


Jacinto chuckles.


>


Morgatha drools.


>


Lyricaen swoons.


>


Aramina glances at a sugared jelly donut.


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


Yumir clasps his hand over his mouth.


>


Aramina fidgets.


>


Ylena takes a drink from her dandelion wine.


>


Aramina smiles and mutters under her breath as she places the donut next to the cask of Tipple. You can barely hear her say "Cholen better appreciate THIS sacrifice!"


>


Aramina drops a sugared jelly donut.


>


Dremerie slowly modulates through a series of chords, building a beautiful melody.


The acute emotion induced by Yumir's profound melody threatens to overflow its bounds as might a river swollen by a winter's thaw.


>


Kestrille's jaw drops.


>


Quivalin sways back and forth.


>


Aramina clasps her hand over her mouth.


>


Aramina asks, "No one heard that, right?"


>


(Bevan stands at rest, as calm and alive as a marble statue)


>


Tanager winks at Aramina.


>


Aramina coughs.


>


Jacinto grins at Aramina.


>


Quivalin sways back and forth.


>


The soft whispers of the rhythm build in intensity, still soft, but becoming deeper and stronger, as Ylena draws forth her tambourine's song.


>


Ahmeuseng leans to her right slightly.


shake head aramina


>You look at Aramina and shake your head.


>


 * Lythia just bit the dust!


>


Lyricaen coughs.


>


Aramina perspires delicately.


Lyricaen looks over at Aramina and shakes his head.


>


Aramina says, "oh good"


>nudge lyr


You elbow Lyricaen in the ribs in a playful sort of way.


Kilthal shakes his head.


>


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


>


Aramina recites:





    "Tanager comes to you now,


     Heart heavy in her chest...


     Pray, set her at ease,


      And tell her what's best."





>


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


With careful concentration, Dremerie draws out a series of notes, allowing them to layer into a sweet harmony.


His brow wrinkled in concentration, Yumir draws forth each note slowly and deliberately, building his melody.


The translucent sphere fades from around you.


>


Lyricaen moves to a kneeling position.


>


(Ahmeuseng eyes the donut with increasing interest.)


>


Lyricaen continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


The alluring hush of Ylena's music soothes your nerves and settles your mind.


>


(Jacinto lifts his lager to his lips with a reverent, almost religious look. Looking close, one can see the smile.)


>


The acute emotion induced by Yumir's profound melody threatens to overflow its bounds as might a river swollen by a winter's thaw.


>


Aramina picks up a golden Cholen statuette.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


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


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


>


(Tanager quietly gives Ahmeuseng a don't-you-dare look, but it's followed by a swift smile.)


>


Dremerie deliberately strums an unhurried theme, letting each chord hang in the air for a time before striking another.


>


Ahmeuseng grumbles.


>


Aramina smiles and touches the statue to Tanager's forehead


>


Morgatha removes a turquoise inset copper flagon from her belt.


>


Morgatha takes a drink from her inset copper flagon.


>


A peaceful, flowing rhythm surrounds you as Ylena's supple wrists manipulate her instrument, drawing forth the soft beat.


>


His brow wrinkled in concentration, Yumir draws forth each note slowly and deliberately, building his melody.


>


Tanager curtsies.


>


With the gentlest of touches, Oneirin's fingers begin to move across his flute, playing a soft, low note.


>


Aramina says, "I believe it is safe for you to proceed..."


>


Aramina turns towards Tanager and renders a sharp salute with her Cholen statuette.


>


Tolwynn picks up a bottle of Naerlessin's Brew.


>


 * Hyunto just bit the dust!


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Quivalin begins playing a quiet song on his lute.


>


Morgatha appears to lose some confidence.


The air stops shimmering around Morgatha.


Morgatha's spirits are no longer lifted.


Morgatha appears to be less protected.


>


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


With a final slow chord, Dremerie allows the notes to hang in the air for a time before their final demise into silence.


>


Lyricaen fidgets.


>


Kilthal smiles hopefully at Tanager.


>


Deep, soul-penetrating notes flow from Yumir's flute as he succumbs to the mood he is creating.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


The soft whispers of the rhythm build in intensity, still soft, but becoming deeper and stronger, as Ylena draws forth her tambourine's song.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


>


The quiet flow of the music seems restful, and Oneirin's face is serene as his flute's delicate tune floats past.


>


Naamit leans back.


>


Ylena taps out a gentle beat with deft wrists, rocking slightly with her tambourine's music.


>


Tanager slings a raven black leather lysard case off from over her shoulder.


>


Quivalin embellishes his hushed song with an exquisite fall of notes as pure as raindrops across chimes.


>


(Tanager carefully holds the raven black leather lysard case flat across both her palms, with the long shoulder strap dangling underneath her hands.)


>


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


(Tanager begins to sing in a clear, bright soprano voice that dances through and around the music without becoming lost or overwhelming the instrumental melodies.)


>


Bevan gazes fondly at Tanager.


>


 * Radoria just bit the dust!


>


Tanager sings:





    "There once was a child who picked up a flute,


     And she sat by the fire to play.


     In the night's darkest hour, music's laughter had power


     To rinse all her tearstains away."





>


Yumir's melody climbs and reaches, ever higher, the notes growing ever more intense.


>


Aramina gazes up into the heavens.


>


Dremerie smiles encouragingly at Tanager.


>


Oneirin's delicate fingering of his flute brings forth a sedate and soft melody.


>


Tanager smiles as she sings, matching her tune to the swift, joyful music all around.


>


The powerful look leaves Ahmeuseng.


>


Tanager sings:





    "In the daylight, she counted her value and worth


     By the ragged scars running her skin--


     But she sat by firelight in the dead of the night


     And the flutesong eased wounds locked within."





>


Without a change in dynamics Quivalin picks up the pace of the song, weaving a soft but playful theme reminiscent of the sound of a far-away horse running across the countryside.


Ylena weaves her tambourine's soft rhythm with intricate flourishes and a dash of drama.


>


Tanager glances at a golden beeswax candle.


>


Kilthal turns an inquisitive ear towards Tanager.


>


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


Tolwynn put a bottle of Naerlessin's Brew in his alloy mesh lootbag.


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


>


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


>


Tanager sings:





    "Now my life has been changed, and my world rearranged,


     And I'm more than just scars racked anew--


     I have left that behind, driven it from my mind,


     Save the flute's song that brought that child through."





>


 * Myraal just bit the dust!


>


Tanager smiles at the dark sky above as she sings.


Tolwynn begins playing a quiet song on his cittern.


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


His brow wrinkled in concentration, Yumir draws forth each note slowly and deliberately, building his melody.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


>


The quiet flow of the music seems restful, and Oneirin's face is serene as his flute's delicate tune floats past.


