Xinister yawns.


>


Laccon put a pulsating blue sunstone earring in his black burglar's cloak.


>


Laccon softly exclaims, "who here thinks i'm cute!"


>


Augie is admiring Laccon.


>


 Zertan raises his hand.


>


Augie squeakily says, "Yer....."


>


Zertan nods to Laccon.


>


Zimzum calmly asks, "cooking contest here?"


>


Ahmeuseng takes a bite of her fresh fig.


>


Palooka recites:





    "One moment... and I'll chose the 5 contestants..."





>


Augie squeakily says, "Yer feet are cute"


>


Palooka leans on Augie, giving her a companionable grin.


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "I wanna cook!"


>


Augie removes a floury tart recipe book from in her white leather greatcloak.


>


Zimzum calmly exclaims, "I cook with dead things!"


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "I brought my cook book!"


>


Zimzum removes a dead duck from in his alchemy bag.


>


Augie waves a floury tart recipe book around.


>


Zimzum rolls his dead duck over onto its back, but after noticing the limply dangling wings, he returns the duck to its original position.


>


Augie runs her hand along the cover of her tart recipe book thoughtfully.


>


Augie shows Palooka her tart recipe book.


>


Zimzum shows Palooka his alchemy bag.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "ingredients"


>


Turac just arrived.


>


Xinister deeply says, "I think you are one of those that should not come out of their caves."


>


Zimzum put a dead duck in his alchemy bag.


>


Laccon cackles at Xinister!


>


Zimzum calmly exclaims, "augie bakes with hemlock!"


>


Augie squeakily says, "Duck is good"





Zimzum calmly says, "I can proof it"


>


Laccon laughs!


>


Zimzum removes a packet of hemlock from in his offering box.


>


Augie squeakily says, "If you bake it right"





Zimzum points at a packet of hemlock.


>


Zimzum points at Augie.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Now I shall select the 5 contestants by sinister means only known by me...."





>


Zimzum calmly says, "I found this in one of her tarts"


>


Augie's eyes widen as she trembles in quiet panic.


>


Zimzum waves a packet of hemlock around.


>


Xinister deeply asks, "Sinister?"


>


Zimzum put a packet of hemlock in his offering box.


>


Xinister rubs his chin thoughtfully.


>


Prospera asks, "Where are the rules posted for this one?"


>


You quietly whisper to Palooka, "dont pick me I CANT cook "


>


Palooka recites:





    "The first contestant will be the first one to perform a sashayed circle to the right!"





>


Prospera asks, "Palooka making them up as he goes along?"


>


Zertan stands up.


>


Augie sashays in a circle to the right.


>


Prospera snickers.


>


Palooka beams happily at Augie!


>


Augie bursts out in a resounding cheer!


>


Zertan snaps his fingers.


>


Xinister cackles!


Palooka recites:





    "Welcome to the contest, Augie!"





>


Zimzum gives Augie a playful bite.





Augie squeakily exclaims, "Thanks!"


>


Zertan rubs his chin thoughtfully.


>


Augie waves a floury tart recipe book around.


>


Dyanne takes a bite of her fresh fig.


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "Beware of tha secret recipes!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "The second contestant will be the first to tell me how many fingers I'm holding up!"





>


Palooka raises his hand.


>


Xinister deeply says, "4"


>


Zimzum calmly says, "5"


>


Dyanne says, "Five"


>


Palooka beams happily at Xinister!


>


Dyanne snaps her fingers.


>


Hhooru exclaims, "Four!"


>


Zimzum calmly asks, "you lost a finger?"


>


Palooka recites:





    "Welcome Xinister!"





You turn to Xinister and cheer!


>


Prospera turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Palooka applauds Xinister.


>


Zimzum examines Palooka closely, sizing him up and taking note of all the details.


>


Dyanne says, "Four fingers and a thumb"


>


Zimzum calmly says, "its still a finger"


>


Palooka recites:





    "The third contestant will be the one who gives a dramatic two-line recitation about Sorcerers and Old socks!"





>


Hhooru grins at Zimzum.


>


Hhooru removes a burnt human finger from in his blue leather satchel.


>


Zimzum recites:





    "I hate sorcs


     They have dirty socks"





>


Hhooru says, "I lost a finger."


>


Hhooru nods.


>


Zimzum claps his hands.


>


Palooka rubs his chin thoughtfully.


>


Hhooru put a burnt human finger in his blue leather satchel.


>


Augie recites:





    "Sorcerers are full of a lot of lint


     Especially between their toes, from their socks"





>


Dyanne recites:





    "Some people think that sorcerers rock


     But I think they smell like old socks."





>


Augie snickers.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Less than dramatic... but welcome Zimzum!"





>


Turac recites:





    "A sorc smelled his socks


     And died immediately"





>


Augie turns to Zimzum and cheers!


>


Zarabtul recites:





    "Sorcie's socks are all the rave, the are bad when they wave."





>


Augie flings herself against Zimzum, bounces off of him, and giggles madly!


>


Zimzum grins.


>


Prospera recites:





    "Old sorcerers blast old warriors out of their dirty socks!"





>


Zimzum struts about slowly.


>


Zertan laughs!


>


 * Kkian just bit the dust!


>gigg


You giggle.


>


Zarabtul thoughtfully says, "bah"


>


Zarabtul grunts.


>


Palooka recites:





    "The 4th contestant will be the one who tells me who the Lord of Dreams is!"





>


Dyanne says, "Ronan"


>


Xinister deeply says, "Ronan"


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "I know!"


>


Augie giggles.


>


You turn to Dyanne and cheer!


>


Augie raises her hand.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "her stories put me to sleep"


>


Prospera exclaims, "Ronan!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "Welcome to Dyanne!"





>


Dyanne exclaims, "I don't even know what I am a contestant for, but yay!"


>


Zertan mutters under his breath.


