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_______________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Kindra Surefoot, 
 
Thank you for your letter, along with my conversations with Fania last summit, it has gone a long 
way to reassuring me that there is still much to be gained by our working together.  
 
It is interesting to hear that factionalism within Varushka is causing difficulties for The 
Ambassador. Certainly, from our side, I know there is a great deal of discontentment with how 
negotiations have been going. For a long time, it was the position of The Dragons that only a 
Varushkan could be a suitable representative for The Empire. Over the last two years that position 
has begun to soften (Thanks in part to our collaboration, I believe). 
 
If you are to stand for Ambassador, I am afraid I would not be able to publicly support you. If my 
name were to be used to widely, I fear it could end up harming both of our positions. What I think I 
could do is to vouch for you to a few individuals whom you trust, in private. 
 
I will be in Anvil from half-past Seven on Friday night, and would very much like to meet up with 
you somewhere where we can talk discreetly. I will make my way from the Anvil gate toward 
Wintermark, I trust that you will be able to find me, or send someone to bring me to you. 
 
If you invite two or three others whose discretion can be relied upon, particularly some of those who 
elect the position of Ambassador, I will happily talk to them of your skill in our past negotiations. 
 
On the matter of Rak Who-Speaks-For-The-Dragons-Undivided, there may be opportunities we 
could pursue in that regard. I would caution, however, that now might not be the best time. We can 
speak more on this issue at Anvil, but suffice it for now to say that Rak may currently be the lesser 
evil. 
 
Yours, 
Hoosfa Mek, 
(They/Them) 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
  



 
                                                   PID: 13265.1 

 Cut or tear off this strip to have a completely IC 
document 

_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
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_______________________________________________________________ 
Benefactors of Highguard, 
 
We write to you representing a consortium of orcs from the Broken Shore. We understand if this 
makes you suspicious, but please allow me to explain our situation in hopes of assuaging your 
suspicions. 
 
I am a member of the Dune Snake clan, originally from the interior lands of Ayreed in the Broken 
Shore. Life under Grendel rule is often not good for my people, but these last few years have 
been truly Prosperous. During the treaty, I was able to buy a share in a small shipping concern, 
and trade with The Empire proved so profitable that my kin and I now own several small fleets. 
We have several profitable routes but our most lucrative trade has been in bringing Jewels, 
Silks and Rare Narcotic Substances to Necropolis. 
 
The Salt Lords see greater profit now in war than trade. But for those of us not in the Grendel 
elite, the war brings only suffering. Our Prosperity is threatened by the inability to trade, and in 
times such as this we must consider whether Virtue is more important than Law. 
 
A year or two ago, whilst drinking in a pub in Necropolis, I heard tell of a ritual. It is known, in 
The Empire, as Muffled Oar. This ritual, apparently allows a fleet to evade the authorities as 
it traverses the seas, sneaking into port unnoticed, or finding secluded coves in which to weigh 
anchor. 
We believe the Empire uses this for supporting espionage rings, but we intend to use it for its 
original purpose, as used by the Sarcophan Haaienvermijders, to enable smuggling.  
 
I, and a few of my family, have managed to sneak our way into The Empire aboard a small 
fishing vessel, far too small to enable any trade, but we are making our way to Anvil. We will 
present ourselves to the Council of Benefactors at Eleven O’Clock on Sunday and we hope that 
you will be able to arrange for a casting of the ritual upon us. We are happy to wait until the 
other business of the Council is concluded, of course.  
 
If you are able to arrange for the casting of the ritual, we will be able to return at the next 
summit with the proceeds of our Prosperous trade. We can draw up a contract for the details 
when we are in Anvil. 
 
We are bringing a small sample of our wares as a gesture of goodwill. 
 
Yours in Virtue, 
Ceitag, 
Owner and Manager, 
Dune Snake Trading Consortium, 
Ayreed, 
 


