Trascript from the Wedding of Lord Lyricaen and Lady Aramina - edited

>

Oreh blinks and wonders if another bath would make people want to sit a bit closer to him at public gatherings....  hhhhmmm

>

Altrineus parts his lips and blows a steady stream of cherry smoke into the air before him.

>

Altrineus says, "Ya-woohoo!!!!!!

>

Soulheaven contemplates the shot of Demon rum in his hand then turns  and says he wants to be just like you.

>

Oreh nods.  (Oreh thinks to himself, yep.. most people do want to be like me...)



Oreh then leans back in his chair, a slightly arrogant smile crosses his lips

>

Lymia pokes Soulheaven in the ribs.

Altrineus dances around the room to music only he can hear

>

Lyricaen fidgets as most would-be grooms do at these occasions.

>

Ulial smiles and continues his whispered conversations with the Altrineus.

>

Lyricaen paces back and forth.  A bead of sweat rolls down from his brow.  "Is it hot in here or is it just me?"

>

Oreh asks, "Dont mind if I eat it then?"

>

Palooka glances at Oreh and says "wait til after the wedding to eat."



Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Altrineus takes a lusty puff on his cigar.



>Palooka raises his halfling beer in a toast to Lyricaen.  He needs all the support he can get in this situation.

>

Draynier just gave some bubbling Eldreth death-rum a smooch.

>

Soulheaven put some bubbling Eldreth death-rum in his leather gem pouch.



Soulheaven asks if you have seen his mother.

>

Oreh sniffs at his orange tart.

>

Palooka glances at his grandson Oreh and indicates that the tart should be put away until after the ceremony.

Lyricaen swoons.  His eyes roll back into his head, and he falls to the floor.

Altrineus puts his cigar to his lips and puffs vigorously.



Synne smiles as she attempts to do a handstand.  Splat!  Silly cleric.

>

Palooka takes a drink from his halfling beer.  Indeed, the Hobbit race does brew the finest swill in all the lands.

>

Altrineus parts his lips and blows a pair of identical, interlinked smoke rings into the air.

>

Starkly gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Starkly gestures into the air.

A silvery fog coalesces around Starkly, obscuring his form.  When the fog dissipates, Starkly is gone.

>

Kinyth rubs Lyricaen gently.

Altrineus takes a lusty puff on his cigar.

>

Adhara asks, "ok people we'll be starting soon. Can I ask you all to quiet down a little?"



Altrineus puckers and blows a perfect circle of cherry smoke into the air.

>

Soulheaven nods to Adhara.

Synne clasps her hand over her mouth.

>

Kinyth turns to face Adhara.

>

Belgerann stares off into space.

>

Oreh nods to Adhara.

>

Altrineus says, "There goes gr'grampa.  Hope he fogs back before the wedding starts."  

>

Altrineus shakes his head.

Altrineus puts his cigar to his lips and puffs vigorously.



Palooka takes a drink from his halfling beer.

Mmmmmm...that hit the spot.



Draynier asks, "We're supposed ta be quiet?"

>

Altrineus parts his lips and blows a pair of identical, interlinked smoke rings into the air.

>

Palooka raises his halfling beer in a toast!



Draynier gasps.

Altrineus puts his cigar to his lips and puffs vigorously.



Palooka sets the beer aside.

>

Altrineus peers quizzically at Draynier.

>

Altrineus gawks at Draynier.

>

Synne giggles.

>

Suddenly you have the strangest feeling that you are being watched.

The feeling fades as quickly as it came.

>

Draynier looks over at Synne and shakes his head.

Grundele chuckles.

>

Soulheaven removes a black aromatic cigar from in his leather jerkin.



Altrineus parts his lips and blows a pair of identical, interlinked smoke rings into the air.

>

Adhara says, "Let's make an exception for tonight."

>

Lidius removes a leaf-bladed dagger from in his blue leather gloves.

>

Draynier nods to Adhara.

>

Draynier says, "Okay..."

>

Altrineus puts his cigar to his lips and puffs vigorously.

>

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

>

Cordelia fidgets.

>

Draynier takes a drink from his Eldreth death-rum.

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

>

Altrineus parts his lips and blows a steady stream of cherry smoke into the air before him.

>

Altrineus just hugged Cordelia.

>

Cordelia gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Draynier asks if you have seen his mother.



Altrineus flings himself against Cordelia, bounces off of her, and giggles madly!

Grundele says, "draynier you drunk"

>

Altrineus exclaims, "Ya-woohoo!"

>

Cordelia gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Cordelia gestures at Altrineus.

A pure white aura sparkles around Altrineus.

>

Kinyth begins chuckling at Draynier.

>

Adhara says, "Please refrain from spell casting, eating, drinking."

>

Cordelia smirks.

>

Draynier says, "Am not drunk."

>

Soulheaven says, "nope aint seen mom yet"

Cordelia waves to Altrineus.

>

Altrineus beams happily at Cordelia!

>

Oreh begins pouting.

>

Cordelia blurs into a white fog, and then vanishes!

>

Draynier looks drunk.

>

Draynier gawks at Adhara.

>

Oreh asks, "No eating?"

>

Palooka glances at Oreh and intones.  No eating during the ceremony!

Soulheaven put a black aromatic cigar in his leather jerkin.

>

(Kinyth gives Lyricaen's shoulder another squeeze.)

(Jaydell snaps his fingers and a glow illuminates one of the pockets hidden in the folds of his iron mesh cloak.  He reaches in and begins to pull out a growing staff as teh glow dissipates.)

>

Oreh begins pouting.

>

Altrineus exclaims, "Cordelia left!"

Kinyth just nudged Lyricaen.

>

Jaydell removes a golden modwir staff from in his black iron mesh cloak.

Altrineus wails!

>

Draynier asks, "No drinking?"

>

Draynier glances at some bubbling Eldreth death-rum.

>

Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.

>

Jaydell leans on his staff.



Palooka says, "quiet down!  or I cast mass sleep spells... listen to Adhara."



Altrineus leans on Tammie.

Altrineus says, "Okies."

>

Altrineus takes a lusty puff on his cigar.

>

Altrineus parts his lips and blows a steady stream of cherry smoke into the air before him.

>

Kellorenah says, "Plenty of time after the ceremony for drinking, eating and all that "

>

Belgerann works his fingers under his wizards hat and scratches his head.

>

Draynier says, "I hope so."

>

Soulheaven says, "why wait"

>

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

>

Palooka glances at Lord Starkly as the fog clears.  Starkly always has to make the dramatic entrance.

>

Soulheaven raises an eyebrow.

>

Kinyth nods to Starkly in greeting.

>

Altrineus put a petite sweet-smelling cigar in his moon-and-stars cloak.

>

Draynier says, "Okay, I'm silent now."

>

Lyricaen removes a rose and ivy boutonniere from in his large sack.

>

Lyricaen offers Grundele a rose and ivy boutonniere.

>

Grundele put some basal moss in his snakeskin satchel.

>

Grundele accepts Lyricaen's rose and ivy boutonniere.

Grundele puts on a rose and ivy boutonniere.

>

Adhara says, "I know I'm asking a lot but everyone will enjoy the experience a lot more if we try to behave."



Soulheaven says, "i must complement you brother"



Lyricaen removes a rose and ivy boutonniere from in his large sack.

>

Soulheaven nods to Oreh.

>

Oreh smiles.

>

Lyricaen offers Izalude a rose and ivy boutonniere.

>

Starkly asks, "who's not behaving?"

>

Izalude accepts Lyricaen's rose and ivy boutonniere.

>

Starkly begins chuckling at Belgerann.

>

Draynier raises his hand.

>

Oreh takes a bite of his orange tart.

>

Oreh points at Draynier.

>

Starkly glances at Draynier.

>

Starkly gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Lymia points at Draynier.

>

Grundele put a flute of elven champagne in his oilskin backpack.

>

Draynier ducks his head.

>

Starkly gestures at Draynier.

Strands of webbing shoot forth towards Draynier.

  CS: +173 - TD: +92 + CvA: +25 + d100: +12 == +118

  Warding failed!

Draynier avoids most of the webbing.

>

Kinyth whistles tunelessly to himself.

