Jean Valos, by the Grace of Suraq and Kadol, to the Virtuous Crugader Mordecat of
Lephanaly’s Lament, health ad greetings.

11 the name of Kobol the Warrior, T sear that 1 fipd you a dorthy champron of the Way
of Virtue, and that there 15 2 hond of dorthugess betdeen us. 1 dould call oy that o),
an a5 a dorthy champio of the Cazinean Empire, 1 dould trust my safety to you, of
you dould recerde me a3 your guest. If there dag bad hlood after our fight, let 1t be
cleansed by this declaration.

1 an defeated. Lot that stand. T dull got come duth the 519 of my Goddess borne openly,
for your people’s attitade amd your Way-—TFarers hade taught me of your people’s lads,
and 1 dould ot flout them dithout cauge. T an defeated, and 50 1t 15 to the Mctor to
wypose terms. Uet should you permt 1t, T dould come to speak dith you at your captal.
1 beliede you have much to teach to me and mune: lessons dhuch, perhaps, the Master of
the Mhrrored Shield dould Yo dell to leary, of he dould turn s heart to them.

T all arrde
T dull atten drthout eqtourage.

1f you dould ot recerde me, they sed me aday, and 1 dull go 1) peace; you dould,
howeder, Yo yourself o serduce.