>


Tanager sings:





    "Yet again in my life, when my heart sinks with strife,


     I seek comfort in song, and I play--


     Highest Bard, hearken near to my doubt and my fear,


     It is Thy aid and guidance I pray."





>


Aramina gazes up into the heavens.


>


Tanager places a hand over her heart.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


Quivalin embellishes his hushed song with an exquisite fall of notes as pure as raindrops across chimes.


The alluring hush of Ylena's music soothes your nerves and settles your mind.


>


Tanager sings:





    "For the long lonely years when a flute quelled my tears


     Had imbued me with some meager skill--


     So when Bardfest came round, it was there I was found


     To compete, as an amateur will."





>


Jacinto gazes up into the heavens.


>


Tanager bites her lip.


>


Kilthal just touched a deep crimson Cholen symbol.


>


Tanager sings:





    "But the judge called my name and commanded me claim


     Winner's prize, which he proudly displayed--


     What I took from his grasp as the crowd gave a gasp


     Was the lysard that Celiwyn played."





>


Oneirin's delicate fingering of his flute brings forth a sedate and soft melody.


The acute emotion induced by Yumir's profound melody threatens to overflow its bounds as might a river swollen by a winter's thaw.


Tolwynn brushes his fingers over the strings, modulating softly from chord to chord as if playing to himself.


>


Tanager gazes in awe at the case in her hand.


>


Tanager sings:





    "And I know 'twas Thy art and Thy skill beyond chart


     Taught this lysard to take voice and sing,


     And to many who wander these Lands, 'tis beyond


     Any price, any gift, anything."





>


Quivalin makes a sharp decrescendo, forcing you to strain to hear the soft notes.


A peaceful, flowing rhythm surrounds you as Ylena's supple wrists manipulate her instrument, drawing forth the soft beat.


>


Lyricaen shivers.


>


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


 * Ikoz just bit the dust!


>


(Tanager takes a deep breath, and the flickering candlelight reveals the sparkle of tears in her violet-sapphire eyes.)


>


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


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


>


Tanager sings:





    "I am only an amateur minstrel, high Bard,


     For my fingers weave wizardly spell--


     With a flameblast's demands patterned through these slim hands,


     I can play this lysard only 'well'."





>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>onduty


Staff on duty:


Sage Mahegh


Sage Pandoreh


Senior GameHost Valeir








>


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


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


Tanager kneels down.


>


Oneirin's melody floats tranquilly, each note cascading like soft rain upon your senses.


His fingers gyrating at a furious pace, Yumir's song deepens and intensifies.


Tolwynn continues his soft music, providing pleasant background for the goings-on around him.


>


Tanager smiles softly skyward.  Her voice comes more quietly now, but still matches the rapid, flamboyant pace of the music.


>


Tanager sings:





    "So I kneel and I pray Thee illumine my way--


     Was this meant for my hands, Bard divine?


     I surrender all choice to Thy will and Thy voice--


     Cholen, grant me the gift of a sign."





>


(Tanager bows her head, dark braids cascading down around her shoulders, as she raises her hands slightly to offer the leather lysard case skyward.)


>


Quivalin makes a quiet transition into a soft song whose rhythmic strains remind you of the waves of a far-off ocean.


Ylena weaves her tambourine's soft rhythm with intricate flourishes and a dash of drama.


>


Naamit closes her eyes for a moment.


>


Dremerie kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


>


Naamit tilts her head down.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Dremerie gazes up into the heavens.


>


As Oneirin's melody drifts onward, placid notes, like drops of water, fall into an ocean of beautiful song, eliciting a sigh of contentment from his listeners.


>


Tanager continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


The acute emotion induced by Yumir's profound melody threatens to overflow its bounds as might a river swollen by a winter's thaw.


>


Kilthal kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


>


Tolwynn continues his soft music, providing pleasant background for the goings-on around him.


>


Lyricaen continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Kilthal just touched a deep crimson Cholen symbol.


>


Jacinto kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


>


Quivalin gazes up into the heavens.


>


Aramina raises her Cholen statuette skyward!


>


Yumir kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


>


Quivalin kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


>


Ylena kneels down and begins to recite prayers.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


Quivalin plays with a quiet beauty, the muted notes subtle and yet profoundly effecting.


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


A peaceful, flowing rhythm surrounds you as Ylena's supple wrists manipulate her instrument, drawing forth the soft beat.


>


Kestrille gets up into a kneeling position and begins to pray.


>


Yumir gazes up into the heavens.


>


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


>pray


You murmur some prayers under your breath.


>


Oneirin's delicate fingering of his flute brings forth a sedate and soft melody.


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


Tolwynn makes a sharp decrescendo, forcing you to strain to hear the soft notes.


The subtle yet piercing notes flow and collide in a menage of heart-rending emotion as Yumir intricately fingers his flute.


>


Quivalin continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


(Ahmeuseng gazes into the heavens as she puts her hand on her Cholen symbol.)


>


Ylena taps out a gentle beat with deft wrists, rocking slightly with her tambourine's music.


>


Yumir continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


 * Clunk just bit the dust!


>


Naamit mutters quietly.


>


Like lazy ripples on a summer's lake, Oneirin's composition subtly moves you, soothes you and refreshes you.


Quivalin continues his soft music, providing pleasant background for the goings-on around him.


The light blue glow leaves Sugo.


>


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


Lyricaen breaks out in a sweat.


>


Kilthal gazes up into the heavens.


sway


>Tolwynn brushes his fingers over the strings, modulating softly from chord to chord as if playing to himself.


Deep, soul-penetrating notes flow from Yumir's flute as he succumbs to the mood he is creating.


>


You sway side to side on your knees.


>


Kilthal continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Yumir gazes up into the heavens.


>


Yumir gulps.


>


The soft whispers of the rhythm build in intensity, still soft, but becoming deeper and stronger, as Ylena draws forth her tambourine's song.


>


(Tanager raises her head slowly to gaze silently into the heavens, still holding the raven black leather lysard case across her palms, clearly waiting....)


>


Tolwynn gazes up into the heavens.


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


(Morgatha sits quietly next to Bevan, holding her flagon lightly in her hands, while she watches.....and waits.)


>


Aramina rubs a golden Cholen statuette.


>


Oneirin's melody floats tranquilly, each note cascading like soft rain upon your senses.


>


Quivalin embellishes his hushed song with an exquisite fall of notes as pure as raindrops across chimes.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


Tolwynn makes a sharp decrescendo, forcing you to strain to hear the soft notes.


With a soul-deep sigh Yumir brings his music, so carefully and profoundly wrought, to its gentle, ebbing close before slowly lowering his flute.


