You have just entered the chat room.
A Rockin SN has joined the room.
NebbieQ has joined the room.
PsychoQuadDuck has joined the room.
Arch mage144 has joined the room.
NebbieQ: *Waves to him casually.*
Arch mage144: Oh, that's right! I was sent on an errand to find a good cobbler.
NebbieQ: IM: That's a face I haven't seen in a while.
NebbieQ: *nods to him*
Arch mage144: I have to get a pair of boots re-soled.
Lithaladhwen: (wow. *kills aim*)
NebbieQ: Right.
NebbieQ: Well...hmn.  I think there might be one east of here.
Arch mage144: *glances* Oh, is there? That might just solve my problem!
NebbieQ: *nods*  Head east and go straight til you see...hmn.
Arch mage144: Wait, are those pretzels?
Arch mage144: o.o
NebbieQ: Westman Alley, I thi-oh, yeah they are.
Arch mage144: Oh, I haven't had a good pretzel in...
Lithaladhwen: Maybe I'll run into someone again, but otherwise... bye. *walks off into the crowd with her broom*
NebbieQ: Bye.
Arch mage144: ...it's been a really long time. I've got to get one! *enthusiastically approaches the pretzel stand and pays for a salty snack made of knotted dough*
PsychoQuadDuck: *waves goodbye to Eve*
Lithaladhwen: *ignores all goodbye efforts because she's kind of rude*
NebbieQ: IM: Short attention span, huh?
Arch mage144: *walks back over to the bench, munching on his pretzel*
NebbieQ: IM: He's almost like a sedate version of Tareen.
Arch mage144: *mouth full, resulting in muffling of his voice* Mwow~!
Arch mage144: *chews, swallows* These're really quite good! I'm impressed.
NebbieQ: This is my first time having one, actually.  They aren't bad.
Arch mage144: Oh, I'm sorry, I forgot to introduce myself! *extends a non-pretzel occupied hand to Neb*
Arch mage144: I'm Ardam Elmine, travelling agent of Kazeros.
Lithaladhwen: *a young woman in black with curly brown hair turns the corner* (for the record: http://www.deviantart.com/deviation/17238677/ )
NebbieQ: *Takes it, and shakes*  I'm Neb Nueva.
PsychoQuadDuck: *is staying a bit back from Ardam for now*
NebbieQ: Kazeros, huh?  The name sounds familiar, but I can't put my finger on it... >.9
A Rockin SN: (*weeps)
Arch mage144: God of freedom!
NebbieQ: Ah!  I'm so sorry.
A Rockin SN: *comes back after PARKING HIS HORSE, taking off his rider's gloves!*
Lithaladhwen: *She's wearing a leather belt with three knives in it... but space for about seven more*
NebbieQ: (She's the new butcher, isn't she?)
Arch mage144: My sacred mission is to make certain that all people are free from tyranny. Especially the tyranny imposed by those wielding powers that they do not deserve.
Lithaladhwen: (Depends on who you are.)
NebbieQ: (Just as long as she has my cold cuts, it's all good.)
NebbieQ: A noble goal.
Lithaladhwen: *She stops in her tracks when she sees Ardam* Oh.
Arch mage144: It's not really my job to decide who deserves what power, but as a general rule, anyone using magic to enslave or oppress is bad news. It's pretty much a universally decided fact.
NebbieQ: *Jots down Kazeros as Random Deity 342*
NebbieQ: IM: I really should've remembered that name...
A Rockin SN: (What's 341?)
NebbieQ: (Billy.)
Arch mage144: *points to the four-pointed arrow necklace he's wearing*
Lithaladhwen: (Pastagami)
NebbieQ: (Billy an alternate name, really.)
NebbieQ: *Looks at it!*
Arch mage144: That's his symbol. You won't see it on many temples, likely. His followers are a pretty diverse crowd, and aren't really much for rigid doctrines or rituals.
NebbieQ: (Billy was once a humble pastamancer, before he ascended to godhood.)
NebbieQ: That makes sense.
Lithaladhwen: IM:It seems he's found an audience. *she smiles a little* 
Lithaladhwen: IM: I guess one more person won't make too much of a difference. *begins to approach the small crowd*
Arch mage144: Yeah. I'm not really supposed to talk about it, but...
A Rockin SN: Greetings, ma'am. I'm afraid the crowd didn't bode well to stopping. *to Neb!*
Arch mage144: Well, I'm kinda related to him, and that's really exciting!
NebbieQ: Oh really now?
NebbieQ: IM: Hmph.  Some old family rumor, I suspect...
Lithaladhwen: *Steps up behind Ardam and lays a hand on his shoulder* Hey.
Arch mage144: Well, it's a very distant relationship, so there's not...!
Arch mage144: Miss Myrnal! How're you doing? You haven't been by the castle yet.