>


Prospera clears her throat.


>


Palooka recites:





    "The final contestant will be the first to Real the name of the greatest chef in Elanthian History!"





>


Palooka shuffles his feet.


>


Zimzum calmly exclaims, "bisco!"


>


Hhooru whistles tunelessly to himself.


>


Zertan exclaims, "Palooka!"


Turac says, "palooka"


>


Palooka beams happily at Zertan!


>


Zertan grins.


> 


You softly say, "congrats you five "


>


Hhooru rubs his chin thoughtfully.


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Can jus' imagine the dishes that are gonna be prepared."


>


Zertan nods.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Are all 5 contestants joined to me?"





>


[Natasha's Pavilion]


The pavilion is made of muted green silk, restful to the eyes as it ripples in a soft breeze.  Long swathes of slightly darker green silk run from floor to ceiling.  These great columns divide the rest of the great room into eight separate sections, one to each direction.  A bright yellow sign sits in the center, placed in a manner that suggests you should READ it.  You also see the Zarabtul disk, the Deevareeree disk, a badly damaged tanik chest, a wooden arrow, a big sign and a question list.


Also here: Zarabtul, Gnaeusprimus, Hhooru, Cadabash, Eirod, Dyanne, Turac, Prospera, Zertan, Zimzum, Augie, Lorekeeper Morgrem, Lorekeeper Palooka, Xeniphite, Xinister, Mentor Ahmeuseng who is sitting


Obvious exits: north, south, east, west, northeast, northwest, southeast, southwest, out


>


Palooka recites:





    "The order of contestants is:   Augie, Xinister, Zimzum, Dyanne, Zertan"


>


Prospera grins.


>


Zertan smiles.


>


You let out a cheer!


>


Palooka recites:





    "Now I shall instruct the contestants...  please be patient"





----  Time passes ----


>


Palooka recites:





    "The contest will begin in 4 minutes..."





You give Taylir a friendly hug.


>


Augie squeakily says, "I be right back"


>


Augie just went out.


>


Taylir hugs you, and you wrap her in a warm embrace.


>


Taylir hugs Palooka.


>


Palooka recites:





    "The Lady Deevareeree is the timekeeper.... lets give her a round of applause!"





Ahmeuseng beams happily at Taylir!


>


Ahmeuseng turns to you and cheers!





Dyanne scratches her ear.


>


Prospera applauds you.


>


You curtsy.


>


Dyanne says, "Ah"


>


(Deevareeree holds out her hourglass ready to flip )


>


Palooka recites:





    "I shall be unveiling a theme ingredient... the contestants MUST use the theme to create as many dishes as possible in three 5 minute phases"


>


Palooka recites:





    "The contest will begin in 2 minutes!"


Zimzum grins.


>


>


Taylir winks at Palooka.


>


Palooka recites:





    "How much more time, Deevareeree?"


>


Augie just arrived.


>


Dyanne just left.


>


Augie grins.


>


You softly say, "1 minute"


>


Palooka nods.


>


Augie smiles and wraps her cooking apron around her waist


>


Augie puts on a small stained apron.


>


Taylir grins at Augie.


>


Augie rubs a small stained apron.


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "Of course!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "Here we go with the Introduction!"





>


Klaser blinks.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Welcome One and All!


     Here this later than polite hour of ninish by the elven standard,


     We shall be holding the second annual Silverleaf Festival Gourmet Cooking Contest.


     Hosted by yers Truly,,  well, perhaps not Truly, but Most Honestly


          Palooka Thumbles, Mage and Lorekeeper of Great Culinary Secrets!"





>


Palooka beams!


>


(Palooka holds up an 'Applause' sign)


>


Palooka recites:





    "Here and now, Harken to the sounds of Bubbling Pots and Simmering Sauces


     Be mindfully open to experience the aromas, textures


     And sights of the generous harvest-time bounty!"





>


Augie claps her hands.


>


Palooka smiles at Augie.


>


Prospera applauds.


>


Palooka recites:





    "All Please be the mostly of quiet during the event


      as it takes much concentration to create great food in very little time."





>


Palooka winks at Augie.


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


Palooka recites:





    "These great Chefs have already been briefed as to the rules of the game, 


     And now await only the unveiling of the Secret Ingredient with which they will work their 


     Culinary Magic!


     I've taken much time to chose an ingredient that would work well with the spirit of fall


     I speak of cool evening breezes, warm elven-knit sweaters, the earthy scent of freshly turned soils


     The dressing of leaves in their fall finery of brilliant yellows, firey reds and moody purples


     ... The approach of the famed Ebon's Gate festival..."





>


Palooka recites:





    "Contestants get ready, as yer time begins when I unveil the Theme of our Contest!"





>


Palooka beams!


>


Palooka seems to be waiting for something.


>


Zimzum calmly exclaims, "halflings!"


>


Palooka shakes his head at Zimzum and clucks his tongue.


>


Klaser waves a hand at Zimzum, dismissing him indifferently.


>


Augie gawks at Zimzum.


>


Zimzum grins.


>


Taylir groans.


Zimzum calmly says, "Stew a-la Augie"


>


Augie squeakily says, "We should cook giantkin toes"


>


Zimzum smacks his lips.


>


Palooka gestures and utters a phrase of magic.... Suddently a Bolt of Icy Blue lightning streaks down from the sky and when your eyes adjust from the glare you see...


>


Prospera exclaims, "Pumpkins!"


>


Zimzum lets out a cheer!


>


(Palooka stands before a grand altar upon which is stacked an enormous pile of both summer and winter squashes.  The pile is arranged in a strikingly artful manner, though each gourdish vegetable is perched so precariously that a stout halfling would be hard pressed to select even a single squash without toppling the lot.  You see Pumpkins in bright orange, mottled yellow, snowy white and every shade in between.   There are a variety of Acorn, Becorn, butternut and Spaghetti Squashes, ripe for the picking.)


