
Tarqeq my man!

I'm throwing a very exclusive audience this evening at around half
past nine. Some of my little minions will be in the Hall of the
Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm running a
simple game to determine who gets to be the Scholar in the Well
for the next four seasons. It might amuse. Come along and play, or
send someone else along if you're enjoying Conclave too much or
whatever. Just give your choice this letter or they might not get
past the minions, bless 'em.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk that
might be interesting.

Zastyt, 

I'm throwing a very exclusive audience this evening at around half
past nine. Some of my little minions will be in the Hall of the
Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm running a
simple game to determine who gets to be the Scholar in the Well
for the next four seasons because I am sick of having to do all the
work myself. You said when we met last that Zulgan Tash was
interested in reclaiming the Well. It might amuse. Come along and
play, or send someone else along if you're enjoying Conclave too
much or whatever. Just make sure you give your choice this letter
or they might not get past the minions, bless 'em.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk that
might be interesting.



Pelleas

I'm throwing a very exclusive audience this evening at around
half past nine. Some of my little minions will be in the Hall of
the Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm
running a simple game to determine who gets to take custody
of... let's just say it's a prize... for the next year or so.
Provided they can keep up with the tithe of course. Come
along and play, if you think you're up to it, or send someone
else along if you're enjoying Conclave too much or what have
you. If you like, you can bring along a covenmate or one of
the Moon and Stars witches for moral support. Just make
sure they can keep a secret.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk
that might be interesting.

Oh – you may want to come masked.

Gryf Umbral Path

I'm throwing a very exclusive audience this evening at around
half past nine. Some of my  minions will be in the Hall of the
Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm running a
simple little game to determine who gets to take custody of...
let's just say it's a prize... for the next year or so. Provided
they can pay my price of course. Come along and play, if you
think you're up to it, or send someone else along if you're
enjoying Conclave too much or what have you. If you like, you
can bring one of your fellow vates along for moral support.
Just make sure they can keep a secret. Make sure to bring
this letter to show to the minions or they might get stroppy,
bless their little ebony hearts.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk
that might be interesting.

Oh – you may want to come masked.



Eliza 

How are your sisters? Keeping well I hope. And your mother? All
good? Excellent! Anyway, I'm throwing an exclusive audience this
evening at around half past nine. Some of my minions will be in the
Hall of the Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm
running a simple little game to determine who gets to take custody
of... let's just say it's a prize... for the next year or so. Provided
they can pay my price of course. Come along and play, if you
think you're up to it, or send someone else along if you're enjoying
Conclave too much. If you like, bring one of your covenmates along
for moral support. Just make sure they can keep a secret. Make
sure to bring this letter to show to the minions or they might get
stroppy, bless their little ebony hearts.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk that
might prove interesting.

Oh – you may want to come masked.

Rowan Merrick...

I'm throwing a very exclusive audience this evening at around half
past nine or so. Some of my little minions will be in the Hall of the
Worlds, ready to escort my guests to... a place. I'm running a
simple game to determine who gets to take custody of... let's just
say it's a prize... for the next year or so. Provided they can pay my
tithe of course. Come along and play, if you think you're up to it,
or send someone else along if you're enjoying Conclave too much or
what have you. If you like, you can bring one of your covenmates
along for moral support, or advice. Make sure to bring this letter to
show to the minions or they might get stroppy, bless their little
ebony hearts.

Winner takes all, but there's likely to be a little table talk that
might be interesting.

Oh – you may want to come masked.



Eriktho

I trust you and the rest of the Urizen are enjoying the hot
springs? I like a nice hot spring myself needless to say. Very good
for the joints and the back and for lazing around for days on end
not bothering to get any work done with friends. Mmmmm.

Anyway, I assume you're happy? And Octavius is happy? I do hope
so – your happiness is well worth a unique and irreplacable relic.
Doubly irreplacable now Murit is... well doing what Murit does I
suppose. Bless his little scaly hide.

So, do feel free to get in touch if you can think of anything else I
can do to prove that I am an ally of the magicians of the Empire
who deserves their friendship, won't you?

Tess

I am not sure what to tell you. Your brother is dead. He died before
I even began to weave the herald who wears his face. I spun it out
of his memories, and the shadow of him he gave to me, but it isn't
him. He's gone... wherever it is you people go. Time'll wear the edges
off. In time Tristan Novarion will just be something my herald
remembers wistfully, if at all. I'm sorry. 

I can't make it so that you will find him again. I don't really
understand what happens to you people when you stop being alive. I
won't take you into my realm. It's not a reward, and it's not a gift.
Don't ask for it.

So I can't hold out any hope to you. Live your life. Master magic
and make your own way to where your brother is now, if it can be
done.



Karim I Hazana I Guerra

Vallorn you say? Hakima you say? Is it Karim I Guerra now then?

Hmmmmm. The Hakima of the Brass Coast and I have done
favours for each other in the past. The most recent one resulted
in me losing my state of amity with the Conclave, you may recall.

I'll make a deal with you, Karim. One day soon, a friend of mine
will come to you and ask for your aid in my name. They'll have a
conclave declaration in mind. You'll raise that declaration and do
everything within your power to see that it passes.

Is that acceptable? If it is, let me know and I'll throw something
useful to your egregore that'll help the magicians of the Brass
Coast help your kohan against the vallorn. You won't be able to
use it yourself probably but it may be of use to House I Souza,
the Sails of the First Flame, or the New Promise Cartel. Or even
the Navarr depending on how that's shaking up.
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