To High Chancellor Mikhail Wiadiclaw,

Apologiec for the perfunct nature of my meccage, but I am writing thic aboard a cea veccel before

paccing it on to a courier-ship bound to home.

Firct, a note: The Kingdom of Grovel hae no embacgy, and has refuced our ambaccador'e paccage
into ite under-city, cuppocedly the true heart of the kingdom. e have been unable to ectablich

proper relatione with them.

Secondly, the Quotidian Quorum ceems all but empty- the towns our ambaccadore visited were

abandoned, ceemingly recently. We caw naught but vermin and crows, and left quickly.

The only cane neighbore we ceem to have are the Keitan (eague, a wonderful, albeit cavage, people.
Their culture ceeme to be built around ctrength and competition- they favor the art of the incult,
and believe it a cign of cloce friendchip to aim a particularly well crafted incult at one who hags
earned their truct (though cince they alco uce cuch inculte againct thoce they loathe, it can be
difficult for an outeider to decode their relationchips). Their people alco have truly amazing
capabilities of fiching and hunting, utilizing massive creatures who have been lached to the will of
their ‘Navigatore.”

Navigators are what they call their nobility- the tribe leaders, capable of utilizing magic. Their

magic ceems related to the co
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