>


(Palooka points to the different Hubbard Squashes, Vaalorian Knobby-Skinned Squash and halfling grown "Mother of all Squash" Squashes that round out the winter varieties.  Zuccini squashes, Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes, Squished Squashes, Mushed Squashes and, of course, Squashed Squashes are placed in tightly woven harvest baskets at the foot of the altar.  Peppered among the entire display is a dizzying selection of miniature pumpkins, decorative gourds curiously curly squashes and lil' itty bitty Squash-lets.  It seems there is no end to the possibilities for the imaginative chef.)


>


Augie's jaw drops.


>


Prospera asks, "Squash?"


>


Prospera wrinkles her nose.


>


Ahmeuseng lets out a cheer!


>


Palooka recites:





    "Time begins with the hourglass..... Lady Deevareeree?"





Ahmeuseng says, "Squash-lets."


>


Ahmeuseng chuckles.


>


 (Deevareeree flips her hourglass for the first FIVE minutes of the Cook off, Get set..Start cooking)


>


Palooka recites:





    "Go go go!"





>


Zimzum whispers to the group, "squash is a pumpkin right?"


>


Palooka recites:





    "5 minutes until the 5 contestants will be checked on their progress"





>


You softly say, "Squash is Squash"


>


Morgrem whispers to the group, "squash is a squash i believe"


>


Zimzum ponders.


>


Palooka recites:





    "The contestants can use any item on the alter..."





>


Palooka recites:





    "Pumpkins, squashes, gourds, anythin anythin...".


>


Morgrem recites:





    "Zimsum is off to a slow start he seems befuddled at the possible ingredients, you don't suppose he doesn't know what they are do you?"





You whisper, "4 minutes left" to your group.


>


Zimzum cackles!


>


Prospera grins at Morgrem.


>


Palooka recites:





   "And I see Zimzum is already thinking about possibly pumpkins.... Morgrem is keepin a watchful eye on that one."





You grin.


>


Ahmeuseng whispers to the group, "Actually....both are of the genus Curcurbita."


>


Zimzum removes a hammered ora boning knife from in his leather battle harness.


>


Zimzum indicates a hammered ora boning knife as a possible option.


>


(Zimzum glances at the pumpkins)


>


Ahmeuseng examines her fingernails.


>


Zimzum put a hammered ora boning knife in his high priest's warpack.


>


Zarabtul chuckles.





You recite:





    "3 minutes left"





>


Palooka recites:





    "I do believe the artful use of spices will be key to this contest.... Nutmeg,,, cinnamon...  Maple goes especially well with Acorn squash.."





>


Palooka recites:





     "Mentor Ahmeuseng... do you like squashes?"


>


Palooka glances at Ahmeuseng.


>


Ahmeuseng recites:





     "AS a matter of fact, I do!"


>


Palooka beams!


>


Ahmeuseng says, "lotsa hand-churned butter."


>


Ahmeuseng rubs her chin thoughtfully.


>


You recite:





    "2 minutes left"





>


Morgrem recites:





    "For some reason Zimzum keeps glancing back and forth from Augie's workstation to the altar, perhaps he prefers baked halfling to warm pumpkin pie."


>


Palooka recites:





    "I love squashes...   Butter and squashes do go rather well together..."


>


Palooka begins chuckling at Morgrem!


>


Augie looks at Zimzum and gasps, trembling and flailing her arms in panic!


>


Augie removes a tiny step ladder from in her white leather greatcloak.


>


Augie rubs a small stained apron.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Any ingredient is possible... except for baked halflings!"





You recite:





    "2 minutes left"





You blush a glowing shade of red.


>


Ahmeuseng recites:





     "Hope someone uses nuts.....maybe walnuts or somethin'."


>


Ahmeuseng recites:


    


     "Good with squash."


>


Zimzum removes a cask of salamander toes from in his alchemy bag.


>


Ahmeuseng smacks her lips.


>


Zimzum removes a bottle of yeti blood from in his alchemy bag.


>


Morgrem recites:





    "I guess Zim sum will have to rethink his cooking strategy."





>


You recite:





    "1 minute left, Go Go Go"


>


Palooka recites:





    "A stepladder will keep Augie from toppling the whole lot of squashes as she selects the perfect vegetables.."


>


Palooka nods.


>


Morgrem nods to Palooka.


>


Palooka recites:





    "There is little time left.... we'll be calling for Augie's first report in about a minute"


>


 (Deevareeree Turns her hourglass on its side in a stopping motion, ALL STOP !!)


>


Palooka recites:





    "Stop!"





>


Augie grins.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Augie, your presentation, please?"


>


Augie clears her throat.


>


Augie taps a tiny step ladder.


>


(Augie leans her step ladder against the altar to pick out a nice ripe choice squash.  She first leans towards a becorn squash, and then rubs her hand over a zuccini squash.  Her eyes widen with delight as she spots a squash nearly the size of her sitting near the bottom of the pile.  She tugs carefully at it, almost toppling the whole lot and drags it to a clear space where she can begin to work.  She pulls out her recipe book and flips to a page and then begins to pull a few more items off the altar.  She selects three small pumpkins, a few pinches of nutmeg and a stick of cinammon, and reaches into her apron for the secret ingredient: a handful of tart crumbs.  She pulls out a large butcher's knife and slices the squash right down the middle with one good whack!  She carves one side into tiny pieces the size of her hand, and begins to slowly carve out the innards of the other side.  She throws the innards into a pot, along with a few pinches of nutmeg and some chopped up nuts, and slivers of pumpkin.)


>


Zarabtul sniffs.


>


Zimzum sniffs at Augie.


>


Palooka beams!


>


Palooka recites:





    "Augie is off to a Great start!"





