~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~Now Where Do We Go?~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~





Mason_Kitch:  *walking through town, trying to find Parks and the rest*


TogurthDalant:  *nestled up behind some trashpile, out of sight*


IsisMarnin:  *walks slightly behind Mason, hood pulled up on her new cloak, it completely hiding her figure*


TogurthDalant:  *snoring somewhat loudly*


Mason_Kitch:  *playing it cool, saying hey to people who say it first*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks:  *A Svorin within Mason’s view pauses near an allyway, suddenly its pulled and there’s a moment of silent scuffle before it falls quiet again*


Mason_Kitch:  *stops, seeing a flash of movement* ?


IsisMarnin:  *glances toward where she saw something move* What the...?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *Steps out of the allyway, wiping off the dagger, tossing the rag back at the body, then sheathing the dagger, starts walking down the street towards a nearby tavern*


Mason_Kitch:  Stay here. I'm gonna check it out. *walks toward it*


IsisMarnin:  *squints, thinking she sees Parks* But I....but Ma...err.


Mason_Kitch:  *finds the body of a dead Svorin* *back out* I think we'd better go.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *yawns, continues to sleep*


Mason_Kitch:  *to Isis* what? *notices her look*


TogurthDalant:  *stirs, rolls over and falls back asleep*


IsisMarnin:  I thought I saw Parks.


Mason_Kitch:  Where?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *Enters into the tavern and sits at a large table containing the rest of his men*


IsisMarnin:  *points to a tavern a short ways down the road* Over there...I don't know many people who have to duck to go through a doorway.


Mason_Kitch:  *nods* Well, let's check it out.


IsisMarnin:  *nods, and follows Mason to the tavern*


Mason_Kitch:  *walks in, instantly getting the scent of ale, stew, smoke, and B.O all mingled in one stench.*


IsisMarnin:  *walks in, crinkles her nose* *thinks*{great, more guys who don't know how to bathe}


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *Chuckles* Well well.  Look who walked into town! 


Mason_Kitch:  *walks up to the bar so he's not just standing there looking like an idiot*


Mason_Kitch:  *walks up to Parks* Yea, came in with the local trash. *grips Park's hand, shaking it* How ya been?


IsisMarnin:  *standing behind Mason* *nods*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Never better have a seat, *two of his men give up their seats and grab some empty ones at another table*


Mason_Kitch:  *pulls out a chair for Isis*


IsisMarnin:  *s* Thank you...*sits*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: So how have you been, do anything interesting during our seperation?


Mason_Kitch:  *sits* 


Kylian Swift: *a young elven man, looking to be in his early twenties by human judgement, steps onto the porch carrying a large pack*


IsisMarnin:  *just sits quietly, listening, not sure if Parks recognizes her or not since her cloak hides her figure, and face*


Mason_Kitch:  The usual. Fighting Svori, finding Ilea, fighting underwater creatures. *speeks as if it's everyday stuff*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Underwater creatures eh? Sounds interesting.


Mason_Kitch:  You could......say that..


IsisMarnin:  *lightly kicks Mason under the table when he mentions underwater creatures*


Mason_Kitch:  *doesn't look like he'd been kicked, but definatly feels it* *glances to Isis*


Mason_Kitch:  *quietly* What? Those creatures were supposed to be myths.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: What about em?


IsisMarnin:  *mutters* We promised not to say a word..


Mason_Kitch:  SOME of us were supposed to not remember. *glance to Isis*


Kylian Swift: *adjusts his pack and strides into the tavern, looking about* Eh, this place is in need of a fire and a song...


Mason_Kitch:  But, we can't say anything. *actualy, for the sake of, he doesn't want to be purified again. It took too long to dry out and he still probably smells like seawater.*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Aw comeon, you can’t just start like that.  Your gonna torture me.


Mason_Kitch:  *nods*


IsisMarnin:  *shakes her head* *changing subject* Have you seen Togurth?...We haven't seen him since yesterday.


