(Attached ane ture Lettens, mlanymwéﬂvﬁwWWGnquwnswl eﬁDm
Sancerre; the other smallex, a/bwmc/dpﬁmofsmu with ne elaborale seals.)

To Mansa Sine’stels; the Shark KUL?/ %Uw /{edhnjea?xw & Empress fldélaide de
(fal-d)ise d@je/sotégme‘/m, Finst 05' Her Nfame, send This letler as equal means of
introduclion and threal: The unsainlly ferolds thol have decided from Their
deplhless hindness To gift us knowledge sf the end of sur cages, and of each sthen,
have Told us Iitlle sf sur tws nalions eulside of their vast machinations. That
which hast been revealed; Tells of leviathan binding, sf hemes buill acress such vast
mensthesilies, mdeﬁﬂwseﬂzatwéelct such unsainlly weapsns mbﬂﬂoa?aimt
%%Qusmmw&}?aﬂmgu TM@%H@M#//WWMWMM are
net the first in our [fistory To bind such Fiends. [for, if foles would arrive To This,
would your people’s monsthosilies be The firstl slain by our lances.

Jf youw will allows; § wish to elucidale yow sn the cullure of sur pesple. The Empire
of Dun Sancerne; is o land of diffening Kingdems, all with Thein swn Duchies,
which contain vonieus towns, cilies and so fonth. Througheut sur vast histonies, the
pesples of The (fignemale existed separate. Yet; when the Maelstroms of Chass, and,
These heathsnous fiends thal bound &; poured their chass spawn inle sur lands.
Owr pesple were massacred by The hundred thousands, in doys time the ({Jestern
Kingdsms sf Drekin, fimell and, Ponace had thein pesples executed and devouned. in
entirely. (nly then did Sancerne and her Knights conquer the flingships of the
(Vignemale, exterminating the Chass in Their poth, forming the Empire of Dun
Sancenre in The process. Ou/z/pee;ole/’s WWW%WM similar
To youns, bul held Together only by our Knights, wielded to heep o stheng uniled,
Empine, each with an oath of Chivalny thichen than any steel,



Dafuteﬂw?mmwm that divide us, a//pee;o/e/mDmSance/szay wenship To
the Saints. It s believed thal the purest of The fnights of Dun Sancerre that
wm%iwﬂwfmdm in battle, ascend To The heavens as Saints. Cach hast Their /%a
meliculously mw/wheotagtwﬂzmdwﬂv gtfe/u{ 5peechﬂwz,’ctwe/v9mm(rewnws
o sermen; every ealh They'd made, becomes a Chivalric Tenel; and The story oﬁﬂww
sacnifice; fonges them infe oun legends. The Soints show theirn presence only
through Thein Minacles, which have been any number of supernatural sccurnences
Ww?heutm vast history. Each Miracle is seen as wummﬁwmmsm,

Mhm?eu/ofweple/t&wa/fw/m?wvofﬂbmdm, wﬂwil?ﬂw, to&ccm/onoalaz/
/'mms’m obLDunSanceme/

d deign to- bone with such exhaustive aspects sf sur cullure, To make clear such
neasons behind my Tordy lellens. You see; wm%whatcwcwmﬁwwcﬂmaq levy are
naughl bull superstilious herelical folsehosds, sun pesple’s will never coexist: As
long as These of The feilian League bind such unsoinlly creotunes To their wills.
Ours will a/sswnodwél/ui;ﬁm, swr oalhs build upen eur histories, and our histonies
invelve an ocean of blood and steel cast inls the heavens, to defend our pesple from
such crealures.

As § must emphasize, Tis not bul five years from whence one such crealures
5/au?hte/wotowz/8mpe/wﬁ/, my W /al'ezgmpe/w/z/ “Franceis de (fal-d()ise; and the
majonity of The (fal-d{)ise line. Moy The Saints defend their seuls. fs § feel need to
dlustrate, mﬂg&aﬁ(’ham had spawned many hellish creatunes, throughsul sur
natisns exhaustive history, nene througheut had been as hellish as the tyrant

Saesenterment; Jt bone o lenglh of nearly sixty fect; foun long limbs endling in



claws each as la/z?ea/s a man, uﬂﬂbwmnwxsswe/ung/s thal weuld et eul the
meon as it flew above. ngnwstdan?m, was the Torrent of hellfine that spewed
gnemvét's maouw, whéchcsulotbswﬁm@u?hston@m eastly as parchment. Th@dna?m
had lurked within the VéynuWosmbe&meDmSmmhadbemﬁmdwt, yet
one night & inexplicably decided To make ils altock en Chaleaw
Gwél/mmw-/e;@wuz,ué@ant, The home of The lole Empensr, Frangsis de (fol-d()ise.
WSLe?esﬁCh&tmw Guillowmerle-Conguénant was o Tragedy lasting enly o, single
night, s passed our lofe Empenot; and The majorily of the (fal-d)ise line. ﬂgam
m,msm WM&W&. AL the time, § was miles auroy, MGGV%HL?W
my weunds gained WWSL@?@ %SM’BW’M’CMW

?el/wféng/ﬂu}s was Lo Quéte du Ciel”, a/sém,pje/ﬁﬂacﬂ Wmcmnfml,gnt& sloy
Despite This, in o disploy %Smcea/za/vmdbtam, genius, my campoign was o
/wmundmg/ success. f Saints Miracle that d 5F,w}f,92§eccu/z/wo[/olu/zm?ﬂw5uwl
stike; & bone wilness To & myself; o Hash of light which followed the final Thrust

thrsugh i's cruel heart;

