
Hello,
 Sis!

I hop
e thi

s let
ter 

finds 
you w

ell, a
nd w

ith so
me f

ree 
time 

on yo
ur ha

nds, 

becau
se w

e’ve 
got s

omet
hing o

f a p
roble

m. It
’s to 

do w
ith fa

ther. 
Seem

s tha
t 

he m
ight h

ave h
ad so

meth
ing t

o do 
with 

Sand
point

’s rec
ent 

troub
les w

ith th
e 

goblin
s, an

d I 
didn’t

 wan
t to 

bring 
the m

atter
 to 

the a
uthor

ities 
becau

se 

we b
oth k

now 
he’d 

just 
wease

l his 
way o

ut of
 it. Y

ou’ve 
got s

ome 
pull h

ere 

in to
wn, 

thoug
h. If 

you c
an m

eet 
me a

t the
 Glas

swork
s at 

midni
ght t

onight
, 

maybe
 we 

can 
figure

 out
 how

 to 
make

 sure
 he 

faces 
the 

punis
hmen

t he
 

deser
ves. 

Knoc
k tw

ice a
nd t

hen 
three

 time
s mo

re a
nd t

hen 
once

 mor
e 

at th
e de

livery
 ent

rance
 and

 I’ll 
let y

ou in
.

In a
ny ca

se, I
 don

’t hav
e to 

impre
ss up

on yo
u the

 delic
ate n

ature
 of t

his 

reque
st. If

 new
s got

 out,
 you 

know
 thes

e loc
al ru

bes w
ould 

assum
e tha

t you
 

and I
 wer

e in 
on t

he w
hole 

thing 
too, d

on’t 
you? 

They’ve
 got 

no ho
nor 

at all
 

aroun
d the

se pa
rts. I

 still 
don’t

 und
ersta

nd ho
w you

 can 
stand

 to s
tay he

re.

Anyw
ay, do

n’t t
ell an

yone
 abou

t this
. Ther

e are
 othe

r com
plicat

ions 
as we

ll, 

ones
 I’d 

rathe
r tal

k to 
you a

bout 
in pe

rson 
tonig

ht. Do
n’t b

e lat
e!

					






	

Tsuto

The raid went about as 

planned. Few Thistletop 

goblins perished, and we 

were able to secure Tobyn’s 

casket with ease while the 

rubes were distracted by 

the rest. I can’t wait until 

the real raid. This town 

deserves a burning, that’s 

for sure.

Ripnugget seems to favor the 

overwhelming land approach, 

but I don’t think it’s the 

best plan. We should get 

the quasit’s aid. Send her 

freaks up from below via 

the smuggling tunnel in my 

father’s Glassworks, and 

then invade from the river 

and from the Glassworks 

in smaller but more focused 

strikes. The rest except 

Bruthazmus agree, and I’m 

pretty sure the bugbear’s just 

being contrary to annoy me. 

My love’s too distracted with 

the lower chambers to make 

a decision. Says that once 

Malfeshnekor’s released and 

under her command, we won’t 

need to worry about being 

subtle. I hope she’s right.Your Lordship

Messrs. Mortwell, Hask, and Tabe—

A deal has come about that I need capital for. It involves 

property and gold, and though I am not at liberty to tell you 

the exact details, it will make us all rich. Come to Bradley’s 

Barn on Cougar Creek tonight. We can meet there to discuss our 

futures.

My love seems bent on going 

through with it—nothing I can 

say convinces her of her 

beauty. She remains obsessed 

with removing what she calls 

her "celestial taint" and 

replacing it with her Mother’s 

grace. Burning her father’s 

remains at the Thistletop 

shrine seems to have started 

the transformation, but I 

can’t say her new hand is 

pleasing to me. Hopefully 

when she offers Sandpoint to 

Lamashtu’s fires, her new body 

won’t be as hideous. Maybe I’ll 

luck out. Succubi are demons 

too, aren’t they?You will learn to love me, desire me in time as she 

did. Give yourself to the Pack and it shall all 

end.

handoutshandouts



He
llo
, 
Si
s!