>


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A peaceful, flowing rhythm surrounds you as Ylena's supple wrists manipulate her instrument, drawing forth the soft beat.


>


With the gentlest of touches, Yumir's fingers begin to move across his flute, playing a soft, low note.


>


Lyricaen smiles hopefully at Tanager, placing one hand on her shoulder in support.


>play bag soft


You bring the reed of your bagpipes up and begin playing softly.


>


Jacinto continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


With quiet grace, Oneirin allows his flute's melody to drop off, ever softer, until there is nothing but the intense silence left in its wake.


>


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


Aramina rubs a golden Cholen statuette.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Quivalin embellishes his hushed song with an exquisite fall of notes as pure as raindrops across chimes.


>


Tanager smiles gratefully over at Lyricaen before returning her gaze to the sky.


>


Tolwynn brushes his fingers over the strings, modulating softly from chord to chord as if playing to himself.


The alluring hush of Ylena's music soothes your nerves and settles your mind.


As Yumir plays his flute, the calm and peaceful melody murmurs to you, soothing in its lyricism.


>


Bevan just touched Tanager.


>


Quivalin sways side to side on his knees.


>


Naamit put a cup of honeyed mint tea in her leather tool harness.


>


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


>


Tanager smiles at Bevan.


>


Naamit starts playing a slow tune on her lysard, swaying slightly to the rhythm.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


With a careful touch to the tuning beads, you allow the sound of the bagpipes to rise and fall in soft exhalations.


>


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


Morgatha just touched a green Tilamaire sash.


>


Yumir sighs hopefully.


>


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


Quivalin strums one final soft chord then allows his lute to fall silent.


>


Dremerie sings:





    "Cholen hear your humble Bard-children's prayers.


     Give guidance to those that beseech you this night


     Show us thy answer to Tanager's plea


     Help us to make your worship shine bright!"





>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


Tolwynn makes a sharp decrescendo, forcing you to strain to hear the soft notes.


Ylena weaves her tambourine's soft rhythm with intricate flourishes and a dash of drama.


Yumir's musical skill shines as his notes drop off, ever softer, yet the sound is still round and full.


>


Aramina nods to Dremerie.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Clear, piercing notes hold on the air, echoing all around as Naamit plays a slow, plaintive melody on her lysard.


>


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


>


Aramina gestures and utters a phrase of magic.


>


(Tanager continues to hold her position, gazing into the night sky, with the lysard case across her palms.)


>


(Ahmeuseng pulls her skirt up almost to her knee, with promise in the tilt of her head.)


>


Yumir gazes up into the heavens.


>


Kilthal just touched a deep crimson Cholen symbol.


>


Tolwynn continues his soft music, providing pleasant background for the goings-on around him.


Ylena taps out a gentle beat with deft wrists, rocking slightly with her tambourine's music.


Like lazy ripples on a summer's lake, Yumir's composition subtly moves you, soothes you and refreshes you.


>


Aramina smiles hopefully.


>


Aramina gestures.


>


Kilthal gazes up into the heavens.


>


Dremerie asks, "Perhaps if others add their pleas, he'll respond?"


The acute emotion induced by Yumir's profound melody threatens to overflow its bounds as might a river swollen by a winter's thaw.


>


Jacinto grins at Ahmeuseng.


>


Kestrille sits up.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


Gentle fingers made of soft, whispering notes drift about, touching... feeling... caressing... as Naamit plays on.


>


 * Finlorn just bit the dust!


>


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


>


Aramina says, "Wouldn't hurt..."


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


>


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


>


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


>


Tanager nods to Aramina.


>


Kestrille gets up into a kneeling position and begins to pray.


>


Tolwynn strums one final soft chord then allows his cittern to fall silent.


The soft, muted tempo of Ylena's music moves like calm river waters, enveloping you in warmth and quietude.


>


The subtle yet piercing notes flow and collide in a menage of heart-rending emotion as Yumir intricately fingers his flute.


>


Naamit's lysard drones on, the slow notes bringing a feeling of lethargy.


>


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


>


Bevan asks, "If I may, then?"


>


Bevan glances at Aramina.


>


Aramina exclaims, "I can't believe Cholen is ignoring Tipple AND  donut!"


>


Aramina frowns.


>


Aramina nods to Bevan.


>


Lyricaen fidgets.


>


A peaceful, flowing rhythm surrounds you as Ylena's supple wrists manipulate her instrument, drawing forth the soft beat.


The bright luminescence fades from around Ahmeuseng.


>


Lyricaen raises his Erebor's Tipple in a toast!


>


Jacinto offers Aramina a bottle of Mestanir dark lager.


>


Deep, soul-penetrating notes flow from Yumir's flute as he succumbs to the mood he is creating.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


>sing Pie' Cholen qui tolis joyeuse mundi;donnah al is inquirios Tanger et lysard e requiem


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


Aramina beams happily at Jacinto!


>





You sing:





    "Pie' Cholen qui tolis joyeuse mundi


     Donnah al is inquirios Tanger et lysard e requiem"





>


Aramina accepts Jacinto's Mestanir dark lager.


>


Jacinto says, "Try the lager."


>


Lyricaen takes a drink from his Erebor's Tipple.


>


Naamit's soft, emotional serenade rises from her lysard as she plays on, quietly promising romance and gentle passion.


>


Ylena asks, "Perhaps he thinks that since she clearly won the lysard - that's already an anser?"


>


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


>


Aramina gawks at you.


>


Jacinto says, "Ask again, use lager this time."


>


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


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


Moving into a softly thrumming chorus, you manipulate the bagpipes with a light touch.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


The powerful look leaves Kilthal.


>


Jacinto nods to Ylena.


>


Sugo turns a protrusion on his statuette and you hear a tiny click as it parts along the seam.  Slowly the two halves rotate around, enclosing the statuette.  A soft whispered click occurs and the seam seems to disappear.  As he finishes turning the crank, the statuette has transformed itself into a symbol.


>


Sugo puts on a golden Cholen symbol.


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


>


Sugo takes a drink from his dandelion wine.


>


(Tanager lets out a long, slow breath, and traces of uncertainty and fear begin to slip back into her expression as she continues to gaze skyward.)


>


The soft, muted tempo of Ylena's music moves like calm river waters, enveloping you in warmth and quietude.


>


The subtle yet piercing notes flow and collide in a menage of heart-rending emotion as Yumir intricately fingers his flute.


>


Aramina rubs Tanager gently.


>


Aramina whimpers.


>


 * Alysius just bit the dust!


>


Ylena says, "Tanager, it's in your hands - that's where it's supposed to be."


>


Ylena nods.


