"Year 414 Wordcram entries", By Lyrical Lythea Lashyr-Windsong
Daedalan 13th, 414 AF:

It's not every day you get a taste of Enty-randomness...ok it is, but I wanna write! *whine*

=================================================It was another glorious day in the realm of Achaea. The sun was shining over the dew drenched Ithmia Forest. There was a slight breeze, that rippled through the trees eerily. Hidden, at the far corner of the forest, was a force...so evil...it would threaten all sane beings in Sapience.

"YAWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWN!!", Entaro rose from his deep slumber. He looked around himself groggily, to be greeted by the same stag that always greets him in the morning. As usual, the stag couldn't quite make up his mind where he wanted to go...in and out, in and out of the room he went. Entaro stared at this peculior being for a minute...like this O_o....until a wonderful, most delicious smell assaulted his senses. *SNIFF* I smell...I smell....*SNIFF*....MUFFINS!!!

Entaro quickly summoned the power of the Eagle to him, and flew above the trees, cool air, mixed with the fragrance of fresh Muffins was enough to send him into an excited frenzy. He flew as fast as he could go, to his beloved village, Eleusis. Along the way, he met his wonderful daughter, Lythea. He paused for a moment, before swooping down below and stealing her away from her protective grove.

"LYTHEA LYTHEA...Someones making muffins!!!!" He said almost too quickly for comprehension. To which she replied, "Papa! Don't scare me like that! Sheesh..."

Entaro's face was touched by a mixture of sadness, and excitement...truly a strange sight to behold. "But Lytheaaaa, he began to whine." She couldn't stay mad at him, so she reluctantly relaxed and allowed him to drag her away from the safety of her Ithmian grove.

Flying over the Sentinel House, and landing at the Central Hall. He began sniffing the air...*sniff*...mmm..."Where is the smell coming from?" He puzzled for a moment at the seemingly non-existant source. He was about to investigate further into the House Hall, when all of a sudden, an elephant thundered past, dragging Athy by his heels..."Eep!,

cried Lythea and Entaro in unison." As Lythea helped him up to his feet, they realised it was Ravien, with a rather sour expression on her face.

"What.have.I.told.you.about.eating.my.muffins!!?" she scolded him through gritted teeth. She relaxed her Metamorphed form of the Elephant and returned to her striking Siren self. "Hi Enty, Hey Lythea" she gave a half wave and left. Now, with all this happening, the only thing to grab Entaros attention was the words "muffins" that was uttered from Raviens mouth. Ears perking up, he dragged Lythea by the hand and went to pursue his prey.

Entaro's face peered from the side of the Sentinel Lodge, with all the stealth he could muster. He tip-toed inside, with Lythea closely behind. All he could hear from the next room was Ravien, reading through a smudged cookbook. "I swear, if I see just one more fish dish...." she whispered quietly to herself. He looked around.....and sure enough, a massive plate of blueberry muffins were sitting there, steaming slightly. His eyes widened with pleasure, and all sense of stealthiness was lost as he scrambled to get a taste of his prize. As soon as his hand touched the plate....SMACK! Ravien had whacked him over the head with her rolling pin. Entaro tottered unsteadily on his feet for a few seconds, before looking up to Ravien and whining like a baby.. "But Raavy!!! They smell so niiiiiice!". He expected another whack and started readying himself for another bruising...but instead, a mischevious gleam twinkled in Raviens eye. Suspicion aroused in Entaro's mind..."Whaat...?" He said, eyeing her.. "You Entaro, are going to be my mascot!"...Entaro's eyes widened in shock and Lythea began to roll on the floor in hysterics. "Why?!" he asked, "Because I need more tasters for my recipies, she stated bluntly". Entaro pointed at a rather fat badger squatting in the corner of the room. "Get him to.." he began, which was shortly cut off by Raviens voice, "He's eaten too much already, he's already on a crash diet of nothing but cabbage." she stated.

