To whoever Ali&s up My 3Famél§©vﬁ5 gfave:

I apologze. T know it wosnt ruch of o riddle, but 1 didat have the resources For
ath\/lims more Llaborate.

A long time ago there was o war, and no one knew W\h‘(‘ A hooded Fioure led the
mg\/\t trolls against the humeon cities of the north, and the nerth wos losing, Had lost,
despte heroic eorts by eaders such the abbot of the Illustrators and colonel
Courlander and their allionces among the celts ond the tong Lakes They succeeded
in this battle or that against overwhelming odds, but the odds never tessened, while
their own numbers did.

will Deerborn, myself, and two Friends of wine From the celtic lands searched For
Mhe. why wos the heoded one here? with wills scr ng and Don kiths lore, we
discovered the dark one's goal the stone 1 call the stone of Clanficarde, For it has
crossed PamilY’s path before. Lost for centuries, but the nvader wanted it we
resolved to Find it First

we Found the stone in the temple in the center of the croomfrith wmyselF, and the
big celt, and don, and old will, cnd the armies of the hooded one were close
behind. we had no knowledge of the road then, so we took the stone to the most
desolate place we could Find, and the ancient temple there And we cast
enchantments won it-old will and don-that it discppear From scrying, and placed it
behind o riddle, that it would assist in its awn seclusion. And when war indeed
receded, we erased it From our minds: bub old will was qowng will then, and
Forgetfulmess did ot last the Full length of My years.

1t qoure Familar with the events of Hghland (and you probably are i you knew to
dig here, though it is of course possible that qou simply enjo j\ g up ofals) you
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may be wondering how I was old enough to be in that war Perhaps the war is
slipping backwards: or perhaps my own fiFe is longated From contact with the stone:
or perhaps the stone induces delusion to geb its way T dont know. Bub there was
war, cand we hid the stone, and there was no wore war

More recently (and how recently I, of course, com no longer tell oW I discovered

that the hooded one Aliscox/erej ouf ruse, and was returmed to our lond to Find the

stone. Thus T went to its hiding place, and carved wmy name, and took the stone

back to the croomfrith And was set on the path to E\Q City by the Tree, it knowing,
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7 ken, that T woud not wmake the CltY.

The seer also told wme this, thoush I understood it et whenever vou read this,
there is war now in Highlamd. our lond is caught between the broken shell and
hidden passage, between despair and darkness restore the stone to the city, and
there will still be wor, but Ou shall also Find assistance, From w&!ikQ!Y SOUCes.

IF T speak in riddles, Fer give me you are hear g oropheey second-hand and muddied
by time As For me, leb me sleep here, by the side of the koad, and rest i the
shade of the Tree
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