>whis aramina thought maybe Cholen liked latin better


Naamit says, "Perhaps he tires of ale and wishes for something to truly sooth his gullet.."


You whisper quietly to Aramina.


>


Gentle dulcet tones drift from Naamit's lysard, their sweet but clear music softly encouraging reflection and meditation.


>


Naamit points at a cup of honeyed mint tea.


>


Jacinto says, "Well, I don't see any bolts striking you down."


>


Ahmeuseng nods to Ylena.


Dremerie nods to Ylena.


>


Yumir sings:





    "My Lord Cholen, supreme to my own Tilamaire,


     I beg of ye to answer our cry.


     This gathering, this grouping of masterful flair,


     Wishes an answer from the sky."





>


Jacinto grins at Naamit.


>


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


>


Yumir gazes up into the heavens.


>


Quivalin sings:





    "Cholen, we seek your guidance today


      As we sing, dance, drink, and pray.


      


     We ask for thy guidance devine


      We unworthy children of thine."





>


Ylena weaves her tambourine's soft rhythm with intricate flourishes and a dash of drama.


>


Aramina gestures and utters a phrase of magic.


>


Naamit removes a cup of honeyed mint tea from in her leather tool harness.


>


Deep, soul-penetrating notes flow from Yumir's flute as he succumbs to the mood he is creating.


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


>


Naamit drops a cup of honeyed mint tea.


>


As Naamit continues softly playing her lysard, the area is filled with the gentle melody.


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


>


Aramina gestures.


>


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


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


>


Bevan recites:





    "Great Cholen!  Here stands Bevan Ravenswing ...


     ... you know me of old.


     You know why I stand here tonight ...


     Why do we all.


     I came to stand challenge for any who would dispute Tanager's right


     To Celiwyn's lysard.


     Is there anyone who makes such a challenge?"





>


His brow wrinkled in concentration, Yumir draws forth each note slowly and deliberately, building his melody.


As the last whispered note fades from the stilled air, Ylena slowly smiles and puts her hand over her tambourine, bowing with a flourish.


>


Naamit softly trills her notes as she continues playing her lysard, the gentle warbling of the melody causing the worries of the day to ease away unmissed.


>


(Tanager flinches ever so slightly.)


>


Moving into a softly thrumming chorus, you manipulate the bagpipes with a light touch.


>


Tanager says, "...of course, there's always that approach--"


>


Aramina nods to Tanager.


>


Aramina grins.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


>


Yumir's melody climbs and reaches, ever higher, the notes growing ever more intense.


>


Beautiful dulcet tones float on the air as Naamit plays on, her lysard swaying slightly.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


>


Tanager smiles suddenly at Jacinto as she says, "Now I'm not likely to get hit by lightning, he's taller," and then ducks her head.


>


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


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


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


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


>play bag soft


Careful of the strength of the bagpipes, you work to establish a gentle call of sound from chanter and drones.


>


Tolwynn raises his hands to the strings of his cittern and begins to play.


>


Aramina grins.


>


His brow wrinkled in concentration, Yumir draws forth each note slowly and deliberately, building his melody.


>


Growing unaccountably excited as the melody flows from Yumir's flute, you move closer, wanting to absorb more of this wonderful feeling.


>


Soft, lingering notes emanate from Naamit's lysard, swaddling her in a shroud of serenity.


>


Ylena sings:





    "Cholen, dear Cholen, our master and guide,


     Quell all those doubts that she harbours inside,


     Ease all her fears, please do your part,


     She's truly a bard, it shines from her heart."





>


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


>


Yumir is admiring Ylena.


>


Yumir gazes up into the heavens.


>


Aramina continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.


>


Aramina gazes up into the heavens.


>


Lyricaen nods to Ylena.


>


Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


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


As Yumir's fingers move almost hypnotically, you find yourself feeling oddly inspired by his musical efforts.


>


Kilthal recites:





    "Lord Bard please hear our prayers


     Heed this talented lass' plea


     These wonderful offerrings tae ye we bear


     Give us an answer fer all tae see."





>


Beautiful dulcet tones float on the air as Naamit plays on, her lysard swaying slightly.


>


Jacinto sings:





    "Cholen I often stand wondering as I see the world 


      I am often lost 


      As I step through the passing days that twirl and twirl 


      Speak to us now 


      Tanager wishes to have guidance to show her her path 


      Speak to use, this is all I ask."





>


Kilthal just touched a deep crimson Cholen symbol.


>


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


Aramina gestures and utters a phrase of magic.


>


 * Dreamsykle just bit the dust!


>


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


>


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Aramina gestures.


>


(Tanager 's arms have begun to tremble slightly from the strain of holding the instrument case in quite that position, and she slowly settles back on her heels and half-lowers the instrument case, clearly attempting to relieve strain on her muscles.)


>


The music lifts and swells, as Yumir's encouraging and heartening song fills your heart and mind.


>


Soft, lingering notes emanate from Naamit's lysard, swaddling her in a shroud of serenity.


>


Aramina hangs her head.


>


Aramina bursts into tears!


>


Jacinto rubs Aramina gently.


>


Tanager slowly empties her lungs.


>


Naamit sings:





    "Master Bard if nothing else


     Quench your thirst with this tea


     And perhaps from there


     We can coax answers to Tanager's mystery?"





>


Kilthal just touched Aramina.


>


Naamit taps a cup of honeyed mint tea.


>


Aramina takes a drink from her Mestanir dark lager.


>


Tanager says, "It was not your fault, Lady Aramina.  At all."


>


Tanager just touched Aramina.


>


Quivalin recites:





    "If none will stand or show


      It's all we need to know.


      


     Cholen wills the status quo.


      The lysard, he will not take.


     She won it for her talent's sake."





>


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


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


Growing unaccountably excited as the melody flows from Yumir's flute, you move closer, wanting to absorb more of this wonderful feeling.


Careful of the strength of the bagpipes, you work to establish a gentle call of sound from chanter and drones.


As Naamit continues softly playing her lysard, the area is filled with the gentle melody.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Jacinto grins at Quivalin.


>


Jacinto lets out a cheer!


>


Ahmeuseng sings:





    "Good Cholen, you teach us of joy and good fun.


     Won't you come to us now and have words with that one?


     Reassure her the gift belongs there in her hands.


     Hear her heart and her song. Bless her now where she stands."





>


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


>


Aramina exclaims, "Maybe he likes chocolate donuts!"


>


Dremerie smiles at Quivalin.


>


Aramina works her fingers under her antler-set holy mask and scratches her head.


>


Kilthal nods to Quivalin.


>


Tanager asks, "I have chocolate cookies?"


>


Bevan nods to Quivalin.