I 
ho
pe
 t
his
 l
et
te
r 
fin

ds
 y
ou
 w

el
l, 
an
d 
w
ith
 s
om
e 
fr
ee
 t
im
e 
on
 y
ou
r 
ha
n
ds
, 

be
ca
us
e 
w
e’v
e 
go
t 
so
m
et
hin
g 
of
 a
 p
ro
ble
m.
 I
t’s
 t
o 
do
 w

ith
 f
at
he
r. 
Se
em

s 
th
at
 

he
 m

igh
t 
ha
ve
 h
ad
 s
om
et
hin
g 
to
 d
o 
w
ith
 S
an
dp
oin

t’s
 r
ec
en

t 
tr
ou
ble
s 
w
ith
 t
he
 

go
bli
n
s, 
an
d 
I 

did
n’
t 
w
an
t 
to
 b
rin

g 
th
e 

m
at
te
r 
to
 t
he
 a
ut
ho
rit
ie
s 
be
ca
us
e 

w
e 
bo
th
 k
n
ow
 h
e’
d 
jus
t 
w
ea
se
l 
his
 w

ay
 o
ut
 o
f 
it. 

Yo
u’v
e 
go
t 
so
m
e 
pu
ll 
he
re
 

in
 t
ow
n,
 t
ho
ug
h. 
If
 y
ou
 c
an
 m

ee
t 
m
e 
at
 t
he
 G
las
sw
or
ks
 a
t 
m
idn

igh
t 
to
n
igh
t, 

m
ay
be
 
w
e 

ca
n
 
fig
ur
e 

ou
t 
ho
w 

to
 
m
ak
e 

su
re
 
he
 
fa
ce
s 
th
e 

pu
n
ish
m
en

t 
he
 

de
se
rv
es
. 
Kn

oc
k 
tw
ice
 a
n
d 
th
en

 t
hr
ee
 t
im
es
 m

or
e 

an
d 
th
en

 o
n
ce
 m

or
e 

at
 t
he
 d
el
ive
ry
 e
n
tr
an
ce
 a
n
d 
I’
ll 
le
t 
yo
u 
in
.

In
 a
n
y 
ca
se
, 
I 

do
n’
t 
ha
ve
 t
o 
im
pr
es
s 
up
on
 y
ou
 t
he
 d
el
ica
te
 n

at
ur
e 
of
 t
his
 

re
qu
es
t. 
If
 n

ew
s 
go
t 
ou
t, 
yo
u 
kn
ow
 t
he
se
 l
oc
al 

ru
be
s 
wo
uld
 a
ss
um
e 
th
at
 y
ou
 

an
d 
I 
w
er
e 
in
 o
n
 t
he
 w
ho
le
 t
hin
g 
to
o, 
do
n’
t 
yo
u?
 T
he
y’v
e 
go
t 
n
o 
ho
n
or
 a
t 
all
 

ar
ou
n
d 
th
es
e 
pa
rt
s. 
I 
st
ill 
do
n’
t 
un
de
rs
ta
n
d 
ho
w 

yo
u 
ca
n
 s
ta
n
d 
to
 s
ta
y 
he
re
.

An
yw
ay
, 
do
n’
t 
te
ll 
an
yo
n
e 
ab
ou
t 
th
is. 
Th
er
e 
ar
e 
ot
he
r 
co
mp
lic
at
ion

s 
as
 w

el
l, 

on
es
 I

’d
 r
at
he
r 
ta
lk 

to
 y
ou
 a
bo
ut
 i
n
 p
er
so
n
 t
on
igh
t. 
Do
n’
t 
be
 l
at
e!

