~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~There’s Always a First Time for Everything~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~





Mason_Kitch:  *wakes up, yawns and stretches, momentarily forgeting where he is*


Togurth Dalant: *stumbles down the street, reeking of alcohol, and a severe case of 2 o'clock shadow*


IsisMarnin:  *wakes up, stretching and yawning**looks to see Ilea's gone, a note on a nightstand*


Mason_Kitch:  *gets up, clearing his throat and walking to the washbin, splashing water on his face*


IsisMarnin:  *picks up the note, reading it out loud* Dear friends, I greatly appreciate you saving me, but after being captured, I've come to the realization that I don't belong here..


IsisMarnin:  *pauses* I'm going to find Aurelle and ask her to send me home..see ya there, and good luck.  I’ll miss you all...Sincerely, Ilea.


Mason_Kitch:  *his attention moves to Isis, drying off his face, he walks over, reading the note over her shoulder*


IsisMarnin:  *f* Well...she kept complaining about how out of place she was here...I just hope she makes it home safely.


Mason_Kitch:  Yea me to. 


Mason_Kitch:  She seemed to be fine.


Mason_Kitch:  She's probably safer back home anyway. *goes back to his stuff and puts his shirt on, then his boots and outer tunic, tucking his shirt in*


Togurth Dalant: *stumbles into the lobby, and up the stairs*


IsisMarnin:  I noticed how she was always lagging behind..kept wandering off by herself..she's always been more of a loner anyway..*grabs her pack, combing her fingers through her hair*


Togurth Dalant: *-accidentally- busts through Isis and Mason’s door, shutting it behind him.


Togurth Dalant: *His gait straightes immediately*


Mason_Kitch:  *surprised at Togurth* Hey Tog. Long night?


IsisMarnin:  *jumps back startled*Tog..no offense, but you look terrible..


Togurth Dalant: Not really, spent most of yesterday sleepin off the aftereffects*


IsisMarnin:  *sniffs* phew..and you desparately need a bath....what happened to you?


Togurth Dalant: Got drunk, picked a fight.


Mason_Kitch:  ~....released some tension....~ remember anything you did?


Togurth Dalant: Ehh, no one special, no Svori.


Mason_Kitch:  *snaps his fingers*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *yawns, sits up*


IsisMarnin:  *nods* Good morning, Anakin...


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Mornin


Mason_Kitch:  Mornin anakin. 


Togurth Dalant: Good morning, young prince.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Mornin Togurth *wrinkles his nose* You smell like you slept in the sewers.


Mason_Kitch:  *walking to his stuff* I think he did.


IsisMarnin:  *stifles a laugh* See, told ya..desparately need a bath.


Togurth Dalant: Trash pile.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Pretty smelly trash pile.


Mason_Kitch:  There's a difference? *rumages through his things*


IsisMarnin:  *L* Clearly not much of one.


Mason_Kitch:  *tosses Togurth a small bag of crushed flowers* Here.  Normaly I'd say use it to get rid of the after affects of a hangover, but in your case...they'll make you smell better if you put them in the water.


Togurth Dalant: *catches flowers* Thanks.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  So what are we doing today?


IsisMarnin:  *nods* Good idea...I guess we're goint to fight more evil.


Mason_Kitch:  We're going hunting for highlords, Anakin.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Cool 


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  So we are leaving then?


Togurth Dalant: Sounds like fun, when do we leave?


Mason_Kitch:  As far as I know. Parks is the brains of this opporation. *slings his sword across his back*


Mason_Kitch:  *gestures toward the door and gives a small smile as if to say ''whenever you want''*


Togurth Dalant: Sure, on the way out of town, could I pick up a bow and a quiver of arrows?  I need to keep in practice.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  I better pack up then. *gets out of bed, pulls on his boots and starts putting his bedroll away*


Mason_Kitch:  *yawns* I didn't got any sleep last night. I don't remember dreaming either. *picks up his pack, hearing snoring coming from it.* *Izzy*


IsisMarnin:  *checks her arrow supply* hmm, I need some to.


Mason_Kitch:  Oh well. If I suddenly collapse, just kick me down the road. :o7


Togurth Dalant: Will do, I’ll kick high, Isis can kick low, that way you get to hit her next time


IsisMarnin:  *L* Nah, we'll just drag ya along.