>


Palooka recites:





    "Next up is our check on Xinister..... lets see what we've got!"





>


Palooka turns to face Xinister.


>


(Xinister Spins a pan on the stove as he sprays oil on top of it. Then, he continues to pour ale into a pot to get the soup base ready. He then throws up a Hubbard Squashes and cuts it in mid air. Next was the Vaalorian Knobby-skinned squash, where you never saw any knife cut so fast. He starts preparing the Acorn and Becorn, while smashing each with his huge cleaver. The pan begins to get hot and he puts in the Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes whole, with the butter. A sizzling sound happens right after he puts it in, creating an incredible aroma. )


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Now I'm hungry."


>


Ahmeuseng sniffs.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Hubbard Squashes… tough skin, but all mushy on the inside.... a Great selction for the likes of Xinister!"


>


Palooka beams!


>


Palooka applauds.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Next up.... lets see what Zimzum has for us."


>


Zimzum pants.


>


Zimzum wipes the sweat from his brow.


>


(Zimzum sits behind a cauldron contemplating several possibilities.  He grabs the biggest and brighest orange pumpkin from off the altar.  Pulling out his skinning knife he gauges the entire top of the pumpkin.  With extreme skill he shoves his hands inside the pumpkin and begins to remove the inside, being careful to fling the contents in augie's general direction.  Satisfied the pumpkin is empty he begins to fill the pumpkin with boiling water from the cauldron.  Wiping sweat from his brow, he begins to leasurily add in a decanther of mammoth's blood and salamander toes.  Smelling the combination of toes and blood, zimzum adds in yeti's blood, fresh from Yetere.  Content the pumpkin is comming out well, he begins to work on something else on the side.  He begins to slice and dice vegetables and lay them out in different patterns on his workstation.  Off to the side, a dwarf slave is melting better and next to the dwarf is a nother giantment holding up a halfling by its feet)


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


Augie vividly accuses the gods of shoddy workmanship when it came time to create Zimzum.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Begin your next set of actions as soon as you've made yer presentation"


>


Zimzum put a cask of salamander toes in his alchemy bag.


>


Zimzum put a bottle of yeti blood in his alchemy bag.


>


Palooka recites:





     "Oooh I do like the almost Ebon's gate feel of some of his dishes..."


>


Ahmeuseng begins chuckling at Palooka!


>


Palooka recites:





    "Zimzum is also off to a great start!"





>


Palooka recites:





    "Next up..... Show me the Squashes.... Dyanne!"





>


Palooka says, "Uumm..."


>


Palooka asks, "Dyanne?"


Palooka recites:





    "I do believe Dyanne has poofed out..."





>


Palooka turns to face Zertan.


>


 Palooka recites:





    "Can't stand the heat,,, get out'm'kitchen.... Zertain,,, whatcha got for me?"





>


Zertan grins.


>


Palooka shifts his weight.


>


(Zertan gathers his talon sword and begins chopping at a large piece of squash. As he gracefully twirls his sword around, bits of squash begin to seperate out. The sword begins to move faster and faster, creating a colorful rainbow of brilliant color, and when the spiral begins to slow, Zertan is now standing beside a small pile of freshly prepared squash.)


>


(Zertan then gathers the pieces, arranging them together in a brilliant pattern, while muttering soothing phrases to himself. Upon seeming confident, he then begins rubbing two very thin sticks together, which, within a few seconds create a small flame. He adds a pleasant amount of butter which immediately begins to melt, creating a light and yummy texture. His hands begin to move faster than before, as he dashes the squash with cinnamon and nutmeg, while also adding small bits of various herbs to enhance the flavor. The flame begins to die, and the squash has now taken a beautiful and tender form.)


>


Palooka recites:





    "It is most important not to overcook squash... or ya get squish or some such.... Great starts for Zertain also!"


>


(Zertan Appearing confident, he then sweeps up the remaining bits of squash, almost appearing to juggle them in the air. The pieces land in a magnificant pattern, and no later, Zertan adds a dash of ale to the top, and smiles at his creation.)


>


Zertan shrugs.


>


Zertan bows.


>


Zertan sits down.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Time starts with Deevareeree's hourglass... 5 more minutes until the second report"





>


Palooka bows to you.


>


(Deevareeree flips her hourglass for the second FIVE minutes of the Cook off, Keep up the good work !!)


>


Ahmeuseng leans forward and rests her chin in her hand, a thoughtful expression on her face.


>


Zimzum removes a dead duck from in his alchemy bag.


>


Zimzum pokes his dead duck.  Unsurprisingly, it does not move.


>


Palooka recites:





    "There are some great things going on..."





>


Ahmeuseng recites:





     "Yep...kinda squash-bucklin' presentations here."


> 


You recite:





    "4 minutes left"





>


Prospera grins at Ahmeuseng.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Continue with what you've started,,, yer doing great"





>


Palooka recites:





    "I see that there are those who prefer the pumpkins..."





Palooka recites:





    "I'd like to see some great use of other vegetables... perhaps some meats to make it interesting."





>


You recite:





    "3 minutes left"





>


Taylir says, "Excuse me a moment."


>


Mentor Council Taylir just went out.


>


Morgrem recites:





    "Zimzum is working diligently, his pumpkin appears to be turning out just right, apparently he wasn't overly satisfied and begins work on his own addition to the ingredients which seems to be some sort of dead water fowl."





>


Palooka recites:





    "I've been told that Roasted Rolton Chops go well with Squashes......  though the squash must be the main ingredient... nae a side dish"





>


Ahmeuseng's face turns slightly pale.


>


(Ahmeuseng whispers to Aurien, "We're definitely gonna stay for supper.")


>


Prospera asks, "We're not going to be forced to taste this stuff when they're done, are we?"





You recite:





    "2 minutes left, wipes the sweat from her brow, watching everyone scurry"


>


Palooka recites:





    "What do ya think, Deevareeree?  Who's dishes are looking most interesting?"





