| have seen enoagh these past handred years, Hgdrodass to know that my
last breath will not be spent in Vain. | have looked to long across the strait
towards ﬁerpinton with its policies and laws leaving nothing bat a pretext of
frath and a smirk at jastice, Ee towers of gashi E_ten are bathed by the
morning san across the E_astern &ach each day, bat the light of wisdom and
insight that was meant to reflect onto as is hollow and failing now. Eere is not
the faith in the Ivhrtial I%sters as their once was. '50 many of my fellow
monks are afraid to speak oat against the practices of Dsesnor. Eeg are no
longer relping on the people to protectDsesnor, they are hiring on Urakais and
Orks who thep can be sare will not rebel as thep only care aboat the gold that
fills their coffers. |t is times sach as these that | am proad to be agorikonian,
and that onlp half my blood is that of these hamans who seem to have no
anderstanding nor respect for the nataral laws of the fand. The crops have been
good this pear for PheDsesnorians, there new techniqaes seem to be working and
no doabt they will begin selling their new spells across }@ekron. OF coarse there
will be mach resistance from the hobbits of f\k)stor of which | spoke to Yod in odar
last commanication bat dae to the power of the \Aﬁzards 'Eade Order at
P@engred there is little they will be able to do to keep them oat. It is chiefly the
hobbits and the island province of }Qrock that has driven me to this, m9 final
decision, to lea\zeﬁashi Een and go to \fietess to stop Dsensor from testing new
Flame}pells there with their Urakai armies. | hope [ am not too late already, for
the folk of that small province are not represented by &)stor as they shoald be
and many hobbits have died or fallen Victim to the effects of anspent magical
fraps. Eyergone seems intent on Keeping an epe on Dagdeoth, and no doabt we
shoald, bat what of oar own problems. Eere are strange stories of the E_nts in



DagWairh attacking the elven village of Orierie, an anprecedented event,
Qrtainlg we do not need more troable in Dogwath with the ramor of the retarn
of EFShaShi, the sword that was forged on the very soil [ now stand, tarning
ap in the hands of an Urakaiﬁamarai in mhil Ulienene, Md what is this Yoa
tell me of sdaicide attacks in Feanorion, the landing-place of Feanor, first of the
elven Lgrds of f@ekron. Ee world has gone mad, if this is trae, (ranted the
wood elves and high elves have always dispated the ownership of the ﬁathan
forest and [eanor’s Grove and the battles have been tense, bat | never thought |
woald hear of sach bloodshed in Feanor’s Grove, bringer of love and Kindness.
%d how is it that the hobbits of E_athgritok are disappearing? i\b\ze poa spoken
With theDWar\/es at Vorgen of this, perhaps they know what happened. I regret
that this map be my last letter to Yoa, my friend, for even now | can hear the
Ellis palling ap to the docks. l hope that across the \Aﬁstern ﬁea things are
better for poa, | cannot sap what will be the end of this. | even hear that the
g\lodl(lﬂ dwarles want to mine in ngmenerh Forest. | anderstand there are great
I‘%na wells to be tapped below the roots of those trees bat that is centadr
coantry, and an ancient grove of the elues, | cannot see dwarles in [agmeneth
withoat a fight, no matter what Dsesnor proposes. (oodbye, my friend, and
good lack. | sense there is not mach life left in me, and alas | shall most likelp
not see Yoa again in this world, perhaps the next, may it be kinder than this one.

Ma_srer Klliosghepton



