
To whom it may concern,

Who is the great philosopher Iocus? Are they my boss? Does that sound like something my boss would say?
Why is your name so long? Isn't it just supposed to be initials? Your codename?

Are you sure you're not the Swarm because that is a lot of numbers? What language is that? Is the
Arch-Alliterator the one who gives us our codenames? I thought we chose our own?

I was non-existant until Dun Sancerre's timely intervention, in which I was born into this world as a member of
the Eternal Dominion of the Crab. Provided that we exist, we are an extremely secretive organization and not
Keitan spies according to a pre-emptive murder. Or lack thereof? Or I was spared despite being murdered?
Unless I am dead? If you have a book about us, please send it to me.

May I also borrow all those other books you mentioned? Since you live in our basement anyway? Just bring
them up the next time you write one of these letters. Thank you!

Signed,
Elder Flynn, of the Eternal Dominion of the Crab


