
Péter 
 
May you walk always on the path. 
 
You won’t know of us because we did not know of you. But we spoke 
with a Wise One on the roads who had travelled a good deal. He told 
us of a boy called Peter, that called him by the name of ‘Grandfather 
Stag,’ who he thought had Wisdom overflowing for one of his age. 
 
And so now, when we, the Sobolisa need advice badly, for things that 
have always followed a pattern here are falling out of pattern, we turn 
to you.   If you are, as he thought you would be, in Anvil, and if the 
Sentinel Gate will allow it, we hope you will come and seek us out in 
the Sobolisa Cabin, Kamienczka, Karov.   We are between the Vale of 
Olvanshka and the Weeping Stone.  It is safe, in our cabin, the old 
ways have not been broken too badly yet. 
 
We don’t leave you alone in this boy, we’ve written also to the 
Egregores of Varushka. If Fate allows it, then perhaps they will help 
you gather others together to come and hear of our problems and who 
knows maybe share a song or story and trade a thing or two. 
 
Stay safe 
 
Iliana of the Sobolisa 