>


Ylena sings:





    "Cholen, great Cholen, your will is quite clear,


     To all save but one that now gather here,


     Your silence is louder than all yells and shouts,


     Tanager's worthy.  We have no doubts."





>


Tanager blushes a nice shade of deep red.


>


Dremerie removes some buttered popcorn from in her yellow silk satchel.


>


Aramina beams happily at Tanager!


>


Ylena nods to Tanager.


>


Tanager removes an iced chocolate cookie from in her suede satchel.


>


Quivalin lets out a cheer!


>


Ylena says, "Believe it yourself already."


>


Tanager offers Aramina an iced chocolate cookie.


>


As Yumir's song soars onward, your heartbeat quickens and a hopeful smile blooms on your face.


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


Naamit delicately plays her lysard, the quiet melody wafting through the area, a whispering, comforting tune.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Kestrille gasps.


>


Tanager just hugged Aramina.


>


Bevan asks, "Old friend, I do not see anyone coming to dispute her right to it.  Do you?"


>


 * Miradilia just bit the dust!


>


Bevan glances at Quivalin.


>


Kilthal smiles at Tanager.


>


Aramina turns a protrusion on her statuette and you hear a tiny click as it parts along the seam.  Slowly the two halves rotate around, enclosing the statuette.  A soft whispered click occurs and the seam seems to disappear.  As she finishes turning the crank, the statuette has transformed itself into a symbol.


>


Yumir gazes in wonder at his surroundings.


>


Ahmeuseng takes a drink from her elven champagne.


>


Quivalin says, "Indeed, I do not."


Aramina puts on a golden Cholen symbol.


>


Aramina accepts Tanager's chocolate cookie.


>


Quivalin gazes in wonder at his surroundings.


>


Ahmeuseng put a rosewood mandolin in her feather cloak.


>


Naamit holds the final note of her soft melody, allowing it to gently decline into silence.


>


Aramina gestures and utters a phrase of magic.


>


Ylena stands up.


>


Naamit says, "Perhaps that is well answer enough."


(Morgatha whispers, 'May I try?')


>


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


The music lifts and swells, as Yumir's encouraging and heartening song fills your heart and mind.


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Naamit smirks.


>


Tanager says, "I don't think I have much of a choice... and I know now that those who would dispute my claim are hardly among the finest in Elanthia.  I think that claim lies in the faces and hearts around me...."


>


You feel a sensation of loss as you lose contact with your familiar.


The raven wakes up, launches itself into the sky, and flies away.


>


(Ylena brushes her knees.)


>


Jacinto says, "No bolts from above....no confirmation."


Aramina gestures.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


The deep blue glow leaves Kilthal.


>


Aramina raises her chocolate cookie skyward!


>





You take a deep breath, and look around with renewed vigor.  It is good to be alive, and an adventurer in this land.





>


Tanager blinks.


>


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


Aramina sings:





    "Heeeeeere Cholen!"





>


Tanager says, "Or-- perhaps we were heard--"


>


Lyricaen sings:





    "Lysard of a God's True Making, 


      Tanager's heart 'tis Bardic True, 


      Shall the two soar upward e'er? 


      Make them forever a team of two!"





>


Aramina drops an iced chocolate cookie.


>


Tanager blinks.


>


(Tanager stares at the sky wonderingly.)


>


As Yumir's fingers move almost hypnotically, you find yourself feeling oddly inspired by his musical efforts.


With a gentle rise in sound, you coax the bagpipes upwards.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Dremerie recites:





    "Cholen, I give you one of my more precious things.


     The popcorn that my husband gave me on our first date


     Please accept this as a token of our care


     Give Tanager the answer that she rates."





>


Dremerie drops some buttered popcorn.


>sing Gracious be, through Cholen one canst see;That is not by title, or any council degree;That Tanager be your sevent indeed;Answer her prayers, quell the stares;For no bard was then as worthy as she!





You sing:





    "Gracious be, through Cholen one canst see


     That is not by title, or any council degree


     That Tanager be your sevent indeed


     Answer her prayers, quell the stares


     For no bard was then as worthy as she!"





>


Aramina gawks at Dremerie.


>


The light blue glow leaves Kilthal.


>


Bevan smiles at Dremerie.


>


Kilthal smiles at Dremerie.


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Cholen could've taken it from ye with no trouble, Tanager, if he didn't want ye to have it."


>


Kestrille sits up.


>


(Tanager blinks at Dremerie and starts to giggle madly.)


>


Ylena nods.


>


Tanager nods to Ahmeuseng.


>


Jacinto says, "I think we've been seen."


>


Jacinto grins.


>


Aramina nods to Ahmeuseng.


>


(Tanager finally settles back.)


>


(Morgatha whispers, 'May I try?')


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


The music lifts and swells, as Yumir's encouraging and heartening song fills your heart and mind.


Barely breathing, you work your way through a soft scattering of chords.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Bevan says, "I KNOW we've been seen."


>


Tanager says, "I-- I heard a voice-- for only a moment--"


>


Kilthal nods to Morgatha.


>


Dremerie nods to Morgatha.


>


Aramina nods to Morgatha.


>


Ylena asks, "Dremerie, you've kept the rats out of that, haven't you?"


>


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


Dremerie beams happily at Tanager!


>


 * Harkonis just bit the dust!


>


Kilthal raises an eyebrow in Tanager's direction.


>


Dremerie nods to Ylena.


>


Sugo nods to Morgatha.


>


Morgatha smiles quietly, her unaccompanied voice rising like the murmur of a gently brook...


>


Lyricaen appears to be trying hard not to grin.


>


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


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


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


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


Kilthal asks, "A voice, Tanager?"


>


Morgatha sings:





    "Cholen, wit and wonder, song and dance


     The song of Tanager hath pleased your senses


     With song in our hearts we wait upon your answer


     With drink in our bellies we wait


     We drink to your glory!"





>


The very powerful look leaves Morgatha.


The white light leaves Morgatha.


>


Jacinto turns to Aramina and cheers!


>


Tanager says, "Or perhaps not a voice... only a sense that-- we were seen."


>


Dremerie says, "Aye, Been in my pocket for the last 5 years."


>


Jacinto turns to Tanager and cheers!


>


Morgatha blushes a lovely shade of bright pink.


>


(Morgatha blushes slightly, and leans on Bevan, holding one hand in his warm one.)


>


Kestrille stands up.


>


Kilthal smiles at Tanager.


Growing unaccountably excited as the melody flows from Yumir's flute, you move closer, wanting to absorb more of this wonderful feeling.


Careful of the strength of the bagpipes, you work to establish a gentle call of sound from chanter and drones.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Kestrille just went northeast.


>


Bevan leans on Morgatha.


>


Kestrille just arrived.


>


Bevan says, "I had a similar one."


