Bishop Mario:

Here beside the Dassa do I stand

Its crashing banks with bloody foam renewed
Wondering what moves this monsters hand

For surely Cavul drives not such a feud!

All my witpesses do swear theyre buman -

No orcs resentment striking gainst their master
Yet thanks to victims bands, pothing is proven,
Now the Reckoners strike back in bloody answer!
Mestras violent bistory works confusion:

Swift and brutal once their hearts offended
Swifter still the citys absolution

Must come: lest all in civil war is ended!

Tbhe time has come to speed my sleuthing opward:

Il flusb out yet these vile unvirtuous cowards.
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