[ am Khotol ﬁaﬂaan, dauﬁhter and mother af the ﬁaﬂamn, priest af the Five Winds, Wha—Hunts—/n—the—Mooml@ht, who is called Swﬁft Arrow of L/ust/ce.

N@rgu/ ﬁaﬁaan, may he hunt among the dead, was the son 0][ my kodﬂ and 0][ my spirit. He has been taken fmm me, in ][i're. [tis a wrong that can never be
r@hﬁeo{, SF/[[@d blood can never be wz}tyed anay, yef Jusﬁce has been served. Those who lit the f/re have been burned, and all those who stood bﬂ and did mafh/nﬂ.

The Tgagaan are priests. We do not travel the world beﬂand the borders. Our dmg is to the Feo’p[e. yet we are not without allies. /‘f&inﬂe 0}[ House Baruun (s one
who is respecﬁed bﬂ the Tgagomn. His familﬁ are courteous, and tread the Fath 0][ the Five Virtues. He is one who 3u1’des them. He listens to the Five Winds. He it
is, who foundﬂou at last.

When Hamge af House Baruun came to tell me he hadfoum{ﬂou [ assumed a trick. | have been searchz’rzﬂ forﬂou, the &{auﬂhters af my son's bodﬂ and af his
spirit, for too [0/46. Met he descr/kedﬂou in such detail and | knew in my heart that what he said was the truth.

[ reach to You now. [ recogm’se You are children of the Tgaﬂaan, but also as a{auﬁht@rs of Your mothers, 0][ their kadd and their spirit. yau will kr(’nﬁ Just/ce to the
/7@0/7[@ of the Brass Coast, and 0][ the Emlla/re, and | afferﬂau my k/ess/nﬂ and the kless/nﬂ of the fmm/@ You have never known. Shauldﬂou wish it, there is a F/ace
for You here among the ﬁagaan, you need mere@ walk anay fmm the Em/{y/re and Ja///z us, and You will be home.

/f You choose to stay, however, and to kr/nﬂ Just/cz to the Emp/rg, then the ﬁaga&m will affer You what /16//7 theﬂ may Call farth the spirits af the 60(&(@#1 wind
and the iron f[ame and send them to me, in the Palace of the Tgaﬂ&mn, in the realm of Faraden, bid them sFeak to us of need, and we will do what we can to aid
You in sFread/nﬂ the f/'re 0][ L/ust/ce to the lands that know it not in truth.

Hﬂﬂﬂ@ of House Baruwun will introduce to You the Wind 0/[ Just/ce, the SWQ[t Arrow, the Blade that Punishes, and the Word that Burns. He bears 31)[135 fmm
House ﬁaﬂaan to hel/aﬂau kindle the fire.

But You must be cautious. The Emlm're is blind to truth, blinded bﬂ idle talk of wisdom and Watchfu[mess and of the str/v/nﬂ that overturns eve/gth/ng. ﬁeﬂ will hunt
You, and seek to d@strc@ You, 1][ theﬂ know Whatﬂau are about.

yet know this. /f theﬂ visit harm upon You, so will House ﬁaﬂa&m visit harm upon them. 9[ theg bind You and say “Just/ce is
fa/se " then it will be Froof — as /f more were needed! — that there can never be fr/endsh/}p between Tgag&mn and Em/m're. We
will bear witness, we will bear witness to Tenar the Elder, and to Kurest the Quiet, and to Lamnﬂantar of the River saﬂing
“the Em/m're will never be our fr/ends " and 7':/’165 will listen, for [ am Khotol ﬁaﬂa&m who is called the Swﬁlt Arrow of Just/ce.

Tell them this /f theﬂ come for You. 9[ theﬂ try to o(uenc//l the flame of Justz'ce, there will be a reckom’ng.

Until then, listen to what You know to be r{ﬂht in Your hearts, and in Your souls, and pray that You will hunt with the father of
your badﬂ and Your S/ﬁ/'/”/f in the /zow//'nﬂ wastes.