Mason_Kitch:  I like her idea better.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *finishes packing, and starts putting on his armor*


IsisMarnin:  *L* I thought so..*slings her pack over her shoulder* So, we ready?


Togurth Dalant: *destributes the flowers into his many pockets*


Mason_Kitch:  Yup.


Mason_Kitch:  Ani?


IsisMarnin:  *sniffs, making an icky face* Mayhaps we should let Tog bathe first?


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *buckles the sword to his belt and looks at his freshly cleaned armor* Ya I’m ready. *pulls the cloak on, hiding his armor and his face*


IsisMarnin:  *takes her pack off, pulling on her cloak, then reslings her pack over her shoulder*


Mason_Kitch:  *doesn't bother. That many cloaked people would look suspicious*


Togurth Dalant: *f*Yeah, as would my smellin like a 2 ton flowershop.


Mason_Kitch:  Hey, at least it's better than...*sniffs*...crap.


IsisMarnin:  *nods in agreement w/Mason* Definately prefer flowers over sewer smell.


Mason_Kitch:  Well, let's leave Tog to his business and get Parks and get out of here. All these Svorin soldiers running around make me uneasy.


Togurth Dalant: Alright, so I should have picked a better spot to pass out.


Mason_Kitch:  *walks past Tog and downstairs, instantly to face three Svori looking for a room.*


IsisMarnin:  *walks out following Mason, stops short behind him* uh oh.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Follows behind Mason*


Mason_Kitch:  *through closed teeth* Just pretend we never saw them. *goes to walk past them, keeping his head turned away so they can't see much of his face*


Togurth Dalant: *walks out, and briefly glances at the Svori, cowering his head in (mock) fear*


Togurth Dalant: *scrambles by them*


IsisMarnin:  *has her hood pulled up, so they can't see her features, follows Mason*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *follows behind Isis*


Mason_Kitch:  *A svorin about Isis* Well well looky here. *yanks her cloak back* Ain't this lovely. *Mason turns, but just looks angry*


IsisMarnin:  *glares*


Mason_Kitch:  *The svorin* An she even smells clean. Don't get much ‘a those ‘round here. *laughs and pulls her forcefully into a rough embrace* 


Mason_Kitch:  Let her go.


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Hey, leave her alone!


IsisMarnin:  *knees the svorin in the croch*


Mason_Kitch:  *Svoirn* or you'll what, boy? *to Isis, buckles as it's hit* *Mason grabs Isis* Come on!.


Togurth Dalant: *steps behind the Svorin's partners, grabbing their heads, and using the element of supprise, bashes em together*


IsisMarnin:  *then gives him a strong right hook to his jaw, and runs like hell*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  I’ll laugh at you as you get beat up by her.


Togurth Dalant: *the two drop like sacks of potato's*


Mason_Kitch:  *runs like hell, turning to make sure Anakin makes it*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *punches the svori in the face and runs after Isis*


Togurth Dalant: *looks to the others* We should probably leave now.


IsisMarnin:  *grabs Anakin's hand, to doubly make sure he's w/them*


Mason_Kitch:  *as he runs* Great, just what we DIDN'T want. Attention.


IsisMarnin:  *to Togurth* Makta keratapla(no shit/aka no shit sherlock)


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  Who cares, if they follow they won’t live long.


Togurth Dalant: *stoops to grab a sack of coins from the first Svorin, stands and tosses them to the innkeeper* Sorry for the mess.


Togurth Dalant: *runs after the others*


Mason_Kitch:  *hopes Parks is where he said they'd meet out of town*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Parks pops out of an allyway, grabs Mason and Isis, pulling them in* This way, down the ally!


Mason_Kitch:  *is grabbed and pulled into an alleyway* *follows*


IsisMarnin:  *is holding onto Anakin, so all three get pulled into the alley*


Mason_Kitch:  *grabbing Isis's hand as he runs*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Anakin follows* Parks- Over that wall.


Togurth Dalant: *ducks into the alley where Isis and Mason dissapeared*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Parks picks up anakin and sets him on the wall, he slides over to the other edge* Hurry.


