Today is Feastday, day 15 of the month Imaerasta in > the year 5101. It is > 7:10 by the elven time standard. > >





 [Shores of Lough Ne'halin]  A dense stand of modwir trees crowds the shore line.  Beneath their large branches, a path wends along, following the curves of the water like an admiring suitor. A thin fog floats gently in the air, curling sensuously around the modwir trunks, and slipping out across the quiet water. The gentle slapping of the waves against the rocks is absorbed almost completely, lending an eerie ambiance to the beach. You also see a grey wolf who is sitting and some silvery jasmine incense. > Also here: Palooka, Emyris, Lord Lyricaen, Lady Aramina, Keelymoon who is seated, Lord Dillinja, High Lord Kryblue who is seated, Lady Zellyle who is seated, Coventree, Neshad who is seated, Pherago, Lord Darksead who is seated, Feaedhel, Kristleen, Synne, Miyuri, Lord Nevik, Corgi, Lady Cheeleena, Sirona, Lady Kellorenah, Lynnsay who is seated, Denedra who is seated, Apprentice Syo who is seated, Lord Anticor who is seated, Ryda who is seated, Apprentice Ardemona who is kneeling, Naga, Lady Burgandy who is seated Obvious paths: south, northwest.





>Emyris exclaims, "Lets hurry it up and get married!"





 >Palooka exclaims, "Mom!" 





>Ardemona says, "Need the groom."





>Keelymoon grins





>Palooka just hugged Kellorenah. 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Palooka! 





> Ryda taps her foot merrily to the beat of the plinking bursting from around her musicbox.


> Ryda smiles at Syo. 





>Syo recites: 


     "And do you, Nevik, take this bottle of death-rum to be your wife?" 





> Palooka begins chuckling at Syo.





> Denedra exclaims, "No marrying the death rum!" > 





> Ryda smiles softly as she holds her musicbox and seems caught up in the soft rhythm. 





>Syo says, "But... But..." 





> Syo falls to the ground with a "thud". He doesn't appear to be moving. 





> Nevik recites: >


      "But the death-rum says she loves me!" 





> Kellorenah recites: > > "Please everra one Quiet down a bit" 





> Palooka says, "perhaps a bottle of death rum would be the makings of a good spouse,,," 


> Palooka rubs his chin thoughtfully. 





>Some silvery smoke wafts up from the jasmine incense, sending tendrils of fragrance throughout the room. 





 >Syo looks drunk. 





 >Nevik exclaims, "I still have no date!" > Pherago sits up. > >Rosandara just hugged Adhara. 





>Adhara stands up. 





>Ryda smiles at Karabis. 





>Zellyle smiles at Karabis. 





> Karabis says, "didnt see ya there" 





>Karabis gibbers incoherently. 





>Nevik recites:


     "Im still looking for a date..." 





> Palooka exclaims, "me too!" 





> Palooka nods to Nevik. >





Palooka gestures and utters a phrase of magic. After a moment's silence a field mouse scampers into > the area and glances up at Palooka intelligently. 





>Nevik asks, "no one wants to be the Nevik's date?" 





> Palooka shrugs. 





> Anticor recites: 


     "L. is for the way you Look at me 


      O. your the Only one I see 


      V. is Very very extrordinary 


      E. is Even more that I adore you.


      Love is all that I can give to you 


      Love is just a big game for two" 





>Nevik says, "Im not feeling any love.." 





>Denedra stares off into space. Denedra begins to giggle, then bursts out in a silly laugh. 





>Emyris sniffs at Nevik. 





>Adhara glances at Nevik. 





>Emyris says, "You have ROUND ears." 





>Cheeleena says, "aww"





>Palooka says, "there's alotta love in this room...." 





>Palooka nods to Nevik. 





> Emyris asks, "How do you do things with ROUND ears?"





> Emyris peers quizzically at Nevik. 





>Synne sashays about with a content look on her face. 





>With a sunny smile, Emyris lifts her flute and strikes up a lilting tune. 





> Lyricaen exclaims, "Emyris! No making fun of the aurally challenged!" 





 >Lyricaen shakes his head at Emyris and clucks his > tongue. 





> Emyris rolls around on the ground laughing > hysterically! 





> Kellorenah recites: 


     "PLEASE CALM DOWN jes a little... For one moment.. I needs ta see who's not here" 





>Lyricaen removes a dark ebonwood pan flute from in his instrument case. 





>Palooka asks, "when do we get to gifts?" 





>Palooka glances at something inside a forest green herb satchel. 





 >Emyris's fingers dance > along the length of her flute. 





>Kellorenah accepts Aramina's lavender perfume. 





>Karabis says, "eww" 





> Karabis chuckles. 





> Aramina just edged a little closer to the bride! 





> Coventree wrinkles her nose. 





> (Ryda wonders if she is already at the party looking at everyone's behavior) 





> Palooka says, "for you, my mother"





>Adhara removes a rose-embossed sterling silver 





> Palooka offers Kellorenah a dozen perfect long stemmed roses. 





>Anticor says, "This is the moment, this is the time, when the moment and the momentum are in rhyme " 





> Cheeleena says, "ooh how sweet" 





> Cheeleena beams happily at Palooka! 





> Kellorenah pours a few drops of her lavender perfume on herself. 





>Kellorenah beams!





> Emyris is smelling Kellorenah. 





>Lyricaen is smelling Kellorenah.





>Emyris says, "Ooooh." 





>Palooka glances down at some long stemmed red roses.





>Palooka glances at Kellornah.





Lyricaen beams happily at Kellorenah! > 





> Palooka says, "my roses, Mother?"





>Palooka nods.





>Cheeleena gawks at Kellorenah.





> Palooka seems to be waiting for something.





> Palooka sighs.


 


> Palooka put a dozen perfect long stemmed roses in his herb satchel. 





> Aramina leans on Lyricaen. 





>A fluted golden-scaled lizard sitting on Tanager's shoulder scampers across the back of her neck to her opposite shoulder.





>Nevik recites: 


      "Everyone please be quiet.." 





>Migdrul recites: 


      "Ok I am become a mentor and can shush the room if you people keep babbling" 





>Cheeleena taps the tip of her Lorminstra staff on the ground.





>Ryda removes an antique gold-etched mirror from in her wizard's cloak. 





> Palooka touches his bagpipes, launching into a foot-tapping melody. 





> Migdrul recites: 


      "And I hate to shush people " 





>Aramina just tickled Pallidas. 





>Anticor mutters powertrip. 


>Anticor cackles! 





Nevik recites: 


      "Everyone please stay still and quiet durring the thing we are doing here... oh yea the wedding.."





>Migdrul recites: 


      "Do I have to shush the room?"


 


>Palooka glances at Migdrul





>Cheeleena recites: 


      "Let the wedding begin!" 





>Migdrul tosses back the edge of his hooded cloak over his shoulder nonchalantly. >





>Migdrul recites: 


      "I cant hush this room, who sancted?" 