>

Grundele removes a polished oak cigar box from in his snakeskin satchel.

>

The webs dissolve from around Draynier.

>

Starkly begins chuckling at Kinyth.

>

Grundele removes a red pungent cigar from in his oak cigar box.

>

Lyricaen put a large sack in his amethyst velvet cloak.

>

Draynier says, "Dat's not good for de weddin'."

>

Grundele put a polished oak cigar box in his oilskin backpack.

>

Starkly whines.

>

Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.

>

Starkly glances at Adhara.

>

Starkly wails!

>

Grundele put a red pungent cigar in his oilskin backpack.

>

Draynier pokes Starkly in the ribs.

>

Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

Grundele removes a wooden matchbox from in his snakeskin satchel.

>

Elcin grins at Lyricaen.

>

Grundele gets a match from a wooden matchbox.

>

Altrineus says, "Okies, now dat we is beink good'd..."

>

Grundele put a wooden matchbox in his oilskin backpack.

>

Grundele removes a red pungent cigar from in his oilskin backpack.

>

Grundele lights a match by flicking it against his thumb.

>

Soulheaven removes some bubbling Eldreth death-rum from in his leather gem pouch.

>

Grundele inhales deeply on his cigar as he lights it.

>

Synne appears to be trying hard not to grin.

>

Hilaire asks, "Whatcha so afraid of?"

>

Hilaire gives Lyricaen a little prod between the shoulder blades.



Adhara seems to be waiting for something.

>

Palooka looks about the room and sees:

You are atop a flat, plain roof of one of the many nondescript, single-story buildings in the Landing.  A drainpipe along the edge of the structure leading down looks just about sturdy enough to bear your weight.  You also see a falcon who is sleeping and some manna bread.

Also here: Apprentice Lyndorie who is seated, Starkly, Lord Dreow who is seated, Ulial who is seated, Provius, Journeyman Lidius, Kellorenah, Lady Hilaire, Lord Belgerann, Journeyman Oreh, Lord Elcin, Lord Caradryan, Lord Kinyth, Lord Lyricaen who is lying down, Altrineus, Tammie, Zoloren who is seated, Chaltier, Lord Izalude, Lady Adhara, Soulheaven who is seated, Jaydell, Lymia who is seated, Grundele, Synne who is seated, Draynier who is seated

>

Lymia coughs.

>

Lymia coughs.  There is obviously too many cigar smokers at this wedding.

>

Altrineus sniffs at Lyricaen.

>

Kinyth tries to pull Lyricaen to his feet, but he is too heavy.

>

Jaydell examines his fingernails.

>

Grundele just tried to pull Lidius towards him!

>

Lymia sneezes loudly!

>

Altrineus says, "Mmmmmm....Death-rum."

Lyricaen just hugged Starkly.

>

Lyricaen nods to Starkly.

>

Grundele howls and shakes his hand wildly as a cigar stub he is holding bursts into brilliant flame and disappears in a puff of smoke.

>

Grundele pulls Lymia to her feet.

>

Hilaire says, "All these kids, it's not like you're not already tied down."

>

Starkly just hugged Lyricaen.

>

Hilaire grins wryly.

>

Soulheaven put some bubbling Eldreth death-rum in his leather gem pouch.

Altrineus smiles kindly at you.  You hardly notice his horns.



The burning match that Grundele was holding just went out.  It disappears in a small puff of smoke.

>

Lyricaen grins at Hilaire.

>

Grundele grumbles.

>

Soulheaven begins chuckling at Grundele.

>

Draynier glances at some bubbling Eldreth death-rum.

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Starkly!

>

Grundele exclaims, "my last cigar!"

>

Altrineus just kissed Tammie on the nose.

>

Altrineus giggles.

>

Kinyth grins at Lyricaen.

>

Grundele screams!

>

Grundele bursts into tears!



You exclaim, "soon,,, I cast sleep... SShhhhhh!"

>

Lymia turns to Grundele and cheers!

>

Tammie giggles.

>

Soulheaven shrinks fearfully away from you!

>

Ulial says, "the rum is too tempting i fear"

>

Kellorenah exclaims, "I say Sleep spells!"

>

Kellorenah nods to you.

>

Tammie just kissed Altrineus on the cheek.

>

Altrineus blushes a glowing shade of red.

>

Adhara clasps Lyricaen's hand tenderly.

>

Adhara clasps Kinyth's hand tenderly.

>

Adhara reaches out and holds Kellorenah's hand.

>

Draynier exclaims, "Okay. No smoking, drinking, eating, talking, or anything!"

>

Kinyth smiles softly.

>

Kinyth turns to face Adhara.

>

Ulial nods.

>

Lyricaen fidgets.

>

Lyricaen slowly empties his lungs.

>

Draynier turns to face Adhara.



Kinyth rubs Lyricaen gently.

>

Adhara says, "I'll be back in a moment. If I hear a sound when I get back I whack you all with my crosier."

>

Adhara waves an eonake crosier inlaid with opals and capped with a symbol of a scroll and 5 rings around.



Oreh ducks his head.

>

Draynier nods to Adhara.

>

(Lyricaen looks like he's about to explode from happines.)

>

Belgerann works his fingers under his wizards hat and scratches his head.

>

Adhara gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

Adhara is surrounded by a brilliant swirling mist and vanishes!



Oreh says, "Hurry and eat and drink"

>

Oreh takes a bite of his orange tart.



Palooka concentrates on the Major Sleep spell...

>

Oreh gulps.



Palooka  gestures at Oreh.
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  Warding failed!

Oreh's eyes roll up into his head as he slumps to the ground.

Draynier nods to Palooka.

>

Hilaire gives Belgerann a little prod between the shoulder blades.

Synne says, "Oooh...Granpa is scary."

>

Draynier just nudged you.

Synne cowers away from Palooka.

>

Oreh snores quietly.



Oreh awakens startled.

Palooka pokes Oreh in the ribs.



Palooka clasps his arms around his knees and rocks back and forth.

>

Oreh yawns.

>

Lidius takes a crosslinked golden chain coif off his head.



Oreh asks, "What happened?"

>

Oreh blinks.



Palooka says, "I became terse."

>

Hilaire nods to Belgerann.

>

Soulheaven says, "the wedding put ya to sleep"



Oreh shivers.



Soulheaven says, "we hat do nudge ya"

>

(Jaydell just stands at the ready, watching you and the others.  His gaze passing randomly from one to the other.)

You grimace.



Oreh nods to you.



Oreh says, "yes, I bathed"



You chuckle at Oreh.



Oreh begins pouting.

>

Soulheaven exclaims, "and he changed!"

>

Oreh blushes a glowing shade of red.>

Hilaire clasps Belgerann's hand tenderly.



Palooka looks over to see Soulheaven Spiritservant the Giantman Cleric.

He appears to be in his 30's, has long, straight dark brown hair, grey eyes, and tanned skin.

He has an old battle scar across his chest.

He is wearing a rose and ivy boutonniere, some polished mother-of-pearl cufflinks, some dapper black leather suspenders, a jade-inlaid chrysoberyl band, a sturdy dark leather gem pouch, a wild black rose, a formal black felt hat, an elegant white silk shirt, a black leather jerkin, a blue mithril shield, some soft dark leather trousers, an elegant black brocade thigh-sheath, a coiled gold dragon earcuff, and some black leather boots.

>

Izalude recites:



    "Quiet everyone"



>

Izalude recites:



    "In commeith the bride and groom"



>

Altrineus bites his lip.

>

Adhara suddenly appears in a flash of brilliant light.

Lyricaen suddenly appears in a flash of brilliant light.

Kinyth suddenly appears in a flash of brilliant light.

Kellorenah suddenly appears in a flash of brilliant light.

>

Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Belgerann just kissed Hilaire on the hand.

>

Adhara narrows her eyes.

>

Altrineus furrows his brow.

>

Adhara glances at an eonake crosier inlaid with opals and capped with a symbol of a scroll and 5 rings.



(Izalude marches up to Aramina and Lyricaen and give them both a crisp Ardenai salute. He then raises his dagger up in the air and begins chanting. His dagger glows slightly.)

>

Soulheaven bites his lip.

