Dear Vetus,
I hope this letter reaches you as fast as I wrote it. Daylight is fading on our second day away from Small Castle and there is already so much to recount. After leaving home, I met Kuorilin and Errodin at the town gate only to find many other folks waiting to see us off. Atticus, master of the tavern, gave us a small parting gift of pocket change and instructed us to go to the temple. 
Along the way to the temple, an absolute wonder occurred. First, the sky went dark with a great murmuration of birds flying overhead. Then, from the forest scrambled every beast and critter imaginable. All they could tell me was, “It’s coming!” Each of our mounts seemed frozen to the ground. Kuorilin and Errodin dismounted their horses and found themselves also frozen in place, unable to lift their feet.
From the forest, the ground started roiling and soon after, a gargantuan being appeared before us, part oak tree, part stag, and part goddess. This amalgamation was later found to be Sarutahiko, San’s Archkami. They warned us that the Hoarfrost is coming to engulf the land and that we three were beings of destiny. Imagine that – a gnome changing the course of the world. We are meant to find seven mighty rings that help us deal with the danger in the north. 
As quickly as it appeared, it was swallowed by the earth, leaving behind a scroll to guide the journey and delicious, magical fruit to heal us in times of need. It is a good day when I get a new scroll to read AND free food! We also found a Kami Coin in the dirt, but we currently stumped as to its use. I will study more closely in the morning.
Luckily, we became unstuck from the ground and continued to the temple where we were encouraged to buy wares to heal our wounds should we ever need them. Brother Vialden told us that fewer and fewer travelers were coming from the north and that greenies may be attacking Sélaw-folk along the border.
Along the road to Twin Oaks, we met a lovely family riding to Small Castle. If Gunter and Gerta are still there when you get this, welcome them to a meal if you see them – they seemed frazzled, and in a hurry to leave a stressful place. They gave us information both useful and unusual. Apparently, around Twin Oaks there have been ill events involving creatures known as “The Forsaken” – goblins, bloated and blue.
That night’s encampment in the woods was marred by the emergence of snakes from ground. We fought them off valiantly, but in the fracas, I set fire to my tent. I’ll be sleeping alongside Errodin until I can get a new one.
The next morning, we continued our journey and happened upon a travelling band of entertainers, headed up by brothers Miklosh and Tomasel. Tomasel had a wonderful disguise on. I hope one day to see him again and find out how we did it. We stayed with them for a spell, and they also remembered seeing a blue creature outside of Twin Oaks. I fear we are headed for unfun times at Twin Oaks. While with them, there was a bear in their party that was feared to be possessed by a Yokai, caged and snarling in the back. Errodin (with a little help from yours truly) was able to bless the bear and free him from the curse. Miklosh was nice enough to give us a coin from the Eastern Kingdom in return for curing the bear.
With that, it is night on our second day. It is time to sleep. Our adventure continues tomorrow.
Valiantly yours,
Opus.