IsisMarnin:  *looks back to Togurth* dayodomo binay oucra! (hurry up damnit)


IsisMarnin:  *does a run and jump onto the wall, pulling herself up and over*


Mason_Kitch:  *wonders if Isis forgot to speak common* *hoists himself over the wall, landing easily* *runs*


Togurth Dalant: *leaps up and grabs the edge, pulling himself up and over*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *throws a dagger into one of the Svori who turn into the allway, then pulls himself over the wall, drops to the other side* Parks- This way. *leads them into some brush and towards his wating troops*


IsisMarnin:  *only speaks those two phrases in her home language so they don't sound quite so bad*


Togurth Dalant: *hops off, rollin to a stop when he hits the ground*


IsisMarnin:  *follows*


Togurth Dalant: *runs after parks*


Mason_Kitch:  How.....far...? *to parks as he runs*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Parks: I figured you guys were in trouble when I overheard a conversation, seems a Svorin came into town with drawings of you guys, one noticed you and they were preping their troops in to town to capture you guys.


Mason_Kitch:  oh great. If they know this here, then we're not safe in any civilized town. ~if you can call Retk civilized~


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *runs into a clearing where his men wait and stops* *anakin sits on the ground, short of breath*


Mason_Kitch:  *stops, catching his breath* *gives a brief wave*


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *Parks: You guys tire easly.


Mason_Kitch:  Do not. Just not awake yet.


Togurth Dalant: *is breathing only slightly harder than normal*


IsisMarnin:  *stops, a little short of breath* That is news I did not want to hear...the last thing we need is more of those jackasses after us.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Pah, they are all after us in the first place, its just now everyone has drawings of you guys, unfortuantly they don’t seem to have one of me, although I hear stories *EG*


Mason_Kitch:  *looks at parks*


Togurth Dalant: *looks around at Parks' men, and stops short noticing one in particular* I thought he looked familiar the other night *ducks and walks behind Mason


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I’m supposedly a summoned deamon from the deepest darkest regions anyone can think of


Mason_Kitch:  *looks back at Tog*


Mason_Kitch:  *l*  Only your coffee, Parks.


IsisMarnin:  *L*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *Shrugs* I also apprently have the ability to cause Svori to explode, although it’s because they seem to do that whenever I try to interrogate ‘em.


Togurth Dalant: Sounds like a fun story, Parks.


Mason_Kitch:  *more serious* Ilea's gone. She left before any of us woke up.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Why did she do that?


IsisMarnin:  She didn't feel like she belonged...too much of a loner..she decided to go home.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *Sighs* ‘Coulda used her.  She was a great warrior.  Well all the troops are assembled, we even ran into some scatered resistance fighers, we now number 50 strong.  I also got you guys some horses in case you feel you can’t keep up with us military folk.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *picks anakin up and sits him on the smallest horse* 


Mason_Kitch:  Thanks. Aurelle should send her home without any trouble.


Togurth Dalant: I’m fine, just as long as your soldier over there *jerks thumb at the soldier he noticed earlier* Doesn't recognize me.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Why?


Mason_Kitch:  *climbs up onto a horse* *not use to horseback riding*


IsisMarnin:  *swings up onto a horse, misses horseback riding*


Togurth Dalant: *sheepisly* We got into a bit of a barfight the other night, I kinda won.


Togurth Dalant: Well, I did better than him at least.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *laughs* He wont hold a grudge.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *The man indeed recongizes him and actually tries to stay out of Togurth's view*


Mason_Kitch:  ~could see that one comin~ *readjusts his seating* ~darn horses. why can't they be made better~


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I just hope you haven’t beaten the fight out of him.


Togurth Dalant: Good to know


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *watches Mason. Horseback riding is natural to him*


Mason_Kitch:  So we goin?


Togurth Dalant: I hope not too.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *nods to Mason* Whenever your ready to go.


Togurth Dalant: Let’s also hope my time lyin in piles of garbage hasn't ruined my stamina


Mason_Kitch:  I'm ready. *his horse shakes it's head up and down* *pats it* whoa boy. ~I'd rather fly. and I hate flying~


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Ok then. *gives a loud sharp whistle, the men line up in marching formation, and Parks walks up to the lead* Let’s move out! *leads the column of troops out of the clearing and onto a nearby road* So which way are we headed anyways?


Mason_Kitch:  *after a couple tries, gets his horse to move with the others* heh.


Mason_Kitch:  You have the map, don't you?


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *follows, riding near parks*


Togurth Dalant: *Marching with the others*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *sarcasm* No, I never had a map, I’ve been blindly stumbling through this mess of a world.


Mason_Kitch:  Where'd you get these horses?