>

Elcin raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

Lidius removes a leaf-bladed dagger from in his blue leather gloves.

>

Zoloren raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

Izalude raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

Lidius raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

(Izalude motions the rest of the Ardenai Temple Knights to raise up their daggers, creating a tunnel for the bride and groom to walk through.)

>

Caradryan raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

Chaltier raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!

>

Lyricaen gasps.



(Palooka is horrified to find he forgot to bring his dagger.)

>

Synne's jaw drops.

>

(Lyricaen looks at each of the knights, proud to be a member of such a wonderful group.)

>

Lyricaen gulps.

>

(Jaydell slips Palooka his ritual dagger.)



(Palooka raises his leaf-bladed dagger in triumph!)

>

Hilaire nods to Belgerann.



You whisper "Thank you" quietly to Jaydell.

>

Lyricaen smiles at Palooka.

>

(Adhara taps the tip of her crosier to the ground)

>

Jaydell whispers, "always, aye"

>

Lyricaen turns to face Adhara.

>

Kinyth turns to face Adhara.

>

Adhara recites:



    "Merry meet and welcome everyone!"



Palooka looks over to see Lord Kinyth Felwin the Giantman Healer.

He appears to be in his 50's, has short, straight white hair, grey eyes, and pale skin.

He has a golden leaf tattoo on his neck.

He has old battle scars on his right leg, old battle scars on his left hand, an old battle scar across his abdominal area, an old battle scar across his back, a black-and-blue right eye, and a scar across his neck.

He is wearing a fancy grey coat, some grey trousers, a wide leaf embossed belt, some thick grey leather gloves, a small silver earcuff, a butterfly charm, a sprig of Imaera's Lace, a silvery puma earcuff, a grey Kuon ring, an austere grey wool cloak, some grey silver-toed boots, a white-gold Voln medallion, a mithril juggernaut pin, an exquisite Imaera charm, and an agate-inset pewter band.

>

Adhara says, "I am pleased to..."

>

(Tammie raises her imaginary dagger.)

>

Adhara blinks.

>

Adhara mutters something.

>

Adhara smiles soothingly trying not to let it show that the bride is missing. 

>

Altrineus turns an inquisitive ear towards Adhara.



Lyricaen gasps.

>

Lyricaen swoons.

>

Oreh chuckles.

>

Kinyth pulls Lyricaen to his feet.

>

Adhara cringes.

>

Kinyth stares off into space.

>

Soulheaven blinks.

>

Adhara says, "Excuse me a moment."

>

Adhara gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Adhara gestures.

Adhara is surrounded by a brilliant swirling mist and vanishes!

>

(Izalude lowers his dagger)

>

Lyricaen says, "Nooooo...."

>

Adhara suddenly appears in a flash of brilliant light.

>

Adhara smiles.

>

Oreh blinks.

Draynier gulps.

>

Adhara says, "Now then. I am pleased..."

>

Adhara flails her arms about.



Adhara says, "Come on Mina. Enough grooming. Your adoring public is waiting."



Adhara taps her foot impatiently.

>

Lyricaen fidgets.

>

Aramina fades into visibility.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.

>

Adhara grins.

>

Altrineus beams happily at Aramina!

>

Lyricaen gasps.

>

Lyricaen swoons.

>

Oreh beams happily at Aramina!



Palooka looks over to see Lady Aramina Edernite the Giantman Acolyte.

She appears to be in her 40's, has very long black hair, a shimmer of violet on her eyelids, beautifully black-outlined blue eyes, pale pink cheeks, glossy rose red full lips, soft and dark skin.

She is holding a ravishingly beautiful bouquet of white lilies and purple gardenias tied by a delicate soft pink silk ribbon in her right hand.

She is wearing a lace-trimmed white illusion veil, a pair of amethyst earrings, a heart-cut amethyst pendant, an exquisite high-waisted white satin gown trimmed with delicate gold lace and adorned with pearls and shimmering diamonds, a pair of diamond-clasped gloves, a sparkling amethyst bracelet, and a pair of diamond-dusted slippers.

>

Draynier smiles at Aramina.

>

Hilaire is admiring Aramina.

>

Kellorenah says, "Beautiful"

Kinyth bows to Aramina.

Aramina shuffles her feet.

>

Lyricaen gawks at Aramina.

>

Draynier nods to Kellorenah.

>

(Jaydell 's eyes flash multicolored for a moment as he watches Aramina move to take her place.)

>

Aramina joins Lyricaen's group.

>

(Lyricaen is stunned.)

>

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

>

Adhara touches one finger to her lips.

>

Lyricaen glances at Aramina.

>

Lyricaen gulps.

>

Draynier gazes fondly at Aramina.

>

Adhara says, "The ceremony will be semi-formal, mainly because I want feelings to prime over rigid form. It also happens that it will spare my poor sister's nerves...somewhat."

>

Draynier gazes in awe at Lyricaen.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.

>

Adhara says, "Aramina was but a wee cleric when I told her I would be the one to select her husband. The woman is as stubborn as I am. She nodded obediently to please me but, as usual, she had other plans."

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Aramina!

>

Adhara says, "She had the good sense to submit Lyricaen for approval. Of course, we both knew her decision was already made."

>

Adhara smirks.

>

Adhara says, "I liked Lyricaen instantly. Who wouldn't? But it's proper for a big sister to intimidate an aspiring suitor. My waraxe and I did a fairly good job of it, or so I like to believe."

>

Aramina smiles winningly at her sister.

>

Adhara grins at Lyricaen.

Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Adhara says, "And so they started dating. I got to know Lyricaen better and he became a friend, and then a dear friend."

>

Lyricaen nods to Adhara.

>

Adhara says, "Finally he came to me to ask for my sister's hand. He took long enough."

>

Lyricaen glances at Aramina.

>

Lyricaen shuffles his feet.



Lyricaen mutters waraxe.

>

Lyricaen glances at Adhara.

>

Adhara says, "I set a few minor conditions and when they were met, I gave my blessing."

>

Adhara says, "So here we are. If some of you wish to present something for the groom and bride, please whisper to me. I'll take note of your name and call for you when it's your turn."

>

Jaydell smiles that sinisterly familiar smile of his.

>

Adhara says, "you can improvise too if you didn't prepare anything."

>

Palooka nods to Adhara.

>

Adhara says, "don't be shy whisper to me"

>

>Palooka says, "improvization is highly underrated"

>

Lyricaen grins at you.

>

Lymia whispers to Palooka, "does he know about what you've done?"



Palooka whispers "nope nope" quietly to Lymia.

>

Adhara says, "if you wish to give your presents during this part of the ceremony please tell me so as well"



Adhara says, "the honor of the first word goes to"

>

Adhara says, "the father of the groom, Palooka."

>

Adhara smiles.



Palooka slowly and deliberately empties his filled lungs.

Palooka shivers.



Kinyth turns an inquisitive ear towards you.



Palooka say, "first I'd like to say.... I'm a wizard not a bard, so be gentle"

>

Adhara grins.

>

Kinyth laughs softly, trying to hide his amusement.



(Kellorenah gazes at palooka with utter pride)

>

Palooka says, "an I tried,,, and this is from my heart."



Palooka bows to the guests and readies to recite his poem.



Palooa removes some thanot and emerald cloth bagpipes from in his dove grey satin cloak.



Palooka places his bagpipes beneath his arm and settle the mouthpiece to his lips before breathing opening notes of a joyful reel.



Lyricaen blinks.



Synne gasps.

[

(Palooka looks somewhat nervous but wears a proud, infectious smile.)

Draynier glances at you.



Draynier gulps.



Palooka recites:



    "To have a Son! Do we all understand an comprehend

     What a precious gift is a child that only the gods may lend?

     Let this august forum make this surely known

     That my life would be worth nothing, were he not my own."



    "All of my good works, the arcane powers I command,,

     The wisdom of ages I've gleaned from this land,,

     All of my thoughts an theories an musings an labors,,

         Great though they be..."



(Palooka Looks upon his son Lyricaen with profound adoration and respect.  )



Palooka speeds the song along, mouth, elbow and fingers working in concert to whistle forth a dancing melody.



Lyricaen's jaw drops.