Not long after, Entaro was kitted up in a rather large muffin suit, topped with sprinkles, the works!. Squeals of laughter vibrated through the room, as tears streamed through Lythea's eyes..."Cl...classic..she managed to stifle between laughs. Ravien clapped her hands merrily, "PERFECT!" she said, Lythea promptly announced, "Uh...isn't there a special blueberry dance that comes with it?", "AH yes!" Ravien said with a gleam of evil in her eyes..."You are to do the blueberry dance, wearing that. Now off you go". She gently pushed him out of the door and slammed it shut behind him...with a gentle CLICK..a few moments of silence, and then screams of laughter bellowed out from the Sentinel Lodge.

Entaro muttered to himself, "The things I do for Muffins". So, as ordered, he roamed the Village of Eleusis, wearing this massive muffin suit, with a red face to match the sprinkles, dancing like a drunk fool at a party. Not far away, Oenone and Ainia were watching him with an odd expression on their faces.."Who would do such a thing?", Ainia asked her companion, "Ravien's cooking..." Oenone replied. 

Entaro slumped on the floor, being greeted with nothing but laughter and teasing. He was about to give up, until he felt a moment of disentoriation. Tendrils of mist began to creep up his leg, and then he was instantly yanked from the location...A familiar sight welcomed him, the throne room of Lady Kastalia. He sat there, dazed. Lady Kastalia looked up at him and said "Hello, m'Dea....what are you wearing?"

Entaro gave Her an apologetic look..."Uhh...does this make me look fat?"

Daedalan 14th, 414 AF:

Eleusian Blueberry Party! 

By Tow

ELEUSIS was getting ready for an autumn party in honour of LADY KASTALIA. All the villagers and the three forestal Houses were helping with the preparations. Fish-a-holic Murchadh, SENTINEL Tow and Mythic Raja Mythran were send out to go catch some delicious fishes. They almost spend an entire month on sapience's rivers. They cleaned the fish and handed them over to the villagers that were preparing the banquet under the supervision of gourmet chef Gravy Ravy. Ravien had her hands full watching that Roamy didn't eat all the desserts. Tow said "I SWEAR, IF I SEE JUST ONE MORE FISH" Kastalia reached out and gave Tow a solid 'thwap' on the head with Her cane.

Sentinel Tow went to rest at his castle in the Eleusian sub, but he didn't get much rest as his siren wife Julya was walking back and forth in front of the mirror trying out her different dresses. She wanted to look astonishing for the party and you all know how women get then. DOES THIS MAKE ME LOOK FAT? I don't have no shoes to match this, is this dress too revealing? Sentinel got to the point of pulling out his hair and just told his siren wife: "Even in dirty shredded rags you are the most beautiful lady in my eyes." Then Eily arrived to do Julya's hair and now the house was filled with two overexcited twittering ladies.

As he couldn't get rest Sentinel Tow went for a stroll in the village to look at the further preparations. He heard some laughter and song coming from the Eleusian fields and went to take a look. A big wooden barrel was placed there filled with blueberries. Some of the finest ladies of Eleusis were making the very special Eleusian blueberry wine. Barefoot and scarcely dressed Lythea, Alaky, Avritine and Theny were dancing and singing while squishing the berries with their feet. They splashed some of the juice at Tow and teasingly laughed at him. They dared him to come help them. Tow kicked of his boots and threw himself in the barrel. They hooked their arms together and danced round and round and round in the barrel, dancing THE BLUEBERRY DANCE, singing the blueberry song all while making blueberry wine.

WHEN ALL OF A SUDDEN, AN ELEPHANT THUNDERED PAST, DRAGGING and grabbing Lythea out of the barrel with his trunk and abducting her away. Tow jumped up and set in the pursuit.
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Deep in the Eastern Ithmian FOREST Tow followed the kidnapper but then as by an unseen force the elephant vanished and Tow didn't find any track. WHO WOULD DO SUCH A THING?... Abduct the sweet lady Lythea...

