Visionary, hear the words of the Heralds of the Seldom-Seen

Seek secrets, demonstrate your worth. These three questions
especially are whispered in the shadows of the Harbingers of the
Scold.

One says, what interest does the Pledge have in the Cousin's War?

One says, What does Salt Lord Kalliact ask of the Senators of the
League?

One says, who pledged their service to Basileus Flint at the Winter
Solstice?

One says, why are the people of Wintermark being given a Thule
banner to carry into battle?

There are many who seek the Throne, because they mistakenly think
it is the heart of Imperial power. Find one of these candidates, and
find out either their secret or the true reason behind their ambition.

This scroll is a boon. Reverse the page, and write there what you have
learned. After the sun has set, bring it to your Imperial Regio. Use the
cantrip that opens the portal, and reach out your hand. We will reach
out our hands, and pluck from yours the secrets you have uncovered.

Sing to us the secrets we seek. This is not the only scroll. These are
not the only secrets we desire. Pursue other scrolls if you wish — we
care not who sings to us only that the song is plump and ripe.

In the war of secrets and shadows, let us be allies. Show your worth,
earn our boons. Seek not to trick us, nor to pass lies as truth, lest our
wrath find you.
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Visionary, hear the words of the Last Court.

Seek secrets, demonstrate your worth. These four questions especially
are whispered in the shadows of the Chiefs of the Hidden Manse .

One says, what do the Pledge know about the hidden chamber
beneath the Imperial Mint?

One says, who are the Carta Preta and who are their agents?

One says, what hides in the waterfall in the Wasted Wood of House
du Cercle ?

One says, what new substance does Evander of Kaban bring to Anvil
this summot?

There are many who seek the Throne, because they mistakenly think
it is the heart of Imperial power. Find one of these candidates, and
find out either their secret or the true reason behind their ambition.

This scroll is a boon. Reverse the page, and write there what you have
learned. After the sun has set, bring it to your Imperial Regio. Use the
cantrip that opens the portal, and reach out your hand. We will reach
out our hands, and pluck from yours the secrets you have uncovered.

Sing to us the secrets we seek. This is not the only scroll. These are
not the only secrets we desire. Pursue other scrolls if you wish — we
care not who sings to us only that the song is plump and ripe.

In the war of secrets and shadows, let us be allies. Show your worth,
earn our boons. Seek not to trick us, nor to pass lies as truth, lest our
wrath find you.
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Visionary, hear the words of the Canticle of the Hounds of Dust.

Seek secrets, demonstrate your worth. These four questions especially
are whispered in the shadows of the Silent Princes.

One says, what do the Sword Scholars of Urizen know about the
location of the second sword of Damakhan?

One says, who stole the dose of True Liao from the Gatekeepers care
at the Autumn Equinox?

One says, who did Lanval du Cercle make a deal with so long ago?

One says, who has been invited to meet with the preachers of
Freedom this summit?

There are many who seek the Throne, because they mistakenly think
it is the heart of Imperial power. Find one of these candidates, and
find out either their secret or the motive behind their ambition.

This scroll is a boon. Reverse the page, and write there what you have
learned. After the sun has set, bring it to your Imperial Regio. Use the
cantrip that opens the portal, and reach out your hand. We will reach
out our hands, and pluck from yours the secrets you have uncovered.

Sing to us the secrets we seek. This is not the only scroll. These are
not the only secrets we desire. Pursue other scrolls if you wish — we
care not who sings to us only that the song is plump and ripe.

In the war of secrets and shadows, let us be allies. Show your worth,
earn our boons. Seek not to trick us, nor to pass lies as truth, lest our
wrath find you.
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Visionary, hear the words of the Stewards of the Chiaroscuran
Labyrinth.

Seek secrets, demonstrate your worth. These four questions especially
are whispered in the shadows of the Earls of the Dusk.

One says, what does Fintan Nighthaven seek from Theodosie of
Ipotavo?

One says, who does the Grendel questioner visiting Anvil report to?

One says, which Grandmasters have been invited to meet with the
Wellspring, and what do they discuss?

One says, what are the powers of the four rituals given to the Imperial
Conclave by the Commonwealth zauberer?

There are many who seek the Throne, because they mistakenly think
it is the heart of Imperial power. Find one of these candidates, and
find out either their secret or the motive behind their ambition.

This scroll is a boon. Reverse the page, and write there what you have
learned. After the sun has set, bring it to your Imperial Regio. Use the
cantrip that opens the portal, and reach out your hand. We will reach
out our hands, and pluck from yours the secrets you have uncovered.

Sing to us the secrets we seek. This is not the only scroll. These are
not the only secrets we desire. Pursue other scrolls if you wish — we
care not who sings to us only that the song is plump and ripe.

In the war of secrets and shadows, let us be allies. Show your worth,
earn our boons. Seek not to trick us, nor to pass lies as truth, lest our
wrath find you.
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