Palooka recites:



    "None of these things really has value, lest in him I see,,

         That I have made my Son Proud of his father."



(Palooka turns to the audience and speaks with a clear calm voice. His eyes sparkle with deep inspiration.)



With a final joyous flourish Palooka expels the last breath from his bagpipes, allowing the last bright chord to fade into silence.



    "In times to come, when I am gone from this land

     As all lives are just as windblown grains of sand

     That through my children I will still yet live on

     As paintings in the minds of each new generation's dawn"



Palooka removes a flawless ruby crystal staff from in his dove grey satin cloak.



    "For I am thinkin in my forward mind

     Of Lyricaen's virtues, in substance, in kind.."



    "For he hath the snappy wit of lordly Cholen,

     The vision's spark of my own lordly Ronan

     Concerns of a leader on the path of Koar,

     ...A private Key to Lorminstra's revolving door.."



Palooka rolls his eyes.



Lyricaen blushes a lovely shade of bright pink.



You lean on your staff.



    "My Son! My Pride, My hope of imortality in this life!

     Its been long known to me, you'd prolly choose a wife

     Yet how can a Father express in verse or prose?

     That to beauty's own child, my Son hath proposed"



Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.



Palooka smiles at Lyricaen.



Lyricaen shuffles his feet.



Palooka slowly and deliberately empties his filled lungs and taps the tip of his ruby crystal staff on the ground.



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



(Palooka turns to the Lady Aramina and continues with his poem.)



    "Lend your thoughts to an image for me

     One of endless radiance apparant to all who would see

     The Lady Aramina, whom the stars above look upon with jealousy

          that their brilliance in our night skys

     Is made lack-luster and dulled by her twinkling eyes"



Lyricaen nods.



Palooka raises his ruby crystal staff skyward!



(Palooka places his hands on the shoulders of the bride and groom and lifts his voice in one final stanza)



    "This Is my gift to my Son and his one true love.

     On this blessed day To Ronan, master of dreams I pray

     That in the life shared by Aramina and Lyricaen

     Show them more wonder than any dream placed in the minds of men."



    "To My Son Lyricaen and his Bride Aramina

     For this and for all time, they both have made me the proudest hobbit in the land.."



(Palooka bows deeply to the bride and groom and takes his place amongst the wedding guests.)



You bow.

>

Synne turns to Palooka and cheers!

>

Aramina hugs Palooka.

>

(Lyricaen looks completely overwhelmed by the amazing talents of his own father.)

Adhara applauds you.

>

Lymia lets out a cheer!



Draynier grins happily.



Altrineus sniffs, getting a bit too emotional.



Synne smiles and wipes away a tear.

>

Lyricaen hugs you.

>

Lyricaen bursts into tears!



You say, "thanks for you kindness, an attention."

Altrineus says, "Bootiful, grand'a."



Palooka removes a glittering silver gift box from in his dove grey satin cloak and offers the box to Lyricaen.

Lyricaen says, "I'm...."

>

Lyricaen says, "I'm...."

>

Adhara says, "you've been hiding this talent from us Palooka"

>

Lyricaen says, "stunned."

>

Aramina says, "No wonder you have such a bardly son"

>

Lyricaen has accepted your offer and is now holding a glittering silver gift box.



Palooka removes a bright colorful gift box from in his dove grey satin cloak and offers the box to Aramina, 

>

(Kellorenah grins from ear to ear, thinking "that's my son" and what A lovely family I have)



Palooka winks at Kellorenah.

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Palooka!

>

Aramina has accepted Palooka's offer and is now holding a bright colorful gift box.

>

Lyricaen gives Aramina a little prod between the shoulder blades.



Aramina asks, "Do we open now?"

>

Aramina gulps.

>

Lyricaen says, "Ye first, My Dearest..."

>

Aramina peers quizzically at Adhara.



Palooka says, "please,, if Adhara does not mind,,, open"

>

Aramina says, "hmmm"

>

Adhara says, "Palooka's decision"

>

Aramina offers Kellorenah a ravishingly beautiful bouquet of white lilies and purple gardenias tied by a delicate soft pink silk ribbon.



Aramina asks, "Hold please?"

Kellorenah accepts Aramina's white lily bouquet.

Aramina tugs gently at the ribbons and carefully unwraps a bright colorful gift box.  She smiles contentedly, admiring the fanciful designs of the paper and the colorful ribbons as she meticulously unfolds the wrapper and places it aside.  Aramina gasps gleefully as she lifts open the lid to gaze upon the content.

>

Aramina exclaims, "Oh how purty!"

>

Aramina gazes into the mirror, looking lovingly at her own reflection.  How vain.

>

Kellorenah beams!

>

Grundele exclaims, "i gotta go to the bathroom!"

>

Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

Grundele says, "doont do no more for a minute"

>

Kellorenah glances at Grundele.



Aramina smiles and preens in the mirror.

>

Aramina beams!

>

Belgerann leans on Hilaire.

>

Lyricaen says, "Now ye kin' see the beauty that has stunned me from the beginnin', luv..."

>

Kinyth nods to Lyricaen.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.

>

Lyricaen just hugged Aramina.

>

Lyricaen glances at a glittering silver gift box.

>

Aramina hugs Palooka



Aramina says, "Thank you"

>

Aramina just gave Palooka a smooch!

>

Lyricaen tears greedily into the silver gift box, trying to reach the contents.  Ribbons and paper go flying everywhere.  Lyricaen smiles contentedly, admiring his present.

>

Lyricaen gasps.



Lyricaen exclaims, "It's beautiful!"

Lyricaen gazes in awe at the runestone in his hand.

Palooka says, "I'm glad you like it."



Lyricaen hugs you.



Kellorenah offers Aramina a ravishingly beautiful bouquet of white lilies and purple gardenias tied by a delicate soft pink silk ribbon.

>

Aramina just gave Kellorenah a smooch.

>

Aramina accepts Kellorenah's white lily bouquet.

>

Lyricaen says, "Oh, Pa... it's WONDERFUL... but the bestest of all was yer words...."

>

Lymia smiles and wonders what it is . . 



Aramina says, "oh the magic runestone.."

>

Palooka nods.



Palooka says, "he will be a better custodian of the stone than I.."

>

Adhara says, "thank you Palooka for the wonderful poem"

>

Lymia whispers, "what is it? to Palooka.

>

Adhara smiles at you and Palooka returns her smile.

>

Aramina says, "Yes, the words were wunnerful"



Lyricaen nods.

>

Adhara says, "Next we have"



Adhara says, "One of their very numerous children"

>

Kinyth whispers, "Truely great words, friend." to Palooka.

>

Adhara chuckles.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.



Aramina mutters pickle.

>

Aramina stares off into space.

>

Draynier grins at Aramina.

>

Adhara says, "Altrineus"

>

Adhara grins at Altrineus.



Altrineus blushes a glowing shade of red.



Altrineus mumbles something that you don't quite catch.

>

Altrineus slowly empties his lungs.

>

Lyricaen turns to face Altrineus.

>

Altrineus recites:



    "If I may, I would like to recite a Sonnet, Thank ye."



    "Music to hear, why hear'st thou music sadly?

     Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy

     Why lov'st thou that which thou receiv'st not gladly

     Or else receiv'st with pleasure thine annoy?"



    "If the true concord of well-tuned sounds

     By unions married, do offend thine ear

     They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds

     In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear"



    "Mark how one string, sweet husband to another

     Strikes each in each by mutual ordering

     Resembling sire and child and happy mother

     Who, all in one, one pleasing note do sing

     Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one

     Sings this to thee: "Thou single wilt prove none.""



Altrineus blushes a glowing shade of red.

>

Altrineus grins ear-to-ear.

>

Altrineus says, "And now, my poem."

>

Altrineus slowly empties his lungs.



Altrineus sings:



    "There's a beautiful sky tonight

     Illuminated with scintillating lunar light

     A soft wind blows, rustling tree leaves

     And the warmth of companionship surrounds me

     Spring is working its way into the sky

     And we are reminded that no one is impervious to time"

Altrineus grins ear-to-ear.



