]/fgy this missive reach the V' re_sponsz'ﬂé for the .fnyen’a[ song that (q)rafet[ S0 many ears z[un’n{q) tﬁejesm/z’ties that re(ent[y a(fon]yam’ez[ the coronation ﬁrr_l})ress
Lisabetta von %Meg.

(sz until this Jmst year I bhad tﬁougﬁt tﬁat, with my m{vandn&years, I bad seen most gf weytﬁin& that mgﬁt 6wen. Wars, dkatﬁs, coronations, ce[eiraﬁons, Heralds
g[ the Realms, 5etr£1ya[, magic, love and all else that mafkes up this world. 5 bave crossed swords with a Suranni noble, met a basilisk’s aaze (tﬁe experience I bave the
least desire to ever r_e})eat), and seen a Herald g‘ O\ﬁgﬁt be aﬁso[utzfy ﬁe&uzfa{ with lurid lies. However, S would (ifee you to know that  your song showed me that the
world bas ajew tricks @ct up its sleeve.

S was in the town gc Coom@%n‘ in southern qstoﬂuiﬁ)r much _of the coronation fe[eﬁrutions, and 5 do bave to tell you that the inbabitants _of Coomﬁ_eﬁm‘ were amongst the
tou(q)ﬁest g‘ crowds in my ﬂm&years as a troubadour. Now, _you mz;gﬁt think that such a time gf ﬁstzViy should have rendered any &atﬁmz[ droup g‘ stout frr‘t}zen'a[ ctigens
into a (e[eﬁratoy _}Ja@ just @ Jein(_a> in j}roximiy to one another, but the most curious and uy‘on‘unate accident had ﬂda{ the town Just prior to my arrival - and to the
main _})orﬁon g‘ the celebrations. Almost the entire stock g‘ bibulous (q)ooars, all the wine, bad been _s};oiﬂzaf @ a cluite afz's(gusting) z'nﬁstation g‘ a mould that had <gnawa[ are_e})@
at the barrels and tainted tﬁe_juife within and so, _you se, Coom@f)rt ﬁm{ the coronation without arytﬁz’rg to drink!

Tnd 50, You s, .@[am{ the tﬁﬁi{uﬁ‘ task g‘ 571’@'71&]%, virtuous t/iou(gﬁt am[J[estiw fpz’n’t toa (gatﬁm'n& ﬂ( dour sorts whose .})atz'enferor celebration had a[rzat[j run z{y.
mj@awnl’sﬁ jzf[ows g( the town were at the end g‘ their tethers, 5reakz’n<_a> into agument or even outn;q)ﬁtjgﬁtin(_a) with one another at the z[n_;p g‘ a bat. “Ihe Gfgﬁﬁom
in town 6aarjaces so stony you could carve a substantial and quite t{g‘ensz’ﬁ[e jorfy[itatiorjrom them. “Ihe Urigen traders were_ﬁantim@ trying some sort _(y[ ritual to send
precious (goot[s to anFternal _cyc Dutumn in the tﬂaﬂuerate 6905 it would send them some wine back. Well, I stg)jez[ up into that breach _cf (@ooc[ cheer and did my best with
word and song, up on some n’cée}‘y sta(@e tﬁg’af set up and surrounded with trestles @%re tﬁg’zf discovered what bad 69}})01&{ to their wine sto&s, but t[ef})ite al § z[z’z{, g
could ﬁzr@ crack a smile J‘rom amon&st them. < Ihere was so much surliness and sore-beadedness in the air that it was almost thick enou&ﬁ to cateh the ve(q)ztaﬁes t/ify
threw at me - but at least I knew S d not & ﬁungg with such '&iﬁs’ showered my way, even ﬂ[ S too was 5@1’nnz’n& to sﬂﬁrjrom a rather {[y throat.

el it was at that moment that some ﬁea(gue [Zu[j came to my resce. Not a sin&[e song in my r_e})ertoire bad made a dent in the crowd's ' poor composure, but she
skittered up to the stage, spry as a wease[, and shoved a mmy)ﬁec{ jzz’m -of paper into my fand. (sz tﬁl’s, she said. 9¢'s been all the raqe in <YémeSfﬁwar, she said. qUe[f,
S tll  you Eones@, Temeshwar isn't exaa‘[y fenown z’ts# as ajmt g‘ 64_1}7_}11’71655 and tﬁz@ﬁt, and the (ast time S saw art ﬁom the northern (z"ty, it was a (gram’te carving
g[ a ﬁzge,jrowm’n& man stan’rg an(q)n;@ down at a number g‘ smaller, angry men who were ﬁein(_a) driven out into a z{isturﬁrg@ ur_rp[éasant rendition ﬁ( an icy wasteland. S
6(_7}16  you won't take gfem when I say that S wasn't exaa‘fy 'ﬁ[[et[ with 6@5 e)_(})edations.

