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The following letter has arrived by Winged Messenger.

Rafael Barocsa di Tagsato, Breaker of Chaine, Emancipator of Sovls, may this letter find you whole, upon this chore
of the Labyrinth,

Much has happened and much ic ctifl to happen - co I must be brief - I must be in many places at once and
ever-ligilant. Mot even the oblivion of sleep is open to me, Loyalty demands action. Ambition abhors vncertainty.

Though you bid ve Look to Chalonsio’ - we heard what was not said - that ac the cervants of O Deus das (adeas were
amassed - ac they Looked to Chalonsio’ - then their backe would be to ve. We debated endlescly on what we might do to
chow our Loyalty and demonstrate our Courage in chared purpoce. When your delivery arrived, cecreted within a
chipment of scrap beggarswood, we knew what we were to do.

Though it has taxed our coffers, we went abroad to the mainland of Nemoria proper and watched as the last chips of
the Deus das (adeas departed - cecking thoce priects left behind. Qur Ambition wae simple, our Wisdom direct - we
anvinted ovrcelves in Courage and, with ouvr foe in cight, ctruck a blow for every soul condemned to bondage. We are not
coldiers, nor ascascing - though I am proud of what we have done, it does not rect easy on my spirit - but with simple
knivee and bludgeons we cet upon those minor priests left fo manage the quarter, leaving auras of vigilance in our wake -
¢o that their peere would find no peace. I have heard since that of the three we were able to accost, at least one hag
died - may their next life be in a world without g/avery.

Our success made vs bold and here perhaps our Wisdom Failed us. We hoped to give Courage to those ctill in bondage -
and <ot about laying avras of as ctrong an intensity as we covld. Ac we lied to pacs the quards T was reminded of
Alexandre Verdaderro and their Courage in sharing the truth, no matter the cost - that we wiched to follow their
example through lies was not lost on uvs! The spirit of Ahraz too, inspired us - indeed let it be known to any who care to
hear that we did this in the name of the (iberator - though I fear our lirtve was not as great as his...

I cpied the firct fires as we made away to the docks - we had done all we could and many of our number, like myself,
were known to the law in the capital. I fear I will never cee its prominades again. We had to wait perhape a week for
news - first that the Slave Quarter in Memoria was in revolt and fires had been set within the Hovee of Chains and all
acrose thoce narrow places where those who serve are permitted to live - and then of your work in Chanteollethi. We
marvelled at the Ambition of it - of the Courage and Pride. We covld only imagine the fleet cent by your people and its
beavty and might. But our wonderment was tempered by a desive to help thoce acrocs the ctrait of Felucca in their
ctruggles.

It was not to be: ac news broke of Chalonsio’s fate, the grasp of the Kraken was cwift in crushing dicsent. We have
been told that many Imperialc who covld not flee in chips have been taken to be held and subjected to the Plenum’e fury
- it is caid that some have faken refuge in the Temple of the lirtues - and that the surrouvnding crowd demanding all
within to cubject themselves fo the judgement of the mob grows larger each day.

We continue the ctruggle at home ac well as abroad - those cworn and anointed in lfirtue travel from icland to island
and draw together the embere of the futvre inferno.

Until we speak again,
-Amika. Aceiai, Felucca.