    "Mother, Aramina, with pickle in hand

     Lyricaen, father, the greatest bard in all the land

     Yes, Dad, i rhymed those, i hope ye arent mad at me

     Evil words! But i did it on purpose just for thee"

>

A light-hearted, lilting melody fills the air as Altrineus's fingers dance along the length of his flute.

Altrineus wiggles his ears.



    "The stars hear our joy and felicity

     The immeasureable mirth we have in seeing ye

     Come together in the love we all hope we may own

     And now ye may take joy in that ye will never feel alone

     And if I may, I assure ye in this, so ye may rest

     There was never nor will ever be a time when ye were second best"



>

Aramina clasps her hand over her mouth.

>

Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

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



    "And if the world ceases to take its path in space

     If there comes an end to the Elanthian race

     I know never will ye nor your love change or bend

     And as such i am proud to be your son and your friend."

>

With a final, jubilant flourish, Altrineus finishes his song and lowers his flute.



Altrineus put an elegantly carved haon flute in his fitted breeches.



Altrineus blushes a glowing shade of red.

>

Kellorenah applauds.

>

Altrineus bows.

>

Lyricaen just hugged Altrineus.

Aramina gazes fondly at Altrineus.

>

Soulheaven applauds.

Altrineus says, "Thank ye."



Kinyth applauds Altrineus.

>

Altrineus just gave Aramina a smooch.

>

Izalude put a leaf-bladed dagger in his high-topped boots.

>

Altrineus wiggles his ears.

>

Lyricaen says, "This is all so... amazing..."



Draynier says, "Okay okay, you're the better bard."

>

Draynier nods to Altrineus.



Altrineus gives Draynier a good pinch!



Adhara says, "Talent in each generation"

>

Adhara nods to Lyricaen.

>

Altrineus removes an elegantly carved haon flute from in his fitted breeches.

>

Altrineus waves an elegantly carved haon flute around.

>

Lyricaen says, "I never knew..."

>

Adhara grins at Altrineus.

>

Synne says, "Altie chose the wrong guild"

>

Altrineus says, "Tis only due to da's flute."

>

Synne just nudged Altrineus.

>

Aramina says, "That was wonderful son"

>

Altrineus beams!

>

Soulheaven stares off into space.

>

Adhara says, "thank you Altrineus. It was lovely."



Adhara says, "he next speaker will be the Groom's Grandmother, Kellorenah."



Kellorenah says, "as I look over our family and friends I feel the love here"

>

Kellorenah says, "Tis a beautiful day indeed when we all come together for such a joyous event"

>

Kellorenah glances at Aramina.

>

Lyricaen nods.

>

Kellorenah says, "a Beautiful addition to our family"



Kellorenah says, "and my Grandson Lyricaen a strong gentle man"

>

Lyricaen blushes a lovely shade of bright pink.

>

Kellorenah says, "as I present these gifts to the bride and groom, know ye this, the goddess weaps with joy over this union, and may her blessings forever be bestowed upon them."

>

Lyricaen just gave Kellorenah a smooch.

>

Synne cries with happiness, laughing through her tears.

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Kellorenah!

>

Elcin blinks.

>

Kellorenah says, "forgive me, I had not the time for boxes"

>

Kellorenah removes some silver and amethyst earrings from in her pale lilac lace pouch.

>

Lyricaen grins at Kellorenah.

>

Kinyth stares off into space.

>

Kellorenah offers Aramina some silver and amethyst earrings.

>

Aramina gasps.

>

Kellorenah exclaims, "their beauty is nothing compared to you!"

>

Kellorenah just hugged Aramina.

>

Lyricaen nods.

>

Kellorenah says, "Welcome to our family dear"

Aramina exclaims, "OH Kell, they are so purty!"

>

Aramina accepts Kellorenah's amethyst earrings.



Aramina just hugged Kellorenah.

>

Kellorenah just kissed Aramina on the cheek.

>

Kellorenah just hugged Aramina.

>

Kellorenah removes an iridescent crystal orb pin from in her pale lilac lace pouch.

>

Kellorenah says, "and for my dear Grandson"

>

Kellorenah offers Lyricaen an iridescent crystal orb pin.

>

Lyricaen gasps.

>

Lyricaen just hugged Kellorenah.

>

Lyricaen accepts Kellorenah's crystal orb pin.

>

Kellorenah says, "may the music in your heart soar on the wind forever"

>

Lyricaen just gave Kellorenah a smooch.

>

Kellorenah just kissed Lyricaen on the cheek.

>

Lyricaen puts on an iridescent crystal orb pin.



Lyricaen rubs his crystal orb pin and a tiny cascade of glittering snowflakes drifts to the ground, glinting softly before they fade away.



Kellorenah just hugged Lyricaen.

>

Lyricaen beams!



Adhara just hugged Kellorenah.

>

Adhara says, "Zoloren wishes to say something too I believe."

>

Adhara smiles at Zoloren.

>

Zoloren smiles and stands to adress the wedding party.



Zoloren says, "Lord Lyricaen and Lady Aramina, I wish you eternal happiness together, may your days be filled with luck and your hearts with joy. My best wishes to you in your journeys together."



Zoloren turns towards Lyricaen and renders a sharp salute with his leaf-bladed dagger.

>

Zoloren bows to Aramina.



Lyricaen turns towards Zoloren and renders a sharp salute with his red crystal runestone.

>

Aramina beams!

>

Aramina just hugged Zoloren.

>

Lyricaen chuckles.

>

Lyricaen put a faceted red crystal runestone in his amethyst velvet cloak.

>

Lyricaen shuffles his feet.

>

Zoloren sits down.

>

Lyricaen gazes fondly at Aramina.

>

Adhara says, "thank you Zoloren"

>

Adhara smiles.



Zoloren bows.

>

Adhara says, "Next is Jaydell"



Adhara smiles at Jaydell.

>

(Jaydell saunders over to the couple.)



Jaydell smiles that smile of his.

>

Lyricaen appears to be trying hard not to grin.

>

Jaydell says, "I 'ave nae known thee fo'long,"  as his eyes flicker multicolored for a moment, gazing into each of their eyes in turn.  "but you open'd yer'ouse to m'and invit'd me into thine home"



Palooka looks over to see Jaydell Magna'Dea the Elf Conjurer.

He appears to be in his 40's, has unkempt, long golden blond hair, hazel eyes, and tanned skin.

He is holding a golden modwir staff in his right hand.

He is wearing a silver chrysalis, a coal black backpack, an imflass threaded war harness, a torn blue bandana, some elegant black velvet breeches, a flowing black velvet floor-length neck scarf, a mithril moon pendant, some thigh-high jet black leather riding boots embroidered with sinister-looking silvery elven runes, an enruned serpent ring, a midnight blue locket, a crystal star earring, a sinister black iron mesh cloak, and some blue casting leathers.



(Jaydell grips his staff and leans slightly.)

>

Jaydell says, "fo'that I thank thee both, an'I'd like to offer you this."  Jayell smiles that smile of his as his fingers weave intricate designs in the air before them.  He begins to chant in an ancient tongue, then gestures up into the nights sky left hand outstretched to the stars while the staff in his right channels blue energy up into the night.  A shower of twinkling light shoots down to bath those gathered and the pinpoints of light change into black velvet petals of a thousand roses, softly falling to the ground leaving their lingering scent just before they dissappear.  You notice a single black velvet rose artfully placed in Aramina's hair above her right ear.  Jaydell lowers his arms and shakes Lyricaen's hand and leans forward to kiss Aramina softly on her cheek.  He says to them, "Th'nkya fer yer 'ospitality"

>

Grundele smiles at Jaydell.

>

Adhara grins.

>

Kellorenah applauds.



Pa;ooka looks over to see Lord Arrett Havenwood the Giantman Intercessor, who's jus arrived.

He appears to be in his 60's, has shoulder length, wavy light brown hair, hazel eyes, and tanned skin.

He has a black chain tattoo on his finger.