>


Morgrem recites:





    "Those two contrasting tastes do make for a great dish."





You recite:





     "I smell nutmeg"


>


(Augie tosses a light smattering of oil and garlic into the pot with her squash, helping to form a broth.  She takes a small pumpkin from the altar and mashes it into little bits and pieces.  She carefully slides the entire mashed pile of pumpkin into the tiny pan before her, and empties out a bottle of pumpkin spiced wine on the top of it.  She throws in some nutmeg and a tiny hint of death-rum to create a nice glaze.  The scent of baked pumpkin fills the air as she happily toys over this dessert.  A quick glance at her recipe book and Augie begins to chop up some sauteed rolton meat and rolls it along with chopped mushrooms inside a thin layer of squash that she has sliced from one side of the halfling-sized squash.  She takes each of the little rolls and places them inside the carved out half, and covers the mixture with slices of zuccini and butternut squashes.  She sets the half into an oven to start baking, but not before sprinkling a bit of flour and chopped spearmint leaves upon the top of it. )


>


Jaynah smiles.


>


Augie squeakily says, "oops"


>


You softly say, "everything smells delicious"


>


Augie blushes and babbles a few incoherent words, looking sincerely flustered.


>


Ahmeuseng blinks at Aurien.


>


Augie coughs.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Well, Augie is just tearing up the competition.....  even before her time was finished"





>


Prospera is admiring Augie.


>


Prospera nods.


>


Aurien says, "I am getting hungry"


>


Augie wipes the sweat from her brow.





You recite:





    "1 minute left"


>


Morgrem recites:





    "Zertan seems hard at work we havn't heard anything coming from him for quite some time, maybe he's trying to not make any noise in hopes that we will forget him, or perhaps he just fell a sleep."





You giggle.


>


Zertan stares off into space.


>


(Morganwyn whispers to Ahmeuseng we are having squashed rolton?)


>


Palooka recites:





    "I'm especially looking forward to Xinister's creations.... I've never used troll blood in any of my recipies before"


>


Zimzum vigorously flaps the wings of his dead duck.


>


Zimzum removes a large carved oak femur scarred by the marks of canine teeth from in his alchemy bag.


>


(Ahmeuseng whispers back to Morganwyn, "I'm thinkin' it jus' looks that way. But it sure smells good.")


>


Morgrem recites:





    "Augie's concoction is coming along nicely, perhaps some more herbs to finish it off."





>


(Xinister Checks on his pot to make sure the ale is boiling up. He then flings the Hubbard Squashes and Vaalorian Knobby-skinned squash over his shoulder right into the pot. While the squashes are absorbing the ale, the Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes were coming to a nice brown color with the butter. He tosses and flips the pan so fast that each piece of Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes stays in the pan. Xinister lays down the pan and then removes the squashes in the pot since they are ready after the boiling in ale. The Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes are beautifully brown with all the Hubbard Squashes and Vaalorian Knobby-skinned squashes soaked with ale. )


>


(Deevareeree Turns her hourglass on its side in a stopping motion, ALL STOP !!)


>


Prospera exclaims, "What form!"


>


Prospera turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Palooka turns to face Xinister.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Right after the final reports,, and the Mentors' choice of a winner is made!"





>


Morganwyn removes a handful of roasted hazelnuts from in her spidersilk cloak.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Then we'll eat!"


>


Morganwyn offers Aurien a handful of roasted hazelnuts.


>


Aurien accepts Morganwyn's roasted hazelnuts.





You recite:





    "4 minutes left "





>


Palooka recites:





    "Whatever will Zimzum do with the dead duck..... that has been on m'mind the past few moments."





>


Zimzum calmly says, "I used it"


>


Zimzum gibbers incoherently.


>


Morgrem recites:





    "I think he's making some sort of stir fry."





>


Palooka recites:





    "But what will the final presentation be..."





>


Ahmeuseng recites:





     "I'm thinkin' the duck is gonna come back to life with all that good squash around it."


>


Prospera's face turns slightly pale.


>


Ahmeuseng glances at Prospera.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "It might!"


>


Prospera nods.


>


Prospera says, "You get first taste."


>


Prospera nods to Ahmeuseng.


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Hmmmm."


>


Ahmeuseng scratches her ear.





You recite:





     "if she doesnt make a sour face the rest of us can eat it"





You giggle.


>


Morgrem recites:





    "Although i do believe his presentation is currently missing some, he needs some fine imported elven brandy for the proper glaze."





>


Palooka recites:





    "Last year we had cooked with Cockatrice.... and one presented a large platter of thinly sliced roated cockatrice with a basalmic vinegar dressing and accompanied with freshly chopped rubarb and basil sauces"


> 





You recite:





    "3 minutes left "


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "Oooohhhh.....hurry, cooks!"


>act stomache lets out a BIG Gurgling noise


(Deevareeree stomache lets out a BIG Gurgling noise)


>blu


You blush a glowing shade of red.


>


Prospera blinks at you.


>'Excuse me 


You softly say, "Excuse me "


>


Palooka recites:





    "Another presented a three-tiered cockatrice minced pie, topped with lil' gold leaves and served with a pungent feta and blue cheese sauce..."





>


Morgrem recites:





    "That sounds great although i do believe this year will produce even better results."





>


Palooka recites:





    "That was rather interesting..."


>


Ahmeuseng drools.


>


Xorlith just went west.





You recite


     


     "I’m really hungry"


>


You recite:





    "2 minutes left "





>


Prospera says, "I've lost my appetite."


>


Ahmeuseng recites:





     "I'm gettin' weak.....need food fast."


>


Prospera stares off into space.


>


Palooka recites:





    "I'm looking for similar presentations of our squash dishes this year... I believe they might even out-do what was did in the past!"


>


Prospera says, "The heat is on."