>Migdrul wraps his hooded cloak tightly around himself, as if to keep out the cold. 





>(Cheeleena walks in a big circle, pausing briefly at each direction.... East, South, West and Morth.) 





(Kellorenah extends her right hand to Cheeleena





> Palooka put some thanot and emerald cloth bagpipes in his herb satchel. 


 


>Cheeleena recites: 


      "We cast da Circle of ancient lore, 


       Waves upon a timeless shore 


       With no beginning, nor any end 


       It always knows, foe from friend" 





Cheeleena recites:


       "Goddesses and Gods of legend old 


        Rings of power, forged in gold


       Circle of Life, Birth to Bones 


       A ring around da Silv'ry Moon 


       We cast ye now O' Ancient Rune!" 





> A black spider lowers itself on a silken thread from Emyris's shoulder and then skitters out of sight beneath her cloak. 





> Cheeleena smiles as she gazes o'er da da crowd of loved ones gathered 'ere on d'is most beautiful, passion filled day. 





> Corgi grins. 





>Aramina recites:


       "The Sacred Circle is now cast 


       A place which is not a place 


       In a time where there is no time 


       Let none enter into this Sacred Circle 


       Save those who may enter into the presence of the God and Goddess" 





> Aramina recites: 


       "Bearing no wish for harm 


       And of free will 


       May the will of the Divine be done this day 


       As the Goddess so bid, we say these words..." 





> Aramina recites: 


       "In perfect love 


       In perfect trust 


       I will love, and harm none 


       I will live, love, die, and live again 


       I will meet, remember, know and embrace once more 


       As we will it 


       So mote it be!"





> Aramina curtsies to Cheeleena. 





> (Cheeleena bows her head slightly, raising her hands, > palms up toward da > heavens.)





>Kellorenah beams happily at Aramina! 





>Some silvery smoke wafts up from the jasmine incense, sending tendrils of fragrance throughout the room.





>Cheeleena recites: 


       "Great Lord and Wise Lady Ye's have made da bond of marraige 


       a Holy  mystery 


       A symbol of Y'er love fer us 


       Hear our prayers fer Karabis and Kellorenah" 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "With abiding faith in Ye


       And continuing faith in each other


       D'ey will pledge d'er love today." 





>Cheeleena gazes up into the heavens. 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "May d'er lives allaways bear witness 


       To da reality of d'at Love 


       We makes d'is prayer in da name of All d'at is 


       So Mote It Be!" 





>(Cheeleena turns to da East, nods to the East Keeper, Synne.) 





Cheeleena recites: 


       "With abiding faith in Ye 


       And continuing faith in each other 


       D'ey will pledge d'er love today." 


      


>Cheeleena recites: 


       "Powers of da East, Powers of da Air, I call thee > forth!" 





Cheeleena chuckles. 





>Synne removes some deep blue violet incense from in her rising sun cloak. 





(Synne places some incense in the ceremonial censer, raising it high for all to see.) 





>A trickle of jasmine-scented smoke rises from some silvery incense. >





> Synne carefully places her violet incense on the ground. 





>Synne lights the violet incense, which flickers and begins to burn. 





>Migdrul snuffs out some deep blue violet incense. 





>Palooka gawks at Migdrul.





>Palooka frowns at Migdrul.





Synne recites: 


       "With thy blessings of da clear pure air 


       With clever fingers weave tightly da bonds of Heart 


       Spirit and Love between dese two! 


       Let none undo da fabric of their Love!" 





>Synne exclaims, "Hail and Welcome!" 





> Migdrul lights the violet incense, which flickers and begins to burn. 





> (Lyricaen moves smoothly to the Eastern Quarter, closes his eyes and seemingly enters a bardic trance, his body undulating in perfect synchronization with the incense smoke, his voice a whisper upon the wind.) 





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "I am the Eastern Powers of Air, 


       With you, the whole breath of life we share. 


       We bring understanding, kindness, and care, 


       Loving words, both clear and fair. 


       We bless this day, this rite of love... 


       As below, then so Above!" 





> (Cheeleena turns to da South, nods to da South Keeper. Naga.) 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "Powers of da South, Powers of da Fire, I call thee forth!" 





> Cheeleena smiles at Naga. 





> Naga removes a golden beeswax candle from in his grimy leather backpack. 





>Kellorenah fidgets. 





> Naga carefully places his golden beeswax candle on the ground. 





(Naga lights his candle and raises it high above his head, it's light showing softly upon all present.) 





> Naga recites: 


       "Hail, Guardians of the South! 


       Come forth and bear witness to Kellorenah and Karabis 


       Who will make a daring leap together into partnership." 





>Naga recites: 


       "With thy blessings of da inner fire of the Sun 


       We call upon da powers of the South 


       Welcome, O'powers of Fire! 


       Ignite the passion and the love for this blessed pair 


       Ever burning, Yet never consuming one or the other!" 





> Naga exclaims, "Hail and welcome!" 





> Some deep blue incense emits a tendril of violet-scented smoke, which forms a lacy pattern in the air before fading away. 





>(Lyricaen strides to the Southern Quarter, eyes still closed and in trance, places his hand unharmed in the flame of the candle.) 





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "I am the Southern Powers of Fire, 


       Whose light doth stir the poet's lyre. 


       We bring love's bright spark, all hearts inspire, 


       Mixed with passion's flame and sweet desire! 


       We bless this day, this rite of love... 


       As below, then so Above!" 


 


> (Cheeleena turns to da West, nods to the West Keeper Sirona, who pours water into her shell, raising it high fer all to see.) 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "Powers of da West, Powers of da Water, I call thee forth!" 





> Cheeleena smiles at Sirona. 





> (Sirona Pours Water into her Shell, Raising it High for all to see.) 





>Sirona recites:


       "Hail, Guardians of the West! 


       Come forth and bear witness to Kellorenah and Karabis 


       Whose mutual intention is to marry one another,in this place and at this time." 





> Sirona recites: 


       "With the blessing of the sacred waters 


       We call upon the powers of the West 


       Welcome, O'powers of Water! 


       Bless this couple with a love as deep as any Ocean! 


       May richness of body, of soul, and of spirit 


       Be their's everra more!."





>A faint, flickering light emanates from a golden beeswax candle, warming the room with its glow. 





>Sirona exclaims, "Hail and Welcome!" 





>(Lyricaen moves to the Western Quarter, his movements reminiscent of the motion of an ocean's wave, and places a hand within the water.) 





> Lyricaen sings:


       "I am the Powers of the Western Sea,


       Bright Waters' of flowing unity. 


       We bring feeling, warmth and empathy 


       True emotions, now blessed be. 


       Our blessings this day, this rite of love... 


       As below, then so Above!" 





(Cheeleena turns to North, nods to da North Keeper, Nevik.) 





(Nevik Pours soil into the bowl, Lights it in fire and Raises it High for all to see.  The flame takes on a bright blue color) 





>Cheeleena recites: 


       "Hail Guardian of da North! 


