A LETTER TO LAERAL

To her fgeless Majesty, |-aeral Silverhand, The ( ifeh-Queen of SStornanter,
L-ady of the north, She of the Seven SSisters, Chosen of Mystra, and Open
[-ord of (dlerdeep,

Vour spies areTo be commended! Rest assured, my presence in your fair ity is
purely recredtional ~Though if forfane smiles upon me, This visit could benefif us
bath.

Vour predecessor leffthe Cily of SSplendors in a sorry state, bat you have done
wonders 15 liffthe spirit of the cifizenry during your shoffime in office. I lnow how
polifics offends you, so forgive me fortalkingThis opportarity 1o point odthe obvious.
(e can male béeth our dfies stronger and strike back dthe who robbed
(dferdhavians of their weatth and digrily. m spealing, of course, of that dirty
sack of rafs, Pagdli \feverember. That'sThe phrase you used 16 describe him
vesterdaytothe emissary from Mrabar, is #nel? € videstly, my spies are also o be

commem{ed(

(hy lef \feverember gétaway with bis crimes against]—uskan and ( dferdeer!

Can we be allies, if nat friends’ These arethe qaes’/i?ms’fﬁdf'haaﬁf' my dreams, as
sarely as T hawit yours.

Sincerely,
J