But S unrolled that  paper, saw the song, and dave it mytﬁin& I bad. And do  you know, do  you énow, I could swear that 5 could see tﬁe/fﬁzkes gf stone (racéin& gﬁ
their &n’m ﬁ(es. .Uim’sﬁa{ it tﬁrou&ﬁ once and tﬁotgﬁt, Ju&a)er it, S do the same agaz’n - tﬁfy weren't 5mi[z’n&yet, not zluz'te, but there was a ﬁgﬁt in their ayes. nd
g‘i‘er that second rendition, w/;iy, g tﬁau&ﬁt  saw the comer g‘ one gﬁgﬁﬁom’s mouth twitch ever so 5[136@ tfpwan[s, and one g‘ the [oca[jeg[o[é adua@ sﬁy_})a{
_}Junfﬁz’n& 6erjn’em[ and even looked at the st%(jor tﬁe'ﬁrst time.

rlU'e[[, that was sometﬁin& at least. But S admit it - 5 sgﬁaf tﬁen, let my shoulders tfnzp, went to Jn‘fé up my ﬁayz and walk gﬁ( that stage. gf even this V' song

couldn’t breate their sullenness, jj(lgum[ I d be best gﬁc ﬂ)okz’n&ﬁ;r the next town over - z’z{ea@ one with some wine still in their casks. Tnd then it ﬁa_z})j]ena[, as the last
note g‘ the ﬁa_ry fz’na@ died. 5 beard a creak and wasfeaﬂ‘u[jor a moment - 5 tﬁou(_aﬁt that n’(ke}‘y sta(q)e Eaz{fina@ bad enou(_aﬁ, and was to crash down in on itsgﬁc and
take me with it. But then, round the comer, came a mzfarj <great Navarri waqon, (rea/éirg and fﬁlﬂm’n& oxen straim’r@ and nwatz’n& - jor it was loaded to the s@ with

barrels, beauteous barrels, so_ﬁt[[ f _fine_fﬁu’z[ as to not even have space to slosh around.

rWe[[, the crowd went witd. Al (6em’n& Lisabetta’s name, tﬁrowz’n& their bats in the air, msﬁz’n& to meet the stﬂ't[z'rgjust ro[[z’n& into Coom@fm‘ with their wa&onﬂmz{s
g[ ]/iz’aren—(gmwn salvation. “Ihe ONavarri were almost _ye[tez{ with coins, the casks were cracked open, and Navarri wz’nej[owedjree‘[y. nd at some jwint, some 5%0
looked up at me, not jet f the sta(q)e, and je[[éﬂr, it was that song that did it! “Ihe songq 5r0u(gﬁt us wine! nd then it was all fﬁeen’rgﬁ)r the Tn}press aqain, and tﬁgy
stgp_}m{ tﬁrawin(g w(getaﬂés and threw a_few coins up, and demanded I sing it aqain and aqain untz’(fmnkfy my ﬁn{gers were Mearin(g and my throat was raw. But (et me
te[@ou, z’na@ tﬁg were smz’[in& and [6667’[71& and eztjojirg the ngﬁt as tﬁg should have been ngﬁlifrom the start.

So there - you pave it. Never tﬁou(q)ﬁt Fd ever come across a song that bad the power to ma&z’ca@ summon up cartloads g‘ wine. Now Sve tried it afew times since and
it doesn’t seem to have worked aqain, which is a damn shame, but tﬁatiﬁrst time it did, it was enou{gﬁ tojina@ oack a tou&ﬁ crowd ﬁkfjew have ever seen — a coronation
_}lary with notﬁirg to drink.

Now, Tve written a (q)oot{few sonds in my time, and even had aJ‘ew &et }11’(@51[ up and _Passagrom throat to throat across more nations than one can count to on one
band;: and Tve read and (istened to the work g‘ some true masters and mistresses in my time too. S fenow, tﬁou(_a)ﬁ, that I'm (gzt‘tz@ old - jz’n(_a)ers on my ﬁa_r}zz'n(g bands

jree@ ua (ittle more with each | passing year, the pain in my ﬁm&s sting)s worse now than it did (ast month, and truth be told, I could 5are‘[y make out the letters on that
scrap _of paper that [ea&ue—ﬁu[j Juassa[ my way. But S tell | you tﬁt’s,_from an old troubadour who Jm)iaify won't (ast out this  year the way tﬁz‘n&s are qoing - at least I
fenow this new regn has at least one Qcsoozf songsmz’tﬁ ngﬁt there in 1’tsj¢mm{aﬁons.

jﬁgyejou'rejrouzfg‘jour work. (\yf)u sﬁouﬂ{ﬁe.

CPierre g{a_ryer _tf Astolat