       Come forth and bear witness to Karabis and Kellorenah 


       Who wait upon d'is time of great joy 


       With steadfastness and quiet assurance." 





(Nevik Raises the bowl) 





> Nevik recites:


       "Hail, Guardians of da North! 


       Come forth and bear witnessta Karabis and Kellorenah 


       Who wait upon dis time of great joy 


       Wif steadfastness and quiet assurance" 





>Nevik recites: 





       "Wif da blessing of da deep fruitful Soil 


       We call upon da powers of da North 


       Welcome O Powers of da Land! 


       Bless dis man, dis woman wif thy strength and wisdom 


       To be ders as long as love shall last!"





> Nevik exclaims, "Hail, and Welcome!" 





>Cheeleena put a pearl-inlaid white ora prayerbook in her diamond-dusted sack. 





(Lyricaen walks slowly to the Northern Quarter, all movements suddenly ponderous, yet balanced, and plunges his hand into the bowl of soil. ) 





>Cheeleena removes a red heart-shaped candle from in her diamond-dusted sack.>





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "I am the Northern Powers of the living Earth 


       We charge your souls from death to birth. 


       On our solid ground of rock and loam, 


       We bring forth your food and build your home. 


       We bless this day, this rite of Love... 


       As below, then so Above!" 





>Cheeleena removes a red heart-shaped candle from in her diamond-dusted sack. 





> Cheeleena kneels down. 





>Cheeleena carefully places her heart-shaped candle on the ground. 





> Cheeleena lights the heart-shaped candle, which flickers and begins to burn. 





>Kellorenah smiles sweetly 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "Great Mother, whom I serve, Please be 'ere now as 


       Karabis and Kellorenah intend to join one to da other, in da sacrament of marraige." 





> Lyricaen smiles mischieviously, joins Cheeleena at the altar, kneeling with arms open wide and begins to sing in a broad, lusty voice. 





>Lyricaen kneels down. 





> Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens. 





>Lyricaen sings: 


       "Laughter-loving Mother... 


       Come to me with laughing breast, 


       Come on waves with golden crest! 


       Come with doves and golden light, 


       Drawn by swans and sparrows bright! Alight! . . . Alight!" 





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "I am thy man,I am thy Mate, 


       Dance with me till the storms abate! 


       Thy green glades echo with my calls, 


       Come to me from your emerald halls! 


       Flanked by beauty's maidens winding there 


       Aye... with rose and myrtle in thy golden hair!" 





> Cheeleena carefully places her heart-shaped candle on the ground. 





>A small draft catches the flame of a red heart-shaped candle and it flickers brightly. 





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "Come to Me . . . To Me, To Me! 


       Now sit with me upon the rolling grass, 


       Laughing, smiling, Oh ravishing Lass! 


       Our souls soar and gain and twine, 


       I am thine and thou art mine!" 





>(Cheeleena lights da Lord candle.) 





>Lyricaen sings: 


       "Come from heavens of azure hue, 


       Ocean-born and forever new! 


       Playing, laughing, dancing, singing, 


       Pleasure, hope, all-life containing! 


       Race with me through glades of green, 


       Exalting, loving, oh rapturous queen!" 





> Cheeleena recites: 


       "Beloved Father, whom I adore, Please be 'ere now 


       as Karabis and Kellorenah intend to join one to da other, in da sacrament of marraige." 





> Lyricaen sings: 


       "To Me . . . To Me, Oh COME TO ME! 


       Now dance, now spin, our voices unite! 


       Suffuse our desire with thy golden light! 


       Never to be sated in the eons of time 


       Truly . . . I am thine, and thou art Mine!" 





>Lyricaen breaks out in a sweat. 





>Lyricaen slowly empties his lungs. 





>Tanager smiles warmly at the couple before she begins to sing. Her expression is schooled to reverence as her bright soprano voice rings through the gathering, but a whimsical sparkle dances in the depths of her violet-sapphire eyes. 





>Cheeleena removes a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice from in her diamond-dusted sack





> Tanager sings: 


       "Oh honored one, Great Loving Father-- 


       Come to me with eyes of fire, 


       And with thy voice awake desire. 


       Come with wild and cheerful grin, 


       Herald of your light within--" 





> Tanager sings: 


       "Green Man, Green Man! 


       Shout to me from scented wood 


       The call of all that's wild and good. 


       Come to me with voice on high 


       And let the hills return our sigh. 


       Come with nymphs bearing wine-- 


       I am thine and thou art mine!" 





>A bit of melted wax drips from a red heart-shaped candle with a hiss. The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.  the room. 





(Cheeleena raises the chalice over her head) 





>Tanager sings: 


       "Come with joyous merry laugh-- 


       Come with knowledge of the path. 


       Race with me through halls of green-- 


       Thou art my God and I Your Queen!" 





>Tanager smiles softly and lowers her voice to a more intimate tone as she continues, "And spend with me a tender hour making music within my bower...." 





Tanager lifts her voice again to ring clearly through the trees and drifting fog.) 





>Tanager sings:


       "To Me! To Me! Oh Come to Me! 


       And come oh God of stream and wood, 


       Oh God of life and all that's good, 


       Never sated in eons of time. 


       I am thine and thou art mine!" 





> Tanager takes a few steps back. 





>(Cheeleena calls da blessing unto them.) 





>Cheeleena smiles as she turns to Kellorenah. 





> Cheeleena says, "Is it ye'r intention Kellorenah, to be wed to Karabis in da sight of da Gods and Goddesses, and o' d'ese peoples? 





> Cheeleena asks, "To be tied to him in giving, in dreams and in intentions, to vow to him y'er love and committment?" 





 >Kellorenah nods to Cheeleena. 





>Cheeleena smiles at Kellorenah. 





> Kellorenah says, "aye it tis" 





>Cheeleena smiles as she turns to Karabis. 





>Cheeleena asks, "Is it y'er intention Karabis, to be wed to Kellorenah in da sight of da Gods and Goddesses, and of d'ese peoples?" 





>Cheeleena asks, "To be tied to her in giving, in dreams and in intentions, to vow to her ye'r love and committment?" 





>Karabis nods to Cheeleena. 





>Cheeleena beams!





>Karabis says, "Aye it tis" 





>Cheeleena says, "Then ye's may enter da Circle." 





>Kellorenah blushes a glowing shade of red. 





>(Karabis Holds hands with Kellorenah and together they enter the circle.) 





>Cheeleena smiles as she gazes o'er da crowd, a twinkle in her eyes. > Cheeleena says, "And now we shall introduce Karabis and Kellorenah to da Elemental Powers, to seek d'er Blessings upon d'is marraige."





>A red heart-shaped candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light. 





>Aramina smiles and takes the bride and groom's hands. She leads Kellorenah and Karabis to stand facing Synne, the East Keeper. 





>Aramina sashays up to Synne. 





>Aramina exclaims, "Hail, Winds of the East!" 