NebbieQ: *Looks to the knight.*  Why hello there.  I havent's een you in a while.
NebbieQ: haven't seen*
NebbieQ: (be right back)
Arch mage144: I meant to write to you, but General Silvar wanted me to run a couple of errands for him today. Looks like I didn't need to write, after all, because you're here. *blinks*
Lithaladhwen: Can't complain. Sorry I never stopped by. Didn't know I was expected.
Arch mage144: Of course you are! You fought the forces of supreme darkness with us. It's pretty obvious that you're welcome.
Lithaladhwen: And what's with the 'Miss Myrnal' again? Skip the honorific crap. Just Myrnal.
A Rockin SN: I've been around. I had to make a living somehow, and selling some of the stuff I was carrying could only last me so long.
NebbieQ: *nods*  So how're you doing now?
Arch mage144: *shrugs* Alright, Myrnal.
NebbieQ: IM: ...wait, forces of darkness?  General Silvar?
NebbieQ: IM: And I thought that the Valthi were bad enough.
Lithaladhwen: And, um. Ardam? *confidentially* If you recall.... *w* I WAS the forces of supreme darkness.
Arch mage144: Ah...don't worry about that. Anyway. It got boring around the castle, so I went and asked the General if he had anything to do.
Arch mage144: He told me I could get his groceries and have his shoes repaired. *quirks an eyebrow*
Lithaladhwen: IM: He really doesn't care, does he?
A Rockin SN: *shrug* Well enough.
Lithaladhwen: Wow. He told you that you could, huh?
A Rockin SN: *idly checks the sword on his sheath, then nods once*
Arch mage144: Well, it's not like it's a great honor or anything. I kinda expected him to have a more important job in mind.
Arch mage144: I thought it'd be nice to do him a favor, though. 
Lithaladhwen: Yeah. Hakaril's a good guy.
Arch mage144: He seemed a little busy to be doing things like shopping.
Lithaladhwen: Anyway... I did have some stuff for you, but I left it in my room. Didn't think I'd be seeing you out and about.
Arch mage144: He was muttering something about how "that damned bitch" was keeping him busy nowadays.
Arch mage144: Oh! You don't have to give me anything.
PsychoQuadDuck: (*keeps his guesses to himself*)
NebbieQ: *Begins eavesdropping on Ardam's conversation.*
Lithaladhwen: ... that--huh. Under other circumstances I'd suspect he was talking about me. But I haven't bothered him in a while.
Arch mage144: I hope he wasn't talking about his wife or anything. o_O;;
Arch mage144: I was under the impression that they had a very enthusiastic relationship.
PsychoQuadDuck: *speaking of which, he too has started listening in one Ardam's conversation*
Lithaladhwen: And they're not REALLY from me. My grandmother made you cookies.
Arch mage144: o_o She didn't have to make me cookies.
Arch mage144: ...I do like cookies, though.
Lithaladhwen: They're good. I ate two of Bixby's, but he torched my bird. He can deal.
Arch mage144: I told him you wouldn't like that.
Lithaladhwen: *small smile* Well. Thank you for defending the integrity of my bird.
Arch mage144: He should really buy you a new one.
Lithaladhwen: Doesn't matter. I sold a couple of things and while I was out I bought a new one.
Arch mage144: Oh, right then.
Lithaladhwen: *shrug*
Arch mage144: So, done anything interesting lately? Besides making cookie deliveries?
Lithaladhwen: *laugh* Nothing that would be interesting to anyone else. Just got caught up on some things.
Lithaladhwen: After we got back from Ka'thalar, I went back home to visit the family.
NebbieQ: (And I must be off now, to tend to other things.)
Lithaladhwen: (aw.)
NebbieQ: (Sorry.  :/  But!  This would definately be fun to do in the future.)
Arch mage144: I see.
Arch mage144: How'd that go?
A Rockin SN: (I would want to do stuff later. I should clean up Loen's sheet)
Lithaladhwen: (aye. I'll be dragging people into RPs whenever possible, so.. I'll see you then!)
NebbieQ: (First, a write out.)
NebbieQ: *Clears her throat*  Excuse me, I hate to interrupt...
Lithaladhwen: It was... fine. Everyone was... pretty much the way I left them. *shrug*
NebbieQ: But do you still need directions to the cobbler, Ardam?
Arch mage144: I can find it!
NebbieQ: Alright then.  Good luck.
NebbieQ: *And with that, she gets up and begins to make her way back to the store.*
NebbieQ: *Ardam may realise that-hey, free seat!*
Arch mage144: *sit, Ardam? No way, crusaders of freedom stand!*
NebbieQ: *But before she goes!*
NebbieQ: Goodbye, Loen.  It was nice seeing you again.