Mason_Kitch:  He said he was gonna look around, but that was a while ago.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Fine, *shakes his head* nope, although I did talk to that dark elf the other day


Mason_Kitch:  *frowns*


IsisMarnin:  *nods*yeah we ran across him...*f*I hope he didn't get into any trouble


Kylian Swift: -&-brushes some dust off of the barcounter* Bah, it'd take an elven regime to liven this old tavern up! *frowns and lights a fire*


Mason_Kitch:  *doens't look like he cares about Del*


Kylian Swift: *dusts off a table and sets out a ration and an ale and eats cheerily*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Im sure he avoided any, hes rather crafty, although I did just about tear a barkeeps head off for his attitude towards him


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *yawns and sits up*


Mason_Kitch:  *leans back* Why'd you stop him?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Stop who?


Kylian Swift: *sings cheerily as he munches on his ration*


Mason_Kitch:  The bartender.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Because, I hate rasist bastards


Mason_Kitch:  *gives him an 'ok, i'll buy that' look*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: What, you dont belive me? besides Del’s a friend


Kylian Swift: *sings* Meland'ra, tir'anath, peyrna forno ghara'nath!


Mason_Kitch:  *shrugs* He's not on my good side right now.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Why?


Mason_Kitch:  He made me mad.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Well thats obvious, how ?


Mason_Kitch:  *glances a little around, then leans forward, scratching his left ear inconspicuously, showing the earing hole*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *Laughs* over that!? I would undestand if you were a Kyrranian but I dont think your people have a problem with those 


Mason_Kitch:  I do ok? *leans back*


Mason_Kitch:  Guy's in my village don't do this.


Kylian Swift: *strums slowly on a lute and sings to himself in a tongue of the west-elves*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Don’t do or can’t do?


Mason_Kitch:  Both.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Theres a big diffrence there Mason, who knows maybe after you finish your adventures, you will start a new fad at your village


Mason_Kitch:  Kinda impossible.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Whys that?


Mason_Kitch:  It's destroyed.


Mason_Kitch:  ‘three months ago.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Then why are you worried, sorry I know that sounds cold hearted, I feel for your loss of your village


Kylian Swift: *paces about the room, humming to himself*


Mason_Kitch:  Nah you're right. I should forget and move on. 


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Dont ever completely forget, people say to forget, but I found it beter if theres always a small spot in your heart that remembers


Mason_Kitch:  ~Always Parks. You have no idea~ *nods* I won't completely forget. After all. I grew up there. *subject change* Have you found any of the others?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: I ran into Tessim some time back


Kylian Swift: *strums on his lute and sips his elven wine* Pel'gerith, nar'amarinu...


Mason_Kitch:  Anakin and Ilea are at an inn on the far side of town. We could meet there after a while.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Isn’t the resistance supposed to meet us here?


Mason_Kitch:  *shrugs* haven't spoken to them since the swamps.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *pulls on his boots and stands up*


Mason_Kitch:  *looks to Isis* Isis?


Kylian Swift: *stands up and walks upstairs, continuuing the song in human tongue* But all that the wand'ring elf-son needs, is a roof above his head, and a bed to rest in, under the stars...


IsisMarnin:  yes?


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *thinks a moment then straps the dagger to his left leg and pulls on the cloak, hiding his face and the dagger*


Mason_Kitch:  you've been kinda quiet.


Kylian Swift: And so sleep the sons of elves, under the green canopy... goodnight, fair friends, goodnight! *finds a room and a bed, shuts the door, and is GONE*


IsisMarnin:  I've just been listening


Mason_Kitch:  So, where to now, Parks?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *Shrugs* Either we find more Svorin strongholds or we look for the resistance


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *looks around the room*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *heads downstairs, and looks around, then goes up to the innkeeper* 


IsisMarnin:  *Ilea wakes up, finding she's the only one left in the room*


Mason_Kitch:  *light yawn* 


Mason_Kitch:  *Innkeeper* Yes?


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Umm have you seen the others that I was with?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *downs his mug of ale* well whats our next move Mason?


Mason_Kitch:  *Innkeeper* Yea. Two a'them wen that-a-way, Kid. What, they your parents? I'd hoof it to Serillia if I were you. *laughs a big, booming laugh*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *confused* Hoof it to where?


