Busther Blssderow Dk sf the Free-Beating Hearts,

(here were snce a pesple living under sppressive wle. Designated as a lesser race, a cwder form of being,
they were shunned by “civilised” ssciety and consigned te miserable lises, doing snlly what their betters”
told them ts do.

be. Ferhaps they think this Empire weuld be better sff without us. But do not be disheartened! for

Al listened to their vsice, for it spote to their hearts.

W the disaffected will find sur sun land, Tt shall be surs, hard-wen by conguent and by the labowrs of
awr own bands. We shall make sur Nation there, and it will mark the dawn of a bright new. age. None
shall give ws arders ar commands ~ we will be Free bo act as i suits us. in purswit of swr swn destinies and
gocls. Come with me. my foionds! A better future awaits!”

And lo, with glorisus conquest the snce-sppressed pesple seized land by their swn merits, and despite thein
many detractors, became the citizens and vdors of that land, protecting i from forces without and making
a home for themselues. Tagether, they accemplished much: and nouw they were Free to worke as individuals.

An inspiring tale, ds yow not think? Ysw might liten the speaker te Thrace, whe so boldly brought your
pesple to their Freedsm. Or perbaps to your current leaders, like Trontide Vis, or sthers that pushed for yow

The tale, in fact, comes from the past of my pesple. It was told te me by my mather, as she held me as
babe within Deurfell Keep — before its fall to the barbarian hordes, sf course. Se believe me when I say

1 bape this letter reaches you in gosd health. Youw may continue te send letters as you did your previsus -

ym in Freedsm,

Oile 1 Rigugya



