
 
 
 
 
 

To Friend 
 

Myself unto Thyself will give 
The body of a Quorum outlived 
To bring across sea and wave 
A lesson in how to behave 

 
I hope you are well. Tell me, where do you live that my letters can reach you through such means. 

 
As I write to you, my servants are sailing the corpse of one of the crow-people of QQ to the cauldron of the sun, where 

they will hurl it in. I hope this pleases you. 
 

Have you written to the rulers of other lands? Which is your favorite? 
 

From his Majesty Mansa Sino’otollo, the Shark-binder, Voice of the Navigators, High King of the Three Fleets, Ruler of 
the Four Seas, Lord of the Eight Islands, GOOD BUDDY, The Starblessed, Binder of Men, Cleaner of Latrines, First Sword of 

the Surf, Brine-bound and Iron Willed.  
 

(the letter is “sent” by slicing it apart using the a knife Sino’otollo used to kill his enemies during his raiding days) 
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