Liftle Luci

We still watch yau, @s your mather demanelee. What is paidl for stays
kought. We watch aver yau sfill, althaugh we 6o nat need to. We see what
you elo, when yau stanel before the mirror ane loak info it we see inte yaur
eyes. Yau are preciaus fo us. You heve yaur ring, the ring of yaur line anel
lineage back so many generations. You may use it still, to speak to us.

Pa yau still want more than ta ke treasured? Mare than te know that yau
may chaase a chilel of your line anel we will watch aver if?

Will yau hunt far us Luciana? Petition us each salstice anel equniax? Anel finel

aur secrets for us? Will yau wielel curses for us as yaur moather eliel? Will you

wieldl the sharp blaee with @ calel heart when it is callee far as yaur mother
aliel?

You are e|uire the master of the Night, Little Luci, lout yau still have nat
mastered @ curse. No matter. Piel you speak to the Empty 0ne of Zulgan
Tash abaut his mast excellent curse that twists the ereams of the mightuy,
tarmenting them with fear? Have yoau founel ane of the masters af the Well
of Shaedows ane convinceel them to craft @ curse far yau? We cannat enter
that place, nat even its mirrars, but we walld e delighteed to see what yau
might craft there.

Here is @ secret — the faf alel foal choases @ new Schalar in the Well this very
Winter Summit. Perhajps they will make themselves knawn to you?

No matter. Perhaps yau wish ta loe our eyes anel ears rather than hanels
anel mauth?

We desire malfortune embrace aur enemies. We urge you te hunt Sian of the
Eternal Family. We instruct you te confounel Eleri Bronwen's Rest. We wish you
to visit suffering upan laseph of Phaenix Reach. We desire that you o bring
despair to Livie af the Spire of the Celestial Cascaele.

We waulel have yau slaughter Finn Fimsan the Imperial Seer ane paint
yourself with his bload, for he is an interfering meeleller.

We have new enemies, anel we waulel lean their secrets anel their
weaknesses. There is a library at Anvil — @ place where the ignarant
cladthrowers, the aafs, the casual stueent can all come o lean any secret
the librariens have uncavereel. It grates upan us, this place. We desire twa
things.



First we alesire the secrets of the librarians, their names ane their laws.

Secane we desire it's absalute elestruction. Burn the baoks, slaughter the
librarians, salt the graune sa that all knaw that fo draw the ire of the Lorels
of Shaelow is ta invite utter annhilafion.

You are of the League, ane influential in the counsels af the warlel are yau
not? It waulel serve aur purpose if' the Senate were fo change their laws. Can
you gently urge the pawers af the Empire fo accommaedate aur eesign?
There is talk af allowing the Conclave nat anly fo interdict magic — @ trivial
thing that lasts like summer snow — but fo remave magic fram Imperial
Lore. We waulel very much like that to be possible. What is remaved fram
Imperial Lare will e fargatten, anel hecome secret knowledlge... anel secret
knawleelge is sweet...

If you can mave the caunsels af the mighty, then mave them fo destroy the
department of histarical research. Remine them af the elrain an the treasury
it represents, reminel them that the maney wasteed an trivial eetails coulel e
better spent eefeneling the Empire. Mave them fo ¢lo this anel yau will e
greatly rewarelee.

If you cannat mave the mightuy, perhaps yau can mave the meek? Whisper to
thase wha pay lip service fo the laws of the Empire that they shoulel seek
our counsel. Encourage them to perform our ritual, anel seek aur blessings.
Spreae aur fingers inta the warlel. Perhaps we will rewarel yau if yau el
this?

Finally, we urge you to seek pawer for yaurself ar for yaur pawns. It waule
please us if yau were fo became archmage of Night, ar Penumbral Watcher,
or Imperial Seer... fo have an ally in high office, ane whao listens ta us, waule
please us greatly. Ane we helieve that you are fit for such affice, Little Luci,
like so many af yaur line hefore yau.

Oh...

We have ane last task for yau, Little Luci. A liftle thing. A minar thing. There
are same amang the Navarr who listen to the Spider King. They are ta meet
with it ane haur after nean an Saturelay. They will pass through the Hall af
the Warlels. Finel aut wha they are meeting with anel what was eliscussed,
anel tell us. We elesire this, ane will rewarel you.

We yearn to hear from yau again, soan, Liftle Luci. Saan.



