Hail thee of migat ana valor

I, the Burgcmaster ol Barcvia, sead you nonor - wita aespair.

My adopted daugnter, the fair Ireena folyana, nas been tnese past nignts
bitten by a vampyr. For over iour hundred years, tnis creature has arained
the life blood of my people. Hours my dear Ireena languisnes and dies 1rom
an unnoly wound caused by tnis vile beast. He nas become too powerful to
conquer,

Lo I say to you, give us up Ior dead and encircle tunis land witn tne symbols
of good. Let noly men call upon taeilr power tnai tae devil may be contained
witnin tne walls of weeping Barovia. Leave our sorrows to our graves, and
save tne world from this evil fate of ours.

There is mucn wealtn entrapped in tnis community. Return for your reward
after we are all departed for g better life.

Kolyan Inairovich
Burgomaster



