Uato tico Eminence, Tewdar the Bishop - Prince of Bresha does Gaius
Caldence Tsigie send greetings and rnequeste that these words be
presented To the membens of the Diet of Tivuna for considenation.

T2 tias been wigh upon a year since ) neturned to this world rom what las been
called "The Grim Prisan." Tu my finst life (for T am certacn that 7 died and
was burced) 7 was many things: A4 father, a lovern, a statesman, a scholar,
and a wizand, 7 bwow that your faith manks the eraft that 7 practice to be
dangenous, and the practitionend of such to be in need of froper training and
supernuision lest malady bejall the world. 7t may sunprise you to bnow that, by
Stown me that many whe delue the ancane arts are al best dl- prepaned and
fooly traiued, and af wordt lham-jisted dabllens in mattens of dine condeguence.
7 assign the Uame for ths to the fall of the great city-otate of Ton Toig- when
weafonmaker's shof- gradping at his handy work, thinking it matkes them
wmighty, but in neality & juot made them dangercus to themselues and othens. 7
adbhenents of your facth wight have for the ofinions of a wizard. 7 aloe share
aloo my entine caltane laid greal importance on the shaning of bnowledge so that
the world not fall to ignorant darkuess. So ingrained o this in my méind that
the laot thing T clearly nemember from the time beforne my death was struggling



to fresenve the legacy of my freople’s busuledge for futune generations againdt the
actions of the Moot Foul and lis dark senvants. Thus 7 shall tell you all that
7 bwoon about both the (elestial Chorue and what are now being called "The
Retumed" on "the Fallowed Dead",

Reganding the (Celestial Chorus- The people of Ton Tocq buew of the (Celestial
Stadow. We had a means of contacting them in the realm to whick they are
wative, a nealm which o just as real as our own (aud in a fadhion could be
hought to ovenlaf our nealm) but co impenceptible withoat powerful magics on
oue on both oides of the divide. We were warned of the dangens of The Stadow,
who, ¢t ¢ said, was the yrealedt servant of the beiny which created both our
nealm and thens, whom they call "The Light of Feaven", but le nebelled
agacindt his creator, deeing To destroy that whick had neceived favon. The being
called "The Moot Foul" cs said to have been empowened by this fallen servant,
aund ¢t ¢ lypothesized that he acted as a wessel for dome frontion of The
Stiadow's essensce. ( Even ¢ this is uot the case, he certainly worked to achieve
cmmontal in thecn home nealm. Despite this they have spent the entinely of thecr
exiotence fighting against The Sthadow in massive battles. Should onc be
"billed", ke menely netunne to his home realm and convalesces for some time.
That sacd, each member of the chorus has the ability to take montal form. They
do wot do this lightly, for the choice to become montal io, for all intents and



thein immontality permanently in ordern to nender aid to the dencsens of our
vealm. During the Great war, a large namber of these beings of light did just
defeat of the Noot Fodl.

gift of cmmontality to stand alongside montale and rnender acd cn the time of
troulblles which sunely madt be on the hondzon. These beinge, when in mortal foun
appear much as hamand, excepting that eack oue of thecr faces bear a mesdage,
written in oue of the myniad languages that have existed, on wdll excot. These
messaged tend to change over time, but the few oued that have been trandlated
dscem Co dpeak to matters of cneation, love, Uight and the like. Tt co impontant to
wote that the other principle difference between a descended (elestial and a
taman o that they have the ability to touck, lomever oftly. the essence of
cneation, and channel it towand thetr punfode in The fonm of magic. This magéic
¢e wnlitoe that of nitualiom, for it neguines no bounes, o senolls or even focc. Tt co
alse anlibe alchemy, in that it deale with the nealms of encngy. rnather than the
forms of matten. ¢t o a facet of their uery watune. ot all of them mandfest the
ability to ade these ties offensively, but each and every oue of them has a boud to
aue (or narely two) nealms.

Finally, 7 would be nemiss & 7 did wot point out the fact that, as mortal
beings, and beinge frodsedsed of Free will, ct co foseille that a member of the
chorus can be turned away from service to the Light, Thene wene otories duning
the great war of turncoat (elestials, who acded the Moot foul, asing their
cunate magics and abilities for woeful parposes. The existence of such traitons



deems to invole greal shame and e in modt all (elestials, and they will
typically go out of thecr way to destroy such an abomination. 7 include this only
for the salke of completencss and to point out that while the vast majorcty are
dtalwant agents for good, the mene fact that ene o a (Zelestial does not
guarantee that one & a good ferdon.

Reganding "the retwwmed, " alse called "The Hallowed Dead": The neturn of the
tenoes of old from betind the grave had uever been leard of duning the time
beforne my death, and ¢ the people that 7 have intenacted with since my return
are buouledgealle and trustuwonthy, 7 must conclude that suct wae aloe unheard
of in the time after my death. 7 woald ke to ell you that as oue of these people
9 towoow tow we came to be. 7 cannot. 7 can, however, sthare with you all that 7
can nemember., even though my memory does suffer some gaps here and thene. 7
nemember distinetly the twilight of the fall of Ton ecq. 7 nemember the courien
7 was frepaned to exlawst every fiber of my being susfing out as many lisee of
the enemy as possible. 7 aldo nemember the Primus of my (Cabal* calling upon
my 0ath of senvice to dlay my hand, and giving me Uhe task of fresenving the
tave been in vain, and that jutare pesples would live bettern livee because of our
wildewess, liding from enemy scouts as 9 began penning a great codex to
preserve ourn bunowledge. That co the last thing T truly remember about my