The other villagers were alarmed by the winemakers and followed Tow's trail to where he was searching for tracks. But nothing could be found, an elephant should at least leave some kind of track. Then Galena came with a great idea! The Sentinels present summoned their BADGERS and let them sniff at an eagle feather cloak belonging to Lythea. Very fast the badgers found a scent and led the searching party into hidden caves. At first it was dark but when they advanced in the caves it was lighted by glowing albino crickets.

Then they heard a male voice say: "Just say yes, Lythea'. The searching party got ready for a fight to and morphed as a wyvern Tow leapt into the room followed by an angry herd of villagers. They saw a mysterious cloaked figure kneeling before Lythea, dressed in a red stained dress.

They saw something flickering in his hands. Was he threatening Lythea with a dagger? Was he trying to kill her? Did he cut her?

The villagers grabbed the man and immobilised him and he was about the get a serious beating when Lythea jumped up and yelled "STOP!!" He isn't trying to kill me, my dress is stained from making blueberry wine! He isn't holding a knife but a diamond ring! He's my boyfriend and he just was proposing to me!!

And so all ended well and the party could go on, and Lady Kastalia wasn't the only one the party was for, the engagement of Lythea with her boyfriend was celebrated too! But he will know not to play jokes like that in the forestal community as we always watch each other's back!

Tumbling on Wings

Daedalan 14th, 414 AF:

One quiet winter evening, A young Sentinel was walking through the Forest, hurrying back to his little house in Eleusis. This Sentinel's name was Landon, and he'd spent all day harvesting bloodroot and moss, so that he could sell them at the Eleusian Market the next day. 

Suddenly, an Elephant thundered past, dragging A beautiful Divine Lady behind it. This Lady seemed to be tangled up in the elephant's reins, and couldn't get loose. Landon leaped out of the way, but unfortunately he was a mere second too late. Wincing in pain, he heard the audible sound of his bones breaking, as well as the maniacal scream in the distance "CAUTION!!! WIDE LOAD!!! COMING THROUGH!!!"

Laying there in a haze of pain, he tried to recollect his thoughts. The leaves rustled, and out walked a curious little Badger. Weak and in pain, Landon tried reaching out to the badger, but succeeded only in startling her. The badger grabbed the small sack the bloodroot and moss lay in, and took off towards her burrow. With great difficulty, Landon brewed a mending salve, applying it to his broken legs. Shaking his head in disbelief, he started off in the direction he thought the badger ran off in. Walking for a whole day and night, with no food or drink to keep him going, he passed out. When he came to, the little badger was standing over him, fussing over him with her little badger paws. Landon blinked, thinking he was obviously delirious from lack of food. He tried sitting up, and succeeded only in making his head spin. A tiny paw pressed against his back, helping him sit up. Still dizzy, Landon rubbed his eyes, opening them for the first time. The first thing he saw, shocked him immensely. The badger had somehow gotten him into her home, and it was furnished like a human house would be, with cute little couches and a flowery rug in the centre of the floor. In the other corner, lay a bed made from twigs and a covering of moss. On top of the bed, lay the most beautiful Lady he'd ever seen. Walking closer to Her, he recognised Her face as the one who had been tangled up in the elephant that trampled him earlier.

Before he got closer, he heard a brawl starting in the kitchen. He tiptoed over, standing hidden so he could hear what was happening. "I swear, if I see just one more fish..." muttered Mrs Badger, eyeing her husband suspiciously as he walked in the hatch door, a net of fish over his shoulder. Mr Badger growled in response, "And what would you like, dear? There is nothing else at this point in the season." "Well, If you had of harvested like I told you, instead of drinking absinthe with those -friends- of yours, we wouldn't be IN this mess" she snorted. Mr Badger barged past Landon, heading to his room. Mrs Badger waddled in, as if nothing had happened. She smiled sweetly at Landon, beckoning him to her. Landon followed her into the kitchen, and a rich, seasoned scent filled his nostrils.

His stomach growled, reminding him he hadn't eaten in days. Mrs Badger ushered him into a seat, urging him to eat the stew she had prepared.

