OOC this arrives by Winged Messenger shortly before the event



There is a dire threat to the prosperity of the Empire. One
that I and my compatriots have been tracking since shortly
before the interregnum began.

There are things I have done in the name of greater
Prosperity that I am not proud of, but I think you are ready
to hear the truth of it, and I ask only that you hear me out.
‘With a little sacrifice on all our parts, we can achieve
something great.

Please meet me in the Old Forge tavern in Anvil at one
thirty of the second day of the Summit, or as soon afterward
as you can.

A friend.



