THE FERRUM MIURUS TRIBUNAL

By this point, Shivan must have released Mendes and left him with the two keys.  When Shivan crosses a certain point in the mission, he might hear footsteps and a shout of ‘get him’ before he is clubbed unconscious.  When he awakens, he is in chains and before the tribunal council of the Ferrum Miurus.

INQUISITOR – “Shivan of Caerah, thou doth stand accused of heresy against your Emperor and of grievous counts of looting, thus abusing thine own gift of becoming sentinel to the cities of the republic, how doth thou plead?”

SHIVAN – “Not guilty, your honour.  I simply try to protect this Empire from the dark forces that threaten it.”

INQUISITOR – “Clearly, thou hath become infected by the magicks of Tre-Cravon when thou doth think the destruction of the Excelsior is an act of faith.  Sergeant, read out the charges.”

SERGEANT – “Shivan of Caerah.  Thou doth stand accused of the following counts of lawlessness against the Hammerite Empire – grand theft, including such targets as Tre-Cravon, our own city of St. Adriatica, and, with such dishonour as would befit the blackest heart of heretics, the Imperial Cathedral.  It is now known that thou hath taken the ancient key from the city tower and hath failed most stubbornly to relinquish it.  Thou doth also stand accused of the murder of thy own brother, as hath been described unto us by kinsman Pariah.”

SHIVAN – “That’s not true!”

CROWD (shaking their fists) – “Heretic.”  “Condemn the infidel.”  “Crucify him.”

INQUISITOR – “Order in the court.  Be restrained, prisoner, or thy punishment shalt surely be upon the Dragon Isles, from which none return alive or unmaimed.  (Quieter) These crimes art most grievous.  Hath thou anything to say?”

SHIVAN – “This is all a lie.  Thou hath no knowledge of my true mission.  Where is the Emperor?”

EMPEROR – “I am here, my people.  (Camvator moves to the entrance hall)  Before Yahwol left us for the Winter Fortress, he said that this one could do much for the Empire and I trusted his word.”  (disgruntled murmurs amongst the crowd)  “There is some role that he is said to play in an important prophecy.  That prophecy is the hymn of Saint Ragnathus.”

(The court gasps)

INQUISITOR – “O’ graciousness.  Thou doth know, doth thou not, that this prophecy is said to entail the destruction of the Empire?”

EMPEROR – “Aye, but the Architect of Goya hath spoken on this matter.  If the jury is to sentence this man, I recommend hard labour in the mines of Darkmere.”

INQUISITOR – “Thou art a lucky man, Shivan, to hath such a merciful Emperor.  But know this, thou shalt be watched.  I hereby sentence the prisoner to three years in the mines of Darkmere.  Court dismissed.”  (bangs gavel)

ADDITIONAL - Shivan – “Where is Yahwol?”

Meanwhile, the emperor is in danger of disruption as the newest member of the republic, the Alchemists, are in territorial disputes with the metal order and they are not combining their expertise because Ferrum Miurus will not back down to allow the alchemists space to conduct their experiments on the Dragon Isle.  The Imperial Shadow order, a high-ranking group of the Emperors own guard are given funding to increase in numbers and charged with the task of negotiating a settlement.