He is wearing a gold ring, a transparent wall shield, a black wightskin vest with shiny silver buttons, some bloodjewel studded leg greaves, some black silver-edged breeches, a mithril juggernaut pin, a black diamond studded mithril earcuff, a butterfly charm, a mithril ruby-eyed skull buckle, a bloodstone and vultite stickpin, a thick rhimar armband, a ruby-eyed black skull pin, a pair of wire-framed spectacles, a macabre skull-link belt, a woven rolaren weapons harness, a midnight blue veniom-threaded backpack, a black leather hooded cloak, some matte black leather, a tiny sickle earcuff, a small sunflower, a skull-runed obsidian scabbard, a nightmarish black horned skull helm, some black leather gloves, some padded black leather boots, some bloodjewel studded arm greaves, an inky black jacket, a finely woven veniom mesh sack, a gold-threaded dark leather satchel, and a crystal amulet.

Kinyth chuckles.



Kinyth just hugged Arrett.



Palooka looks over to see Lord Kinyth Felwin the Giantman Healer.

He appears to be in his 50's, has short, straight white hair, grey eyes, and pale skin.

He has a golden leaf tattoo on his neck.

He has old battle scars on his right leg, old battle scars on his left hand, an old battle scar across his abdominal area, an old battle scar across his back, a black-and-blue right eye, and a scar across his neck.

He is wearing a fancy grey coat, some grey trousers, a wide leaf embossed belt, some thick grey leather gloves, a small silver earcuff, a butterfly charm, a sprig of Imaera's Lace, a silvery puma earcuff, a grey Kuon ring, an austere grey wool cloak, some grey silver-toed boots, a white-gold Voln medallion, a mithril juggernaut pin, an exquisite Imaera charm, and an agate-inset pewter band.

Arrett just hugged Kinyth.

>

(Jaydell nods with a slight bow to each of them and takes his place back overlooking the streets below.)

>

Adhara says, "thank you sweetie."



Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.



Lyricaen mutters amazing_man.



Adhara says, "we'll save the rest of the presents for after the ceremony"



Adhara says, "and I will now bless the rings but before I do"

>



Adhara says, "I too have a few words to say"



Kinyth turns an inquisitive ear towards Adhara.



Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Adhara grins evilly.

>

Adhara giggles.

>

Lyricaen kneels down.

>

Lyricaen continues to beseech the gods for mercy and guidance.



Adhara says "I cannot think about one of you without thinking of the other. I want to tell you that I love your more than anything, and something else too."



Aramina gazes in awe at Adhara.



Adhara says, "You two still have something that is easily lost: authenticity. You have a strong set of values and I want you to hold on to them no matter what. For as a dear friend of mine once said..."

>

Adhara recites:



    "'          ...why abandon a belief

     Merely because it ceases to be true.

     Cling to it long enough, and not a doubt

     It will turn true again, for so it goes.

     Most of the change we think we see in life

     Is due to truths being in and out of favor."



    "As I sit here, and oftentimes I wish,

     I could be monarch of a desert land

     I could devote and dedicate forever

     To the truths we keep coming back and back to."



Adhara just kissed Aramina on the cheek.

>

Adhara just kissed Lyricaen on the cheek.

>

Lyricaen beams!

>

Kellorenah beams happily at Adhara!



Adhara says, "and now if you could please remove your engagement ring and band"

>

Adhara put an eonake crosier inlaid with opals and capped with a symbol of a scroll and 5 rings in her white cloak.

>

Aramina's face turns slightly pale.

>

Lyricaen fidgets.



Adhara removes a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice from in her white cloak.



Soulheaven cackles!



Palooka smiles as he realizes again that Adhara is a Cleric with a wisdom to match even his own.

>

Lyndorie removes an emerald engagement ring from in her white velvet satchel.

>

Lyricaen slides an emerald engagement band off his finger.

>

(Lyndorie slips the ring to Aramina)



Lyndorie whistles tunelessly to herself.



You gaze fondly at Adhara.

Adhara winks at Palooka.

>

Adhara accepts Lyricaen's engagement band.



Aramina offers Adhara a ravishingly beautiful bouquet of white lilies and purple gardenias tied by a delicate soft pink silk ribbon.

>

Adhara put an emerald engagement band in her sterling silver chalice.

>

Adhara accepts Aramina's white lily bouquet.

>

Aramina begins pouting.

>

Aramina says, "messed up"



Aramina shuffles her feet.

>

Aramina offers Adhara an emerald engagement ring.

>

Adhara offers Aramina a ravishingly beautiful bouquet of white lilies and purple gardenias tied by a delicate soft pink silk ribbon.

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.



Adhara accepts Aramina's engagement ring.





Adhara put an emerald engagement ring in her sterling silver chalice.

>

Adhara kneels down.

>

Adhara touches one finger to her lips.

>

Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

(Adhara concentrates.)

>

(Adhara holds the chalice up and starts chanting as she moves it in a slow circular motion. A brilliant white light seems to emanate from within the chalice suddenly and slowly fades away.)



Adhara removes a white rose bud from in her sterling silver chalice.

>

Adhara offers Aramina a white rose bud.

>

Aramina accepts Adhara's rose bud.



Adhara removes a white rose bud from in her sterling silver chalice.



Adhara offers Lyricaen a white rose bud.



Adhara smiles.

>

(Kellorenah weeps with joy)

Aramina sniffs at her rose bud.



Lyricaen accepts Adhara's rose bud.

>

Lyricaen gazes in awe at the bud in his hand.

>

Adhara asks, "may I please have the wedding ring and band?"



Kellorenah offers Adhara a small heart-shaped box.

>

Lyricaen puts on a white rose bud.

Aramina puts on a white rose bud.



Adhara asks, "could you open it Kellorenah?"

>

Soulheaven smiles as his eyes mist over.

>

Kellorenah just opened a small heart-shaped box.

>

Kellorenah removes a starstone wedding band from in her heart-shaped box.



Kellorenah offers Adhara a starstone wedding band.



Kinyth appears to be checking his pockets for something, but finds them empty.

>

Adhara accepts Kellorenah's wedding band.

>

Lyricaen fidgets.

>

Kinyth looks rather confused.

>

Adhara put a starstone wedding band in her sterling silver chalice.

>

Kinyth says, "Oh.."



Kinyth removes a small heart-shaped box from in his grey wool cloak.

>

Kinyth nods.

>

Adhara grins at Kinyth.

>

Lyricaen slowly empties his lungs.

>

Kinyth just opened a small heart-shaped box.

>

Kinyth removes a starstone wedding ring from in his heart-shaped box.



Kinyth offers Adhara a starstone wedding ring.

>

Kinyth nods.

>

Adhara accepts Kinyth's wedding ring.

>

Kinyth smiles softly.

>

Hilaire idly picks at a softly glowing candle.

>

Adhara put a starstone wedding ring in her sterling silver chalice.



(Adhara concentrates again.)



(Adhara holds up the chalice once more murmuring an ancient prayer of blessing. Instead of the expected white light, a faint halo appears over the chalice. Tiny little kegs of ale begin swirling about.)

>

Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

Lyricaen blinks.



>

Lyricaen beams happily at Adhara!

>

(Adhara blinks but quickly recovers. A new halo appears, made of miniature green pickles! Adhara gasps as the two halos intertwine. Slowly they fade away. Cholen truly has his own way with things.)



Aramina gasps.



Hilaire chuckles.

>

Kinyth mutters perfect.

>

Kinyth stares off into space.



Adhara winks.



Aramina gazes in awe at Adhara.



Lyricaen appears to be trying hard not to grin.

>

Lyricaen gazes up into the heavens.

>

Adhara removes a starstone wedding band from in her sterling silver chalice.



I don't understand what you typed.

>

Adhara offers Aramina a starstone wedding band.



(Lyricaen Winks upward, quietly thanking Cholen.)

>

Aramina accepts Adhara's wedding band.

>

Adhara removes a starstone wedding ring from in her sterling silver chalice.

>

Adhara offers Lyricaen a starstone wedding ring.

>

Adhara stands up.

>

(Lyricaen accepts the ring with trembling hands.)

>

Lyricaen accepts Adhara's wedding ring.



Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Adhara says, "Lyricaen, please it is time to address your fiancee."

>



Adhara smiles at Lyricaen.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.



Aramina glances at Lyricaen.

>

Lyricaen gulps.



Adhara put a rose-embossed sterling silver chalice in her white cloak.



Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

>

Lyricaen turns to face Aramina.



Palooka mutters now_fer_the_real Bard.....