Half way through the meal, he glanced over to the doorway as movement caught his eye. Standing there quietly, Lady Kastalia watched him as he consumed his meal. Feeling guilty, he pushed aside his meal and stood up, pulling his chair out for Lady Kastalia. They sat in silence for what seemed like an hour, before Landon finally asked "What happened before, My Lady? I saw you being pulled behind the elephant, but didn't have time to help." The Lady shivered, before responding in a clear voice. "There's a ritual, held once every hundred years, called "The Blueberry Dance" And when it happens, all the animals in the area get spooked, and not even I can calm them down. The ritual is an awful thing, and I'm not even sure -why- it was invented, save to annoy Me, and injure other people.";

Landon's eyes opened wide in shock. "Who would do such a thing?..." he asked. In a grim voice, Lady Kastalia mentioned only one name. "Sakuya, Druidess of Mischief" "Her voice was the maniac sounding one, not sure if you heard it." Landon shivered as he remembered. "Is there anything I can do, My Lady?" Lady Kastalia shook her head. "No, thank you young one, but this ritual will be around forever - Whether I like it or not. It's best if you just go home, and forget this never happened." Kastalia gave him a kiss on his forehead, which, unbeknownst to him, had a magical ability. When he fell asleep, he'd forget everything that happened the previous week.
Early in the morning, Mrs Badger got Landon back to his own home, tucking him safely into bed. His eyes fluttered roughly, before he started to snore. Mrs Badger left his bag of bloodroot on the table beside him, before looking into his mirror and muttering to herself "Does this make me look fat?" Before scampering out the door, never to be seen again.

The End

Alakardaiel Drac'Kal-Ar'thela

Daedalan 20th, 414 AF:

It was a quiet and peaceful morning in Eleusis, Silvary was happy and content. She had been fishing for over an hour.

Suddenly Ale comes in from the Temple of the Zaphar saying I swear if I see just one more fish that looks this tiny Im going to scream. Ale waggles a line of fish around.

Silvary looks at Ales fishing line and giggles when she sees that all the fish are no bigger than her hand. She then produces her own line, with no fish at all, and says Well at least you got some, they keep steeling my bait.

Ale smiles warmly at Silvary and asks So who are you going with to The Blueberry Dance?
Silvary begins to say a name when all of a sudden, an elephant thundered past, dragging along Vesper. The elephant careens straight into the water making a huge splash and soaking everyone. Silvary jumps into the water and helps the sputtering Vesper to shore, while she giggles and bushes a bit.

Tow comes running in and says Vesper! That elephant could have knocked the whole forest down the way it was charging about!

Vesper coughs out a bit of water before saying rather calmly considering Lady Kastalia asked me to get her an elephant before noon but I ran into trouble when a rat came out of nowhere and the elephant went crazy. I don’t even understand how a rat got in Eleusis, I mean all the butterflies always keep them away right? Half way threw Vespers question there came a little giggle from behind the totem.

Vesper smiles and pounces on a hiding group of badgers. Alright what Sentinel do you belong to? he asks the badgers not really expecting a response.

Ale says The one on the left is mine but the one on the right is Lythaes.

Vesper thanks Ale, and Silvary follows him up to the Main Gate to Eleusis.

As they arrive they hear Lythae asking the gate guard Does this make me look fat? as she squirms around in her new dress.

Vesper then says Lythae, you will never believe what just happened to me.

Lythae turns around and gives a smile to Vesper then asks simply What?

Vesper then recounts the story to Lythae and as he got to the point with the rat, Lythae asks Who would do such a thing? Just then her badger comes in and nuzzles her hand. Vesper smiles and says Why I do believe your badger did it.

Lythae looks at her badger and asks And have you been naughty again and only putting the small fish in the lake again? You know Ale hates it when you do that.

The badger nods its head grinning happily and leaves the room off to do more mischief.

Hope you like it *smile*

Love,

Silvary

Miraman 8th, 414 AF:

A Grooks Tale

by Aldarin

I was born a Grook. I dont remember my parents, whether they were Grooks themselves or not, but Im one, and I hail from the Grook village on Ulangi. Call me Garbel.