					






	

Ts
ut
o

Th
e 
ra

id 
w
en
t 
ab

ou
t 
as
 

pl
an

ne
d.
 F
ew

 T
his
tl
et
op
 

go
bl
in
s 
pe
ri
sh
ed
, 
an

d 
w
e 

w
er

e 
ab

le
 t
o 
se
cu
re

 T
ob

yn
’s 

ca
sk
et
 w

ith
 e
as
e 
w
hil
e 
th
e 

ru
be
s 
w
er

e 
dis
tr
ac
te
d 
by

 
th
e 
re

st
. 
I
 c
an

’t 
w
ai
t 
un
til
 

th
e 
re

al
 r

ai
d.
 T

his
 t
ow

n 
de
se
rv

es
 a

 b
ur
ni
ng
, 
th
at
’s 

fo
r 

su
re

.

R
ipn

ug
ge
t 
se
em

s 
to
 f
av
or

 t
he
 

ov
er

w
he
lm

in
g 
la
nd

 a
pp
ro

ac
h,
 

bu
t 
I
 d
on

’t 
th
in
k 

it’
s 
th
e 

be
st
 p
la
n.
 W

e 
sh
ou
ld
 g
et
 

th
e 
qu
as
it’
s 
ai
d.
 S

en
d 
he
r 

fr
ea
ks
 u
p 
fr
om

 b
el
ow

 v
ia
 

th
e 
sm
ug
gl
in
g 
tu
nn

el
 in

 m
y 

fa
th
er

’s 
G
la
ss
w
or

ks
, 
an

d 
th
en
 in

va
de
 f
ro

m 
th
e 
ri
ve
r 

an
d 
fr
om

 t
he
 G

la
ss
w
or

ks
 

in
 s
ma

ll
er

 b
ut
 m

or
e 
fo
cu
se
d 

st
ri
ke

s.
 T

he
 r

es
t 
ex

ce
pt
 

B
ru
th
az
mu
s 
ag
re

e,
 a

nd
 I

’m
 

pr
et
ty
 s
ur
e 
th
e 
bu
gb
ea
r’
s 
ju
st
 

be
in
g 
co
nt
ra

ry
 t
o 
an

no
y 

me
. 

M
y 

lo
ve
’s 

to
o 
dis
tr
ac
te
d 
w
ith
 

th
e 
lo
w
er

 c
ha
mb

er
s 
to
 m

ak
e 

a 
de
cis
ion

. 
S
ay

s 
th
at
 o
nc
e 

M
al
fe
sh
ne
ko

r’
s 

re
le
as
ed
 a

nd
 

un
de
r 

he
r 

co
mm

an
d,
 w

e 
w
on

’t 
ne
ed
 

to
 w

or
ry

 
ab

ou
t 
be
in
g 

su
bt
le
. 
I
 h
op
e 

sh
e’s
 r

igh
t.

M
y 

lo
ve
 s
ee
ms
 b
en
t 
on

 g
oin

g 
th
ro

ug
h 
w
ith
 it

—n
ot
hin

g 
I
 c
an

 
sa
y 

co
nv
inc

es
 h
er

 o
f 
he
r 

be
au
ty
. 
Sh

e 
re

ma
ins

 o
bs
es
se
d 

w
ith
 r

em
ov
ing

 w
ha
t 
sh
e 
ca
ll
s 

he
r 

"c
el
es
tia

l 
ta
int

" 
an

d 
re

pl
ac
ing

 it
 w

ith
 h
er

 M
ot
he
r’
s 

gr
ac
e.
 B

ur
nin

g 
he
r 

fa
th
er

’s 
re

ma
ins

 a
t 
th
e 
Th

ist
le
to
p 

sh
ri
ne
 s
ee
ms
 t
o 
ha
ve
 s
ta
rt
ed
 

th
e 
tr
an

sf
or

ma
tio

n,
 b
ut
 I

 
ca
n’
t 
sa
y 

he
r 

ne
w
 h
an

d 
is 

pl
ea
sin

g 
to
 m

e.
 H

op
ef
ul
ly
 

wh
en
 s
he
 o
ff
er
s 

Sa
nd
po
int
 t
o 

La
ma

sh
tu
’s 

fir
es
, 
he
r 

ne
w 

bo
dy

 
wo

n’t
 b
e 

as
 h
ide

ou
s.
 