montal lfe. The wert thing 7 nemember cs a sente of falling, as ¢ hunled from a
great dpine inte icy brackish water. s 7 openecd my eyes, 7 saw the great
column, and foand myself in what b wow being called "The Grim Prison". Let
me assane you that duch a name (o cndufficient to desendbe the place. 7 luow of
encaponlate the vileness of the place. The landocape co vadt and essentially
featuneless, save the nandom bolder or tuwisted, decaying tree liene and there.
wp as water does in swampland. The only structune of any wote o a great pillar
made of dark grey stone. Tt stretehes as far as the eye can dce in both dinections
and éo covened with canved letters. 7 fell and landed jace down in the otinbbing
mad, A being cloaked in grey nopes, and carying a wicked lash bound me to
the pillar with a festering rope and began scounging me untdl 7 began to pull the
nope as though 7 wene an ox trying to move a Stone. MU aroand me, in frout and
rests laot - marke given them by the guands. 7 would say that we todled day
cloated in twdlight and there o a wearn- constant dniving nain. We just todled,
endllesoly palling ou a flllar. that while moving, was oo infinitely loag that there
was we way of detenmining & it had moved. Sometimes 7 would speak with
tene and there passed down from funther upp the line. Sometimes a fridoner



They did the same for anyone who adked oo many questions, or caused
problems, or neally judt as it struck thein fancy. Thode who tried to escape wene
weuen scen agacin, but the othens wene netuwwed after a time, modt often Ueeding.
Ttee lucky ones Uled from obuious lashes. The unlucky oncs Ued from other
places. The veny wnlucky ones didn't Ueed at all, but afterwards were never the
same. The Guards alse seemed to liave a bose of dome dort, whom dome called
"The wanden". The fact that te iuspined fear in the guards led me to belicve it
wad uot a good idea to look af himT directly, on really do anything to draw lhis
ce. 7 only lnow that he wae diffencnt as hés voice sounded diffenent. Aud e
cnvoloed a dense of dread and pfaransia amongsl us all,

Therne are some other pertinent obsenvations about the Grim prison- Heither 7,
wor any frisoner 7 spole with had ever deen, or even heard of a child beiny
condigued Yo the frison. The younged? people seemed to be youny adulte, perhaps
cu caltune and the death wounds many sported. 7 saw at least one member of the
{enathona nace, but wo celestials or homancule. the latter does not sunprise me as
they lack a codl, and the Grim Prison seems to be a place to towment the dodl,
but the formen was a dthock. That said, at leadt one pendon who node at the dame
Uime as me claims to have seen a (Jelestial boand o the pillarn. 7 also
previously mentioned the letter on the fillar- they wene from a variety of
languages, but those of the languages T buew scemed to be names. 7 can otill
"Retwrned" Occasionally new writing would appear on the column in a gout of
Ylame.



Tte memorces 7 tave of the Grim Prison all Uend together- aboent a means of
tacking time libe sunnite or mealtime on the libe, ] cannot lnow lhow to
encapoalate in language the apparent length of my tortune. A that 7 lbuow co
at some poiut ] closed my eyes while pulling the pillar and when 7 opened them
7 sau ouly darkness, and found mysel] sunnounded in dint and covened in a
notting dnoud. 7 heard the tall end of a dentence, in a female voice. ¢ said
"srise, the world ueeds you again" or some such. 7'U admit that the
combination of the nadical shift in experience and the froon acoustics of dint has
somewhat maddled my necall of the specifics. Tmespective, 7 ¢at apright, and
then cramled to my {eed, shaking off the dust of the grave. 7 saw a teviille
sight, something that 7 had hoped to never dee again- Shadows given live and
form, and agents of the dankuess trying to bill people. 7 looked back into my
grave and found weapond and a stackel of frovisions. 7 alse uoticed other
nendened aid to thede trying to escafe the eanth and then turned my attention lo
the evll that kad been spat forth inte what 7 wow Ruow ae the tous of Marath
Sudla.

(Even with the aid of these of as retunuing o the world of the living, the battle
seemed lost, Luckily, at cur dankest moment, 7 theard a great crack, aw a
flast: of light and teard the songs of the celestial choras echoing acnods the field.
wen, those netunned from the grave and the descended hoot. )

A for what we “etwmed" and|or The (Celestials mean with nespect to the
tencts of your facith 7 cannot say. Untd 7 had neturned to life. 7 had never even



teard of ct. Scince then 7 lave nead a litlle about it, and have scen the frofound
posctive effect &t can lave ou ite adherents (ae an example, Sisten Evangeline s
the modt bind, lumble and selfless pendon 7 have met in thie ena, and ke o a
enedct to your facith) 7 only ask that you condider my wornds as you debate the
bnowledge o be shaned with the membens of the Diet. 7 hope that you will find

* (For those iutenested n history and ancient political sccence, Ton 7oig wae
wiled by a Magus whe was aduised by the foremodt member of the cctics wine
the Secundus (second in orden of precedence) of the (abal of the Scarlet (Joder.
oue of the Mine great cabals, and the one responsible for the great public library
of Ton Toig)

19 wse the words "tie" "tim" and "His" in the classical neuter sense- 7 am
wnsare & the Warden even #AD a gender. let alone am 7 able to discern which

le wight base belouged to.