>Synne appears to be trying hard not to grin. 





> Synne removes a peacock feather fan from in her rising sun cloak. 





>Synne smiles as she raises a peacock feather fan, opening it fully for all to see. Iridescent feathers of green, violet and teal spread out from fragrant sticks of polished sandalwood. 





>Synne asks, "What is it ye seek from the Powers of Air?" 





> Kellorenah says, "We seek your blessings and guidance fer our marriage." 





> (Synne gracefully flourishes the peacock feather fan, wafting the scented air toward Kellorenah and Karabis.) 





>Some silvery smoke wafts up from the jasmine incense, sending tendrils of fragrance throughout the room. 





> Synne says, "Blessed be yer marriage wif these gifts from da East, clear understanding of each other, and of yerselves. Knowledge dat each day is a fresh start of yer life as a family, joy in teaching yer children together and watching them learn about life." 





>Palooka grumbles. 





>Synne curtsies. 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Synne! 





>(Aramina leads the couple to stand facing Naga, the South Keeper) 





> Aramina sashays up to Naga. 





> Aramina exclaims, "Hail, Fires of the South!" 





> (Naga raises his candle above his head for all to > see.) 





> Naga asks, "What is it ye seek from the Powers of > Fire?" 





>Karabis says, "We seek yer blessings and guidance for our marriage." 





>(Naga places the lit candle between the couple's hands for them to hold) 





 > Some silvery incense emits a tendril of jasmine-scented smoke, which forms a lacy pattern in the air before fading away. 





>Naga says, "Blessed be yer marriage with these gifts from the South," 





>Naga says, "shared discoveries as a family,"





> Naga says, "experiencing new things together," 





> Naga says, "inspiration to find new ways to surprise one another,"





> Naga says, "opportunities to take on new adventures," 





>Naga says, "and receive great rewards together." 





>Naga bows. 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Naga! 





> (Aramina leads the couple to stand facing Sirona, the West Keeper)





> Aramina exclaims, "Hail, Waters of the West!" 





> (Sirona Raises her shell of water high into the air for all to see.) 





Sirona recites: 


        "What is it ye seek from the Powers of Water?" 





> Kellorenah says, "We seek yer blessings and guidance fer our marriage." 





> Kellorenah grins. 





>(Sirona Sprinkles water on the couple.) 





> Sirona recites: 


       "Blessed be yer marriage with these gifts from the West. Clear understanding of each other's desire. Resolve to stand by each other, no matter what may come to pass, Patience in those moments when yer children ask a great deal of ye." 





>Kellorenah nods to Sirona. 





>Sirona smiles softly. 





>Aramina curtsies to Sirona. 





> (Aramina leads the couple to stand facing Nevik, the North Keeper)) 





>Aramina sashays up to Nevik. 





>Aramina exclaims, "Hail, Hills of the North!" 





> (Nevik raises da small bowl of flaming blue soil high for all to see) 





>Nevik asks, "What is it ye seek from da Powers of da Soil?" 





> Karabis says, "We seek yer blessings and guidance for our marriage." 





> Kellorenah blushes a glowing shade of red. 





>Nevik nods. 





>Kellorenah beams! >





>(Nevik throws a little of the soil above the Bride and Groom.  The soil bursts into a seering white halo and falls down around the two.) 





> Nevik recites:


       "Blessed be yer marriage with these gifts from da North! 


       Strength to do what you must do, when you must do it, and together as one. 


       Fertility, in all its many forms and manifestations, 


       Stability, such that ye ken always meet yer family's needs." 





> Aramina curtsies to Nevik. 





>(Aramina leads the bride and groom back to their places in front of the High Altar, facing Cheeleena. She then takes her place beside Yezi.) 





> (Cheeleena gazes out o'er da crowd.) 





> You recognize Migdrul using the Symbol of Recognition. 





>Cheeleena says, "Let Kellorenah and Karabis be not afraid to turn to us all; Friends and Family, when d'ey needs it. By coming 'ere together to this wild and wonderful place..... " 





>Cheeleena says, "We demonstrate d'at we are each of us willin to stand by em as d'ey consumate d'er great decision. And tho none of us, least of all d'em, kin see what is to come......" 





> Cheeleena says, "Let us all encourage d'em as d'ey goes forward in hope, trusting in da Gods and Goddesses, da peoples of Elanthia and in each other."





>(Kellorenah Extends her right hand to Cheeleena ) 





>Kellorenah lets out a little squeal of delight. 





>Cheeleena says, "Together d'ey embrace da uncertainty of adventure, awaiting da surprising discoveries which d'ey make."  





> (Karabis Extends his left hand to Cheeleena) 





>Cheeleena says, "Together d'ey embrace da uncertainty of adventure, awaiting da surprising discoveries which d'ey make." 





>Cheeleena smiles proudly 





> Cheeleena says, "E're stands a'fore us d'is day, Kellorenah DeLonQuray, a human of Wehnimers Landing. Kellorenah is dotter of Shakrean and Mallizz." 





> Cheeleena says, "E're stands a'fore us d'is day, > Karabis Muularos, a hafling of Icemule Trace. Karabis is son of Cheeleena and Montu." 





>Cheeleena says, "Both Kellorenah and Karabis have made d'er paths and are well known to those of us 'ere. D'ese two wish to join together in sight of our clans, to be as a living bridge between humans and halflings" 





>(Palooka wonders what bridge still exists in a family where Kellornah's only child is of hafling descent.)





> Cheeleena says, "If d'er be any 'ere who object to d'is joining, give tongue d'at we may hear and consider y'er words." 





> (Cheeleena looks around fiercly, d'at annaone who might consider doing so would instantly reconsider da idea as a verra bad one... And smiles thinking perhaps d'ats why we've such firm friends standin 'ere) 





>Cheeleena smiles as she waits fer da Lords and Ladies present to nod d'er heads in agreement. 





> Cheeleena says, "Wehnimers Landing be more d'en d'is place and it's walls. If the Landing walls were nor more, if we sought another home.... Where we were, would still be of our clans and orders. " 





>Cheeleena says, "D'er is no Wehnimers Landing, no Rivers Rest, no Icemule Trace or Darkstone, nor Elven Nation or Teras Isle, without our peoples." 





> Cheeleena says, "D'er is no clan or order, without all of us. Our strength is in our bonds to one another, and to make another bond, strengthens us all." 





> Lyricaen recites: 





       "I've a few words...." 





>Cheeleena says, "To make a bond so near in heart, yet so different in origin, makes both our clans and orders..... Stronger." 





>Palooka raises his hand.





>Palooka glares.





> Cheeleena smiles as she nods to maiden Aramina, in acknowledgement fer her to speak. 





>Lyricaen blushes a lovely shade of bright pink. 





>Aramina curtsies to Cheeleena. 





>Aramina just edged a little closer to the bride! 





>Aramina just edged a little closer to the groom! 





