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You would not be expecting to hear from me, [ know. [ write from the
fleet We still celebrate the success of the raid I had hoped that |
m[g/)t spea/a With you 6gfore the summit in Amil but t/u’ngs have not

come toget/zer to ma/&e t/mt poss[é/e

[ wanted to tell you the tale of a G;rena’e/ that [ believe to be a
Summer Mage. She called herself a Servant of Samradh and tried to
[mrgm’n for her /ﬂ"e. /@htlg or Wrong[g, [ did not let her live But [
did take the item she offered for bargain. It is magical It may be of

some [mpormnce. She c[m’mec/ it was associated With the [mn Du/ae.

[ have p/acea’ in the hands g( a Navarri postrunner and bard \/Oe all
enow their loyalty is absolute. Their name is Quinn, and they belong
to the Bronwen's /{e/st - &eaa’[ng or Strz’a’z’ng, but | should not Worry
about that for [ am sure t/zeg will f[na’ you,

[ have heard tell that the best Wag to receiVe post is to make sure
that many of your nation know where to f[nc/ you, $0 the runners can
be pomtec/ your vmg.

YO(/{/’ BOSW)

[ alisha



