
 

It seems fitting to leave word here, though those whom it concerns most 

closely already know, that the winners of the writing contest set by the 

Loquacious Ones Herald, Rossignol, have been selected, visited with us in 

a chamber of the realm and their letters judged. 

 

The winner, not for their art, but for the clearest, most direct expression 

of truly felt emotion, is declared  

 

 

 

whilst there are others of note, which we might call Highly Commended. 

 

 

 

 

Did you notice though, that visitors to Anvil did reap the greatest of 

rewards. From the most beautiful words of all the entrants whether 

herein named or not, the Speaker in Dreams itself did shape night 

thoughts. Not for all, but for many, those whose consciousness turned 

already to love.  I am bid to tell you that we hope that the fruits of 

those dreams bring you all happiness. 

 

This notice placed by Percival Weaver, Night Mage, and one who believes 

in the virtue within the actions of The Loquacious One 