The reason I dont remember my parents at all is because I was left at the Grook village when I was a baby, and they just left me there. It’s a pretty lame way to get rid of a kid, I mean who would do such a thing?

But be that as it is, I was at least around my people, and that gave me some comfort. I was taken into care by the local hunter, a chap who had a knack for hanging out by the town hunting lodge and letting other people do the hunting for him. I saw many an adventurer sell moose, buck, and even fawn hides to him. I dont know where his funding came from, but he would always say those were much better hides than badgers and pay though the nose for them. Oh, that hunter.

After I was full grown, a friend of mine from the mainland came to visit. He had in mind to go to the Cloud Forest and set up a shrine to Lady Kastalia, as he was a member of her order. After picking him up at the ferry, we stopped by Serach, the Sentinels cave to see if he was still having trouble with the King Stag. Id met Serach when I was younger, and he was always needing people to help in hunt the stag. He said some other adventurer was helping him with that, but he did have another question for us. Reaching into a chest at the back of the cave, he pulled out a kilt and held it close to his waist in front of him.

Does this make me look fat? he asked. I turned to my friend and sighed. 

We both shrugged and Serach just sort of grumbled as he went back to the chest. We bid our farewells and headed to Cloud Forest.

As we approached the forest, we had to pass by the entrance to the Horkval Village. I usually just scoot pass as fast as I can, but my friend lingered to look into the entrance. He was only gone for a second when all of a sudden, an elephant thundered past, dragging a Rajamalan Paladin, who in turn was pulling behind him the corpse of the King Stag!

It seems like he succeeded in his quest for Serach, but then had a run in with an angry pachyderm. Im sure it was for the best, we don’t see many elephants here, so the paladin should count himself luck to see such a fine beast. My friend returned shortly after the incident, and refused to believe me when I told him what happened. You’re so full of fish stories! he said.

It wasn’t a fish, it was an elephant. I retorted. To which he snorted and walked down to the forest entrance. I don’t like fish much and his comment irked me. Id spent a lot of time in the rivers and the fish were always pestering me while I swam. I swear, if I see just one more fish Ill start splashing until there’s no more water in the river and then well see those fish try to pick on me. Sigh, but I digress. I followed my friend and muttered curses about fish under my breath, as we entered the forest.

We approached the site where my friend wanted to set up the shrine, he had picked it out on a previous trip, came upon a strange scene. Twelve creatures, six fauns, and six satyrs were dancing in a circle around a blue tinted bush. They leaped and somersaulted and laughed as they reached to the bushes and plucked little berries to both eat and store in little baskets attached to their wastes. Not wanting to harm them, but really needing to get the shrine build, as it was getting dark, we picked out one satyr and asked him what in the world he was doing. He said, Why, the blueberry dance! Of course! Why else would we be frolicking around a blueberry bush for? He scampered away, eager to rejoin the procession.

My friend looked at me, and I at him, and we did the only sensible thing we could think to do. We joined the dance! We leaped and frolicked along side the fauns and satyrs, eating blueberries and singing songs for the greater part of an hour. After the dance, we were all so tired that we lay against a mossy hummock drinking in the moonlight and happily catching our breaths after the festivities. It was quite possible the most fun I had had in ages. It reminded me of a young girl in Eleusis that I had met on a journey there, who would so have loved to be here. Blueberries were her most favourite thing in the world. She was always asking for them.

I spoke with my friend about the shrine, and we agreed that the site wasn’t suitable for a shrine as we had thought. It was the wrong time of year anyway, and it should be placed closer to water, not in a valley.
 But not wanting to disrespect the Lady by failing to erect a shrine, my friend took a bushel of blueberries back to the ferry with him, to offer to the Lady when he got back home. And he would return someday, to perhaps find another suitable place, but that is his story, and not mine.

