To his Majesty Mansa Sins'stolle; The Shark-Binder, (foice sf the Navigatons, figh
King of the Three Flects, Ruler sf-the Six Seas, Zord of the [fine Jslands, The
Storblessed; Councillon of the Cnidarians, Binder of Men; Finst Swond of the Surf;
Brine-bound and Jren ([)illed. § Empress fidélaide de (fal-d()ise de Lesdiguiénes,
First Of Mine Name, send This lelten as elucidotisns of The greater wonld oft
Bellsr.

G/wehngxs Sha/zk—/{ingzsm’etel/&, twas nel my wish To send such late leller.
W%WW%WH&/A’G#B@”% WJM wWwM/W The news
J /wért/uwe/ Tis maxed, bul netably mhm%mwmnmtfdm/edm
exaclly a/.slzz/wfzhwwotunﬂlmﬂwammI

Finstly, as expecled; The Headmaster seems ea?e/z/t& /wvﬂwPact UWhidst 4 stidl
hddgawldd%m&#shafbnw/wn%&de@sionmthm wilhin this next Summil;
Oft which shalt be held within (fis'Doric. They provide nene sther, than o
willingness To- meel each oft my demands. Wstably, To refrain from thade with the
Querum, and to reject any construction oft Palhuways within the Rahastan
Jernitonies. WMFMMMMWMJWWwWW&W
ﬂm/wa%mﬂm%mmgwum%smwu/mgmsmmweﬁm
diplemalic pesilisn, memmeeﬁm o7 some wish To

ﬂddiﬁonallq, J wish o menﬁsnﬁwf/(Mde/qs Tis mwn&da@t%t&ﬁwugznwn&
well. S‘lwogtwumat'w your nwstgfuwiwzs eﬁtw Msértﬂwsfzérw}?wmqw’o&
left on The sheres. Sucha/érémdﬁuws sriginally, and § shalt stale This in earnest;



Topic oft fience debole between myself and mine Grand Morshal. ({Jhile & centoinly
held n ails Towards yourself; and twas mest gracious oft such fontastic oft fiends,
lwas nonelheless o fiend. Thene Tis o polilikal sthuggle To be made There, fon the
smeanrs a?a/;rwtm@a/w, to my MW as clear as o could be. Thatsﬁiﬂww%ul
Empress Thall beds Themselves wilh Diabolists, and takes wilh her Thein infernal

muuens.

That said; yew may thank Giacsme for mine mind twas changed. Jf they wish To
fear me, if These oft the (faerlan wish To paint mineself-as o bulcheress thal feeds
her enemies To o devil. ZelThem. Maelys will do- well by mine side for many years.
Tis o difficult thing To span, and further Train such o beast; bul with aid oft the
a?ile/ beast than § tweed expect; and tis massive (zmﬂmtd;awodnwna?@whold
/maleng/side/Caualm/.

& am henoured by this gifUTo us, inThese Times of strife your many acls oft unity
shalt never fode from The memenies oﬁDmSaxwefz/w. ({)ith the Pacl; sur aclions
shalt nst be fongotlen by allobLBel/om & understand yow are nel here, fighting
benealh us themble benealh our armies. Th@yeldmhea/zﬂreatogtSax;nIS’wtﬂmwm
with each drumbeal from your ranks, & rings wzﬂwacheﬁqm?imdxs Joststeps,
and, echoes nglwutalleﬁmmwmw. meqw/vmm, and, euns
scheam oul Their last brealh, just prisr To o folal engagement; & speaks To sur
unily as pesple; for more than any efUThese pathelic wends could ollempl to:

As To The Eldens here, ib?eﬂzmmma}wlhemwmw t@?d‘lmmma/wﬂwm



mﬁwﬂtawlm.#mswmswlﬁolhﬁed L loo: o hafl [tans fall - benealh
Uwuwig/d?o#mséng]&wéll. ,S’eymamf lives ed»ﬂwws Iwﬁt(mm/ezst, s many
st s many loves lbmévzem%m There is wsmaoﬁpomﬂmtswdls each

ot mine men; & animates them, Utis mayhaps ﬂwséngle/ﬂv,mgpﬂmtkwps my
mmm/nwmn?mde/v ?efveachdaqﬂmtfmm, tis ansther day whence we are
Uo hear from mine supply lines The extent of This plague. Men that wene once bold
warnisrs with righteous flames in Thein hearls, eagen to make Themselves poriok’s,
new haft such flomes extinguished. WMW%MM%MM haft
WI/ To nelurn To; Tis an incomparable blow o morale. J state this neur The
GW@WWWL?MMM their hopelessness, Tis Wshee/ame?hteﬁ

ﬂ//eﬁBd/e/z/ca/vﬁed i hells They are T fear . Fear us.

(When they are To see The Pact’s Banner they shall fear for The sound oft heofbeals,
and the dets oft calamanrans en Thein honigsns. Tmammgtwwwm
mine pesples, thal dore To disrespect your fincestons, To steal Their face and visage,
ufhélstslinkén?ﬂz/zw?hﬂw black as assassin. Tha/ Muulﬂwufmmam?mw&
that within their swamps, They will always held answer To escape. ThalThey are To
be survivens until The ends oft days, That They are in posilion To slaughler sur
innocent wilhoul means sft necompense.

Jf They areTo hide in Their cilies, They shall learn why Saint Soul forged Dun
Sancerre wilh frtillery.



c%'ﬂm/ are To-hide in Their bogs, They shaltlemehqﬂ/wT&/wmdt&Wuféﬂv
Jf they are to-hide in The donk, They shalt learn The Tenels oﬁgaudipbe/sz that oll
Darkness can be devoured by fHome.

And if they are T hide in our Hesh, They will learn To behead their fellow
Qustidan. ?e/vﬂwaawdlnetwbawsmg]@&ncmmwéﬂwutwwwfzmmam
aint tis f.

muWmesmmt&SMSout Mmﬂwthslotmcglbtuvﬂwubhwﬂ}s but
need, for nevenge; To impose justice on This injust werld; wilh grief heavy on Thein
souls.

May his Lionheart beal within us Al

-Empress fidélaicde de (foldQise de Lesdiguines