M
ay
be
 I

’ll
 

lu
ck
 o
ut
. 

Su
cc
ub
i a

re
 

de
mo

ns
 t
oo
, 

ar
en
’t 
th
ey
?

Your Lordship

You will learn to love me, desire me in time as she 
did. Give yourself to the Pack and it shall all 
end.

We have spoken of this before, my master. Now it 
begins. Join the Pack and it will end.

I do as you command, master!

Your Lordship

Your Lordship

HA
ND

OU
T 

2–
1

HANDOUT 1–1 HANDOUT 1–2



Y
our L

ordsh
ip

M
ess

rs. M
ortw

ell, H
ask, and Tabe—

A
 deal has com

e about that I n
eed capital for. It involves

 
property and gold, and though I am

 n
ot

 at liberty to tell you 
the ex

act det
ails, it w

ill m
ake us all rich. Com

e to Bradley
’s 

Barn on Cougar Creek tonight. W
e can m

eet
 there to discuss

 our 
futures

.

Take the fever into you, my love—it shall be but the 
first of my gifts to you.

I fear you. I hate you. You must fear and hate me 
as well. You may unmask me, so I must unmask 
you first.

You, and you alone, have brought this fearful harvest. 

They are dead because of you, and more shall join 

them soon.

Your Lordship

Your Lordship

Your Lordship

You continue to ignore my invitations, my love. Did 
you not sense my need for you that evening after we 
hunted?

Can this be? Can the fox be outfoxing the hunter? 
Strange—you seemed so confident against the boars of 
Tickwood...

You’ve let them all die! Their lives could have been spared, but your 
foolishness doomed them all! Just as you let my dog die on that 
goblin’s blade, I let them die upon my own!

Your Lordship

Your Lordship

Your Lordship

HANDOUT 2–4

HANDOUT 2–2

HANDOUT 2–3



HA
ND

OU
T 

2–
5

Ald
ern

,
Y

ou 
hav

e s
erv

ed 
us 

qui
te 

we
ll. 

Th
e d

eli
ver

y y
ou 

har
ves

ted
 fr

om 
the

 ca
ver

ns 
far

 ex
ce

eds
 w

hat
 I 

had
 ho

ped
 

for
. Y

ou 
ma

y c
ons

ide
r y

our
 de

bt 
to t

he 
Br

othe
rs 

pai
d i

n f
ull

. Y
et 

I s
till

 ha
ve 

nee
d o

f y
ou,

 an
d w

hen
 yo

u 
aw

ake
n f

rom
 yo

ur 
dea

th, 
you

 sh
oul

d f
ind

 yo
ur 

min
d c

lea
r a

nd 
abl

e t
o u

nde
rsta

nd 
this

 ta
sk 

mor
e t

han
 in

 th
e 

sta
te 

you
 lie

 in
 as

 I 
wr

ite 
this

.
	

Y
ou 

sha
ll r

em
em

ber
 th

e w
ork

ing
s o

f t
he 

Si
hed

ron
 ri

tua
l, I

 tru
st. 

Y
ou 

see
me

d q
uite

 lu
cid

 at
 th

e 
tim

e, 
but

 if
 yo

u f
ind

 af
ter

 yo
ur 

reb
irth

 th
at 

you
 ha

ve 
for

got
ten

, re
tur

n t
o y

our
 tow

nho
use

 in
 M

agn
ima

r. M
y 

age
nts 

sha
ll c

onta
ct 

you
 th

ere
 so

on—
no 

nee
d f

or 
you

 to 
both

er 
the

 B
rot

her
s f

urt
her

. I
 w

ill 
pro

vid
e t

he 
list

 
of 

pro
per

 vi
cti

ms 
for

 th
e S

ihe
dro

n r
itua

l in
 tw

o d
ays

’ ti
me

. C
omm

it t
hat

 lis
t to

 m
em

ory
 an

d t
hen

 de
stro

y i
t 

bef
ore

 yo
u b

egi
n y

our
 w

ork
. T

he 
one

s I
 ha

ve 
sel

ect
ed 

mu
st b

e m
ark

ed 
bef

ore
 th

ey 
die

; ot
her

wis
e t

hey
 do

 my
 

ma
ste

r n
o g

ood
 an

d t
he 

gre
ed 

in 
the

ir s
oul

s w
ill 

go 
to w

ast
e.