Miraman 13th, 414 AF:

Insanity. They say i'm insane, but they're the insane ones. How do I know that? Lady Kastalia told me so herself. I was in the middle of directing Shallam's military operations against Eleusis when Lady Kastilia showed up and was all like "I am your father." This directly went against my logical interpretation of the facts thus far I had been told that Lady Kastilia killed my father to get him out of the way in The Blueberry Dance of 112 - Too talented, they say. Yeah, I heard the story in great detail. Lady Kastilia shows up in the dressing room before the competition, and is all like "Does this make me look fat?" My father should have suspected something from the fact that Lady Kastilia, back then, was a sentinel, and sentinels never ask that sort of question because they're all fat in the first place. I swear, you can hear them all in the black forest yelling "I swear, if I see just one more fish I’m going to puke!" but then they continue to stuff their faces. Those poor souls... they single-handedly stopped the Ashtani Rebellion with their unusual gifts, and now they're condemned to a life of eating fish and badgers due to it. Where was I? Right. Lady Kastilia murdered my father. I saw the whole thing, ran in there and yelled "Who would do such a thing?" even though I already knew, because who doesn't want to yell that at some time in their life? Right, and that's the whole story, told to me by my father. So I clearly didn't believe Lady Kastilia's words until she told me I wasn't insane This is something I particularly needed to hear because I was sort of sitting in Eleusis planning my attack against Shallam when all of a sudden, an elephant thundered past, dragging me by it's trunk. Those pesky elephants!
 -- Tsunim Ebonheart

Miraman 19th, 414 AF:

Wandering through the Black forest one sunny spring day, after nibbling on honeycomb and frolicking with the treekin, I decided to rest in the treetops next to the Urubamba. Jerked out of sleep by the sound of splashing water, I lowered myself out of the trees and cautiously peered towards the river. Trout, salmon, and pike fish alike were leaping through the water in an almost celebratory manner. Then, to my amazement, Lady Kastalia could be seen gliding along the river, muttering to Herself and apparently in a hurry. "I swear, if I see just one more fish...", and with a sweep of Her arm, the fish settled down - except for one. Before I had a chance to protect myself, an enormous walleye came flying directly at my head, knocking me out cold.

"Hey! You!" I felt something sharp poking at my ribs, and opened my eyes to find myself looking into the face of a badger. "Does this make me look fat?" Rubbing my head and eyeing my surroundings, I seemed to be in a burrow. "HEY, does this make me look FAT?!" Turning my gaze to the badger in his pink tutu, I shook my head with a puzzled look on my face.

"Who are you anyway?" demanded the badger.

"I'm a Sentinel. How do I get to Eleusis?" I stumbled to my feet, crouching in the cramped den.

"You have to go to the blueberry shrine and do the blueberry dance."

Demonstrating, he puffed out his chest and promptly began rolling around on the floor.

Erm... Which way is the shrine?

"I'll show you!" He quickly hopped to his feet and skipped out of the burrow into the surrounding forest.

"Do we walk there?" I asked as I hustled after him.

"Walk? Who would do such a thing!? Wait here, odd Sentinel." I watched as he darted into the trees, waiting for what seemed like an eternity when all of a sudden, an elephant thundered past, dragging the tutu-clad badger. "Follow meeeeeeeee!" he shouted back at me as the elephant carried him away. I ran after the elephant, out of breath and wheezy by the time we reached the shrine. Instead of stopping, the elephant continued to stampede ahead and I heard the badger call out, "Byeeeeeee!" Eager to go home, I followed the badger's example and made myself as round as possible, dropping to the ground in front of the gigantic statue of a blueberry and rolling around.

Opening my eyes again, I yawned and stretched, shaking my head at the strange gift from the Goddess of Dreams.

-----------------------------------------------------

-Renella

Lupar 13th, 414 AF:

Not Good Badger Weather

                                          By Hasun Wildsong

'Twas a beautiful and sunny day in the village of ELEUSIS and that meant that one thing was certainly afoot... plotting. The beating sun had wreaked havoc on the poor brains of the BADGERS of the nearby East Ithmia FOREST, bringing their ingenious minds to bear on the task of upsetting the plans of their friendly SENTINEL companions. THE BLUEBERRY DANCE, one of Cubmom Tow's famous whimsical dance numbers had been planned for that very evening, but the badgers, had other plans...