Lithaladhwen: You should stop by sometime, Ardam. Yanna and Kerran want to meet some of the people I've been hanging out with.
Lithaladhwen: They're not really used to the idea of me... having acquaintances yet.
Arch mage144: Didn't you have friends as a child? o.o
Lithaladhwen: There came a point when-- not really. 
Arch mage144: Oh.
A Rockin SN: *nods at Neb, and waves faintly* Didn't have a chance to talk... Ah well. Maybe another time.
Lithaladhwen: No big deal or anything. I still managed to be reasonably well-adjusted.
Arch mage144: You strike me as such. 
Lithaladhwen: It's a good impression to give.
Arch mage144: I thought it might be, yeah. o_o
Lithaladhwen: Anyway, consider yourself invited.
Arch mage144: Well, perhaps I'll have to make a point to stop by!
Arch mage144: It never occurred to me that you'd want me to visit your family.
Lithaladhwen: Well... *seems at a loss for words* Yeah.
Lithaladhwen: It's just my grandparents and me, so you won't be dealing with a gaggle of Shalienzas or anything.
Arch mage144: ...that would be quite a lot of Shalienzas. I might not be able to handle it.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I'm the worst, so if you can handle me you can handle them.
Arch mage144: Ah, you shouldn't say such things about yourself!
Lithaladhwen: *laugh* Fine. We'll pretend I'm not a perpetual bundle of PMS and won't give it another thought.
Lithaladhwen: 'Kay?
Arch mage144: I don't know. I think you do a good job of restricting your PMS. You give yourself entirely too little credit.
Lithaladhwen: *laughs again* You say that because you haven't seen it. 
Lithaladhwen: Well, you kind of have. But that was different.
Arch mage144: *idly touching his back* Yeah, I suppose.
Lithaladhwen: IM: I didn't realize how tense I was until I actually started talking to someone I like.
Lithaladhwen: (he sporting wings?)
Arch mage144: (Not currently.)
Arch mage144: (They'd make him stand out too much.)
Lithaladhwen: (aw)
Lithaladhwen: *winces* Um. Yeah. Extentuating circumstances.
Lithaladhwen: *extenuating
Arch mage144: In any case, do you think you're going to keep travelling? Or perhaps you're looking to find some nice girl and settle down?
PsychoQuadDuck: (......)
PsychoQuadDuck: (Erm, nevermind.)
Lithaladhwen: Um, don't know. Can't imagine 'settling down' just yet. 
Arch mage144: I see.
Lithaladhwen: *looks away from him, still kind of bothered* IM:That really was my fault. The whole thing.
Arch mage144: Oh, that's right. General Silvar said that after I got his shoes repaired that he'd probably have something more important to do. He seemed a little angry, though.
Lithaladhwen: How about you? 
Arch mage144: I have no idea what's bothering him. He wouldn'tn talk about it, just told me to go away and come back when he'd gotten things sorted out.
Lithaladhwen: Angry? 'That damned bitch' huh?
Arch mage144: Something about "stupid unfinished business," too.
Lithaladhwen: I see.
Arch mage144: "Not making the same mistake twice."
Arch mage144: I would've pressed him for details, but I don't think he was in the mood.
Lithaladhwen: Wow. Sounds bad. 
Lithaladhwen: No kidding.
Arch mage144: It seemed like it.
Lithaladhwen: So, you didn't answer my question. You thinking of 'settling down' yourself?
Arch mage144: What? Oh!
Arch mage144: Er, well. That's not really in my nature, "settling down." I can't really feel right tied to one place for too long...
Arch mage144: I haven't really met anyone I think would be right to settle down with, anyway. 
Lithaladhwen: Ah. That makes it harder.
Arch mage144: Much, yes.
Lithaladhwen: By the way, I met up with Quinn after I left you guys. She had... all sorts of nice things to say about you. Until I made her stop, that is.
Lithaladhwen: It was weird.
Arch mage144: You made her stop saying nice things about me? What'd she say? I don't remember doing her any particular favors...
Lithaladhwen: Those particular compliments were... um. 
Lithaladhwen: None of my business.
Arch mage144: *raises an eyebrow*
Lithaladhwen: Yeah.
Arch mage144: Oh, was she talking about how I was good in bed?
Arch mage144: o_o I didn't realize I made such an impression.
Lithaladhwen: *facepalm* Yes, Ardam. She was. And it was weird for me, okay?
Arch mage144: I see. I'm sorry you had to deal with that. She didn't compare the two of us or anything, did she?
Arch mage144: I don't really think that would be very fair.
Lithaladhwen: ... No. Totally different approaches. 
Lithaladhwen: As you can probably imagine. Though please don't imagine it if you can help it.
Arch mage144: You sound so certain about that. *grin*
Lithaladhwen: Or at least don't tell me you're doing it.
