Dearest and most wa’cchfu[ of ﬁriends,

lamup ho [dmg the promise | made to you last season, and have done as we agreed. 1
have no intent to go back on what 1was told to do, though one of my own chap’cer

discovered what 1 was doing and had to be silenced.

1 wonder, sometimes, 90 it is worth it, this [ife we lead. This continued stmgg[e against
the overwhe[ming odds that is our existence. Perhaps the Axou have the Vight Qf it, this
Creator sees ﬁt to torment us, or mayloe it is in this stmggle that we shall uncover the
truth of Paragonhood, of what it means to transcend ﬁrom the La]oyrinth and see

Ioeyond the veil.

Regard[ess, 1 shall remain in this post that [ife has put me in, p[ease ensure that the
next payment and informa‘cion is prompt, the Maistir is expecting informaﬂon

promp’c[y aﬁer the summit.

Yours,

Solomon of the Unbound Hold,
The Unbound Hold

Marehom

Casinea



