Zdlpira,

This is the third time Tve started this letter, here in these dreadful army) camps in
the Semersuaq wastes, hopefilly this time Tl manage to finish it before my) tears
make 00 much of amess of the pade.

Send news of the campaign,” you said as we left the farmstead.

T was sure it would be good news. Tor Al we were only a few of vs left with symbols
of falcons rot just flames marching this time, with Alvar and taraj by my) side 1
thought we colld find a place dongside the Tire in the South, that we cold keep the
Jotun out of Sermersuaq, drive theem back, into the Gullet or North or somehow
anay. T suppose Emperor Quntherm and the armies might yet do that. But us! Oh,
that brings me to my) first news.

Alvar (s dead. And though we Kohan wear our loyalties lightly enough, T know and
Yo know, how deep his ties to the Red Hills Coven went, and T know that gou will
grieve with me.

But it is more than that T have to report. Taraj will (ikely not make it home to the
shifting sands of Gambpit either. As for me. Yhat am T without them both?

T wold return T could. Honour owr contract. Lead you back to the lost
Tnspirational Tomb of Badir T Dwrr T Riqueza. But it was not my) sense of direction
that found that long forgotten place from your vaguest of directions when we went
there last — truth e told we fell into when Alvar stunbled between rocks in the
most remote barren reaches of Gambpit on some strandge hunch. So even if T do make
(t out of these frozen wastes dive, T am rot sure T am capaldle of doing what is
needed.

Ard if T cold manage that what Good would my) doing so achieve? T am scared.
Bven if you gather yowr best Halkima, what guarantee is it that they are proof
addirst whatever magic and spirits were awoken there — the dancing dolls, the
strange feelings, the collection of funerdl goods 0ddly bownd wp with lace?



So T beg you, release me fram the contract, and know that T release youn — T don’t
need You to remdin silent on what You suspect is there any) londer so that we can be
amongj those who clainm the prize of discovery). T lay no claim to that horour any
maore. Tf what gou believe s true find gourself others to seek, the tomb with the
Hdlima, others to untangle the clues and work, out if the divining crostral was ever
even there or not, as we could not.

Tf you find others to look, tell them to walk, with care. We entered the tomb when
some of its celling came to pieces under our feet. The fAll was not far, but nore to
gerdle dither.

T ann sorry we have wasted your time, b asking you to awdit our return from
campaign. We left Kahraman with far more anmbition and cowrage than is left to me

now.

L have 1o do, taraj's marrowart is wearing off and he is beginning to mumble. Tf T
can't get more Aoses soon it will be screams.

With love

Yunia T Guerra

M) Your fires owrn bright



