
To Geoffery o' the Mourn, 
 
I hope all is well at home. The Mourn’s a good place, and don’t 
deserve the ill winds it gets. 
 
I’m writing to you as one who’s in touch with some folk from Alderly 
what might want to chat to some folk what found a letter from the 
Feni at the last summit. Mayhap those folk might be thinking of 
what to do with such a letter. 
 
The folk I’m talking to would quite like a visit from some 
level-headed minds who feel like straight talking on peaceful terms. 
They’re not looking for a ruckus, and they’re not the sort to cause 
trouble. They just want a talk - nothing more. 
 
I’ve made space - just find three who’d be minded to come. Send 
them through the Sentinel Gate to my cottage in Alderly. If’n they 
want to be armed, they can be, but for Wisdom’s sake, make sure 
they open with words, not with blades. 
 
Half past ten, on the Friday evening of the Solstice. It’ll all be ready. 
Gate’ll let them come, I don’t doubt it one bit. 
 
Mebbe see you soon, if fair winds blow. 
 
Wise Imogen 
 
 