Mason_Kitch:  *shrugs* I don't know. Find a Highlord? Maybe track down that dragon Tog was after.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: I like the idea of dragon highlords, take them out, then take out their big leader, and maybe we can break this war up quickly


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: If you break thier spine, the rest is that much easier to remove


IsisMarnin:  *nods in agreement*


Mason_Kitch:  *innkeeper* Serillia in the far North West. Don't you know about it, Kid?


Mason_Kitch:  Then I guess I'm game.  ~speaking of, I need a bath~


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Shakes his head* nope, why would they go there?


Mason_Kitch:  *innkeeper laughs* Not them, Kid. You. *opens a registry book* Now get going and quit waisting my time. Go on, Gyit.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Um sorry, but could I ask one more question?


Mason_Kitch:  *innkeeper* *sighs* what is it, Kid?


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: Good, my men are tired of hitting small outposts, they’re reading for the big stuff again


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  whats in Serillia?


Mason_Kitch:  *gets up* well, I'm going back. It's great to see you alive, Parks.


Mason_Kitch:  *Innkeeper laughs* where you from? The center of the entire Dominion. *laughs* crazy kid.


IsisMarnin:  *stands*good seeing you again Parks


Mason_Kitch:  *innkeeper* leave it alone and go to your mommy and daddy. *laughing hartily, he goes into the back*


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *nods* I have a room at the nice place down the street, youll find me there, along with my men, they were happy to have all our business


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  um ok then, bye *walks back up to the room and enters*


Mason_Kitch:  *in a laugh* I'd imagine. 21 guys under one roof. 


Mason_Kitch:  meet outside of town then?


IsisMarnin:  *s*yeah...


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: actually we had to rent rooms, theres 28 of us, countin the villagers that joined, 29 including me, and theres 3 to a room, so they are pretty much booked, Sure when?


Mason_Kitch:  tomorrow morning. *wonders why he's organizing this* in the woods.


Cmdr_Steve_Parks: *nods* Sure, see you there


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *closes the door to the room and takes of the cloak, folding it up and setting it by his pack, then gets some food from his pack*


Mason_Kitch:  *walks out with Isis* why am I always stuck with this stuff? *as he walks back to the inn*


IsisMarnin:  *shrugs*I don't know


Mason_Kitch:  Parks is better at it than I am. He's a soldier. That's it. From now on, he's in charge of coordination. 


IsisMarnin:  *L*okay


Mason_Kitch:  I'm just along for the ride.


Mason_Kitch:  *reaches the inn and walks upstairs, opening the door* ah, home sweet home.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Hey there you are, whered you go?


IsisMarnin:  I know the feeling...*walks in behind Mason*


Mason_Kitch:  We found Parks. He's down the street at another inn. But I wouldn't suggest walking outside.


Mason_Kitch:  *lays his stuff on the floor and lies down on it, next to the bed, leaving it for the girls*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Why not and do you know of a town nearby, called Ser-somthing 


Mason_Kitch:  *eyes closed, trying to sleep* Serillia.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Hows park?


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  parks


Mason_Kitch:  He's fine. 


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Ya, the Innkeeper guy said I should go there when I asked where you guys went


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Whats over there?


Mason_Kitch:  The Dominion's center. Goodnight Anakin.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Oh, why should I go over there?


IsisMarnin:  *lays down, pushing Ilea over, who grumbles an incoherrent curse and rolls making room*night


Mason_Kitch:  ~the kid may have a point. ah just sleep on it~ you shouldn't. who told you that? If you wanna get killed, sure go.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  The inkeeper told me


Mason_Kitch:  *pulls a blanket up around him* *yawns* He's an over eating ass who prefers watching dog and brawl fights to actual conversation with Svorin soldiers. Don't listen to him.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  I wasnt going to, just curious why he said I should


Mason_Kitch:  *used another sense of his power then*


Mason_Kitch:  Good night, Anakin.


IsisMarnin:  *yawns trying to sleep*good night guys..


Mason_Kitch:  Night Isis. Anything happens..*in a yawn* wake me up. 


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *sighs* Night *pulls his boots off again, climbs into his bed*


Mason_Kitch:  ************************Ibesleepin**************************




