IsisMarnin:  *lightly taps her horse w/her feet* giddyup..*the mare trots up to Mason's*


Mason_Kitch:  *looks to Isis*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Well you see, I found that Svorin strongholds seem to hold lots of money, I have enough money to buy a whole other army right now, so I bought some horses in town.


Mason_Kitch:  Nice. um........


IsisMarnin:  *s* Trying to think of a name for her horse*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Um what?


Mason_Kitch:  I don't exaclty.....have a complete map.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *sends some of his mounted scouts ahead to look for possible ambushes and any merchants*


IsisMarnin:  *thinks*{Casey}*nods**whispers in her mares ear, the horse nayhs in approval*s*


Mason_Kitch:  *pulls out the one he has. the only thing on it is all the places they've been so far and some other's told him of.*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *smiles at Isis* I’m glad you approve of your horse.


Mason_Kitch:  *not even sure if that part's accuarate*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: We'll find somthing, or hit a town, ask questions.


IsisMarnin:  *s* I'm glad she approves of me...but then again, I've always gotten along w/animals.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *Shrugs* Horses like me when I don’t have to try to ride em, they arnt as strong as Chocobos.


Mason_Kitch:  Maybe you can ask your horse where the nearest stronghold is. :o7


Mason_Kitch:  *Forgot now what happened to him just before his villiage was destroyed*


Togurth Dalant: *jogs up to next to isis* It’s that half fairy part of ya.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *chuckles* You don’t have to ask the horse that, I know where it is, although it’s pretty worthelss, all burnt up and destroyed, like we left it.


IsisMarnin:  *L* Yep.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: There isn’t a strongold within two days march of that town we just left.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *one of his scouts rides up, carrying a couple cases full of maps* Scout- I found a merchat at the crossroads ahead, he had plenty of maps.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Scout- I have 5 world maps, and then the rest are maps of smaller areas in greater detail


Togurth Dalant: *holds up hand* I'll take a world map.


IsisMarnin:  *s* You have good scouts there, Parks.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *chuckles, tosses a world map to Tog, keeps one for hismelf* Ya, that’s why he’s a scout.


Togurth Dalant: *unfurls it and looks at it, stares hard, and then turns it upside down*


Togurth Dalant: *slaps forehead* That’s why.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *unrolls his own map, studies it then gets the map of the area out of the case, then ties the case down to a pack horse* Let’s see here....


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Looks like there’s an old supposedly abandond keep north of us, 3 days travel I believe.


Togurth Dalant: **Marches on but is otherwise ***GONE*****


Mason_Kitch:  *takes a map* Thanks.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: What do ya think, Mason? Could be a new place for the Svori, there’s a small town next to it, we could sneak into it and scout the Keep before attacking


Mason_Kitch:  Where at?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Right here. *shows him the spot on his map*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: See, where that river meets the other river


Mason_Kitch:  yea. hm.  *noties the other river is an offshoot north of  the River Tournin, the same river that runs by C’reseth*


Mason_Kitch:  


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Could be big, if the Svori use that river to trasport goods, taking that keep could cut supplies off to the south, and then get the rest of the resistance group over here to keep control of the Keep.


Mason_Kitch:  *yawns*


Mason_Kitch:  Sorry.


Mason_Kitch:  *nods*  Ok. You're the boss, boss.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I’m the boss, I thought you were, this is your war, I’m just a solder in it.


Mason_Kitch:  This isn’t my war, it’s the whole continents’.  Besides, you're better at coordinating battle plans.  I'm along for the ride. It's not like I want to be here.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *Shrugs* If your giving me command of the armys I won’t argue.  I just thought you were the commander of it all.


Mason_Kitch:  I never had command!.


Mason_Kitch:  Ask the elves.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Oh, well then who’s leading the resistance?


Mason_Kitch:  *irritated* Perfect, now we don't even have a leader. I thought Tearnin had it.


IsisMarnin:  *L*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I figured he did, but he’s doing a very poor job at it, I mean how many highlords did they kill before we came?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Well this group has a leader, at least my men do.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Well then, starting now this group is seperate from the Reistance.


Mason_Kitch:  Ok then. 


Mason_Kitch:  *Isis* What's so funny?


IsisMarnin:  *L* Nothing, just you two arguing over who has command of what.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: We are the Allied Combined Force, consisting of us from Kyrran, the few Reistance members, and the Villagers.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Mason, you’ll be my 2nd in command, along with Isis.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I need people to help me keep order.