Eilonwy Ardashyr sat merrily upon the Zaphar fishing away the day, blatantly unaware of the plotting nearby else she wouldn't be partaking in such a filthy and ridiculous habit with a ludicrously large pile of fish sitting next to her, while Hasun, slightly damp rolled around on the banks, clearly uncomfortable. "I SWEAR," He said, "IF I SEE JUST ONE MORE FISH I am going to eat your third born son for brunch!"

"Now, now," chided Eilonwy, "LADY KASTALIA has blessed us with this plentiful bounty of fish, we should enjoy the fruits of our labour and wait! Fruits of MY labour! All you've done all day is complain about how close you've had to get to the river!"

Fruits?! I could deal with fruits! All we have are these miserable fish. Potential deliciousness lost in a miserable cage of tiny bones buried beneath disgustingly crystal clear waters.

Oh suck it up Hasun. Hey! Aren't we supposed to be helping Tow set up by now?

And they were supposed to be, so off they went and found Tow smushing blueberries all over his body. "Where have you two been?!" He exclaimed, obviously flustered by their lateness. "Some nutter ordered sileris berries instead of blueberries and I've had a hell of a morning trying to get my hands on enough of these delicious blueberries!" 

"Aha!" said Hasun, "Blueberries! Now that is what I am talking about, I'll get those barrels up into the trees for you Tow." And with a not-so elegant swinging/falling motion Hasun fumbled his way up into the trees with a couple of barrels of blueberries on his back for the grand finale. "Now." Said Tow, looking rather sheepish, "DOES THIS MAKE ME LOOK FAT?"

Up in the trees Hasun heard Eilonwy's hysterical laughter at a very blue Tow down below as he struggled with ropes, pulleys, levers and other fangdangled contraptions designed for a stupendous rain of blueberries to finish off the dance. As he finished off a particularly complicated double left square backwards reefing knot with a half double yard twist, he heard another less maniacal sound. A strange gnawing sound akin to a horde of rabid lemmings digging into a single corn cob. Puzzled by this, he shored up the line and slinked along the branch, slipping on crushed blueberries along the way to where the bough met the trunk. As he pushed his way through the leaves he stumbled upon a feverish ball of badgers gnashing their way through the branch. "Oi!" he bellowed, "What are you doing to the tree you silly badgers!" Within a moment a large portion of the ball had relocated itself to swarming around his head and then the branch he was standing on relocated itself to the ground with him atop it.

WHUNK! A large branch carrying a bewildered Hasun slammed into the ground right in front of Tow's face. "What are you doing Hasun? You'll ruin the show!"

It wasn't me! It was the badgers!

Eilonwy looked about sceptically. "I don't see any badgers" she said. "They were in the trees!" Tow and Eilonwy just looked at each other, then up to the heavens and sighed. "Seriously! The badgers are plotting something. I'll prove it!" And with that Hasun stomped off angrily leaving two very confused Sentinels with all the work.
Hasun now had drive and a purpose. He was going to get to the bottom of this. He heard a noise off rustling in the bushes and using every mote of his serpentine stealth skulked up silently towards it. He cocked his arm back and with a flick of his wrist sent the tip of his whip flying into the undergrowth. It wound its way around something large and heavy, so he attempted to yank the culprit out. What he found at the end of his whip was a rather large and irate elephant which had been resting in the shade of the forest. It blasted Hasun off his feet with a mighty trumpet then snaked a thick trunk around his ankle.

Lythea and Orik were merrily stacking crates of blueberries for the grand performance when they heard a strange thundering sound. "What is that?" asked Orik innocently.

"Surely not a lightning strike?" said Lythea, a touch of worry in her voice. Lythea threw her arms wide and called upon the spirit of an eagle to investigate the situation and hoisted Orik up into the skies with her WHEN ALL OF A SUDDEN, AN ELEPHANT THUNDERED PAST, DRAGGING Hasun through the muck and flattening all the carefully stacked crates. Lythea descended moments later unceremoniously dumping Orik on his posterior.

I didn't see any smoke up th.. WHAT HAPPENED TO THE CRATES!

