Your [mperial Majesty

It (s my very great pleasure to congratulate yon on your ascension to the Throne.
May you rule, rather than relaxing. May you see the Throne as somewhere to change
the world from. MA(/ you leave the Emprre a better place than you found t. [ met
the Sun Queen Richilde once, you know: all | can say is, you have a (ot to live up to.

| thank you for your Conclave's generous 5/'f'f of friendship. | Know t's haf/\l.hﬂ to
do with you, but rf /\/’Sfory 3/'ves‘ you all the blame for even/ﬂ\/'hj that happens then
you sbould also je‘f some undeserved credirt 056&5[0}1&({7. If there s not a small j/'f'tf

with this letter 1t (s becanse Alcain Shatlerspire has stolen iT.

l'm mostly writing to you about Tamarbode, in Relkos: by now yom'[( bave bheard that
[ took the (/'éerf«, of moving (n. You didn't seem to be using the place, and 1t was in
a horrible state. I'd (rke permission to do it up, and To Sf;u/ there as a kind of
vassal, (ike a Sovereign: I'm after erther signed permission or a handshake deal,

and 1T has to be your hand or your ;/'yh.

OFf course yom're not gorng to let me stay there for free: To that end, and because e
carious, I'd (ike to talk to you or your representatives (n Tamarbode at ml'dhl'j/\f on
Friday. Y our Arcl\mafe should be c/\eck/'hﬂ the Gate for you. The invitation is for
you or your representative, your Arc/\mr\fe and hr's /Jt\l’fl/, and | suppose f/om'[( want to
bring a Hl.j[\éorh representative and a bodyquard or something; | suppose sensrble
tnteresting people would be out of the question.

Your subjects have asked my patron for a few favours about the rotting corpse of
Teranzel: if | were you I'd come well=informed. Please don't ér/'hj any violence, and
then you won't frnd any. | and mine are your guests inthe Empire: | do Know what
the word Aml"tfy means. | hear that you plan o usher in a new age for the Empire. My

3reaf"‘mhzle would say: r your éodt, does what your mouth says, we approve.

So much about your Ewmpire is broken, Your Mp\/'ertfc/. Don't just put 1t back how it

was. Burld the future. Prove that your Empire strll bas that l/l"fa(/"fy that rartured

me (n (s youth. Cast down the broken and the wrong and rarse wp new shoots to the
light. |s this not Virtue?

Grlean damyl\fer of Grlead,
5rea‘f"‘m‘ece, handmarden and occasional ambassador of

the Ladcf of the Spores, éz/ power and nature of Spr/'hj Eternal



