai, who leads the people of Ipotavo and is of the 
true line of Ipotavo.

We have received communications from one Senator Adamah of Highguard, speaking of 
military alignment against the Grendel, and requesting maps, and speaking of other 
divers matters.

The majority of the letter was offensively rhymed doggerel, but the Grand Ilarch at 
least recongises an attempt to ingratiate by mimicking the High Style when he sees it. 
We suggest that your diplomats do not seek to emulate the style without 
understanding it  and we in turn will phrase our communication with you in the Low –
Style. The Low Style may be less steeped in tradition, but it allows for greater 
clarity when dealing with outsiders.

Our people have taken counsel with the people of the Chambers of Issyk, of the 
Towers of Kantor, of the Halls of Maykop. The Nikitis Axou are in agreement. It falls
to me to tell you of the decision that has been reached. Where the blood of Issyk 
and the blood of Kantor have failed, the scions of Ipotavo have been successful. 

We are grateful to the Imperial merenaries who came to defend our walls, who 
helped us liberate the Tunnels of Kaban, who helped us drive out the Druj. Yet those
mercenaries have been paid, and well paid  and your Military Council given a gift of –
crystal mana in recognition of the role they played. There is no obligation between 
our people in this regard.

This then is the agreement of the counsellors of the Four Citadels.

Before there can be any negotiation between the Grand Ilarch and the people of the 
Empire, there must be reognition. An embassy of weirwood and white granite built in 
Redoubt, in Zenith, in Necropolis, or in the Navarr marshes of Therunin. An ambassador 
appointed to Axos, and civil servants sent to staff an embassy among the citadels.

Before there can be any trade between the Axou and the Imperials, a route for trade
must exist. Open your ports formally to the traders of Axos, and when the embassy 
is complete, so in turn will the bounty of the Citadels be made available to your 
captains.

Then, once the respect of equals is shown, once trade
flows between our nations, we will send formal
ambassadors. The time will be right to speak not only of
Grendel, but also of Druj; not only of Spiral, but of
securing the land route between Ipotavo and Urizen,
between Nikitis Axou and Empire.

Ilarch Carmia Tiphionis,
Of the Blood of Ipotavo, scion of Tiphion,
Ipotavo,

Axos



Sekretariat Kellua Itsepainen 
Of the Sussivari Oathsworn Fyrd
Imperial Consul

I am writing on behalf of Milit rattache Ludkhannah Sch ningen, who is ä ö
responsible for  communication with your Empire. Until recently we have been 
dealing with Merchant-Prince Jonah Yakovitch who styled himself Trade “
Emissary . However, this line of communication has proven to not be an effective”
way to communicate with the Empire.

The reports of merchants describe you as sekret r des Senatsä   that you advise–
the Senate on international affairs. In the absence of an embassy and a 
recognised ambassador, die Milit rattache has instructed me to cease ä
communication with the Trade Emissary  and write instead to your office.“ ”

You will certainly be aware that our Office of International Trade has 
assessed additional tariffs on trade with your Empire. There has been some 
pressure from your people to remove those tariffs, but they will remain in place 
at least until formal diplomatic relations are established between our nations.

The Commonwealth and the Empire do not agree on numerous topics, but we 
believed we were united in our belief in the evils of slavery, at the very least. 
We are extremely concerned about the Empire's refusal to grant formal 
recognition to the Commonwealth, while granting recognition to the Magician 
Princes of the Jarmish Magocracy. If this state of affairs continue then 
relations between our nations will deteriorate even further. 

We understand that the task of completing our embassy falls to Senator 
Sermersuaq. Milit rattache Ludkhannah suggests strongly that you use whateverä
influence you may have over this Senator to ensure that work on the embassy 
is completed sooner, rather than later. 

Im namen von( )
Milit rattache Ludkhannah Sch ningen, ä ö
die Stahlhalle 
Volkavaar 



Kellua Itsepainen of the Sussivari Oathsworn Fyrd, Imperial Consul

I am Edwin Vandersar, and I am writing on the instructions of the 
bedelaar-huisbaas Vandersar. In your terms, my uncle is a powerful 
merchant-prince, perhaps on a par with one of your more influential 
senators.

Your nation has no embassy with the Sarcophan Delves, but we 
understand that you can relay decisions to us from your government. 
If we are mistaken, can I ask that you pass this letter to someone 
who can resolve the offer it contains one way or another?

He understands that you have started work on a loading dock in 
Sarvos which has been designed especially for unloading and loading 
shipments of white granite. He further understands that your Senate 
has decided to refuse trade with the Asaveans before the docks 
can even be completed.

The Vandersar would like to trade with the Empire, using those 
docks. They will need to be completed first, of course! This assumes
your Senate will give formal permission for us to bring our stone into 
Imperial waters and unload it at your docks in return for money. We
do not want to make assumptions.

You will want the permission of your Senate, and someone will need to
be appointed no doubt to deal with the actual purchasing. It is a 
ministry, in Imperial terms. A minister will need to be responsible, and
will be the one that we will deal with if there are problems.

Before we go further though, perhaps you should make sure that your
Synod are not going to shut the everything down. Reassure them that we 
are not a people that has time for slaves and slavers  they require too –
much upkeep. It is easier to just pay workers a wage and let them feed
themselves.

A lot of the white granite we have to sell you has been quarried using 
the Unfortunates  but surely even your Synod cannot complain about the –
dead pulling their weight and paying the debts they incurred while alive!
 



We will commit to make white granite available to you each season as
long as we remain at peace, and as long as it remains profitable to us 
to do so. In writing now I commit that Vandersar will offer the 
following deal each season. We will begin by selling you 24 wains of 
white granite.

The first 8 wains of white granite will cost 32 crowns for each wain. 

The next 8 wains of white granite will cost 29 crowns for each wain. 
 
The final 8 wains of white granite will cost 26 crowns for each wain. 

If the Empire is consistently taking all of our white granite then we 
may be prepared to negotiate bringing more in but we are not prepared
to do that until we see solid returns. Perhaps after the first year we
can renegotiate the situation to bring in more granite?

If you are interested, then send an invisible courier back to me as 
soon as you can. There is never any shortage of places where we can 
sell our granite. 

If you are not interested, then there is no need for you to reply. 
We do not need an interpreter to  understand silence.

Edwin Vandersaar,
Verdronkendijk
Sarcophan Delves
Sarcophan



Children of Papa Otec

We have given sanctuary to these two briars. They are full of 
hate, and thoughts of vengeance, and if they cannot abandon that
hate they will not find a place among us.

We do not expect payment for helping people who need our help.

Yet I ask that if you want to continue to keep them safe you 
continue to do what you can to help the people of the Barrens 
live free of the Empire and the Druj.

The Great Forest and the Black Wind will not stop until the 
Barrens is whole again, until the human settlers are driven out.

The orcs need allies – and they have found poor ones. Be warned 
that the Grendel, have brought ships to the Barren Sea, with 
diplomats, and gifts of weapons and armour for the tribes. They
will use the orcs as a weapon against the Empire but as it stands
right now, the tribes need friends more than they need to worry
about the true agenda of those who come with friendly faces.

Some of the Great Forest think they can find allies among the 
Navarr, and they may make better friens. If you have any 
influence, I ask you to consider helping them to reach an honest 
accord.

Colvun

Dourfell Keep, Hope's Rest, the Barrens


