Ser Fabiewne de Wiel
Archmage of Spring
Dawvish camp

Anvil

WMy Archwmage,

we have discovered something worrying in the forests of Ossium, while searching
the herb gardens abandoved in the Druy retreat. A plantlike creature, the size of
a humaw or ore, sessile as et, but possessed of a dangerous strengtih: we have
tried axes, we have tried fire, and these +things have been ineffectual.

The Druy wust have been cultivating and nourishivg this +hing: i+ can ovly be the
result of a boon from an Eternal of Spring, but we know vot which. In i+s
Vicinity, there is a feeling that T can only describe as a great and strengthening
sense of huvger: T caw only think that the creature wants us to feed i+, Tt
attacked me, kvocking me down: T only survived by throwing +he pack containing
my rations into what seemed +o be its mouth and escaping as it chewed.

T was able to cast a cantrip, on the scene, o discover whether there was
anything +o discover — either the Shadowed Glass or the Clear Levs is indicated,
but they are beyond wmy art.

It is my opiviion That our possible courses are +wo. If we do vot feed the thing,
I+ will likely beain to seek its own sustenance: if someone were +o travel +o
Ossinm with the Gate and curse i+ appropriately, it could be weakened such
that its 'rampage’ could be fended off by the local schlachta. Alternatively, we
could feed it, strengthen it — if instead someone travelled +o the creature and
fed it or enchanted it somehow, showed i+ kindvess, perhaps we could gaiv
whatever use ont of i+ the Druy were planving to get.

Tt is a long way o Conclave to find you: T have sewt +his message ahead of me.
The creature is in the Webwood, in Ossium. T believe the Gate will opew late on
Friday vighht.

Ljuba

Volhov of the New Roads

sent ahead with Handsreach Striding from the webwood
Ossium