>


Prospera nods.


>


Palooka removes a refreshing peach icicle from in his crystal-scaled cloak.


>


Palooka offers Ahmeuseng a refreshing peach icicle.


>


Prospera starts chortling.


>


Ahmeuseng slowly empties her lungs.


>


Ahmeuseng accepts Palooka's peach icicle.


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Now that deserves an Ahmie-smooch."


>


Ahmeuseng stands up.


Morgrem recites:





    "Augie is hurriedly preparing her main dish it appears do you think she will jump the gun this time or take the full allotted time to make her dish just right?"


>


Ahmeuseng gives Palooka a quick little smooch.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "There!"


>


Ahmeuseng sits down.





You recite:





    "1 minute left GO team!  Go!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "It is always proper to cleanse the pallet with a good peach icicle before the actual meal"





>


Augie wipes the sweat from her brow.


>


Ahmeuseng asks, "Did ye know I like peaches even more'n squash?"


>


Prospera glances at Augie.


>


Palooka leans on Ahmeuseng.


>


Ahmeuseng licks a refreshing peach icicle.





 (Deevareeree gets out her pom-poms starts cheering for the cooks )


>


Augie rubs a small stained apron.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Zertan is working a bit feverishly. careful not to get too close, he might be dangerous in this state of  mind"


>


(Augie wipes her hands off on her apron, panting as she frantically tries to finish off her dishes)


>


Palooka cowers away from Zertan!


>


Ahmeuseng grins at Augie.


>


Zimzum tries to eat his skinning knife.


>


Zimzum groans.


>


Augie squeakily says, "I should chop up giantkin toes for this"


>


Augie glances at Zimzum.


>


(Deevareeree Turns her hourglass on its side in a stopping motion, ALL STOP !!)


>


Augie pants.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Augie seems to know her way around the kitchen.... Oooh Stop!"





>


Ahmeuseng recite:





     "If one of ye would jus' kinda drop a crumb on the floor, I'd be willin' to clean it up."


>


Prospera says, "Note how the intense expression on Xinister's face."


>


You let out a cheer!


>


Ahmeuseng licks a refreshing peach icicle.


>


Palooka recites:





    "First is Augie with her final presentations!"


>


(Augie takes her pot of squash off the burner and then dips a spoon in to remove the pieces that have soaked nicely along with the butter and garlic. She arranges the pieces on a bowl, forming a crescent moon.  At the center, she ladels in a thin layer of the juices from the bottom of the pot, and places a tiny biscuit shaped like a pumpkin at the center.  She drizzles sprinkles of cinammon on top and sets the plate before you.  Turning her attention to the oven, she reaches in and carefully brings out the half of baked squash, and the aroma of baked rolton meat fills the air.  She slices the squash in half, allowing you to see the tiny rolton rolls that are stuffed within.  She finishes slicing one side into quarters, taking careful time to slice them evenly.  The other side remains whole, and is arranged so it looks like a cornucopia.  Then she sets the plate in front of you for you to admire.)


>


Ahmeuseng turns to face Augie.


>


(Augie The final touch is given to her dessert, which has been simmering nicely on the stove.  She removes the pan from the stove and hollows out the inside of a butternut squash.  She carefully carves out the pumpkin mixture into each of the squashes to form the dessert.  The glaze from the death-rum has hardened nicely.  She drizzles some of the liquid glaze over the top of the plate and warns you to step back.  Pulling a match from her cloak, she quickly sets the squash and pumpkin mix on fire!  You watch as the glaze darkens to a nice caramel brown color, before Augie leans in to quickly extinguish the fire.  She sprinkles on a handful of tart crumbs and then turns to you, presenting her final dessert - Pumpkin Squash Flambe!  Augie says, "I hope you all enjoy my yummy scrumptious squash!")


>


You softly say, "mmmmmm "


>


Palooka beams!


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Oh, migosh."


>


Palooka recites:





    "That was rather incredible!"





>You softly say, "smells scrumptious"


>


Ahmeuseng says, "My palate's ready, Palooka."


>


Ahmeuseng nods.


>


Augie grins.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Mentors.... please watch carefully because you'll be judging for the fabulous prizes!"


>


Ahmeuseng licks a refreshing peach icicle.


>


Palooka applauds Augie.


>


Augie wipes the sweat from her brow.


>


Augie bows.





You turn to Augie and cheer!


>


Palooka recites:





    "Wonderful presentation, Augie!"


>


Morganwyn says, "we will take food as bribes"


>


Prospera nods.


>


Ahmeuseng put a sugared fresh fig in her feather cloak.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Next up is Xinister!"


>


Ahmeuseng grins at Morgrem.


>


 (Xinister puts his Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes right into the center of this beautifully hand-crafted white plate. Then, he places the Hubbard Squashes and Vaalorian Knobby-skinned squashes all around the Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes, letting the ale seep into them. Xinister spreads the acorns that were chopped prior all around the dish. The colors of the brown Egg-Yolk-Yellow Summer Squashes matches perfectly with the acorns. He then plucks a stem of mint off the altar and places it on top of the dish, creating the masterpiece famous all over Elanthia. Xinister's Squashaholic Dish. Xinister spins the dish, making you dizzy, and said "That's how it looks like after your first bite!")


>


As Eirod pulls on his crystal amulet, his expression grows darker.


>


Zimzum put a razor-sharp skinning knife in his high priest's warpack.


>


Palooka beams!


>


Augie turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Prospera grins at Xinister.


>


Prospera lets out a cheer!


>


Augie squeakily says, "I git dizzy lookin at yer dish"


>


Augie grins.


>


Zimzum grins.


>


Palooka recites:





    "I am amazed....   A Squashaholic dish to be envied"


>


Morgrem chuckles.





Xinister cackles!


>


Palooka beams happily at Xinister!