Mason_Kitch:  *about to argue, knowing he's no good at commanding*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: If you don’t like it, tough, you gave me control.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: You’ll learn.


IsisMarnin:  Me? *knows she's not good at commanding*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Yes you, your both my trusted friends. 


Mason_Kitch:  *shuts his mouth* ~one word and your history and you know it. besides, Isis likes a strong man.~ *straigtens in the saddle*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Isis, you led the forces against the Ogres, I know I can use you.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Besides commanding isn’t that hard.


IsisMarnin:  uh..okay....I guess.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: All you have to do is keep your troops in order, in battle it’s mostly chaos anyways.


Mason_Kitch:  That's great to know. How do you think your men are going to react to this?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I’ll devide our forces up into 3 groups for battle, each of us three will command that group.


IsisMarnin:  *nods* true...


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: They won’t care, they’re still under my command.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Baiscally all you do is pass on my orders, although in battle you can decide to withdrawl or move troops.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Don’t worry, I wont let you guys do anything stupid.


Mason_Kitch:  *to Isis* You'll be ok with this?


IsisMarnin:  *shrugs* How hard could it be?*thinks*{great, that means if I lose troops, it's my fault..just great, this officially sucks}


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Besides, Mason, you’re the Chosen.  We’re gonna make you the hero of this war.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I’m gonna give you guys the battle hardened troops, they can act on their own most of the time, I’ll deal with the greenies.


Mason_Kitch:  *not as anal about being called that as he use to be* Right. It can't be that hard, I mean hey, what's ordering a few guys around?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: See Mason’s got the idea.


Mason_Kitch:  Appreciated.


Mason_Kitch:  ~what the f*** am I doing?~


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Now then, we capture the Keep, talk to the resistance, telling those who want to end this war to join up with us or get that Tesmin guy to fall under my command.  You two just pick sub commanders and stuff.


Mason_Kitch:  Tessim.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: This is how it works, I give an order, you tell the subcommanders and they pull it off.


Mason_Kitch:  ~like choosing teams for dodgeball~ Sure thing.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: How hard can it be?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Now then, when we have our army big enough and we’ve strangled the supply lines to the south, we sweep down there and push them out, taking that land over.  We then recruit and build our armys, continously stricking at highlords.


Mason_Kitch:  *nodding, looking over at Isis quickly*


IsisMarnin:  {I hated dodgeball..never got picked, and was never captain}


Mason_Kitch:  ~I hate dodgeball. always last to be picked. bad analogy, Kitch~ *nodding*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: **Goes off on a 2 hour long disscusion of his plans** Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Don’t you two worry, I mean look at you Mason, you led Anakin, Isis, Togurth and the sprites through danger without losing anyone.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Isis you already have commading experience with organizing troops agains the ogres.


IsisMarnin:  *nods* True.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: You’ll both do great, or if you really beleve the pressures to great for either, I’ll assign new 2nds.


Mason_Kitch:  No no. I can do this. 


Mason_Kitch:  So, do I get a title or something?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *Grins* K, what about you Isis you still wanna be my 2nd?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *nods* You’re 2nd Commander.


IsisMarnin:  *shrugs* If he can do it, I can do it.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I don’t really wanna promote myself so I’ll have to keep ranking below me.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Although this isn’t the Kyrran Rebels right now.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Ok, your both my Generals then.


Mason_Kitch:  *mentaly sticks his tounge out*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Choose your commanders, your commanders will be in charge of groups of men.


Mason_Kitch:  General Kitch. It has a nice ring to it.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Ya it does.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: I kinda like the sound of Supreme Commander Parks.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Well I’ll start organizing our troops. *gets out some paper and a pen, writing as he walks*


IsisMarnin:  General Isis..*makes a face* ick...General Marnin...sounds good.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: Youll both make great Generals, we'll all go down in the history of Itara. 


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  


Mason_Kitch:  *grins* ~I just realy want all this to end so I can go home....or find somwhere else to live in peace again~


Anakin_Aldhelmson:  *yawns and closes his eyes, taking a quick nap on the back of his horse*


Mason_Kitch:  *once they've stopped (if they ever moved to begin with)* Isis, can I talk to you?


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: *They set up camp, he gets to work organizing the armies, and drilling the newcomers*


IsisMarnin:  *nods* Yeah..what's on your mind?