> Aramina recites: 


       "This bond, this joining, is not meant to be a fetter. 


       A joining is a partnership, not two people becoming one. 


       Two minds cannot fuse, two souls cannot merge, 


       two hearts cannot keep to the same time."





>Aramina recites: 


       "If two are foolish enough to enough to try this, 


       One must overwhelm the other, 


       And that is not love, 


       Nor is it compassion, nor responsibility. " 





>Aramina recites: 


       "You are two who choose to walk the same path, 


       To bridge the differences between you with love. 


       You must remember and respect those differences 


       and learn to understand them, 


       For they are part of what made you come to love in the first place." 





>Aramina recites:


       "Love is patient 


       Love is willing to compromise


       Love is willing to admit it is wrong. " 





>Aramina recites: 


       "There will be hard times 


       You must face them as bound warriors do, 


       Side by side, not using the weapon of your knowledge to tear at each other. 


       There will be sadness as well as joy, 


       And you must support one another throughout the grief and sorrow. 


       There will be pain, 


       But pain shared is pain halved, as joy shared is joy doubled. 


       You must each sacrifice your own comfort to share the pain of the other." 





> Cheeleena smiles as she nods to da Guardian Yezi, in acknowledgement fer him to speak. 





> Kellorenah gazes fondly at Karabis. 





> (Ryda seems to be waiting for the bouquet to be thrown) 





>Yezi slowly empties his lungs. 





 >Cheeleena says, "Please join hands with y'er betrothed and listen to d'at which I am about to say." 





> Cheeleena says, "Above ye's are da stars, below ye's are da stones... As time doth pass, remember....." 





> Cheeleena says, "Like a stone should ye'r love be firm, like a star should y'er love be constant. Let da powers of da mind and of da intellect guide ye's in ye'r marraige.... " 





>Yezi's face turns slightly pale. 





> Cheeleena says, "Let da strength of ye'r wills bind ye's together, let da power of love and desire make ye's happy, and da strength of ye'r dedication make ye's inseparable." 





>Cheeleena says, "Be close, yet not too close. Possess one another, yet be understanding. Have patience with one another, fer storms wil come, but d'ey shall pass quickly. Be free in giving affection and warmth." 





> Yezi gulps. 





> Cheeleena says, "ye'r turn Yezi" 





> Palooka mutters turns. 





>Cheeleena removes a braided silk handfasting cord > from in her diamond-dusted sack. 





>(Yezi Gets an odd look on his face jes afore starting to explain whot a handfasting is, er.. explanation of binding of da wrists) 





>Cheeleena says, "Yezi... was about to explain about handfasting" 





> The faint scent of violet fills the air.





> Yezi's face turns slightly pale. 





>Karabis recites:


       "The purpose of tying the hands together 


       Is to symbolise the fact that the two people involved have "come together". 


       The untying means that they remain together of their own free will. 


       This is the chord/ribbon of handfasting. 


       It will tie Karabis and Kellorenah together with bonds of love."





> Cheeleena beams happily at Karabis! 





>Karabis cackles! 





(Cheeleena takes of da thread of da ceremony, a silken cord of several intense colors, intertwined one color within the next, and the next. As ye look, ye cannot see where one color begins and da other ends) 





>Yezi slowly empties his lungs. 





>Cheeleena waves a braided silk handfasting cord around. 





 > Cheeleena says, "ye'r hands please"





> (Kellorenah Extends her right hand to Cheeleena ) 





>(Karabis Extends his left hand to Cheeleena) 





Cheeleena winks. 





> (Cheeleena binds d'er wrists together in a figure eight motion with da multicolored silken cord. Snug, but not too tight.) 





> Karabis smiles quietly to himself. 





>Migdrul says, "I love weddings" 





>Yezi wipes the sweat from his brow. 





>Migdrul bursts into tears! 





>Cheeleena asks, "Will ye cause him pain?" 





> Kellorenah says, "I May." 





> Cheeleena asks, "Is d'at y'er intent?" 





> Kellorenah exclaims, "NAY!" 





>Aramina beams happily at Kellorenah! 





>Cheeleena glances at Karabis. 





> Cheeleena asks, "Will ye cause her pain?" 





> Karabis says, "I May.." 





>Cheeleena asks, "Is d'at y'er intent?" 





> Karabis exclaims, "NAY!" 





>Karabis shakes his head. 





> (Cheeleena smile 's at both Kellorenah and Karabis.) 





>Cheeleena asks, "Will ye's share in each others pain, and seek to ease it?" 





>Kellorenah says, "We shall" 





>Karabis says, "We Shall" 





> Cheeleena asks, "Will ye's share in each others laughter? Will ye's both look fer da brightness in life and da positive in each other?" 





 >Karabis says, "We Shall" 





> Kellorenah says, "We shall" 





>Cheeleena smiles. 





> Cheeleena asks, "Will ye honor him above all others?" 





> Kellorenah says, "I shall" 





>Cheeleena glances at Kellorenah.





 > Cheeleena asks, "Will ye honor her above all others?" 





>A cloud of dense silvery fog suddenly appears. The fog quickly dissipates to reveal Shakrean. 





>Shakrean slings a black rose crested vultite shield over his shoulder. 





> Cheeleena smiles at Karabis. 





> Karabis says, "I Shall" 





> Adhara smiles at Shakrean. 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Shakrean! 





> Cheeleena asks, "And finally, will ye's endeavor ta maintain da purity of d'is union?" 





> Kellorenah says, "We shall" 





>Cheeleena glances at Karabis. 





>Karabis says, "We shall" 





>Cheeleena exclaims, "And so... Da binding is made!" 





>Yezi raises his black rolaren taper in triumph! 





>Shooley lets out a cheer! 





>Neshad applauds. 





> (Cheeleena looks thoughtful fer a moment, d'en turns to Kellorenah, indicating fer her to take Karabis' hands in hers, turning d'em palms up.) 





>Neshad lets out a cheer! 





>Ahmeuseng applauds. 





>Legaris lets out a cheer! >





>Cheeleena gazes fondly at Karabis. 





>Palooka sits quietly boiling with an inner rage.





>Tanager is admiring Karabis. 





> Tanager is admiring Kellorenah. 





>(Kellorenah turns her palms up) 





>Cheeleena says, "As ye hold Karabis' hands, look at d'em... So that ye may see da gift d'at d'ey are to ye." 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands, young, strong and vibrant with love, d'at ye'r holding on ye'r wedding day, as he promises to love ye all da days of his life." 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at look so large and clumsy, yet will be so gentle as he holds ye'r baby fer da first time." 





> Ryda applauds Karabis.





>Cheeleena says, "D'ese are the hands d'at will passionately love ye and cherish ye thru da years, fer a lifetime of happiness." 





> Miyuri cries with happiness, laughing through her tears. 





>Cheeleena says, ""D'ese are da hands d'at will countless times wipe da tears from y'er eyes; tears of sorrow and of joy. D'ese are da hands d'at will comfort ye in illness, hold ye when fear or grief racks ye'r mind." 