(Jaydell just stands at the ready, watching you and the others.  His gaze passing randomly from one to the other.)



(Lyricaen opens his mouth to speak.)



Lyricaen breaks out in a sweat.



Soulheaven whispers, "hell croak"

>

Synne places a hand over her heart.

Altrineus turns an inquisitive ear towards Lyricaen.

>

Aramina frowns.

>

Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Aramina just touched Lyricaen.

>

Aramina smiles.

>

Lyricaen blinks.

>

Lyricaen sobs.

>

Soulheaven whispers, "told ya"

>

Lyricaen gasps in terrified panic, trembling and flailing his arms about!

>

Synne smiles encouragingly at her daddy.





(Lyricaen looks around helplessly for a moment, then gets out a scroll and quill and begins writing furiously.)



Kellorenah gives Lyricaen a good pinch!

Palooka gives Lyricaen a little prod between the shoulder blades.

>

Altrineus smiles contentedly.  He obviously wants nothing more than to listen to Lyricaen sing.



Aramina bites her lip.

>

Draynier seems to be waiting for something.

>

Aramina fidgets.



Palooka gives a quick glance around and sees:

[Wehnimer's Museum, Rooftop]

You are atop a flat, plain roof of one of the many nondescript, single-story buildings in the Landing.  A drainpipe along the edge of the structure leading down looks just about sturdy enough to bear your weight.

Also here: Journeyman Lidius, Grundele who is lying down, Sarvia who is seated, Lord Dreow who is seated, Lord Arrett who is seated, Lord Caradryan, Chaltier, Apprentice Lyndorie who is seated, Lord Elcin, Altrineus who is seated, Zoloren who is seated, Lord Izalude who is seated, Lady Adhara, Kellorenah, Lord Kinyth, Lord Lyricaen, Lady Hilaire, Lady Aramina, Ulial who is seated, Lord Belgerann, Journeyman Oreh, Soulheaven who is seated, Jaydell, Lymia, Synne who is seated, Draynier who is seated

Obvious paths: none.



Draynier says, "The one time he's speechless..."

>

(Soulheaven tries to read the scroll but cant from his angle)

>

Altrineus nods to Draynier.

>

(Kellorenah smiles lovingly at Aramina and Lyricaen with the knowing that all will be glorious in their love for each other)

>

Sarvia snuggles up to Grundele.



(Jaydell gestures and a small piece of tkaro root rises from a fold in Adhara's robe, hovering in front of Lyricaen.)

>

Aramina glances at Lyricaen.

>

Aramina stares off into space.

>

(Jaydell acts like nothing happened.)

>



(Lyricaen holds up the scroll which says:  'Mina, my Love . . .  your Beauty leaves me stunned, and my Love for you overcomes even the powers of my bardic tongue.  I am bound speechless by your Love fer me.)

>

Lyricaen whimpers.

>

(Lyricaen begins writing some more and holds up the scroll:  I love ye more than any song or poem, nae... even life itself. )



Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.

>

Kellorenah sniffs.



(Aramina is trying hard not to cry)

>

Soulheaven smiles as a tear slides slowly down his cheek

>

Altrineus smiles and blinks back his tears.  Big baby.

>

Synne smiles in a cheeky way and motions for Soulheaven to pour some rum on Lyricaen.



Lyricaen fidgets.

>

Hilaire sniffs at her glowing candle.

>

Soulheaven glances at something inside a sturdy dark leather gem pouch.



(Lyricaen gazes at Aramina with a look of total devotion and awe.)

>

(Lyricaen scribbles again quickly:  I promise ye my Eternal Love, my Utter Devotion and ta' be the best husband and father in the lands.  Always and Forever. )

>

Lyricaen swoons.

>

Aramina beams!

>

Aramina pulls Lyricaen to his feet.

>

(Lyricaen looks like he doesn't even realized he just fainted.)



(Soulheaven brushes his cheek dry just to have another tear appear)

>

Oreh removes an iced almond cookie from in his heavy backpack.



>You elbow Draynier in the ribs in a playful sort of way.

>

(Lyricaen writes on the scroll:  Today, I nae longer the Happiest Bard in the Lands.)

>

(Kellorenah gazes through tear laden eyes, smiling gently)

>

Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Palooka glares at Oreh.



Lyricaen weeps softly, quiet tears falling from his eyes.

>

Lyricaen gazes fondly at Aramina.

>

Palooka whispers "No Cookies now!" to Oreh.

>

(Lyricaen writes in LARGE, bold script:  I'm the Happiest MAN in the Entire Universe. )

>

Oreh ducks his head.



Oreh put an iced almond cookie in his heavy backpack.



Lyricaen bursts into tears!



Lyricaen smiles and flings the scroll over his shoulder, gazingly lovingly into Aramina's eyes.

>

Lyricaen sighs contentedly.



Palooka says "aaaaww, ain that cute...."



Synne nods to Palooka.



Hilaire applauds.



Lyricaen asks, "Marry me, luv?"

>

Oreh applauds.



Synne cries with happiness, laughing through her tears.

>

Kellorenah throws her head back and howls!

>

Oreh lets out a cheer!

>

Aramina says, "With no hesitation"

>

Oreh blushes a glowing shade of red.

>

Adhara says, "Aramina, your turn to speak your heart's content. if he can we without faiting for a minute"

>

>

Adhara grins.

>

Aramina stamps her feet at Lyricaen!  The roof seems to tremble slightly with the impact.

>

Aramina just tried to pull Lyricaen towards her!

>

Aramina grins at Adhara.



Aramina slowly empties her lungs.



Dreow gestures and utters a phrase of magic.

>

Dreow gestures.

A flare leaves Dreow's hand and shoots up into the sky where it hangs for a few moments before exploding into a breathtaking array of colors.  The sheer brightness of the image before you lingers in your sight for several seconds after the explosion can no longer be seen.

>

Grundele gazes in wonder at his surroundings.

>

Aramina says, "Well here is the moment, and I still have nothing prepared...."

>

Aramina stares off into space.



Lyricaen smiles at Aramina.



Aramina says, "I have been wracking my poor brain, trying to figure out what to say"

>

Aramina bites her lip.

>

Kellorenah says, "speak from yer heart child"

>

Arrett nods to Kellorenah.

>

Aramina asks, "I mean, how can I put into the words, the incredible feelings I have when I am with you?"

>

Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.

>

Lyricaen blushes a lovely shade of bright pink.



Aramina gazes up into the heavens.



Aramina says, "You are my love, my life, my all."

>

Adhara clasps her hand over her mouth.

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Aramina!



Kellorenah bursts into tears!

>

Grundele weeps softly, quiet tears falling from his eyes.



Grundele holds back his tears, his eyes glistening with tears of happiness.

>

Aramina says, "Without you, I am a song without music"



(Lyricaen gazes longingly into his Loves eyes.)

>

Aramina says, "You make my heart sing."

>

Synne clasps her hand over her mouth.

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.

>

Adhara grins at Aramina.

>

Aramina says, "I would die for you... in fact I have"

>

Aramina smirks.

>

Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

Altrineus giggles.

>

Soulheaven blinks.

>

Lyricaen nods.

>

Oreh chuckles.

>

Adhara giggles.

>

Kinyth laughs softly, trying to hide his amusement.



Lyricaen shuffles his feet.



Zoloren appears to be trying hard not to grin.



Lyricaen says, "And I, fer you..."

>

Aramina says, "And I would do it all over again."

>

Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.

>



(Palooka draws numbers in the air to indicate Aramina: 1  Lyricaen 0)

>

(Jaydell flashes that smile of his at Aramina as he watches the couple.)



Lyricaen grins at you.

>

Kinyth chuckles.

>

Aramina says, "Guess what I am trying to say is, I am happy to be your wife, and I will never fail you."

>

Aramina shuffles her feet.

>

Kinyth whispers, to Palooka "The next time they get married, I put silvers on Lyricaen to get a point."



Palooka nods to Kinyth.

>

Aramina says, "And as for a gift..."



Aramina says, "For I couldn't get married without giving my love a gift..."

>

Lyricaen fidgets.

Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.



Aramina says, "I give to you the most precious thing I can think of."

>listen aram

You listen carefully to Aramina.  ...  Typical.