>


Augie squeakily asks, "Oh, Palooka? Do we git ta try everyone elses dishes too?"


>


Palooka nods.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "He made it fer me!"


>


Augie beams!


>


Ahmeuseng's jaw drops.


>


Palooka recites:





    "I'm sure there will be enough to go around"





>


Ahmeuseng licks a refreshing peach icicle.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Next up... Zimzum....  one to look forward to?  or one to fear deeply... Lets see!"





>


Palooka turns to face Zimzum.


>


(Zimzum "so how was the duck?" Zimzum stares out blankely twirling the knife between his fingers.  Zimzum strides to the covered oven and whips off the shroud.  He places some gloves on his hands and opens the oven.  He withdraws a large tray filled with biscuits and other varieties of bread like stuffs.  The dwarf slave grabs the freshly bake items and places them on a huge serving plate, around the outer rim of the plate.  Zimzum picks up the pumpkin and places it in the center of the plate.  He moves the plate to a table in the center of the room.  He places a stack of bowls next to the plate.  "use dat spoony thing to put sum from there<points to the pumpkin> and put it in yer bowl.  Den use da breads, and soak dem inside the lovely ooze from inside the bowl, and eats up!!")


>


(Zimzum smiles and backs off to table where his dwarven assistant is standing.  The assistant is just putting the finishing touches on chocolate covered apples.  He then begins to cover them with freshly gatherd nuts, recently stolen from a squirrels nest.  The dwarf places the apples on a table close to the table with the pumpkin brew.  Also on the table is a bowl filled with a wide variety of fruits from the landing to the Elven nations and several dipping sauces.  Zimzum bows and claps his hand "Not bad for a giant, I'd say")


>


Prospera chuckles.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "Chocolate covered apples!"


>


Xinister deeply says, "nice"





Zimzum struts about.


>


Prospera asks, "Is that what that is?"


>


Augie squeakily says, "Oooh tha looks yummy"


>


Prospera wrinkles her nose.


>


Palooka recites:





    "I do think extra points for chocolate..... am I wrong?"


>


Palooka beams!


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Yep."


>


Prospera nods to Palooka.


>


Prospera says, "Definitely."





Palooka recites:





    "Another amazing presentation!"


>


Zimzum claps his hands.


>


Cadabash applauds.


>


Palooka recites:





    "And finally.... Zertan.....   We await the fruits of yer labor!"


>


Palooka beams happily at Zertan!


>


Ahmeuseng says, "An' the squashes, too."


>


Palooka nods to Ahmeuseng.


>


(Zertan begins again by creating a larger flame. Using a combination of calamia fruit, bits of squash and various berries, he begins rigerously stirring the mixture. By adding a small portion of sweet wine, the mixture begins to almost appear ready. He begins kneading the dough as fast as he possibly can, and after a few minutes of doing so it begins to take a light and shapable form. He then forms the dough into little square forms, and carefully places the berry mixture he made before inside. He then skillfully closes each square, carefully pressing along the edges. As the squares sit near the flame, they begin to turn golden brown. Zertan then cleans up the large mess he had made, sticks the remains in the fire, stands up and takes a bow.)


>


Ahmeuseng smiles.


>


Palooka smiles.


>


Prospera stares off into space.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "Berry tarts? How yummy!"


>


Augie removes a tiny toy halfling tartbaker from in her stained apron.


>


Augie taps a tiny toy halfling tartbaker.


>


Augie squeakily says, "He agrees"


>


Augie hugs her toy halfling tartbaker and its eyes bulge out alarmingly!





Palooka recites:





    "Squash Turnover-ish squares..... and played the tart card.... quite a strategy"


>


Augie put a tiny toy halfling tartbaker in her stained apron.


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


Augie squeakily says, "I didn't use any tarts"


>


Zimzum calmly says, "I didn't use any halflings"


>


Augie squeakily says, "I am suprised"


>


Zimzum sighs.


>


Augie appears to be poking herself.


>


Palooka laughs!


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "Both of us didn't use our signature items!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "Ok then..... Mentors.... all stand"


>


Augie glances at Zimzum and begins to wail!


>


Zimzum nods to Augie.


>


Palooka recites:





    "We will go deliberate and be back in a moment."





Palooka’s group just went east.


>


[Wizards' Room]


The air fairly hums with electricity.  Wide, jagged scorch marks scar the walls, and it seems that a hole has been burned in the ceiling.  Embroidered runes once graced the walls, but some powerful magical force has seared them into oblivion.  You also see the Deevareeree disk and a pitted maoral sign.


Also here: Lorekeeper Morgrem, Mentor Ahmeuseng, Lorekeeper Palooka


Obvious exits: west





----- Time passes -----


>


Lorekeeper Palooka's group just went west.





[Natasha's Pavilion]


The pavilion is made of muted green silk, restful to the eyes as it ripples in a soft breeze.  Long swathes of slightly darker green silk run from floor to ceiling.  These great columns divide the rest of the great room into eight separate sections, one to each direction.  A bright yellow sign sits in the center, placed in a manner that suggests you should READ it.  You also see a badly damaged tanik chest, a wooden arrow, a big sign and a question list.


Also here: Lorekeeper Morgrem, Mentor Ahmeuseng, Lorekeeper Palooka, Xinister, Zimzum, Cadabash, Mentor Council Taylir, Aurien who is sitting, Prospera, Lorekeeper Jaynah, Mentor Council Morganwyn, Augie, Gnaeusprimus, Eirod, Turac, Zertan who is sitting


Obvious exits: north, south, east, west, northeast, northwest, southeast, southwest, out


>


Xinister slowly empties his lungs.


>


Xinister stretches.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Ladies and gentlefolks!"





>


Zimzum calmly exclaims, "and giantkins alike!"


>


Zimzum claps his hands.


>


Ahmeuseng grins at Zimzum.


