ARCANE COW

There I was - on my one trip up to Colorado.  I'd presented my ring of 'yes I can/dragon mage' tags to Jimmy.  I will never forget his immortal words to me:

Jimmy:  "Go nuts."

Logan:  "Pardon me?"

Jimmy:  "Go nuts!"

Logan:  "Well...Alrighty then."

Cut to - 

I'd foolishly accepted an invitation from someone else to relax in their tent, little suspecting it would become my prison.

I became trapped on an air mattress, unable to rise.

I'm not even kidding.

I thrashed about, tried to roll off, etc.  Couldn't get up without help.

The only problem - the other players decided they liked me where I was.

So I laid there and whined.

In fact, the other players even posted guards to make sure nobody else would help me up.

Laid there and whined.  Yes, even powerful dragon mages are brought low by the squeshy air matress, the cold and the altitude.

Later,

Plot had had plenty of time by then to have hit the crack pipe hard.  There was talk of spirit walking out or at least making a run for the parking lot and driving cars to freedom.  I laid there and laughed knowing I could rift out my character but that I (Logan) would still be stuck on the darned air mattress.

Eventually, the arcane cow made it's appearance.

Mooo!

(sound of cowbell)

Arcane Death!

(repeat many, many times)

Eventually, someone said:

Guy:  "Hey Lumsie!  Give me an arcane shield!"

Lumsie:  "Will you get me off of this damned bed?"

Guy:  "No, but I'll give you this chocolate bar!"

Lumsie:  "Done!"

Then more and more people got ushered in to have an arcane shield cast on them.  

You could tell that the guy playing the cow was confused by the PC's suddenly getting arcane magic.

Then, the guy who played my son (Oak Treefallen, played by Ralph Kendall) burst in and said:

Oak:  "Hook me up."

Lumsie: "I call upon the powers of the dragon of balance to grant you an Arcane REFLECT NOW GET ME OFF OF THIS BED!"

Oak:  "Later, old man."

Arcane cow:  (ring cowbell)  MOO! ARCANE DEATH!

Oak:  ARCANE REFLECT, B****!

Arcane cow:  Mooo!  (dies noisly)

NPC who was out there:  "Now how the heck did you guys get the arcane stuff?"

Oak:  "We've taken Lumsie dragon mage captive!"

NPC:  (unprintable)

Now that's how I remember it but my brain is very broken so know in advance that if anyone gainsays this that they are A BLOODY LIAR!  (J/K)

