To Tarquinius Endsmeet,

( hope this Letter finds you well, ( know it’s been many many years since You
J’oiweol the Silver sShields bravos and we have not exactly stayed tn touch. t can tell
You that you oo come up tn conversation, and the others remenber You fowong.
well, if [ am hownest, they wmostly say that - for an Urizenl - You have a smaller
stick up Your backside than most.

Anyway, | have news for you - 1 found your father, Actually, and there’s no easy
way to say this, 1 have found the ghost of your father. He's haunting aw area of
wooolland on the borders of Sarvos and Ccasinea, tn a place called Foracel.

You see, | remembered that You came to Sarvos Looking for your father. Never
having known my father, 1 did feel for you. So when 1 heard a vumour of an
Urizen ghost in Foracel, | dectded to investigate, tt was diffieult though as the
closer 1 got to where it was supposed to be, the more 1 didn't want to be there, if You
follow wme. So | asked Chaplain isabelle — remember her? - to bless me. With that
protection, | managed to get close enough to see the ghost,

The ghost was pacing around all restless, Mustering my cournige, | asked if it was
Fabius Bndsmeet. The ghost definitely responded to that name, but before it couldl
say anything, this ghoulish armoured figure marched up and demanded that |
leave, This belng well beyond what | was expecting, ( Left,

So am writing to you with what t have discovered, if the stars arve kind, maybe
there will be a conjunction that will open the Sentinel Gate tn Foraccel sometime
soow., [ also hope You don't mind, but Learning there’s ghosts and hauntings on the
edges of Sarvos, | also wrote to the clergy, specifically cardinal Ynez di
caricomare, because | figured t needed to tell someone tn the Sywod,

(am sorvy that t could not write to You with better news, t hope that whatever
happens next, [ have done You a good turn rather than a wrong,

Be well, my friend, or relncarnate swi{tLg,

Aldo di Sarvos
Stlver Shields Bravo Company