>


Xinister nods to Zimzum.


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "And lil folks!"


>


Augie squeaks oddly.


>


Augie vividly accuses the gods of shoddy workmanship when it came time to create Zimzum.


>


(Augie bites Zimzum's ankle. Hard.)


>


Zimzum groans.


>


Palooka recites:





    "We, the Lorekeepers of Silverwood have selected the 1st, 2nd and runner up prizewinners"


>


Zimzum pulls on his high priest's wristlet, his eyes narrowing for a moment.


>


Palooka recites:





    "I am so sorry that we don't have a a 4th prize... but perhaps we can settle that in a moment.."


>


Morganwyn smooches Augie on the cheek.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "roshambo for 4th"


>


Ahmeuseng just opened a gold-etched instrument case.


>


Zertan cackles!


>


Zimzum holds his hand out towards Augie, palm upward and holding his other hand which is balled into a fist, inviting Augie to roshambo.


>


Augie giggles at Zimzum!


>


Zertan exclaims, "Rock!"


>


Augie and Zimzum pound their fists in their open palms three times...





Augie makes the symbol for paper!


Zimzum makes the symbol for paper!


...It's a tie!


>


Palooka recites:





    "First place,,, with amazing use of Flambe.... .is Augie!"


>


Zimzum roars!


>


Karamilla just arrived.


>


Augie lets out a cheer!


>


Zimzum applauds Augie.


>


Palooka removes a stained leather tome from in his dough-spattered bag.


>


Aurien lets out a cheer!


>


Taylir turns to Augie and cheers!


>


Zimzum gives Augie a friendly hug.


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


 Augie beams! 


>


Palooka raises his leather tome skyward!


>


Morganwyn exclaims, "hurray Auntie Augie!"


>


Xinister applauds Augie.


>


Morganwyn smooches Augie on the cheek.


>


Taylir exclaims, "Now you gotta cook fer me!"


>


Zertan applauds Augie.


>


Taylir flings herself against Augie, bounces off of her, and giggles madly!


>


Prospera applauds Augie.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "Hopefully, cooking runs in the family"


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "Oh thank you all so much!  I hope you enjoy eatin it as much as I had fun cookin it!"


>


Zimzum grins at Augie.


>


Zertan cackles!


>


Mystianna just arrived.


>


Prospera exclaims, "Well done, Augie!"


>


Palooka recites:





    "This tome contains all the prize-winning dishes from past contests"





>


Mystianna babbles something unintelligible.


>


Palooka taps a stained leather tome.


>


Augie squeakily exclaims, "Ooooh!"


>


Palooka offers Augie a stained leather tome.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "Nice!"


>


Augie accepts Palooka's leather tome.


>


Augie gawks at a stained leather tome.


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "What a great prize!"


>


Prospera nods.


>


Prospera says, "Very nice prize."


>


Morganwyn ducks her head.


>


Augie looks at a stained leather tome and cheers!


>


Karamilla's group just went north.


>


Karamilla's group just arrived.


>


Augie seems to be trying to figure out how to turn a stained leather tome.


>


Palooka recites:





    "Second place..... with an amazing use of the theme ingredient goes to Xinister!"


>


Augie turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Zimzum applauds Xinister.


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


Prospera turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Zertan applauds Xinister.


>


Cadabash applauds.


>


Ahmeuseng applauds Xinister.


>


Zimzum hugs Xinister.


>


Karamilla turns to Xinister and cheers!


>


Palooka removes a starched floppy white toque from in his dough-spattered bag.


>


Augie shows Zimzum her leather tome.


>


Zertan stands up.


>


Zertan flings himself against Xinister, bounces off of him, and giggles madly!


>


Xinister deeply says, "thanks."


>


Palooka raises his floppy white toque skyward!


Zertan falls over.


>


Ahmeuseng removes a Wehnimer's promissory note from in her feather cloak.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "apparently my pumpkin brew didn't fly over as well as i thought"


>


Prospera says, "Congrats, Xini."


>


Palooka offers Xinister a starched floppy white toque.


>


Xinister accepts Palooka's floppy white toque.


>


Ahmeuseng smiles at Augie.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "I gotta beat that dwarven slave, his vegetables didn't come out right"


>


Zimzum gibbers incoherently.


>


Zimzum removes a large carved oak femur scarred by the marks of canine teeth from in his alchemy bag.


>


Aurien winks at Karamilla.


>


Ahmeuseng beams happily at Karamilla!


>


Palooka recites:





    "The third prize.... Oooh... we have a fourth prize too now......  but 3rd goes to Zimzum.... Great work, and consumate skill inthe kitchen"


>


Ahmeuseng hugs Karamilla.


>


Palooka removes a golden tasting spoon from in his dough-spattered bag.


>


Augie turns to Zimzum and cheers!


>


Zertan applauds Zimzum.


>


Zimzum bows.


>


Palooka offers Zimzum a golden tasting spoon.


>


You turn to Zimzum and cheer!


>


Aurien lets out a cheer!


>


Jaynah grins.


>


Cadabash scowls.


>


Zimzum accepts Palooka's tasting spoon.


>


Xinister puts a starched floppy white toque on his head.


>


Zimzum calmly says, "nice"


>


Ahmeuseng exclaims, "Look at that!"


>


Xinister strikes a heroic pose.


>


Zimzum licks a golden tasting spoon.


>


Palooka recites:





    "And finally.... a nice consolation prize for Zertain.... it was so difficult to choose actual winners, I believe we owe all the contestants an equal round of applause!"


>


Augie hugs Zertan, who wraps her in a warm embrace.


>


Aurien applauds.


Zimzum applauds.


>


Ahmeuseng lets out a cheer!


Zertan chuckles.


>


Mystianna applauds.


>


Ahmeuseng applauds.


>


Palooka offers Zertan a dough-spattered bag.


>