>Synne sniffs. 





> Denedra rubs her eyes. 





>Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at will tenderely lift ye'r chin and brush y'er cheek as d'ey raise ye'r face to look into his eyes; Eyes filled completely filled with his love and desire fer ye." 





> Palooka growls ferociously! 





> Lyricaen cower's away from Palooka.





>Aramina glances at Palooka.





> (Cheeleena looks thoughtful fer a moment, then turns to Karabis, indicating fer him to take Kellorenahs hands in his, turning d'em palms up.) 





> Cheeleena says, "As ye hol Kellorenahs hands, look at d'em, so d'at ye may see da gift d'at d'ey are to ye." 





>(Kellorenah turns her palms up) 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at are smooth, young and carefree. d'at are holding ye'es on ye'r wedding day as she pledges her love and commitment to ye, all da days of her life." Aramina beams happily at Migdrul! 





>Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at will hold each child in tender love, soothing d'em thru illness and hurts, supporting and encouragin d'em along da way, knowing when it's time to let go."





>Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands da't will massage tension from ye'r neck and back in da evenings, after ye've had a long hard day. D'ese are da > hands d'at will hold ye tight as ye struggle thru difficult times." 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at will comfort ye when ye are sick, console ye when ye are grieving. D'ese are da hands d'at will passionately love ye and cherish ye thru da years, fer a lifetime of happiness" 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese are da hands d'at will hold ye in joy, in excitement, in hope. D'ese are da hands d'at will give ye support as she encourages ye to chase down ye'r dreams." 





> Cheeleena says, "Together, everything ye's wish fer kin be realized."





>(Cheeleena bows her head slightly in prayer.) 





>Coventree examines her fingernails. 





>Cheeleena says, "Lovely Goddess, bless da hands d'at ye see a'fore ye d'is day. May d'ey allaways be held by one another. Give d'em da strength to hold on during da storms of stress and da dark of disillusionment. " 





>Cheeleena says, "Keep d'em tender and gentle, as  d'ey nurture each other  in d'er love. Help d'ese hands to continue building a  relationship founded  in ye'r grace, rich, caring... devoted to reaching  ye'r perfection"





> Cheeleena says, "May Kellorenah and Karabis see d'er  four hands as healer,  protector, shelter and guide."  





>Cheeleena smiles as she raises her head and looks at  da couple. 





> Cheeleena says, "Now ye will no longer fear da storm,  fer ye'll find shelter  in each other. Now da winter cannot harm ye's, fer  ye'll warm each other  with love." 





 >(Cheeleena continues to speak, her voice becoming  slightly louder.) 





>Cheeleena says, "Now when strength fails, ye's will be da wind to each others wings. Now da darkness holds no danger, fer ye  will be da light to  each others path. " 





> Cheeleena says, "Now ye's will defy despair, fer ye's will bring hope to each others heart. Now d'er will be no more loneliness, fer d'er will allaways be a hand freaching out to aid ye when all seems darkest." 





> (Cheeleena reaches out and places one palm on Kellorenahs head, as well as her other palm on Karabis' head.) 





>Cheeleena says, "Where d'er were two paths, d'er is now one. May ye'r days together be long in Elanthia and each day blessed with joy in each other." 





>Cheeleena says, "Others would ask, who gives da bride in marraige. But, as a woman is not property to be bought and sold, given and taken, I ask simply if she comes of her own will, if she has her family's blessing." 





>Cheeleena asks, "Kellorenah, is it true d'at ye come of ye'r own free will and accord?" 





>Kellorenah says, "Aye, It is true" 





>Cheeleena asks, "With whom do ye come and who's blessings accompany ye?" 





> Kellorenah blushes a glowing shade of red. 





> Shakrean says, "She comes with me, her father, and has my blessings." 





>Shakrean nods to Cheeleena. 





> Karabis smiles at Shakrean. 





> Cheeleena asks, "With whom do ye come and who's blessings accompany ye?" 





>An unfortunate divagation brings a moth into perilous contact with Zellyle's spidersilk cloak. With a sudden flurry of activity, a black widow spider emerges from the folds of the cloak and binds the moth in a mucilaginous shroud of silk. 





>Cheeleena glances at Karabis. 





> Kellorenah says, "Mum couldn't make it" 





> Kellorenah nods to Cheeleena. 





> Aramina rubs Kellorenah gently. 





>Palooka mutters "your_son_is_ here"





> Palooka frowns.





> Cheeleena asks, "Shakrean Kin ye vouch fer ye'r dotter, Kellorenah that she is free to marry di's man?" 





> Shakrean says, "She is, indeed." 





>Cheeleena asks, "And Karabis, is it true d'at ye come of ye'r own free will and accord?"





>Karabis chuckles. 





> Karabis says, "I Have" 





> Karabis nods. 





> Cheeleena asks, "With whom do ye come and who's blessings accompany ye?" 





> Cheeleena giggles. 





> Cheeleena says, "He comes with me, his mother, accompanied by all his familys blessings. I, Cheeleena, am mother to Karabis, and do vouch fer me son as being free to marry d'is woman." 





>Karabis leans on Cheeleena. 





>Cheeleena curtsies.





 Cheeleena says, "Kneel a'fore me please." 





>Kellorenah kneels down. 





>Karabis kneels down.





 >(Cheeleena Holds the Chalice up high, lowers it and gestures at the wedding bands inside the chalice.) 





>A wave of power flows out of Cheeleena and toward a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice. 





> Cheeleena put a braided silk handfasting cord in her diamond-dusted sack. 





> Cheeleena removes a black diamond wedding band etched with a solid platinum design of two entwined hearts around a single flawless purple pearl from in her sterling silver chalice. 





>Kellorenah put a lace-trimmed white silk handkerchief in her white cloak. 





> Cheeleena offers Kellorenah a black diamond wedding band etched with a solid platinum design of two entwined hearts around a single flawless purple pearl. 





> Karabis gibbers incoherently. 





>Kellorenah accepts Cheeleena's wedding band. 





>Cheeleena says, "personal vows" 





> Cheeleena glances at Kellorenah. 





>Cheeleena glances at Karabis. 





> (Karabis Takes Kellorenah's hand in his own. Retrieves his dagger from its sheath. Turning the dagger to offer the hilt to Kellorenah.) 





 Karabis says, "I present to Kellorenah, my love and my  pledge. May I never knowingly or willingly do such a thing to harm, nor greive, you in any form or fashion. Accept this my athame, as a token of my trust. Like its blade, may my love be as strong. Like its metal may our love be during. Accept it my love, for that which is mine is yours. I promise to love thee wholly and completely without restraint, in sickness and in health, in plenty and in poverty, in life and beyond, where we shall meet, remember, and love again. I shall not seek to change thee in any way. I shall respect thee, thy beliefs, thy people, and thy ways as I respect myself." 





> Karabis removes a detailed scrimshaw dagger from in his leather wrist sheath. 