>


Kestrille clasps Eldieth's hand tenderly.


>


Kestrille just went northeast.


>


With a twinkle in her eye, Dremerie begins a jaunty melody on her lute.


>


(Morgatha feels like a fish out of water)


>


Naamit says, "A wonder, I see nothing."


>


Naamit smiles quietly to herself.


>


Kestrille just arrived.


>


Quivalin nods to Bevan.


>


Jacinto grins at Morgatha.


>


Ylena takes a drink from her dandelion wine.


>


Naamit says, "Nor hear nothing..."


>


Kestrille pulls Eldieth to his feet.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


Kestrille clasps Eldieth's hand tenderly.


>


Kestrille's group just went northeast.


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


As Yumir's fingers move almost hypnotically, you find yourself feeling oddly inspired by his musical efforts.


Careful of the strength of the bagpipes, you work to establish a gentle call of sound from chanter and drones.


Tolwynn continues playing his cittern.


>


Quivalin says, "Then it is proof enough for me."


>


Aramina takes a drink from her Mestanir dark lager.


>


Aramina takes a drink from her Mestanir dark lager.


>


Dremerie begins building a complex, upbeat melody in a major key, her fingers lightly springing over the strings.


>


Aramina slowly empties her lungs.


>


Ylena put a haon-framed tambourine decorated with brightly colored silken ribbons in her instrument case.


>


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


>


Jacinto says, "I heard a murmur, is all."


>


Aramina hiccups!


>


Dremerie recites:





    "'Tanager, I think Cholen has heard your prayer.


     Take the Lysard into your loving care."





>


Dremerie smiles at Tanager.


>


(Ylena stretches her fingers.)


>


Quivalin nods to Dremerie.


>


Lyricaen nods to Dremerie.


>


 * Feldane just bit the dust!


>


Tolwynn nods to Tanager.


>


Quivalin put a worn dark ebonwood lute embellished around the body with delicate silvery quarter notes in his thanot lute case.


>


With a final, rousing crescendo, Yumir brings his melody to its awe-inspiring conclusion and lowers his flute.


You allow the last chords from the bagpipes to fade to silence.


Tolwynn finished his melody, lowering his hands from the strings of his cittern.


>


Bevan just kissed Tanager on the forehead.


>


Putting a variation in her strum, Dremerie runs through the verse and into a catchy chorus that will stick in your head for days.


>


Jacinto smiles.


>


Jacinto picks up a bottle of Mestanir dark lager.


>


Jacinto raises his Mestanir dark lager in a toast!


>


Kilthal put a silverblue haon-framed tambourine embellished with bright multicolored ribbons and tassels in his tambourine case.


>


Aramina says, "If he isn't gonna take the donut or cookie, he sure isn't gonna take that lysard...."


>


Bevan put a violet vultite broadsword engraved with shimmering silver runes in his silk sheath.


>


Aramina nods to Tanager.


>


Jacinto exclaims, "To the gods! Even when they're quiet!"


>


(Tanager inclines her head gracefully to Dremerie and starts to sling the lysard case back over her shoulder.  She hesitates, and pauses, and stares into the night... and then, slowly, uncases the lysard.)


>


Tanager loosens the drawstrings of her leather lysard case, opening it.


>


Tanager removes a gold-trimmed dark ebonwood lysard inlaid with a swirling opal and amethyst mosaic pattern from in her leather lysard case.


>


Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.


>


Ahmeuseng raises her elven champagne in a toast!


>


Tanager pulls on the drawstrings of her leather lysard case, closing it tightly.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


>


Lyricaen gazes fondly at Aramina.


>


Tanager slings a raven black leather lysard case over her shoulder.


>


Yumir removes a magnum of silver champagne from in his traveller's cloak.


>


Tanager stands up.


>


Yumir raises his silver champagne in a toast!


>


Lyricaen just gave Aramina a smooch.


>


Quivalin stands up.


>


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


Morgatha says, "especially when they're quiet"


>


Yumir put an elegantly carved haon flute in his traveller's cloak.


>


Morgatha winks at Jacinto.


>


Quivalin nods.


Naamit put a dark etched monir lysard in her leather tool harness.


Jacinto grins at Morgatha.


>


Dremerie runs through the chorus twice, as if to make certain you will not be able to stop humming it anytime soon.


A golden beeswax candle flickers a moment and nearly goes out, then its flame springs to life again, burning merrily.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


The powerful look leaves Lyricaen.


>think


Tolwynn nods to Morgatha.


You rub your chin thoughtfully.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


Ahmeuseng takes a drink from her elven champagne.


>


Lyricaen blinks.


>


Morgatha takes a drink from her inset copper flagon.


>


Quivalin exclaims, "Well done all!  I must be off!"


>'I missed somethin....


You say, "I missed somethin...."


>


Naamit says, "Silence from gods should come as no surprise..."


>


Naamit chuckles.


>


Quivalin waves.


>


Aramina blinks at Sugo.


>


Dremerie recites:





    "Be it high or mediocre quality,


     I'm sure that you will cherish it


     More than most others that


     Could have won it."





>


Jacinto waves to Quivalin.


>


Bevan says, "Goddess be with you, Quivalin"


>


Tanager smiles softly as she begins, finally, to play the lysard.  Her skill is limited, but the joy of her heart is readily conveyed in the dance of music from the beautiful instrument.


Dremerie smiles at Tanager.


>


Bevan bows to Quivalin.


>


Dremerie just hugged Quivalin.


>


Jacinto says, "She had her answer."


>


Jacinto smiles.


>


Aramina asks, "Why wouldn't he like a donut?"


>


Aramina frowns.


>


Dremerie just gave Quivalin a smooch.


Tanager lifts her lysard and begins playing a joyful tune.


>


Kilthal says, "Be well, Elder."


>'then is settled.


You say, "then is settled."


>


Quivalin says, "And with you.."


>


Kilthal turns towards Quivalin and renders a sharp hand salute.


>


Dremerie begins building a complex, upbeat melody in a major key, her fingers lightly springing over the strings.


>


Bevan smiles at Tanager.


>


Quivalin bows to Bevan.


>


Jacinto says, "Oh my."


>


Ylena just gave Quivalin a smooch.


>


Ahmeuseng begins chuckling at Aramina.


Aramina says, "EVERYone likes donuts..."


Quivalin snaps smartly to attention!


>


Aramina sniffs.


>


Jacinto smiles bright and wide.


>


Quivalin turns towards Kilthal and renders a sharp hand salute.


>


With a sunny smile, Oneirin lifts his flute and strikes up a lilting tune.


>


Yumir scoffs.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


Jacinto says, "He has spiritual ones, I bet."


