A copy of a letter, written by the Iron Duke’s Herald, Dancer at the Crossroads.
Can you meet his dreams of the impossible as you carry out your challenge?

L ke of Jm/@,

I have served your court with zeal for cenluries, presenting challenges o those who seck
them. I have seen human and orc alike succeed (and (ail) against overvhelming odds.
have seen lone Kiights slay rampaging beasts. (Mag&s speak wilh lhe stars themselves.
CAncient wounds healed with words alone.

e and again yow, and those who ¢ yow, have shown me things I 4t
agair y Y lhings ) thoug
impossible. CAnd J thank you.

§But now, J must ask tor respite.

I thave seen the limits of what can be achieved, and this world ne longer holds any
surprises. Each cﬁa//@zg@’ s oulcome (s clear before (L has even been accepled.

D hy must we turn our alention lo the mortal, with all its limdlations?
%/L% not seek new definilions of what is possible?

I know that bare hands cannot break stone
J krow Mmmbmmwms@ an enemy champior.
I keow that the sun cannot be kept trom rising

0 I bid yow let me retire, to dream of the impossibte. ..
4 urep



