To your majecty Manca Sinootollo, the Shark-Binder, Voice of the Navigators, High King of the Three
Fleete, Ruler of the Four Seas, Lord of the Eight Iclands, the Starblecced, Binder of Men, Cleaner of (atrines,
Firet Sword of the Surf, Brine-bound and Tron Willed.

We thank you for ceeking us, ac surely our letters crosced pathe. Yet mine was paltry in comparicon with youre.
Forgive me that, I am cautious in coming to the world. You are of Lizard and Frog? My family will be mogt
interested. It ceeme that the Quarum alco have the lineage, though perhape they are a ctrange myctery. We who
hear the land, the cea, the air, recpond to you with hope that we may be friend.

We are cimple trader folk, though we hunt at home, we are no rulere of ceac or iclande or peoplec. We cimply ceek to
encure those who lack lack not, that belliec are full, and that livec may be blecced. I am raicing a grouping, that
could perhaps meet your peoples, for they need time and work to grow. They are not yet ready for travel, though
perhaps they could be made ready cooner than later.

IF you had needs of a bleccing upon your fleets for hunting, combat, or otherwice my family that I cend that way
could provide. Ac I caid we are simple people, but ctrong of faith. Strong of heart. It will be come time before they
are prepared, even with my hactening of them. Thic letter chould reach you, and your reply before they are ready.

Have you need of them, I would be pleaced to cend them to you, cuch that they may grow and train and learn and
teach. Such that we may know the our poccible kin of Bellor. Such that loct connections may yet be found. Such

that any liec in lande betwixt ourcelvec may be expoced.

I accept, oh tribefolk of different family. I will speak of what I know, which ic nothing reqarding the Quaram. I am
not fit for war chould one come. T am not fit for much “laughing™ yet T am leader. No highnece. Our leadere are
voted upon. Each member of the family a vote chould they wich it. Should you have need of recources, we find
ourselves having much. If need be we will raice the Black Waspe of Rahastas in order to travel to you with hacte,
though we have not had need for the wasps for many many ceasons. It ic told that they clumber until required

once more.
I apologize, I am rambling. To meet actual family from afar, unlike those Quarum folk that diccapear into naught
but smoke. Speaking an old tongue. One lost and tired. We are talking with them at length, for they are either

enemy or friend. I know not which.

The knight'c clocect mycelf are followers of ccripture they write during life. Venerate the dead. Gives them a magic.

Powerful warriore. T have trade with them.

The fleets of the Tauhan vicit me near upon my lands. They seem decent, though time will tell all.



Tell me what you know of Bellor, of places unvicited by my family, of yourself more!
Ack any quections. We are happy to trade.

Vulkerath Soot Seale, Accembly Leader

Valkerath

(Included with the letter is a small piece of dried moss)



