To ASENATH of FELIX'S WATCH
and to any of bLer FREENDS who are not FOOLS

W/u/ do you think there can be politeness and Kindness, when all you do rs bort us?
| come home o discover the Empire rotten and corrupted, and wolves warm/'hj themselves at

the very bhearth = and there you sit beside them and ask me to come jorn you for tea?

No, ASENNTH. No. Not as a Friend, while your patrons behave (n a manner so unlike my Patron’s friends.
I am not coming to meet you. | would be Killed, | would be devoured, my body cut apart

and studied. The HIGALOFh (or was it just you?) might have given me their word, but nine natllons

and an Empress haven't, and it wasn't Highborn who came to my home with blinding lights

and bright blades and Took MWD Took FROM MY DEFENCELESS FRENDS ~ and then what did they

say to Polyp, but that fAex/ did not Know there was peace between yon and me?

As (f that mended allC The leader of the Sherard Hunters, the openers of the way: he met

Po[w) and bi's mouth opened and words came out, that he's angry 2t the way your own Em/)/'re's
acted, but what (s that worth? The Empire’'s shown all too well to my Patron that its memon/'s short
and tts wrll's frajmeh‘fed.

The (ittle finger of the left hand swears 1t won't hart me, put the right hand
has never beard of such an osth. A pretty pass it has come to, that SBRNG should call the Empire
fractured and disunited, but so it is. Or show me bhow ['m Wrong. If my cause has so many
friends inthe Empire = then they can stop sitting on thetr hands and act!

Your new Archimage = of all your people, she might understand. | would = Llofir would -
listen to her if she spoke, and she'd isten inturn: she has the power, she has the right, and she

thinks rl'g/\‘f. But she knows, too, all too well she vnderstands why [ won't leave my howme and come To
you of iy own wrll. Ask of Rosamund Holt the true face the Emprre’s people show to Spr/’hy.

LLOFIR ells ime that BLASPHEMY MWD HORROR r'/'jAfs a(ohﬂsfde your armies, eating the slarn
rn cruel paredy of nature, starving the crows, and not growrng fat and flowrishing but fl'mP/:/ heaping
waste wpon destruction =~ and even now allowed to roam ONCHECKED rr the very heart of Dawn! [s thrs
what the Empire has come to? If you speak as one of the Empire, do you Know you are speaking for

this? Let me speak for my FPatron in turn, (n the varn hope you can do some'f/\/hy to turn your people
from this path.

You truck with KY ENEMIES. You deal with the UWH!N%LE For short—term 94\/)\ you summon the
UNSPENQ\BLE, becaunse rt wrll bhurt your foes 'fod;\(/. It is the forest fire that does not burn out, without
the good rich ash.

1t rs lrke the Em/?/'re (tself rs éeeoml‘ny a bhusk, sustalrrned éeyohd 1ts trime 57 may/'e, ea\fl'hy and et\'fl'hj
but never growing strong and beavtiful. And yet you rnvite me to your home NS 17 YoU NRE MY FRIEND?

Or dird fAEV tell you of none of this? Am [ to belreve you are lyhor;\nf?

[h sadnress,

Grlean a’amyl\‘tfer of Grlead

PS. You may tell Alcurn from my Patron that he may stick Lrs B!Zf\m attempt at a sacrifice vp the
south end of a north~bound ox. He knows the appropriate ritual rf he wants a éod:, eaten.