	
If 

othe
rs 

get
 in

 yo
ur 

wa
y, 

tho
ugh

, y
ou 

ma
y d

o w
ith 

the
m 

as 
you

 pl
eas

e. 
E

at 
the

m, 
sav

age
 th

em
, 

or 
tur

n t
hem

 int
o p

aw
ns—

it m
att

ers
 no

t to
 m

e.
—

Xa
nes

ha,
 M

istr
ess

 of
 th

e S
eve

n

HANDOUT 2–6

Know all men and women present and future that we, the members of the Brothers of the Seven, upon this day 

the 6th. Abadius in the year of 4624, Absalom Reckoning, hereby concede and by this deed confirm upon 

Vorel Foxglove provisional ownership of the holding to be known here and henceforth as Foxglove Manor, 

located north of Magnimar on the Lost Coast Road due west of Bleaklow Moor upon the promontory, for so long as 

he, Vorel Foxglove, shall live, or so long as his direct descendants shall live, to a period not to exceed one hundred years. 

Construction of Foxglove Manor, having been financed partially on the holdings 
and coin of Vorel Foxglove to the amount of six and sixty percent, and partially 

upon the coffers of the Brothers of the Seven to the amount of the remainder, four 
and thirty percent, backed by collateral in the form of the Seven’s Sawmill, located 

itself upon Kyver’s Islet of Magnimar, shall ensure only the physical and initial construction of the aforementioned 

manor, with any subsequent repair and maintenance to be the sole responsibility of Vorel Foxglove or his descendants 

for the aforementioned period of one hundred years. Upon the passing of this time, on the date of 6th Abadius of 4724, 

Absalom Reckoning, ownership of Foxglove Manor, to include all lands within a mile around and below, immediately 

and forevermore reverts to the Brothers of the Seven, with the employment of the manor, its 

grounds, and all improvements placed upon it by any prior inhabitants to be subject to 

the Brotherhood’s discretion. And so that our gift, concession, warranty, acquittance, and 

defense have the best perpetual strength and security, we have affixed Magnimar’s seal to 

the present charter, which shall serve in lieu of signatures, the names of the Brotherhood to 

remain apart from this or any other document.
HA

ND
OU

T 
2–

7

My
 sis

ter
—

I t
rus

t y
our

 lit
tle

 ba
nd 

of 
mu

rde
rer

s is
 do

ing
 w

ell
, ga

the
rin

g t
he 

gre
edy

 so
uls

 fo
r o

ur 
Lor

d’s
 ri

se?
 H

as 

Ma
gni

ma
r p

rov
en 

to b
e a

s s
inf

ul 
as 

you
 ha

d h
ope

d? 
It 

ma
y i

nte
res

t y
ou 

to k
now

 th
at 

my
 pl

an 
to n

urt
ure

 

gre
ed 

her
e i

n t
his 

bac
kw

ate
r h

as 
blos

som
ed—

the
 qu

ali
ty 

of 
gre

ed 
in 

a s
oul

 is 
so 

mu
ch 

mor
e r

efi
ned

 
wh

en 
it i

s g
ive

n t
he 

pro
per

 ca
re.

 Ar
e y

ou 
stil

l si
mp

ly 
car

vin
g t

he 
Si

hed
ron

 on
 th

em
 as

 th
ey 

ex
pir

e?
 

Ho
w 

cru
de!

 M
y m

eth
od 

of 
ma

rki
ng 

is s
o m

uch
 m

ore
 el

ega
nt. 

