18/03/2002

Logfile from Harpers-Tale

Alishath> Lib strides in from the Teza's Harem.

Alishath> Lib has connected.

Alishath> Lib wakes up.

<< Alishath senses Lib awaken. >>

Alishath> Alishath unlids one eye to regard Lib, and offers a slight wriggle of the tail in greeting.

(Alishath) Lib senses you awakens slightly. <<Good morning love.>>

Alishath> Sat with her legs dangling off the edge of the ledge, Lib looks over her shoulder to send her lifemate a smile, turning slightly. "Awake now are we?" She asks of the green dragon, tilting her head slightly. "I do so love spring mornings."

Alishath> Alishath extends her neck so that her head is looking in the same direction as Lib, and offers a polite croon.

(Alishath) Lib senses you pulses agreement. <<Spring is always nice, when everything goes green.>> and there is a faint tinge of smugness for the colour.

Alishath> "Because of course green is most certainly the best colour there is, dear heart." Lib agrees, chuckling at her lifemates comment and swinging her legs a bit. "I love the way everything is so fresh in spring, the way everything starts over anew." Deep breath of the fresh spring air is inhaled, Lib lifting her shoulders as she does so.

(Alishath) Lib senses you flashes a brief image of a tree in leaf. <<Green is certainly the best colour.>> and she'll remain smug about that. <<One feels full of energy.>>

Alishath> "Yup. Full of energy." Lib agrees, turning to glance at her dragon again before looking out over the bowl. "And there's such a great view from up here too. From our weyr, as well..." Someone's happy to be a rider at the moment...

Alishath> Alishath shuffles forward slightly to be more beside her rider, and tilts a curious blue/green eye to look downwards.

(Alishath) Lib senses you considers. <<I didn't realise that the view was so pleasent from here. You can see all the goings on.>>

Alishath> "That's why I'm perched here, love. I've been having a good nose at what other people are up to this morning. That M'ark, Blueth's rider, has been talking to D'arth, brown Vadeth's lifemate, again you know..." Greenrider raises an eyebrow as she relays this information, smirking just a touch.

(Alishath) Lib senses you looks closer. << That /is/ interesting news. Wonder what they're talking about? Though it may not be /that/ interesting, considering.>>

Alishath> Lib has disconnected.

Alishath> Lib curls up in a ball. Sleep now.

<< Alishath senses Lib fall asleep. >>

*** Disconnected ***