"Oh no!" Orik exclaimed, clearly flustered, "WHO WOULD DO SUCH A THING?"

"Quick, I think we need to go talk to Tow." Orik agreed and shortly they were off.

Hasun was feeling beautifully mucky and back to his usual self, although a little crestfallen as he hadn't caught the badgers red-handed as he sidled up to Tow, Eilonwy, Orik and Lythea in heated discussion. "What's going on?" he asked innocently enough. "Someone crushed all the blueberries!" screamed Tow, "Hey. Wait a minute, what's that on your shirt?"

Oh, I got dragged through some crates of blueberries, but it wasn't my fault, see, I was looking for the badg-

Hasun never finished his sentence as his angry housemates descended upon him. They trussed him up and dragged him to the river for a good three hour scrubbing session as he wailed and wailed.

Hasun sat underneath a large oak, or more accurately was tied to it, as the curtains opened for the beginning of Tow's much anticipated blueberry dance. The congregated forestalls fell silent in awe at the sight of an almost completely blue Tow. Just as the first few chords were being struck, badgers started raining from the treetops and the crowd burst into panic as they tried to fend off their furry companions.

Hours later Hasun called out softly to the now abandoned clearing. Clearly they believed him about the badgers now, but they seemed to have forgotten where they left him.

Glacian 13th, 414 AF:

Once in a blue moon one of the strangest things happens. The curious BADGERS come awake and do a dance, the BLUEBERRY DANCE! They gather round blueberry bushes and sing random pieces of songs, while dancing and eating the blueberries.

On one of these rare occassions the mighty LADY KASTALIA happened upon this funny dance. She thought to herself "WHO WOULD DO SUCH A THING? I mean I could see Landon doing it but not these humble and smart badgers."

WHEN ALL OF A SUDDEN, AN ELEPHANT THUNDERED PAST, DRAGGING the young and beautiful SENTINEL Lythea, by her feet through the FOREST. Lady Kastalia starts chasing the elephant through the forest to try and rescue Lythea. She Ran thourgh the river, forgetting that it was mating season for the fishes! She looked down at the river and was disgusted to see two fish laying eggs on her legs as she forded the river. Lady Kastalia screams "I SWEAR, IF I SEE JUST ONE MORE FISH Ill fry every single one in the river up and eat it for dinner!"

She continued to chase the elephant and Lythea through the forest until she can across a herd of elephant, losing the elephant and Lythea in the crowd. She decided to sniff Lythea out through one of her morphs. She decided on the wolf morph, being one of the morphs with the strongest scent of smell, so she started sniffing around. When she finally got the scent, it smell of sweet flowers with a hit of elephant poo mixed together.

She continued toward the scent, finally finding Lythea lying in a pile of elephant dung.

"What happened to you Lythea?" asked Lady Kastalia.

Well I was wandering around the forest when I came upon a group of badgers doing the blueberry dance, and was going to join them, when I saw this elephant. I decided I'd much rather ride the elephant then join the badgers in their dance. After getting on the elephants back, one of the Sentinel Cubs I'm mentoring decided to spook the elephant. The spooked elephant grabbed me with his trunk and decided to drag me all the way back to his herd and just dropped me in this pile of elephant poo.
Lady Kastalia then dropped to ground laughing.

"What DOES THIS MAKE ME LOOK FAT?" ask Lythea, striking a pose in her nice suit of elephant poo.

"I got her good didn't I?" said Augustus while trying not to burst out laughing.

"Yah you sure did," Thiendel said while rolling around on the ground laughing, at the spectical of Lythea being dragged through elephant dung.

All of the sudden a giant glop of condor poo falls from the sky right onto Augustus's head.

"Oh crap this sucks," said Augustus while trying to wipe the poo off his clothes.

Thiendel continues to laugh so hard he has to hold his stomach to keep his ribs from splitting.

Then from the sky Lythea lands gracefully with the glint of the condor in her eyes.

"I got you good to, didn't I Augustus?" she said.
Hope you enjoyed :)

Augustus

