Dear sister,

Some business requires your immediate interference. The Blades managed to start a hunt, the target is, of course, our family. Can I ask you to make this attempt of their their last? The Black Hand suspects that this incident took place because of the Golden Dragons’ influence on the Blades’ grandmaster, Joffrey. We need you to eliminate the grandmaster, or, what is desirable,  to stop the influence of the Dragons and the hunt. We think it is not that difficult for you, as you are quite skilled member of the Brotherhood. So what is left is just to say:
May you walk always in the Shadow of Sithis.

Alan-Stormy-Eyes.

P.S. Don’t forget to get my diary on the way back! Kel.
Dear Brother,

The contract has been accomplished. The Blades’ Grandmaster has lost his trust to The Golden forever. For a long period of time, anyway. Say hello to Vic, he gave me a very helpful piece of advise before I left. Soon will join your party, guys.
Graz,

Marie-Wind-Sword.

Dear Sister, I’m sorry but I didn’t find your diary.

Marie

Lucien,

My diary seems to have been stolen. I’m going to find it. Sithis, it can be THAT dangerous and take THAT lot of time… But I hope to see you soon, as I have some ideas where could I leave it and whom must I kill to get it…
Your fearsome roaring fiancé,

Kelebrin…

Take Care…

Vicente,

As  I’ leave   for an uncertain period of time, I ask you to take care of the castle and the family. I am to find Kelebrin and bring her back.
P.S. I know that you know. DO NOT  tell her, or the Brotherhood will lose its Listener…

Lucien.

Lucien,

Calm down. I wasn’t going to tell her What Thing have you taken from her to read. If you want to know the girl’s life story, the best way is to ask her. Or me. But not to take her diary and make an innocent face…
V.V.