In 
any

 ev
ent

, I
’m 

sur
e t

hat
 yo

ur 
pla

ns 
for

 

har
ves

ting
 gr

eed
 w

her
e a

nd 
wh

en 
you

 ca
n f

ind
 it 

“in
 th

e w
ild”

 ar
e p

rog
res

sing
 w

ell
 en

oug
h—

I j
ust

 ho
pe 

tha
t y

our
 ra

w, 
ung

roo
me

d, 
and

 lik
ely

 in
fer

ior 
vic

tim
s d

on’
t in

ter
act

 po
orly

 w
hen

 m
ixe

d w
ith 

the
 pu

rity
 of

 

my
 ow

n s
ubj

ect
s. I

f y
ou 

tire
 of

 yo
ur 

litt
le 

pro
jec

t t
her

e, 
kno

w 
tha

t y
ou’

re 
alw

ays
 w

elc
ome

 to 
com

e t
o 

Tu
rtle

bac
k F

err
y a

nd 
ser

ve 
as 

my
 as

sist
ant

, li
ttle

 sis
ter

! F
ort

 R
ann

ick
 sh

oul
d b

e i
n o

ur 
con

trol
 by

 th
e 

tim
e y

ou 
rec

eiv
e t

his 
let

ter
, in

 an
y e

ven
t, s

o t
her

e’l
l b

e p
len

ty 
of 

roo
m 

for
 yo

u i
f y

ou 
wis

h to
 ta

ke 
me

 up
 

on 
my

 ge
ner

ous
 of

fer
.

O
h! B

efo
re 

I f
org

et!
 H

ave
 yo

u m
ana

ged
 to 

har
ves

t t
hat

 lor
d-m

ayo
r y

et?
 B

y a
ll a

cc
oun

ts, 
he 

mig
ht 

jus
t 

be 
the

 cr
eam

 of
 th

e c
rop

 in
 M

agn
ima

r—
his 

sou
l m

igh
t e

ven
 riv

al 
sev

era
l fr

om 
my

 ha
nd-

gro
wn

 ha
rve

st!



HANDOUT 3–1

HANDOUT 3–2

HA
ND

OU
T 

4–
1

To
 b

e 
pr

es
en

te
d 

to
 t

he
 c

lo
ck

w
or

k 
li

br
ar

ia
n 

of
 t

he
 

Th
er

as
si

c 
Li

br
ar

y 
fo

r 
th

e 
se

cu
ri

ng
 o

f 
fu

ll 
ac

ce
ss

 t
o 

al
l 

ar
ch

iv
es

 h
el

d 
w

ith
in

.
W

ar
e 

th
e 

sh
in

in
g 

gu
ar

di
an

s,
 f

or
 t

he
y 

gu
ar

d 
th

e 
lib

ra
ry

 
w

ith
ou

t b
ia

s,
 a

nd
 a

ny
 w

ho
 w

ou
ld

 e
nt

er
 a

re
 c

ou
nt

ed
 th

ie
ve

s 
an

d 
va

nd
al

s 
to

 b
e 

sl
au

gh
te

re
d.

Sp
ea

k 
al

ou
d 

th
e 

na
m

e 
of

 t
he

 M
as

te
r 

A
rc

hi
te

ct
, V

io
sa

nx
i, 

af
or

e 
en

tr
y 

is
 a

tte
m

pt
ed

 v
ia

 th
e 

br
on

ze
 d

oo
rs

, i
f t

ho
u 

w
ou

ld
st

 
av

oi
d 

th
ei

r b
lin

di
ng

 w
ra

th
.



HANDOUT 4–2
HA

ND
OU

T 
5–

1

If
 m

ag
ic
 b

ri
gh

t 
is
 y

ou
r 

de
si
re

, T
o 

ol
d 

Ru
ne

fo
rg

e 
mu

st
 y

ou
 r

et
ir

e!

Fo
r 

on
ly
 t

he
re

 d
oe

s 
wi

za
rd

s’
 a

rt
Re

ce
ive

 it
s 

du
e 

an
d 

pr
op

er
 s

ta
rt

.

