Nek First Dance,

You are Cull of big Balk, litEle wman.

LYou cldaim you sleus my son,
byt you could not herve done so clome.

Edsy o be brave ushen ygou descend ds ome usolf in d pack.

You spitb defiance in your letter, Bhab you usouyld have needed
sowmeone €else Bo wrike for you. Edasy Go be brave ushen you
are ledgues dusay dand surrounded by your ocusn kind.

I8 is not 1 ysho am possessed of d wagicdl gateuscdy Bhal can
cross gredb distances in d mowent. ¥You Bhink yourself o
wighty wsarrior, Bhen prove it and face me dlone.

Bhe shawmemm Eells we Bhab Cate way wmake Bhis possible.

See 1f your wmagicdl geaabe will open Bo Breji in Hercynied.

I€ you open 16, 1 usill be Bhere.

e shall see i€ you cre brave encugh o wmock wme o my face.

We shall see if you possess Bhe courdage Bo fdace we dlove.

1 see in your blustBer the hedrt of a cousard.

All Belk. No acbion.

Wearchiel Hardak the Red



