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Logfile from Elendor

It is again the early morning and birds start to sing in their wonderfull voices. The taverns door opens and Adarion, young lad from west slowly exits the establishment. "Yah.. nice morning?" He says to passing young pezant girl. She blushes and runs away leaving Adarion smirking under his nose.

There is nothing to see really except for a several bystanders and one bard that tries to adjust his instrument.

Eilara is sitting on one of the benches outside the tavern, a shallow bowl of water beside her. Cradled in her arms is a small puppy, and carefully, Eilara is dripping water into its mouth, and gently rubbing its throat to encourage it to swallow. "Silly thing." she mutters at it as it whimpers softly.

Noticing his mastress-for-time-beeing Adarion smiles and adjusting his weapon so he can sit more comfortably does so (sits) next to Eilara. "Morning.." he says quetly, "what will be your orders?" Adarion lookd carefully at what the girl is doing wondering if it will do any good.

Eilara glances up as someone sits down beside her. "Good morning Adarion." she smiles back at him. "Orders? I don't give orders really, just suggestions. But there's nothing that really needs doing at the moment, just trying to see if I can save this little one." and with a tilt of her head she indicates the pup in her lap.

Adarion makes wide grin and sits more comfortably. "Well.. seems I have wery nice work, then." He adds looking the actions of the Eilara. "Hmm.. I wonder if milk would be better for that little one?" He adds after a moment of observation.

Eilara nods. "I tried milk early, but it was too rich for his stomach to take. The mess wasn't the nicest of things. So I switched to water. He seems to be taking it better." and she dribbles a bit more into the pups mouth.

Adarion sighs and watches the puppie further. "What happeed to his mother?" He asks eventually knowing not what to ask next.

Adarion smiles wathing as the little puppie happilly licks Eilaras fingers. " He is soo small.."

"Rejected him for some reason." Eilara explains. "He was born in the night, and for some reason she refused to let him suckle. But for all that, he's a strong lad." And she's hoping that he'll survive. "If he lives, he should grow to be a fair size. Soon we'll be wishing he was this size again" and she smiles, before falling silent, not quite sure what to say now.

Adarion grins and keeps quet watching girl working. He sighs and stares up in the sky. He closes his eyes and eventually quetly continues the conversation, "well.. it looks like I will have the pet for nothing, don't I?" He narrows his eyes and looks at the girl. "You looks nice today..." he pauses as if in thurmoil, yet his face calm. Adarion clouses his eyes again. "I am working for you how long now? ANd what you have made me done?" He smiles, "Almost nothing, do you really do not want use the rights of your contract?" He smiles and continues, "Eventually I really will have something for nothing." His voice seems slow and peacefull.

Eilara nods. "But you have done your share of the work that there is. Things can be quiet, things can be busy." It could just be the calm before the storm. At the other comment from Adarion, Eilara shoots a sideways glance at him. "Hmm." is her only, if slightly flustered comment. "Well, if you really want to work, I'm sure there is something that I can find for you to do?"

Adarion sighs and stands, "Well I will be going then." He smiles brightly and with his finger buzzes the head of the puppie. "Makes you feel.. " he smiles and continues, "softer.. doesn't it? I mean the puppie." He strightens adjusts his sword on his back examines his shoulders if there is no mends fallen off... He sighs again and treatches. "I will go and take off that large dead tree near your house. It looks you will be able to use it in your fireplace in cold time. " he smiles and waits aproval.

"It does." Eilara agrees. "No matter how many puppies I see born, each one is special, and makes you think about life again." Philosophical Eil. But she turns practical and nods. "That sounds like a good idea, and it would be much appreciated."

"Well then," Adarion sighs, "I'll be off now.. if you do not want to join me.." He smiles and pats the doggie again. "they really do .. do they?" He smiles and turns around, "At least when I will do that my word will not be tainted with the mark of lazy worker. I will loose clients like that." Adarion laughs and looks back. "Going?"

Eilara considers. "Just let me hand over this little one to someone else, and collect some of the hounds that need their excercise, and I think that I'll join you." Eilara rises, and moves off fairly quickly, appearing a few minutes later minus the pup, but with two eager canines straining at their rope leashes. "Ready?"

"yeah.. lets go." Adarion swings his ongsword on his shoulder and waiting the girl to join him says playfully, "leed the way mastress." He then weary at the two dogs and shrugs. "Yeah.. fiesty ones." He smiles

Eilara grins, and sets off at a steady pace, slipping the leashes from the dogs necks and releasing them with a whistle. "I do have aname you know." she reminds Adarion with a smile. "You don't have to keep calling me Mastress."

Adarion smiles and replies, "Mastress you are, for time beaing." He smiles and continues in more phylosophical mood, "If I will call you by your name I eventually will fall more close to you. I do not know if I want it yet. And I wonder if you would like me, the mercenarie..." He sighs walking next to the girl.

