
 
 

A few weeks before the summit, an unfortunate incident at the Black Sails Quay escalates quickly into something 
unpleasantly political. 
 The story, as you’ve heard it, is that an Axou priest performed a Consecration to a False Virtue in the 
Exchange building. By all accounts, there was a scrap over prices the day before, and the priest turned up to “help” 
by Consecrating the negotiating-space to “Understanding”. 
 The Highborn, needless to say, were not very understanding. 
 The militia were quickly involved, and agreed that whether it was Blasphemy (“promoting false Virtues”) 
or Heresy (“perversion of… the Doctrines of the Faith,” specifically the Doctrine of Seven), or something else, it’s 
the Synod’s job to sort out, presumably with the help of the Quaymaster, Ilaria Notturno di Sarvos. 
 The local traders, on the other hand, are very nervous about causing a diplomatic incident. Executing a 
foreign priest from a friendly(-ish) nation for literally trying to prevent fighting, they say, might lack what some 
call “Bigger-Picture Vigilance”. 
 The Axou are very keen to get this issue sorted out, and so volunteer to go to Anvil themselves. They are 
expected to arrive on Friday night, and they are expecting some sort of trial – a chance to reach an understanding. 
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