>


Quivalin just went northeast.


>'I don like donuts


You say, "I don like donuts"


>


Jacinto grins at Aramina.


>


Morgatha gazes fondly at Bevan.


>


Aramina blinks.


>


Tanager continues playing a joyful tune, the melody floating lightly on the air.


>'not even a lil


You say, "not even a lil"


>


Lyricaen fidgets.


>


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


A wisp of smoke rises from a golden beeswax candle as the hot wax drips and splutters.


Dremerie runs through the chorus twice, as if to make certain you will not be able to stop humming it anytime soon.


>


With a blaring final note, Tanager brings her joyous tune to an end.


>


Ahmeuseng asks, "Did ye lick that one first, Aramina?"


>


Jacinto grins at you.


>


Lyricaen says, "Just now, hun..."


>


Lyricaen fidgets.


>


Tanager slings a raven black leather lysard case off from over her shoulder.


>


 * Maleek just bit the dust!


>


Tanager loosens the drawstrings of her leather lysard case, opening it.


>


Oneirin blows expertly across his flute, drawing forth a merry, joyful trill.


>


Tanager put a gold-trimmed dark ebonwood lysard inlaid with a swirling opal and amethyst mosaic pattern in her leather lysard case.


>


Tanager pulls on the drawstrings of her leather lysard case, closing it tightly.


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>prep 405


You concentrate on the Elemental Detection spell...


Your spell is ready.


>cast


Tanager slings a raven black leather lysard case over her shoulder.


>


You gesture.


You detect the following spells on yourself:


  Elemental Defense I with a great amount of time remaining.


  Spirit Defense with a great amount of time remaining.


  Spirit Shield with a fair amount of time remaining.


  Elemental Defense II with a great amount of time remaining.


  Spell Shield with a fair amount of time remaining.


  Spirit Warding I


  Blur with a lot of time remaining.


  Spirit Warding II


  Lesser Shroud


  Elemental Defense III


Cast Roundtime 3 Seconds.


>


Aramina looks over at Ahmeuseng and shakes her head.


>


Kilthal smiles at Tanager.


>


Ahmeuseng rubs her chin thoughtfully.


>


 * Gilheal just bit the dust!


>


Bevan leans on Tanager.


>


Jacinto says, "The lysard is yours."


>


Putting a variation in her strum, Dremerie runs through the verse and into a catchy chorus that will stick in your head for days.


>


Ahmeuseng grins.


>


Yumir nods to Tanager.


>


Tanager says, "So it indeed seems to be...."


Jacinto says, "Don't be so doubtful next time."


>


Tanager slowly empties her lungs.


>


Jacinto smiles at Tanager.


>


Tolwynn says, "As it was afore, certain."


>


Ylena nods.


>


Tolwynn smiles at Tanager.


>


Oneirin's joyful notes bring a song to your heart as the happiness of his melody begins to swell.


>exp





        Level: 46                         Experience: 1830287


Next level at: 1850000 exp.      Exp. until next lvl: 19713


  Family Fame: 82762362               Character Fame: 82747318


        Deeds: 1                   Deaths this level: 0


         Mana: 133/138 Max





Your mind is fresh and clear.


>


Naamit leaves Aramina's group.


>


Naamit stands up.


>


 * Rhellium just bit the dust!


>


Jacinto exclaims, "And congratulations!"


>


Jacinto grins at Tanager.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


>


Ahmeuseng just kissed Tanager on the cheek.


smile tan


>You smile at Tanager.


>


Tanager says, "And I thank you all greatly for coming... for your presence, for your support.  You have no idea how you've lifted my heart."


>


Bevan applauds Tanager.


>


Tanager blushes a nice shade of deep red.


>


Lyricaen says, "As it was truly meant to be..."


>


Tanager just hugged Ahmeuseng.


>


Ahmeuseng says, "Jus' never stop singin'."


>


Morgatha smiles at Tanager.


>


Dremerie says, "The judges knew that no other could have it."


>


Jacinto lets out a cheer!


>


Ylena just hugged Tanager.


>


Jacinto smiles.


>


Dremerie smiles at Tanager.


>


Tanager smiles at Ahmeuseng.


Lyricaen just hugged Tanager.


>


Aramina turns to Tanager and cheers!


>


Tanager just hugged Lyricaen.


>


Kilthal says, "Cholen's gift was meant fer ye, and will stay with ye, Tanager."


>


Morgatha just hugged Tanager.


>


Yumir smiles slow


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


Dremerie begins building a complex, upbeat melody in a major key, her fingers lightly springing over the strings.


>


Jacinto applauds.


>


Ahmeuseng just hugged Tanager.


>


Tanager just hugged Morgatha.


>


Jacinto smiles.


>


Naamit shifts her weight.


>


Ylena grins.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


Oneirin's fingers skip lightly along the length of his flute, conveying a cheery melody.


>


Yumir grins slowly.


>


Aramina peers quizzically at Lyricaen.


>


Lyricaen nods to Aramina.


>'none were more worthy than you Tanager, and Cholen will deal with the critics in his own special way...hehe


You say, "none were more worthy than you Tanager, and Cholen will deal with the critics in his own special way...hehe"


>


Aramina frowns.


>


Lyricaen scratches his head.


>


Dremerie exclaims, "You won it. Cholen has approved it. So let no one voice a grumble about it from now on!"


>


(Tanager blushes brilliantly as she dips into a low, graceful curtsy, deep enough to be presented before any high court or ruler... but here for a bunch of bards.  Imagine that.)


>


Jacinto grins at you.


>


Yumir says, "Definately."


>


Yumir is admiring Tanager.


>


Jacinto laughs!


>


Ylena takes a drink from her dandelion wine.


>


Aramina says, "And a couple clerics"


>


Aramina nods to Tanager.


>


Ahmeuseng giggles.


>


Ylena grins.


>


 * Shiffti just bit the dust!


>


Aramina giggles.


>


Oneirin blows expertly across his flute, drawing forth a merry, joyful trill.


Putting a variation in her strum, Dremerie runs through the verse and into a catchy chorus that will stick in your head for days.


>'an a wizard!


Tolwynn chuckles.


>


You exclaim, "an a wizard!"


>


Tanager exclaims, "And don't forget the wizards!"


stand


>You stand back up.


>


Naamit says, "And a wizard or two."


>stomp


You stamp your feet.


>sit


You sit down.


Ylena says, "I need to take my leave, too.."


>


Tanager smiles at you.


>


Jacinto says, "Nice bowing technique. Maybe we should make yah Empress back home."


>nod naa


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


You nod to Naamit.


>


Jacinto grins at Tanager.


>


Ylena waves.


>


Tanager just hugged Ylena.