>

Aramina says, "A new life....."

>

Lyricaen fidgets.

>

Soulheaven whispers, "a pickle?"

>

(Jaydell tilts his head slightly to the side, listening.)

>

(Aramina covers her tummy)



Synne mutters another-child.



Lyricaen blinks.

>

Synne giggles.

>

Altrineus swoons.

>



Kinyth's jaw drops.

>

Zoloren stares off into space.

>

Lyricaen's knees begin to shake.

Oreh says, "Oh my"

>

Synne clasps her hand over her mouth.

>

Aramina says, "I am bearing your child love"

>

Aramina blushes a florid shade of deep crimson.

Arrett's jaw drops.

>

Synne mutters I knew it.

>

Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Altrineus gawks at Aramina.

>

Adhara gawks at Aramina.



Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Hilaire clasps her hand over her mouth.



Lyricaen makes a gurgling sound in his throat.



Lyricaen swoons. My aren't we Dramatic?



Kinyth pulls Lyricaen to his feet.

>

Lyricaen swoons.



Soulheaven pulls Lyricaen to his feet.



(Kinyth holds Lyricaen in his arms, trying to keep him from the ground.)

>

(Altrineus notices that Lyricaen doesn't look well.)

>

Lyricaen says, "Gaaaa..."

>

Synne asks, "Oh Mummmy!  When is our wittle sibling due?"



>Palooka rolls his eyes. He'll never remember all the grandchildren's names..

>

Lyricaen says, "Mrgghpph..."



Lyricaen just kissed Aramina on the lips.

>

Aramina says, "IN the month of Eoantos I think"

>

Adhara pokes Lyricaen in the ribs.

>

Adhara stares off into space.

>

Lyricaen just kissed Aramina gently on the wrist.

>

Lyricaen just kissed Aramina on the inside of the elbow.

>

Aramina shuffles her feet.

>

Lyricaen just kissed Aramina softly on the neck.

>

Adhara smiles.



Lyricaen just kissed Aramina on the forehead.

>

Lyricaen throws his head back and howls!



Kinyth raises his voice in merry laughter.

>

(Soulheaven tries to count all the family and realizes he needs to take his boots off to do so)

>

Lyricaen yells, "I'm the happiest man in the Universe!"

>

Soulheaven rubs his chin thoughtfully.



Lyricaen bursts into tears!

>

Adhara says, "please exchange the rings if you ever want to kiss each other"

>

Adhara chuckles.

>

Arrett grins at Adhara.

Aramina giggles.

>

Aramina offers Lyricaen a starstone wedding band.

>

Hilaire asks, "Was it stopping them before?"



Hilaire flashes a quick grin.

>

Aramina grins at Hilaire.

>

Adhara winks at Hilaire.



Lyricaen gulps.

>

Lyricaen accepts Aramina's wedding band.



Lyricaen gazes at his band.

>

Aramina snuggles up to Lyricaen.

>

Soulheaven chuckles.

>

Lyricaen slides a starstone wedding band onto his finger.



Palooka says, "someone gimmie some deathrum."



You feel the blood drain from your face.

>

Soulheaven removes some bubbling Eldreth death-rum from in his leather gem pouch.

>

Soulheaven offers Palooka some bubbling Eldreth death-rum.  

>

Oreh starts chuckling at Palooka!



Palooka accepts Soulheaven's offer and are now holding some bubbling Eldreth death-rum.



Palooka takes a drink from your Eldreth death-rum.

Nice.

Pain shoots through Palooka's limbs as he drinks.  A few moments pass as he wonders if the vile liquid has killed him.

That's odd.  Palooka can't seem to remember what happened in the past few seconds.

>

Lyricaen offers Aramina a starstone wedding ring.

>

Altrineus nods to Palooka.

>

Aramina accepts Lyricaen's wedding ring.

>

Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.

>

Altrineus says, "I love ye too, Gramp'a."

>

Aramina cries with happiness, laughing through her tears.

>

Synne asks, "Oh grandpa....during the ceremony?"

>

Grundele smiles at Palooka.

>

Aramina slides a starstone wedding ring onto her finger.



Kellorenah recites:



    "May I have your attention please"



Lyricaen cries with happiness, laughing through his tears.

>

Soulheaven says, "love ya to grampa"

>

(Lidius backs away from Palooka.)

>

Aramina gazes at her ring.

>

Belgerann says, "I don't."

>

Belgerann rubs his chin thoughtfully.

>

Altrineus turns to face Kellorenah.

>

(Jaydell chuckles hauntingly.)



Aramina beams!

>

(Kellorenah walks over and picks up a small broom, walks back to face Adhara with your blessings dear, turns to face Lyricaen and Aramina, This broom represents the life for which you both are leaving, Kellorenah sweeps in front of the couple - saying Out with the old , and places the broom on the ground, jump the broom together representing starting your new life together.)



Jaydell leans on his staff.



Aramina beams happily at Kellorenah!

>

Synne turns to Kellorenah and cheers!

>

Lyricaen beams happily at Kellorenah!

>

Oreh lets out a cheer!



Draynier says, "Well, jump it."



Draynier nods.



You nod to Draynier.

>

(Adhara gestures skyward and spends a moment listening. Cholen's joyous laughter echoes faintly.)

>

Draynier seems to be waiting for something.



You exclaim, "might as well Jump!"

>

Adhara removes a worn leather prayerbook from in her white cloak.



Palooka clasps a hand over his mouth.

>

Aramina gives Lyricaen a little prod between the shoulder blades.

>

(Lyricaen grasps Aramina's hand, placing a hand protectively over her tummy, and together they practically FLY over the broom together, raising a shower of sparks as they land.)

Kellorenah just hugged Aramina.

>

Kellorenah just hugged Lyricaen.

>

Kellorenah lets out a cheer!

>

Aramina just hugged Kellorenah.

>

Kellorenah lets out a cheer!

Soulheaven applauds.



Lyricaen flings himself against Aramina, bounces off of her, and giggles madly!

>

Draynier lets out a cheer!



Ulial lets out a cheer!

>

Oreh asks, "Can we eat now?"

>

Kellorenah just hugged Adhara.

>

Adhara says, "And now the final blessing, after which you will be allowed to kiss each other."



You nod to Oreh.

>

Synne exclaims, "Hurrah!  We's legitimate now!"



You say, "eat soon..."

>

Draynier lets out a cheer!



Aramina says, "soon son, soon"

>

Oreh ducks his head.

Soulheaven dances around the room to music only he can hear.



(Lyricaen begins kissing Aramina deeply... it doesn't look like they want to stop.)



Altrineus hauls off and slaps Lyricaen up'side his head!

>

Altrineus exclaims, "Stoppit!"

>

Lyricaen ducks his head.



Adhara taps a worn leather prayerbook.

>

Adhara taps her foot impatiently.



Lyricaen clasps his hand over his mouth.

>

(Grundele covers his eyes)

>

Lyricaen turns to face Adhara.

>

Kellorenah touches one finger to her lips.



Adhara recites:



    "Blessed be your breath.

     May your breathing be deep and relaxed.

     May you breathe in power with every breath you take.

     Blessed Be each breath you take."



    "Blessed be the fire inside you.

     May your will be unbroken.

     May your passions burn truly and free.

     Blessed be your fire, may it burn strong."



Altrineus mutters blessedbe.

>

Altrineus nods to Adhara.

>

Adhara recites:



    "Blessed be the waters of your life.

     May your blood be strong.

     May the flow from your loin be joyful and fertile.

     Blessed be all your life-waters."





    "Blessed be the earth of your body.

     May your heart beat with love

     May it beat with soul, vigour and courage.

     Blessed be your body, maybe it vibrate with life."



Adhara recites:



    "Blessed be your spirit.

     May you always have health in spirit.

     May you be whole.

     Blessed be your spirit."



    "May you always have community.

     May you be prosperous in all ways.

     May you love and be loved.

     May your voice be truly heard.

     May you always be surrounded by family and friends."



    "May you know the innate goodness of each other's being...

     You are Man and Woman, Husband and Wife."



>

Synne gazes up into the heavens.

>

Aramina gazes fondly at Lyricaen.





On to the reception!