> Kellorenah smiles at Karabis. 





> Kellorenah says, "My Love, I accept your pledge and your love, " 





>Kellorenah says, "as I accept thy blade. "





>Kellorenah says, "Know what is in my heart, " 





>Kellorenah says, "as I know what is in thine. " 





>Kellorenah says, "The magic of my will, of my love, " 





> Kellorenah says, "shall ever be thine." 





> Karabis offers Kellorenah a detailed scrimshaw dagger. 





>Synne places a hand over her heart. 





> Kellorenah put a lace-trimmed white silk handkerchief in her white cloak.





 > Kellorenah accepts Karabis's scrimshaw dagger. 





 >Kellorenah glances at Cheeleena and slowly exhales. 





> Kellorenah gazes fondly at Karabis. 





>Kellorenah places a hand over her heart. 





>Kellorenah exclaims, "Be still my beating heart!" 





>Kellorenah says, "I present to Karabis" 





>Kellorenah says, "My love and this pledge. " 





> Kellorenah slowly empties her lungs. 





>Kellorenah says, "May I never knowingly or willingly" 





>Kellorenah says, "do such a thing to harm, " 





> Kellorenah says, "nor greive you in any form or fashion. " 





> Kellorenah looks over at Karabis and shakes her head. 





>Kellorenah says, "Accept this," 





>Kellorenah taps a dwarf-cut blue sapphire. 





> Kellorenah says, "my jewel, " 





>Kellorenah says, "my treasure," 





>Kellorenah says, "as a token of my trust! " 





>Kellorenah gazes up into the heavens. 





> Kellorenah says, "Just as its bright gleam, May our love glow." 





> Nevik smiles at Kellorenah. 





>Kellorenah says, "Like the stone, like its essence, May our love be as enduring." 





> Kellorenah says, "Accept it my love," 





> Kellorenah offers Karabis a dwarf-cut blue sapphire. 





> Karabis accepts Kellorenah's dwarf-cut blue sapphire. 





> Kellorenah says, "for that which is mine, Tis Surely Yers. " 





> Miyuri cries with happiness, laughing through her tears. 





> Karabis says, "My Love, I accept your pledge and your love, as I accept thy jewel. Know what is in my heart, as I know what is in thine. The magic of my will, of my love, shall ever be thine." 





>Kellorenah says, "I promise to love thee, wholly and completely, " 





>Kellorenah says, "without restraint" 





>Kellorenah says, "in sickness and in health," 





>Kellorenah says, "in plenty and in poverty," 





> Cheeleena says, "D'ese promises ye make by da sun and da moon, by fire and  water, by day and night, by land and sea. With d'ese vows ye swear by da God and da Goddess, to be full partners, each to da other." 





>Kellorenah says, "in life and beyond, " 





>Kellorenah says, "where we shall meet, remember, " 





> Kellorenah says, "and love again. " 





>Kellorenah smiles at Karabis. 





>Kellorenah says, "I shall not seek to change thee " 





>Cheeleena says, "If one drops da load, da other will pick it up. If one discredits da other, his own honor be forfeit, generation upon generation, until he repairs d'at which was damaged and finds d'at  which was los" 





> Kellorenah cries with happiness, laughing through her tears. 





>Kellorenah sighs contentedly. 





>Cheeleena says, "Should ye fail to keep da oath ye pledge today, da elements d'emsleves will reach out and destroy ye. "





>Cheeleena says, "Y'er Vows have now been heard by all. D'ese rings, like ye'r vows, are without beginning or end. Now placed, d'ey represent a seal of ye'r love and respect fer each other."





> Kellorenah blushes a glowing shade of red. 





>Cheeleena removes a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice from in her diamond-dusted sack. 





> Cheeleena offers Kellorenah a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice. 





>Kellorenah accepts Cheeleena's sterling silver chalice. 





> Migdrul yawns. 





> (Kellorenah takes a drink from da chalice) 





> Kellorenah offers Karabis a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice. 





> Karabis accepts Kellorenah's sterling silver chalice.





>Cheeleena says, "D'is is y'er first drink together as man and wife. May ye bever thirst."





>Cheeleena gestures and utters a phrase of magic. 





>Cheeleena gestures. 


> There is a bright flash and a small lump of white substance appears in the air and falls to the ground. 





>(Karabis takes a drink from the chalice) 





> Cheeleena picks up some manna bread. 





>Cheeleena offers Karabis some manna bread. 





>Karabis offers Cheeleena a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice. 





> Cheeleena accepts Karabis's sterling silver chalice. 





>Karabis accepts Cheeleena's manna bread. 





>Karabis takes a bite of his manna bread. 





>Cheeleena says, "D'is is ye'r first food together as man and wife. May ye never hunger." 





>Karabis offers Kellorenah some manna bread. 





> Kellorenah accepts Karabis's manna bread. 





>Kellorenah takes a bite of her manna bread. 





>Kellorenah offers Cheeleena some manna bread. 





>Cheeleena says, "rise please" 





>Kellorenah stands up. 





>Karabis stands up.





>Cheeleena recites: 


        Tis now time fer our guests to come forward. 


       Speak ye'r good wishes, 


       ye'r words of wisdom fer da couple, and ye'r 


       blessings. If ye have gifts to give, now is as good a time as anna." 





>Palooka raises his hand





>Aramina removes a fancy red ribbon from in her white velvet satchel. 





>Lyricaen recites: 


       "I've a blessin' ta' give...." 





>Lyricaen smiles at Kellorenah. 





> Aramina offers Lyricaen a fancy red ribbon. 





 > A hairy spider slowly works its way along the edge of Emyris's spidersilk cloak, carefully mending it. 





>Cheeleena nods to Lyricaen. 





>Lyricaen smiles joyously at the bride and groom and with sincerity ringing in his voice, begins to speak.





> Lyricaen recites: 


       "Kellorenah and Karabis, my wish is a simple one: 


       Love one another, but make not a bond of love, 


       Let it rather be a moving sea between to shore of your souls. 


       Fill each other's cup but drink not from one cup. 


       Give one another of your bread but eat not from the same loaf. " 





> Lyricaen recites: 


       "Sing and dance together and be joyous, but let each of you be alone. 


       Even as the strings of a lute are alone though 


       they quiver with the same music. " 





> Lyricaen recites:


       "Give your hearts, but not into each other's keeping, 


       For only the hand of Life can contain your hearts. 


       And stand together yet not too near together, 


       For the pillars of the temple stand apart, 


       And the oak tree and the cypress grow not in 


       each other's shadow." 





>Lyricaen just hugged Kellorenah. 





>Lyricaen just hugged Karabis. 





> Cheeleena recites: > > "Other blessings?" 





> Palooka raises his hand.





> Adhara nods to Cheeleena. 





>Cheeleena nods to Adhara. 





> Adhara smiles. 





> Aramina offers Adhara a plain lavender ribbon. 





