
Achillies, of the Hammer. Anvil. 
Their Grand Majesties  

The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  
greets you and bids you welcome 

 "What Would We Offer for a Human Soul?" 

We have never seen a soul, never touched one or 
tasted one. In short, We have no solid proof that 
they exist in such a form as could ever be bought 
or sold; and if you think that We will buy such a 
fantasy from you, you must think Us a fool. 

 "What Would We Offer For You To Place a 
Human Soul in an Imperial Orc?" 

Nothing at all, dear mountebank - We plainly think 
the very idea ridiculous, but in the event that you 
should ever, demonstrably, perform this impossible 
thing; and remove and replace souls from your 
fellow Imperials, We suspect that you will have 
greater worries and woes than Our opinions on 
your grand experiments. 

Good luck to you, you pretty, petty liar,  
We are keen to hear your name sung in future. 

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 

  



 

The Del Toro Auction House. Anvil. 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you and bids you welcome 

 

On the matter of Interesting Items, and Interesting Times:  
You would be best to meet with Adelina de Barossa de 
Tassato Regario, who is Keeper of the Forgotten Stair.  
She is dear to Us, and likely to encounter many strange 
wonders in her brief life. We name her Our Agent in such 
matters, should you wish to continue with your quest for 
interesting baubles. 

Good luck to you. May your house Prosper. 

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 

 

'Tatyana Vivace, Gilded Horn Carta, League, Anvil. 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you, and bids you welcome 

 

This Document represents an 

Invitation 

 
The Gate to the Chamber of Discretion opens for you at _____ on _________ 

Jannam will await you in the Hall of Worlds; and guide you onward.  

Come alone – We swear by Our Name that your safety is guaranteed. 

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces   



Helena of Sarvos, Anvil 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you and bids you welcome 

On Masks: We have given many masks to many people.  
Your brother may have been one such - tell Us more, 
perhaps, and We can aid you further. 

 

On Thrones: As to Our dealings with Empress Giselle: We loaned 
her an Autumn Construct, many years ago - a thing she said that she 
would set to guard a place most dear to her. 
She was dear to Us - a creature of great wit and bright words.  
We loved her, for a time and We are very much of the opinion that 
she was, perhaps, the finest Throne your people ever had. 

 

What of it? 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

  



Adelina de Barossa de Tassato Regario,  
of the company of the Red Fox , League, Anvil. 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you, and bids you welcome 

Adelina:  We are concerned. Our Agent from Asevea tells Us that 
there is a risk the Throne could be filled any day now - and if such a 
thing were to come to pass then it may be years before We escape 
from this cold place.  

Please advise us - what can We do to help you help us? 

Help us. 

This Document represents an 

Invitation 

 
The Gate to the Chamber of Discretion opens for you at ____________. 

Jannam will guide you from the Hall of Worlds, as before.  
Come alone – We swear by Our Name that your safety is guaranteed. 

 

We have fashioned, with what little might We have, a boon that can 
help you - it will send a missive to the Lictors. It requires mana - 
yours or somebody else’s, not crystals - to activate.  
Place the missive in the bowl, put your power to it and both bowl 
and message will be sent. Please be Our voice. 

(We miss your voice.) 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 

 

  



Arturo, of The Handful of Dust, Brass Coast, Anvil. 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you, and bids you welcome 

 

  This Document represents an  

Invitation 

Artuto. 

If you still require from Us a vial of Eternal's blood, then We are 
willing to help you acquire one. It would best be taken at a certain 
party in Autumn - assuming, of course, that you can help us get to it. 
Help Us to retrieve the Autumn Construct that was loaned to 
Empress Giselle and We may yet obtain the freedom that all 
creatures are due.  From there, We can trade further. 

 
If you - or one of your company - would be so kind as to attend to 
Us, then the Chamber of Discretion will once more be present at the 
hour of _____ on ___________ when We can speak again. 

 
Our last meeting gave us much to think on; and we very much 
support your ascent, sweet one.  We look forward to the day when 
we hear your name sung loud and strong by your Freeborn fellows. 

 

Jannam will attend in the Hall of Words to guide you to us.  

Come alone – we swear by our Name that your safety is guaranteed.   

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 

  



Kahendrin Wordsmith of Dawn, Anvil. 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you, and bids you welcome 

 

Great Bard! Master of quick wit and ready repartee!  

Give us word of your deeds, sweet one - we watch your 
progress with great interest.  You should be lauded by your 
friends and company, and praised with great praise. 

We were 
sad 

to hear your story of Pride and Betrayal.   
They left you to die in battle.  We would not have done so.   

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 

 

Rust, of Wintermark, Anvil. 

 

Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces  

greets you, and bids you welcome 

 

Hero : how goes your search?  Six months ago, you told us 
that "All of Wintermark" would search for our missing 
child – the construct that we created, that was lost to us. 

Does the nation of Wintermark have word yet?  
Your answer is like drops of water to those dying of thirst 
- keenly awaited and, perhaps, too little too late. 

 
Please, oh Great One - we beg of you a reply. 

 

All Hail Their Grand Majesties  
The Eternal Mazen of the Many Faces 