An
d 

no
w 

yo
u’
ve

 c
om

e 
an

d 
jo
ine

d 
th

e 
fo

rg
e

up
on

 r
ar

e 
lo
re

 y
ou

r 
mi
nd

 c
an
 g

or
ge

-

An
d 

wh
en

 y
ou

 s
lo

ug
h 

th
e 

mo
rt

al
 w

ay
In
 R

un
ef

or
ge

 l
on

g 
yo

ur
 w

or
k 

sh
al
l 
st

ay
.

On
 f

ro
ze

n 
mo

un
ta

in 
Xin

 a
wa

it
s,

His
 r

eg
al
 v

oi
ce

 t
he

 y
aw

nin
g 

ga
te

s

Ke
ys

 t
ur

n 
tw

ic
e 

in 
Si
he

dr
on

-O
cc

ul
te

d 
Ru

ne
fo

rg
e 

wa
it
s 

wi
th

in.

Ea
ch

 s
to

ne
 t

he
 g

ra
ce

 o
f 

se
ve

n 
lo

rd
s,
On

e 
pa

rt
 o

f 
ke

y 
ea
ch

 r
ul

er
 h

oa
rd

s;

If
 o

ff
er

ed
 s

pe
lls

 a
nd

 p
ro

pe
r 

pr
ay

er
,
Ta
ke

 s
ev

en
 k

ey
s 

an
d 

cl
im
b 

th
e 

st
air

.

On
 e

as
te

rn
 s

ho
re

s 
of

 s
te

am
ing

 m
ir

ro
r,

At
 e

nd
 o

f 
da

y 
wh

en
 d

us
k 

is
 n

ea
re

r,

Wh
er

e 
se

ve
n 

fa
ce

s 
si
le
nt

 w
ait

En
ci
rc

le
d 

gu
ar

ds
 a
t 

Ru
ne

fo
rg

e 
ga

te
.

T
he runeforge pool aw

oke! I fi
rst took

 this as a sign that R
unelord

 Xand
erghul had

 
risen. W

hen I arrived
 at the pool to investigate, it seem

ed
 that the others had

 com
e to

 
the sam

e conclusion. T
he foolish W

ard
ens of Envy thought to d

isrupt the recrud
escence, 

and
 w

ith the aid
 of Azaven, Ord

ikan, Athroxis, and
 that lovely creature Delvahine, w

e 
w
ere able to d

efeat them
 utterly. T

heir Abjurant Halls lie in ruins. Our treaty w
as short-

lived
, though. Azaven abscond

ed
 w

ith the bo
d
ies and

 that treacherous w
ench Athroxis 

nearly burned
 m

e to d
eath before I m

ad
e it back

 here.

I w
as m

istaken. R
unelord

 Xand
erghul still slum

bers. It is that m
onster Karzoug w

ho
 

quickens and
 nears rebirth. Dam

nation! He m
ust not be allow

ed
 to preced

e Xand
erghul 

into the w
orld

, for he w
ould

 rebuild
 T

hassilon in his ow
n inferior im

age, a testam
ent to

 
his ow

n greed
 rather than one of prid

e in the w
ork. He m

ust be d
elayed

 or d
efeated

!

I have m
anaged

 to escape this place, to a certain extent. By astral projection I can
 

explore w
hat the w

orld
 outsid

e has becom
e. It is a brutish place, yet it pleases m

e to see 
T
hassilon’s m

ark
 end

ures in the shape of our m
onum

ents. Still, the w
ild

erness of the 
w
orld

 vexes m
e. G

one is the em
pire I k

new. Karzoug’s city of Xin-Shalast is now
 hid

d
en

 
high in the m

ountains, and
 w

hen I fi
nally d

iscovered
 it, I found

 the spires w
here his 

bo
d
y is hid

d
en to be inaccessible, w

ard
ed

 against astral travelers by the occlusion fi
eld

 
around

 the peak
 of M

har-M
assif. As long as his runew

ell is active, I fear even a physical 
approach w

ould
 be im

possibly d
ead

ly. I m
ust d

eterm
ine a w

ay to pierce these w
ard

ings, 
and

 to send
 an agent in m

y place. No need
 to risk

 m
y ow

n life before m
y clone is 

read
y.
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I have taken steps tow
ard

 an alliance w
ith Delvahine. She m

ay be able to escape this 
place, for she w

as not of the original bloo
d
. At the least, she can call upon agents from

 
outsid

e, and
 perhaps through them

 w
e can secure servants in the outer w

orld
. She seem

s 
uninterested

 in Sorshen’s return; all the better for Xand
erghul, that.