> (Adhara traces a holy pattern in the air in front of the bride and groom) 





> Adhara accepts Aramina's lavender ribbon.





> Adhara says, "I bring my blessing and the blessing of my Lady, Lumnis the Wise." 





> Adhara says, "This is a holy place, for here life is touched by love and love by life, radiating joy like the warmth from fire. Here now, between Kellorenah and Karabis, lies hidden all the future of their lives together. May that future be blessed with deepening love. May the Sun God shine on their successes; may the Moon Goddess comfort them in their sorrow. May they trust each other wholly, as they trust themselves, so that together they are equal to the needs of their tomorrows. May they be at home wherever they dwell, and gather wisdom from all the seasons of their lives." 





> Karabis smiles at Adhara. 





>Adhara just kissed Kellorenah on the forehead. 





> Adhara just kissed Karabis on the cheek. 





>Aramina removes a plain blue ribbon from in her white > velvet satchel. 





>Aramina offers Migdrul a plain blue ribbon. 





>Palooka gawks at Aramina.





>Palooka raises his hand.





> Migdrul says, "ugh" > 





>Cheeleena nods to Migdrul. > 





>Palooka raises his hand. 





>Migdrul tosses back the edge of his hooded cloak over his shoulder nonchalantly. 





> Migdrul put a single red rose in his hooded cloak. 





> Migdrul turns to Aramina and cheers! 





> Migdrul stands up. 





> Palooka raises his hand. 





> Migdrul clears his throat. 





>Cheeleena blinks. 





>Migdrul says, "ok this is quick"





>Palooka raises his hand. 





>Migdrul says, "to the groom" 





> Migdrul says, "I give him the blessing of voln" 





>Karabis grins at Migdrul. 





> Migdrul offers Karabis a burning candle votive. 





> Migdrul says, "the candle litten at voln" 





>Migdrul bows to Karabis. 





> Migdrul says, "may voln be with you" 





> Migdrul says, "and" 





> Migdrul says, "from the goddest of love" 





>Migdrul removes a single red rose from in his hooded cloak. 





>Migdrul raises his red rose skyward! 





> Kellorenah blushes a glowing shade of red. 





> A wave of power flows out of Migdrul and toward a single red rose. 





>Palooka glances at a dozen perfect red roses inside his forest green herb satchel.





>Palooka grumbles.





> Aramina removes a braided silver grey ribbon from in her white velvet satchel. 





>Migdrul says, "to the bride" 





>Migdrul bows. 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Migdrul! 





>Migdrul offers Kellorenah a single red rose. 





>Kellorenah accepts Migdrul's red rose. 





>Cheeleena asks, "more?" 





>Aramina nods to Cheeleena. 





> Migdrul says, "I got 1 more thing" 





>Migdrul grins. 





>Palooka rolls his eyes.





>Cheeleena smiles. 





> Kellorenah raises her red rose skyward! 





>Karabis gazes fondly at Kellorenah. 





> Kellorenah curtsies to Migdrul. 





>Synne smiles encouragingly at Migdrul. 





> Kellorenah put a single red rose in her white cloak. 





>Migdrul recites:


       "May my lord and master of the fighting arts Kai 


       Bless you from now as your marrage takes on from this second 


       Thank you" 





> Migdrul bows. 





>Aramina offers Palooka a braided silver grey ribbon. 





>Palooka accepts Aramina's silver grey ribbon. 





> Palooka glances at a braided silver grey ribbon. 





> Palooka asks, "My turn to speak?" 





>Palooka asks, "perhaps?" 





>Aramina nods to Palooka. 





> Lyricaen turns to face Palooka. 





> Karabis smiles at Palooka. 





>Lyricaen fidgets. 





>Palooka drops a braided silver grey ribbon.





>Synne turns an inquisitive ear towards Palooka. 





>Palooka says, "understand that bein the Big palooka, and Son to the bride,, is my duty to be happy an such, and supportive an such and other such things as such are the son's duty to do" 





> Migdrul says, "may voln help you in your dreams" 





>Palooka turns to face Migdrul.





>Palooka says "Hush Now, you Migdrul.  Is mine turn to speak!"





>Palooka stomps his feet at Migdrul, you can feel the ground shake a bit.





>Migdrul's jaw drops.





> Palooka removes a forest green striped gift box from in his herb satchel. 





>Cheeleena says, "ack" 





>Kellorenah beams happily at Palooka! 





> Cheeleena smiles at Palooka. > 





>Palooka says, "I have a Gift for the Groom, who til this day, I've not met...." 


>Palooka offers Karabis a forest green striped gift  box. 





>Kellorenah says, "aye me son" 





>Karabis accepts Palooka's striped gift box. 





>Palooka removes a glittering silver gift box from in his herb satchel. 





>Kellorenah just hugged Palooka. 





> Palooka says, "and a gift for my mother, who told me not of the weddin, nor cepted my roses when I rived,,," 





>Palooka offers Kellorenah a glittering silver gift box.





>Kellorenah accepts Palooka's silver gift box. 





> Kellorenah just tried to pull Palooka towards her! > Aramina rubs Palooka gently. 





> Karabis just opened a veniom-worked black silk gem pouch. 





>Aramina ducks her head. 





>Lyricaen coughs. 





>Kellorenah just gave Palooka a smooch. 





>Kellorenah says, "thank ye Son" 





>Palooka says, "an pardon I'm sorry not to have been asked to help wid the ceremony, seein as I pardon to be a bard m'self at times" 





> Kellorenah says, "yer my pride and joy" 





>Kellorenah nods to Palooka. 





>Palooka bows. >





>Karabis smiles at Palooka. 





> Palooka says, "I pologize fer such that I've offended," 





>Kellorenah pokes Palooka in the ribs. 





> Kellorenah says, "silly boy" 





>Palooka exclaims, "have I no gift for Migdrul, who whispered meanness to me and SHushED me!" 





>Kellorenah says, "yer never around" 





> Kellorenah shakes her head





>Lyricaen appears to be trying hard not to grin. 





>Kellorenah just kissed Palooka on the cheek. 





> Palooka says, "I honor my family and thus, take m'leave" 





>Cheeleena bites her lip. 





>Palooka bows to Kellorenah. 





>Palooka bows to Karabis. 





>Palooka bows to Shakrean. 





> Palooka says my final gift...





>Palooka's group blurs into a white fog, and then vanishes! 





>Skakrean says, "Where did the wedding party go?"





 [Shores of Lough Ne'halin]  A dense stand of modwir trees crowds the shore line.  Beneath their large branches, a path wends along, following the curves of the water like an admiring suitor. A thin fog floats gently in the air, curling sensuously around the modwir trunks, and slipping out across the quiet water. The gentle slapping of the waves against the rocks is absorbed almost completely, lending an eerie ambiance to the beach. You also see a grey wolf who is sitting, some silvery jasmine incense, and a wedding cake.


 > Also here: Lady Cheeleena, Lord Shakrean








