Unto the Mouth
From Hidden Toes in Enclaves City

Regarding the Sister of Quinliart and what we know --

Honored and blessed mouth - we will inform you of what we know, fortunately, our arch in
Enclaves city has records of its own which we have drawn upon to give this report in full.

Lord Quinliart, formerly ruler of Zaplona-Aragoni, now Zaplona-Moriquendi’rim ruled for several
hundred years. 103 years ago he created an invasion against the Crystal Cities which failed
spectacularly. That invasion force was led by his senechal, whom many in the body believed to
be his lover as well. His senechal fell, with three field armies of Uruk destroyed around him.

Lord Quinliart entered a depth of depression that only a half elf among us even claimed to be
able to grasp.

It was in this time that several other Nolder came to him, including his sister. She sought to
calm him, recover him, and prevent him from passing over to follow his senechal. In the
meanwhile a Shadow elf - who was the one that had convinced him to attack the Crystal cities
slipped in and out of the city, visiting with the Lord only when his sister was pursuing other
duties, usually on behalf of the Lord.

Over the following few years, the Lord Quinliart's mood shifted to rage, anger, sullen bitterness
and things in the enclave changed. Drow and half drow began to disappear and Lord Quinliart
allowed many businesses to be closed while also neglecting his embassies.

At first as this occurred his sister was marginalized and the hand also began to talk to her. We
watched her demeanor change over the following months, and her relationship with her brother
improved.

Salient details: She is a grandmaster or possibly paragon (we cannot judge that) Coercer and a
Grandmaster Redactor. She is also a blade dancer - rare among both the Elder and the Nolder.

She historically was a craft mistress of Laen, and when she first was in Enclaves worked with a
Great Coldforger who is still in residence.

She was initially quite kind, even to the least of the people, as we have observed some of the
Noldar to be, though in a more condescending manner than the Eldar. That disappeared as she
struggled for her brother’s attention.

She detested Lord Alvinus, who became the chief advisor to Quinliart and who now commands
some sort of force that has remained within Enclaves and continues to contest against the new
Lord ProConsul.



The Princess Curini’rim knew the sister and might have insight we do not, but we cannot
approach her.



