Greetings to the Bitter Chalice.

This is not a missive you will be expecting, so0 p[ease grant us your patience as we exp(ain who we are and wlrg
we are contacting you.

Knowfec[ge has reached us, as so many z\ﬂ:airs in the Jron Confec{er‘z\cg do. In this case, the know[ec[ge is that
members of your arcane fe[[iows]ntp, your Sp’u‘e, oﬂ;erec[ magicz\[ tute[age and sanctuary to a Confe ) citizen
c[uring a gz\ther‘ing at the couwrt of Baron Guiscard I:or a wec{o[ing. Spectﬁca[(*g, we understand it to be one
Mordred de Hauteville who was the recipient of your generous oﬂ:er.

We approve of your actions.

We are the Hand of Dumon.

The priesthooc[ ofthe Jron Confec[emcg claim Dumon was a fimc[. This is a lic. Dumon was a great magician-
king who p[acec{ true magdic into the hands of his pupt(s, but his enemies consptred to ]oring him down and
slander his name. He was no monster. He was a Paragon. He threatened the power of the priest]woc[, and so
theg had to tear him down for fe;\r of the peop[e seeing the power that magic grants and thus e[evating
themselves ]oegonc[ the priests' control.

Yes, we know Dumon to be a Pamgon. Yes, we understand the nature of the virtues that your Wxg fo[[ovos -
and more besides. Jtis the teac]aing of Dumon that all these c[r'wing forces must be dravwn upon and ba[xncec{,
focusec{ and mastered. We understand the m;\gica[ power of (i;\o, better even than your own Priest}wocl does.

We are the true spirit of the peop[e bound in this Jron Confec(er‘acg, this iron cage. We have carried Dumon's
[egacg on tllrouglt the centuries. We are magicians who do not submit to the pﬂ',estlwoc{'s 'golw, and who do not
fear the power that they condemn.

{Xm{ we figlr\t, as we a(wxgs have fougl‘lt. We fig]rlt to protect magicians and to sprez\d m[ig]rltenment, to give the
peop[e the power to see what lies within their gY‘ASP if t}xeg could on[g reach out for it - their inher‘itz\nce,

magic.

The pr‘iestlwoc[ have chained even our peop(e's name, ca([ing them the Suranni, but that is not who we tru(*g

are. We are the Dumoni.

For a [ong time, we have looked to your peop[es' Empi:r‘e asa posstb[e souwrce of hope and aid, but so fevo of you
seem to understand that the true means of unchaining our peop[e is through magic. When we have reached out
to your leaders and inf{uencer‘s in recent years, we have founc{ on(g those who f[i:nch back from unc{er‘stanc{ing



and instead }urr'r'g to the skirts of the robed priest]woc{ and their face(ess ‘Témp[ars, preferring to cwrry fxoou,r
with the tyrants rather than lcarn what truths and secrets we have to offer.

"mis, tlum, is our hand betng offer'ec{ once again. We ]rwpe that on this occasion, we will f'mc{ there is more to
the Emp'ur'e than the spine[ess and those who would prel:er ignorance to krww(ec{ge

To you, the Bitter Chalice, we propose thus.

We lume know[eo[ge you o[o not - of magw forgec[ fr‘om Duwmon's Eegacg over the centuries, of the curses ano[
rituals we have gather‘ec{ into our arsenal for ouwr ongoing war with the priests of Surann, and more besides. #

We have resources that you and your Empire may desire - mithril taken from the rich veins that thread
Duwmon's (zmc{, and certain rare mz\gu:a[ substances that the pr'wstlwoc{'s own bans upon have [eff abundant
and unexp[ottec[

You have resources that we desire - mana cr‘gstz\[s z\nc[, most of z\[i[, liao.

You also have inf[umce and reach that we do not - the power to gain the car of those who can set events into
motion to aid us, and the gr‘asp to pumlsh those in Armi,( who have ]o[asphemous(«g o(efi[ec{ our }w[g relics and
sought to c{efeat us.

"mere seem to also be goa(s upon which we can fhw[ common growrw[, such as the spreao[ing of magim[
know[ec[ge amongst the peop(e of the Confedemcg

'ﬂ;wr‘efore, we propose that we consider the exchange of what each might desire from the other‘, so that we can
fwr't]”wr‘ tlwse common goa[s.

Let us now discuss what wrongs there are that should be rughtec{, and that youareina fine position to act
upon.

A hof*g man, Morgan du Moreau, servant of Dumon and magician of great power, was slain bg the perf'u{ious
pri,estlrwoc[ after' a (ife o]c virtuous deeds. His head was saved from incineration 172 the pri,ests , and it was
blessed with miraculous power, rendered a Potent arcane focus and burgeoning with spiritua[ energy. The one
who took the head ﬂec{ to the Empire, unsure as to what to do with it. At the time, he did not know his uncle
Morgan had been of the Hand of Dumon, or that the Hand existed at all, hence his despemtion. Before we could
reach out to him, Jmperia[ c{eﬁ[ers took the head and scoured it of its miraculous nature. ‘Trw magicians of the
Cenotap]a in the ]—(ighgu;\ﬂ{ nation of your peop[e were responsi]o(e for this.



We know this is in contravention of your own Empi:r‘e's [aws, which condemned the destruction of spcmtaneous
and miraculous auras, yet the Cenotaph acted without punislrment and without hesitation. 'meg betmgec{ the
young man who came to them for ]r\etp in fz\vour of hand'rng what remained of the def't[e(i, scoured head to the
priests of the Jron Ccmfec{emcg, who then had it incinerated.

This was taken as offieia[ action ]cvg your Empire and l:vg your Mmbassador - the destruction of a miracle born
of a virtuous man's c{eath, in contravention of your Empire's own laws. We wish the Cenotapll to be cursed for
their partin this. We wish the Ambassador to be cursed as well. We know the Ambassador now is not the
same as the one then. Jf the Emp'u‘e's poficg is to c[eﬁle and ]orofxne the miraculous remains of a man who was
almost cer'tain['g an Exemp[z\r, then we wish for the oﬁieia[ figureheac[ of collaboration with the Jron
Ccmfec{emcg regime to bear our own, offida[ response to these ]rwmfw acts. And we want the Cenotz\pll and the
Ambassador to know fr'om whom this message comes.

We cannot reach the Empire. We cannot reach Mnvil. But you can, and you can right these wrongs.

The Ambassador to the Jron Confec{erz\eg at the time, Lukash Biessek von Temeschwar, should be in possession
of a bag of ashes. These ashes were the remains of the head of Morgan du Moreau, burned l)g the pr'i,esthooc[ and
sent to Lukash as Proof of the dead.

'ﬂjwse ashes are all that is now [eff of a most }w[g man.

We wish for those ashes to be retwrned to us, or at least p[z\cec{ in the hands of those who will do him the
honour his virtue and the miraculous empowerment of his head indicate he should receive.

We cannot reach them. But you can.

Curse the criminals and gain the ashes, and we will rw]n[*g revard you.

{Xm{ we have so much to off‘er. Resources, power, and know(ec{ge

We are the Hand of Dumon. And now we extend this Hand to you, in fmenc{s]rup

We hope that we have f'ma[[g fownc{ rtgllteous fo[k in the Emptre. Our search thus fz\r‘ has been [ong and
painfu[.

We will [isten for the rustle of the \Vi.ngec{ Messenger's approacll. For now, you may commune with Adahl du
Gevauc{ahn, trusted magician of the Hand. 'IT‘Leg will convey your words to all of us.