"Mastress makes me feel uncomfortable." Eilara decides on the direct approach. "If you feel that you can't yet say my name with out someting happening, then go for ma'am, but not mastress. I am not the mastress of any dunlending."

Adarion facepalms and laughing replies, "Well so be it ma'am...'" He grins.. "Though you look much younger than my mother. He laughs and his sighs evaluates girl from head to toes then back to her eyes. "Need help with those?" he points toward two eager doggies.

Eilara grins. "You could just try and call me Eilara." is her comment as she steps out, fastening the two leads to her belt. "They should be fine just wandering about." she notes in respect to the dogs, "But if you see them doing something that they shouldn't just whistle like this." and she demonstrates, pursing her lips and emiting a piercing whistle, "And they should come back to you."

Adarion smiles and tries to imitate the whistle. It sounds like pffrr... " Huh.." Adarion wonders it looked so easy when you did that.. Eilara" He sighs and tries again, yet it makes dogs eager to run away. "Huh.. what that means?" He smiles.

Eilara laughs. "Practise, lots and lots of practise." she says, before demonstrating again, this time varying the note at the end and sends the dogs out on a long sweep. "Its basically the command for them to halt, but if you vary it, oyou can tell them were to go. I won't demonstrate the attacking signal." Since there's no one to attack.

Adarion looks suspiciously to Eilara and grins, "Do you think they will attack me?" Adarion looks at the two dogs and shrugs, "I really gotta get one of those kind to my side." He smiles, "I will less problems guarding my back. He looks at the dogs and continues, "Well. we are almost there..." Adarion points the old tree.

Eilara shakes her head "Not unless I ask them too, and why would I do that?" she asks almost teasingly. "Well, I can't guarentee that your pup will be as obediant as these two, but I will do my best in his training." and she nods, glancing ahead to the tree.

Adarion takes off his sword and jacket wondering if the hatchet is nearby, "Where do you store your axe?" He asks looking at the girl and puts his weapons and armour nearby the tree in the grass.

Eilara grins, "Lets see if I can get them to do it..." she ponders, before whistling again, and making an overarm throwing motion towards a clump of bushes not far away. The dogs bound towards it, and as they disappear, there is a sound of a scuffle from them, before one of them emerges, dragging the axe with them. Eilara laughs happily, before she dashes over to relieve the dog of its burden, giving it a fond pat.

Adarion stands with mouth vide open, he can not believe it. "DId you.. did you talked to them?" he suspiciously looks at the Eilera, wondering if there is some sorcery involved.

Eilara shakes her head. "Nothing like that. Just practise and good training." She places the axe on the ground, and sits herself, settling herself comfortably. "I remembered where I had put the ask, and the signal that I gave them was the signal to retrive something in that direction. The axe was the only thing that they found in that direction." Simple really

Adarion sighs in relief yet his face still has some weary lines. "So.. lets start then!" He aproaches the tree and swings hard choppong the tree. Bulk! Large scobs fly far off the tree. Yet the second bulk does not comes as Adarion is weary looking at one of the dogs. It looks like the dog is growls at the lad. "er... mistre... Eilara... could you.."

Eilara sits and watchs Adarion chop, her mind wandering, but at his slightly nervous comment look up. Her eyes narrow at the sight of the growling dog. "Altrcan, no." she says sharply, leaning forward to bring two fingers down sharply on the dog in questions nose.

Adarion stands calm as he can. "Wonders..." He looks carefully as to what Eilara does. It could be possible ADarion will do it to his own dog. "I wonder... " he starts to speak yet stops seing strainge movement of Eilaras hand.

As the fingers connect sharply, the dog yelps in pain. "No." Eilara says sternly again, before looking up at Adarion. "My apologies for that, I thought that they would be used to you. Either that or he's in one of his bad tempered moods again."

Adarion sighs and thanks the nature that he is not that dog, "painfull.." Adarion rises axe and continues to attack thetree...... chop! Chop! Chop! the sounds of the axe connecting to the tree sounds far away...

Eilara nods. "That way he knows that he's done something wrong." She sits in silence for a moment, keeping a close eye on the two dogs in case they should try again.

At last the tree falls down. The dogs run away from it wildly and Adarion sighs sweeping some sweat off. He sighs and says calmly "Well when it is down it does not look so big does it?" He asks smiling and chops some branch off the trunk. "Same with men I guess. As higher they are the lower they fall!"

Eilara nods. "Thats true. But some men are difficult to fell, no matter how much one might wish to." she rises from her seat in the grass with a smile and a whistle. "I'd better be getting back to check on things." she notes, and with a farewell wave, she whistles and starts to lope back across the grass in the direction they came in.

Adarion weaves and continues his work. Chop! Chop! the branches falls off unwillingly as the tree is long dead as many things tend to lately. "See ya!" he exclaims in one of the brakes betwean the choping. And his stare follows Eilara untill she fades from his wiev.