>


Bevan says, "Oh, come now, Tanager dear.  I have ego and pomposity enough for an entire empire"


>


Dremerie just hugged Ylena.


>


Kilthal waves to Ylena.


>


Tanager pokes Jacinto in the ribs.


>


Ylena just hugged Tanager.


>


Kilthal says, "Be well, elderess."


Jacinto winks.


>


Dremerie begins chuckling at Bevan.


>chu


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


A golden beeswax candle glows warmly with a soft, flickering light.


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


The glow from a golden beeswax candle softly illuminates the room.


The golden beeswax candle flickers softly, casting a warm light throughout the area.


>


You chuckle.


>


Kilthal smiles at Ylena.


>


Ylena says, "I'm perilously close to training again."


Ahmeuseng nods.


Tanager says, "It needn't leak to me."


>


Dremerie gazes fondly at Bevan.


>


Ylena giggles.


>


Bevan says, "I'll suffice, bow away"


>


Tanager sticks her tongue out at Bevan, and lets out with a loud, "Thbtbtbtbt" from her lips!


>


Ahmeuseng says, "True."


>


Bevan winks at Tanager.


>


Jacinto grins at Ylena.


>


Naamit stares at Ylena.


>


You feel at full magical power again.


beam yl


>Bevan laughs!


>


You beam at Ylena.


>


Oneirin's joyful notes bring a song to your heart as the happiness of his melody begins to swell.


Dremerie launches into the next verse, this time adding in an impish harmony line that seems to tease the main theme along.


>


Kilthal begins chortling at Bevan.


>


Jacinto asks, "And removing the ugly hide?"


>


Dremerie exclaims, "aye, that you do, Father-mine!"


>


Naamit says, "Don't you dare pass me up, woman."


>


Dremerie just gave Bevan a smooch.


>


(Ylena scampers out, swigging her wine.)


>


Jacinto exclaims, "Yer so pretty when yer out of it!"


>


Aramina snuggles up to Lyricaen.


>


Lady Ylena just went northeast.


>snuggle lyr


You must be joined to that person to do that.


>join lyr


You leave Aramina's group.


Lyricaen is already a member of Aramina's group.


>


Yumir stands up.


>


Yumir stretches.


>


Aramina grins at Lyricaen.


join ara


>You join Aramina.


>


Tanager turns to face Tolwynn.


>


Tanager asks, "Hmm?"


>


Kilthal stands up.


>


Yumir cracks his knuckles.


>snugg ara


Tanager just tried to pull Tolwynn towards her!


>


You snuggle up to Aramina and rest your head on her shoulder.


>


Jacinto grins.


>


Tanager just kissed Tolwynn.


>


Dremerie says, "training is a dream of mine. Someday, I'll achieve it again."


>


Tolwynn blinks.


Lyricaen stands up.


>


Oneirin blows expertly across his flute, drawing forth a merry, joyful trill.


>smile


You smile.


>


Aramina grins at Lyricaen.


>


With a final jaunty chord, Dremerie stills the strings of her lute.


>


(Sugo prays Lord Cholen, please forgive us for assuming we could be worthy of your face)


>


Kilthal smiles at Tanager.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


Aramina beams!


>


Jacinto grins at Dremerie.


>


Tolwynn just kissed Tanager.


>


Lyricaen coughs.


>


Sugo stands up.


>


Tolwynn flashes a quick grin.


>


Aramina just gave Lyricaen a smooch.


Kilthal just touched Dremerie.


>


Jacinto says, "Always a dream for me."


>


Tanager whistles tunelessly to herself.


>


Jacinto removes a wide-brimmed black leather hat from in his uniform jacket.


Kilthal smiles at Dremerie.


Aramina just gave you a smooch.


>


The golden beeswax candle burns warmly, lending a soft light to the room.


>


Lyricaen snuggles up to Aramina.


>


Jacinto puts a wide-brimmed black leather hat on his head.


>'oooh that was my first ever snuggle!


Tanager gazes up into the heavens.


>


You exclaim, "oooh that was my first ever snuggle!"


>snuggle ara


You snuggle up to Aramina and rest your head on her shoulder.


>


Tanager chuckles.


>


Aramina beams happily at you!


>


Bevan reaches out and holds your hand.


>


Sugo put a bottle of dandelion wine in his damask cleric's cloak.


>


Lyricaen beams happily at you!


>


 * Jiliette just bit the dust!


'an my second!


>Jacinto starts chortling at you!


>


You exclaim, "an my second!"


>


Dremerie starts chuckling at you!


>


A small draft catches the flame of a golden beeswax candle and it flickers brightly.


>


Jacinto takes a drink from his Mestanir dark lager.


>


Bevan joins your group.


>


Tanager says, "It should happen to you more often, but I have a feeling I'd get pinched."


>


Lyricaen cackles!


>


A golden beeswax candle burns with a warm golden light.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


A bit of melted wax drips from a golden beeswax candle with a hiss.  The flame jumps, burning high for a moment, then settles into a warm glow.


Oneirin's joyful notes bring a song to your heart as the happiness of his melody begins to swell.


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


>


Bevan lovingly snuggles up to you and rests his head on your shoulder.


>


Tanager winks at you.


>


Naamit says, "Excuse me..."


>


Tanager laughs!


>


Naamit lifts her black iron symbol reverently to her lips, and its image of a blood-red heart pierced by a dagger on a field of white pulses for a moment with a reddish glow.


>


Jacinto says, "Watch out, yah might melt."


>


Naamit begins a musical chant...


>


Jacinto grins at you.


>


Naamit sings a melody.


Naamit sings a song of revelry, reminding you of days long gone.  Lost in the song for a moment, your vision blurs slightly and you think you see Naamit raise her arm in a toast.  You blink to clear your head and find that Naamit has vanished!





>


Bevan says, "There you to"


>


Aramina says, "Sorry I couldn't be of more help Tanager..."


>


Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.


>


Kilthal grins.


>


Aramina sniffs.


>


Bevan says, "Go, even"


>


Ahmeuseng says, "G'night, all....what a wonderful gatherin'. An' jus' hold tight to that lysard, Tanager."


>


Kilthal says, "A true bard exit."


>


Sugo says, "as I said tis a grand jest that a non bard won so Cholen perhaps does whole hardely aprove"


>


Jacinto says, "The gods answered. You were great."


>


Dremerie says, "You know, I think what brought Cholen to us was that prayer in the strange tongue."


>


Ahmeuseng winks at Tanager.


>


Jacinto just hugged Aramina.


>


Dremerie smiles at you.


>


Ahmeuseng waves.


>


The very powerful look leaves Lyricaen.


The white light leaves Lyricaen.


>


Ahmeuseng just went northeast.


>