T
he runeforge pool is the key. As I suspected

, the occlusion fi
eld

 around
 Karzoug’s 

fortress in Xin-Shalast has a fl
aw. His lack

 of k
now

led
ge of the intricacies of Sorshen’s 

and
 m

y ow
n lord

 Xand
erghul’s pow

ers have left an opening. M
y agents m

ust use 
com

ponents infused
 w

ith our lord
s’ virtues, extract the latent m

agic w
ithin these 

com
ponents, and

 then anoint their chosen w
eapons w

ith this raw
 pow

er. T
he runeforged

 
pool seem

s to have enough reserves to enhance no m
ore than half a d

ozen or so
 

runeforged
 w

eapons, but those enhanced
 w

ith enchantm
ent and

 illusion m
agic w

ill be 
m
ost potent against Karzoug’s d

efenses. T
hey m

ay even be pivotal in his d
efeat. For m

y 
ow

n part, fragm
ents of any of the m

irrors in the Peacock
’s Hall should

 suffi
ce for a 

com
ponent. Delvahine’s... equipm

ent... should
 suffi

ce for enchantm
ent, although one m

ight 
be w

ise to cleanse them
 before they are hand

led
.

T
he search for an agent goes poorly. Delvahine seem

s m
ore interested

 in her ow
n lusts 

than aid
ing m

e. W
orse, the lapses and

 fevers are increasing. I fear that I w
ill be forced

 
to see to Karzoug m

yself, in w
hich event I w

ill need
 to use the m

aster circle I built into
 

the Halls of W
rath to escape this place. Y

et fi
rst, I m

ust set asid
e m

y w
ork

 on d
elaying 

Karzoug’s return and
 turn back

 to the fi
nal d

evelopm
ent of m

y 205th clone. I only hope 
I have tim

e to fi
nish before the d

em
entia takes hold

...
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Salutations, Mr. Quink!
	 Thank you again for the kind words and drink. It’s always a pleasure to speak with readers of my 
work, especially those well read and civilized enough to know of my writing beyond Eidolon. Alas, I was 
unable to procure a copy of the early draft from my personal files. It would seem that it has gone the way 
of so much of my early work, lost forever to the gulfs of time and narrow-minded publishers unable to 
grasp the import of a young Pathfinder’s work.
	 Fortunately, my mind is as quick now as it was in those early days of my explorations of your fantastic 
homeland. I recall the evening I first heard the story of Xin-Shalast, while seated on a log in a Varisian camp, 
sharing ruby mead with an enchanting young woman. Ah, but that’s a story for other times.
	 I was intrigued by the tale, though. All peoples have tales of “cities of gold,” yet with Xin-Shalast, the Varisians 
had no tradition of explorers seeking it. They viewed the place as one of evil, a place to be feared and forsaken. As 
far as I could tell, none of your indigenous people ever sought out the ruins before the advent of Chelish rule. But 
there was mention, come to think of it, of two dwarven brothers. Vekker, I think their names were. Claimed to have 
found the route to Xin-Shalast and convinced several tradesmen in Janderhoff to support and supply their plan to 
establish a base of operations in the low Kodar Mountains along the Kazaron. Their vanishing into the Kodars 
bankrupted all but one of their investors, I hear, and even today, the Vekker name is generally accompanied by a 
litany of rousing dwarven profanity when it comes up in ’Hoffian taverns.
	 In the stead of enclosing a copy of the early, complete draft of my work, though, please find a signed 
copy of Eidolon with this missive. I trust it will look quite handsome on your shelf.

In good health,
Redwing
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