& undenstand that such banal story and histony, may nst intenest the gneat Mansa
Sine'stole: Still,  feel need to loy sun pesples oul bane before you. (e are o warlike
pesple, whese identity hast been, forged by near centunies of ballle against thete
abominable hellspausm that live in this wenld as mechery of oll that s saintly and

good

Afmmmb@wwwﬂwpnawt Mo mere shall 4 5fzea/teﬁ&chamwfe/ elaborale
histories, and instead wdl 5W%M@M6Wmhmmmmw



our deor. Th&ée/adfm(rlaér%ﬂu}s T/w?eo&/ sﬁscale/ innumeralie, Wtﬁw Tauhan
?/wt—/{éngdwn/s, shall be quartered and burned until Their souls are annihiloZed by
the Saints %mws o'lrvmenﬂwlawst your pesples 6eemeota/ﬂmeat/u/akén%wiﬂu}v
the stherside of the world. Jniguitous, chass binders that harkened back To The
,49»@955’%@ ma,ua%ms/w?/mm? Qwenumanot}@aﬂmg/mqmlzwﬂz Yet; ot
these times, W@Wwdid’antawnq, far from our bondens, far from our
neighbons will inexsrable devilhy To be addnessed in far fulures.

Now? Yow are o fonce onThe Horigon, in Terrilory Teemed wilh devilry reflective of
yowr own. This Tﬁ,a?edt/ a?o,érwtﬂw'w pesple. 05' scale unénﬂzmm(n’& These days
shalt be elched inte sun history in infamy. How many lives have been lost in
manne/aeérh&um?ﬁe?leet—/{m?dmm were nol as exponsive as Dun Sancerre, yel
by The Saints, there wene sUll hundreds of Thousands. Mayhaps near million. Tis
hard To Think of the scale with such o necency. Tis difficult To process The quantily
of lives extinguished within o, few hours. S&mqwawmwwm
and, numbers. Smhe/wmy i is The Saints umqaﬁéhie/d«ln?/ws.o’%mwdot
empalhize, %mwddmepﬁmldg&%&smwmmw a loss oﬁ/%em/
These numbens. (,U@m,az//usz ?&mad

I sur history, we/’ualgawd injustices %W.’)i[r/q h,églmcale/s. (Jars wilh near
theusands érmecmtcau?htbfﬂuwmtm%uw. yetnwe/z/w?uwoéd&eﬁémwcenf/s

on scale cemfz/w()/e/tyﬂu}s.

J/wq,u&stnewﬁmﬂw Great Mansa Sine’stels; UwSha/da/{m? oﬁﬂwﬁaﬂmx
,feagub To while back To us new of ysur meanings Uo be within the Terrilory of the



your unison in sur effonts To nestone the Tauhan, Flect-Kingcoms unden the gnealen
prstection of- Dun Sancenre. Jf such terms are nst met: The call of Saint Soul: shall
tunn Towands your peoples within the Tauhan Ternilonies, as if-They wene simply
mene of such infernal unsaintly fiends that need be cleaned from This land.

May the Saints guide us all

~Empress fldélaide de (fal-d{)ise de fmdégwibws



Guillowmerle-Conquénant; surrounding it is an spen field. Residing within The field
2 a,n/&cea:veﬁslbe/, delted with the banners aﬁwhund/wothmas, benealh Them
u;hatmtbewhwd@ed%mam&kn&ghﬁ. The{/érawa/(mlwm/, which raises up
her majesty Empress fdéloide de (fal-d()ise d@je/sclcguu/ws pirst of her name.

o the Tenth.

‘d Sm,fmaé Adélaide de (fol-d()ise d@f%dw é—z/wtoﬁnww name;, will neur
The call.”

"d know whal yow all wish to hear. That the Saints W@WM Thatl we knour
of whal herrible unsaintly Chass Wtﬂmo&fmdwnt&w Thal we knour hour
To protect ourselves Wtat legmfvms pouses. “These would be lies. The tuth
is as bilter as it is /wﬁ/u,&t/mg/ waélww[/ata/fmea'piwefﬂwwzkmwm (l)e stand
agamtwémmd&n@mm t/etone/wpwe/%ul i can annihilae an
Empine in o mallen of hours.”

You may lose your life in o, mements notice! You may be held captivel Bound To
piendish flesh, conscious! s you massacre your comrades! - Jt is possible that we
may oll foll victiml Thal eur ambitisns ane/nauglri?butswlcid&/ﬂs we all turn to
Wﬂs we all 5WMWDMSWMWWWWL%/”

“Bul § knour nour that § have ne choice! § swore my vews! o uphold honour! To



give all to Chivalny! To give all to the Saints!”

“When & screamed. down the slepes of- the Haule-fllpes with infantrymen ot my
siddel Rushing inle o, centain death! J learned then uhat § was made sff (Jhat ll
of Sancenne would hisk o uphold oun crced! Aind now! (ith o million lives cast
into the dirt] ({Jith menstens tontuning the innscent as we speahl”

‘I s Wg%u/%smmwmww ()hat is eu/vChéual/u/! )hat is sur
ngﬁmmmw@ d&mb/eedmdé&e/&%ﬂm}?e%é&uﬁenoﬁﬂw

‘J Empress fidélaide de (fal-d()ise de ,{e/.»dégwle‘/m, &mteﬁ mine name; wil be
Mmmwndl%tmhmebmklﬂfetbmdmﬂwbmhlml” The Empness
raises her halchel inte The air. °J WIWWWWWWWWC%J
am To die, then § will die with o halchet in my hands!”

‘d have made my cheicel It is ténwgew’uomadeqoww/”