Mason_Kitch:  *dismounted a long time ago, has his horse tied up*


Mason_Kitch:  *motions for her to walk with him*


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: **GONE**


IsisMarnin:  *walks next to him, for a pleasant change..tired of walking behind all the time, although has admired the view, mentally smacks herself for thinking such things*


Mason_Kitch:  There's been something I wanted to talk to you about.


Cmdr._Steve_Parks: **GONE FOR REALS**


Mason_Kitch:  And something I think you should know. ~you're actualy going to tell her? *sensory perception shutting down for when she slaps you* ~


IsisMarnin:  *listening*


Mason_Kitch:  Back when he had to fool those troops at the cavern entrance.....I called you Nenyara. Well, Nenyara Kelitari....realy did mean a lot to me, and.....you kinda remind me....of her.


IsisMarnin:  Is that a good thing or bad thing?


Mason_Kitch:  oh, Uh, a good thing. um..definatly a good thing.


Mason_Kitch:  I just......wanted to appologize........to you.


Mason_Kitch:  *obvious it's taking something for him to say this at all*  So if I’ve been a little stand-offish....


IsisMarnin:  *light laugh* Stand-offish?...you...not likely....listen...Togurth and I had something...suddenly that changed, and he's hardly spoken to me since..I don't know why, and I honestly don't care...these past few weeks getting to know you have been great..


Mason_Kitch:  ...really? well......me to.....*heh*......


Mason_Kitch:  I....like having you around........... *smiles*


IsisMarnin:  *s* Yes, really....


IsisMarnin:  *s* I like being around you..*heart pounding*{girl, do you know what you're doing?}


Mason_Kitch:  ~she likes me? Holy crap, she likes me!. ....oh boy, stay calm stay calm.....~ um...cause you realy don't look ugly when your angry..


IsisMarnin:  *l* Thank you.


Mason_Kitch:  ~*fishing through grandfather's old pick-up lines.......nix.....searching through Valen's.....don't even go there, Kitch~  *nodding like an idiot*


IsisMarnin:  {can't believe this is happening..going into overdrive here..do something...like what?..anything, just do something}


Mason_Kitch:  ~do somthing.......what? I don’t know.........anything!.......*paused in thought* but not that.....not that......ok,....that works.....~


Mason_Kitch:  *stops walking and faces her* *brings his hand up and touches her face lighly.* You have pretty eyes....


Mason_Kitch:  *********Izzy watching from the trees*****************


IsisMarnin:  *s* Thank you....*looking into his* So do you...


Mason_Kitch:  ~do it do it do it do it do it do it do it do it do it...........you’re frozen aren't you. *paused* MOVE!!!!!!!~ 


Mason_Kitch:  *leans in, pauses a second, not sure if he should but is commited now, then kisses her softly on the lips.*


IsisMarnin:  *eyes go wide for a second, then close as she returns the kiss*


Mason_Kitch:  *surprised she went with it* *after a moment, he pulls back*


IsisMarnin:  *eyes flutter open, catching her breath* I...uh....I....


Mason_Kitch:  *can only think to just smile*


IsisMarnin:  *flustered, takes a couple steps back, stumbles*


Mason_Kitch:  ~.............................................wow.................................................................................................~


IsisMarnin:  {wow....oh wow...okay..uh, what just happened?....I don't know..but I think we liked it...wow}


Mason_Kitch:  um........so........................*takes a breath*


Mason_Kitch:  ~......oh wow. .....did we like it? *polls are in* We liked it! Oh Praise Livanthia!~ *light laugh*


IsisMarnin:  uh...um...ma...uh....{system overload...floundering here...*smacks comp.*get it working!...we're trying commander, it's not responding}


Mason_Kitch:  *soft* I think we outa get back......


IsisMarnin:  {got it working commander!....thank the goddess...okay, let's go}*nods* Good idea.


Mason_Kitch:  so, we're ok?


Mason_Kitch:  ~oh man.~


IsisMarnin:  *nods* Yeah...{better than okay even} Very okay...{very, very okay}


IsisMarnin:  {should we?...why not, he made the first move, we can make the second}*reaches out to hold his hand*


Mason_Kitch:  ~she's completely up with this. SCORE *mind does he endzone dance*~ *takes her hand* ~cha..CHING!~


IsisMarnin:  *s*{alright!!...this guy is way better than that other one...haha!}


Mason_Kitch:  


IsisMarnin:  *walk hand in hand back to camp*


***************************Ibegone*****************************




















