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Avrturo,

[ have heard rumours these Last few days which may interest you, and the Militia at
Anvil. have friends bn the... lmport and export business, so to speak. They tell me
that around a week ago, a ship, Accounter’s Favourdocked at Crown's Quay
carrying a cargo of exotic furs. The captain clabmed to have satled from the
Savcophan Delves. whilst he was filling out the paperwork and paying the docking
fees, o small Lavunch was Lowered tnto the water on the far stde ano my friends
spotted three people rowing away, dowwn the const.

[ tooke the liberty of having a persuasive friend of mine question the crew. They spolkee
many languages aboard ship but my friend was best able to malke himself
understood tn the Gemelnsamesprache of the Commonwenlth. The crew were deathly
afratd of the three who had beew seen fleeing the ship, and very reluctant to divulge
any information. Eventually, though, they revealed that the trio had joined the ship
at vezar, and had demanded to be taken to The Bmplre. They are apparently master
assassing semt to deliver a Vengeance. More thaw this, | was not able to Learn. | hope
that with your assets You will be able to Learn more, and save the Life of whichever poor
citizen they ave targeting.

[ hope you will vemenmber this favour, if ever [ have need of it.

A Friend.