Arch mage144: Okay, I won't, don't worry!
Lithaladhwen: Thank you. 
Lithaladhwen: I mean that. I don't want to hear it.
Arch mage144: *looks at the ground* Anyway, everyone meets the right person someday. I don't think Quinn was it, exactly. I'll keep trying.
Lithaladhwen: Ah, you'll be fine. You're a good guy. Some girl's going to be tripping all over herself to get to you.
Lithaladhwen: IM: If only we could all be so lucky. 
Arch mage144: o_o; You sound very certain about that.
Lithaladhwen: Well, Quinn's a nice woman. But you're worth a dozen of her. 
Arch mage144: I'm thinking it's best not to worry about it, anyway. 
Lithaladhwen: *realizes what she said* Not to me! I mean, damn it. 
Arch mage144: What? o_O
Arch mage144: I thought you liked her!
Arch mage144: Did she suggest that I was that good?
Lithaladhwen: You'll be fine. And I do like her. Remember I introduced you. Quinn isn't the kind of woman I'd want a real relationship with either.
Lithaladhwen: That's all.
Arch mage144: *headscratch* Okay. Whatever.
Lithaladhwen: She didn't talk about you all THAT much. Just enough that I didn't want to think in depth about your sex life anymore.
Arch mage144: I bought a new harmonica! It was tuned by a master, and apparently produces the absolute best possible harmonica sound!
Arch mage144: I would demonstrate, but I accidentally left it on my dresser.
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: Finally away from that.
Lithaladhwen: *big smile* Fantastic. 
Lithaladhwen: If I stop by you'll have to give us a performance.
Arch mage144: I don't think the others care for it so much.
Arch mage144: It's really unfortunate.
Lithaladhwen: Ah. What do they know. Bixby thinks Christopher's a god.
PsychoQuadDuck: ....a lot of people don't seem to care much about harmonicas.
Arch mage144: *raises an eyebrow* Well, in the scheme of things, they aren't very important.
PsychoQuadDuck: *shrugs*
Lithaladhwen: IM:I don't mind that Ardam has sex. In fact, he deserves lots of sex. I just don't necessarily want to have a conversation about it!
PsychoQuadDuck: I had greater interest in flutes myself.
PsychoQuadDuck: *sigh* People don't appreciate music in general.
Arch mage144: It's true. And what else is there to do around a campfire?
Lithaladhwen: IM: If you're Corrigan... kill everyone.
PsychoQuadDuck: Other than tell stories I don't know.
Arch mage144: Stories with musical accompaniment are often best.
Lithaladhwen: *smile* Has my vote.
PsychoQuadDuck: Not a style I got used to, to be honest.
Arch mage144: Oh, well. I guess I should get the General's shoes fixed.
Lithaladhwen: And I need to be going to... do a couple of things. That time of week already.
Arch mage144: ...of week?
PsychoQuadDuck: Much as I regret it, I may as well head back home.
Lithaladhwen: I have some new habits that I've picked up of late.
Lithaladhwen: Places to be every now and again.
Arch mage144: Right. o_o
Lithaladhwen: But it was good to see you, and maybe I will drop by, now that I know you don't mind or anything.
Arch mage144: You act like I would've complained if you'd come by!
PsychoQuadDuck: *starts to leave.... then turns*  Wait... you two know Hakaril well, right?
Lithaladhwen: Well-- Breaking and entering is one thing, but I know you guys. It would be rude.
Arch mage144: Well, I suppose.
Lithaladhwen: Yeah, I do. Why?
PsychoQuadDuck: If you can get in touch with him, I've come across this weird guy named Harwin who's been asking around looking for him.
Arch mage144: I'll tell him when I bring him his shoes.
PsychoQuadDuck: Er, looking for him or a higer-up guardsman.
PsychoQuadDuck: (*higher)
Arch mage144: Do you know what it concerns?
PsychoQuadDuck: He didn't say.
Arch mage144: Okay, well, I'll tell him.
PsychoQuadDuck: All right.
Lithaladhwen: And, Ardam. I don't think I told you where I live when I'm not... you know. Hanging around here.
PsychoQuadDuck: Well, I'll see you two later.... maybe.
Lithaladhwen: Yeah, sure. 
PsychoQuadDuck: (We may very well have to play out the meeting between this 'Harwin' guy and whoever meets him on a later date, FYI.)
Arch mage144: (OK)
PsychoQuadDuck: *and with that, Igasayi proceeds to leave the scene*
Arch mage144: You haven't. Please, write it down for me.
PsychoQuadDuck: (In any event, I must be off.)
Lithaladhwen: Town called Vermilis, to the south. If you hit Longmeadow you've gone too far. You'll know my place when you see it. An inn called The Shining Blade. Let me find a piece of paper or something.
PsychoQuadDuck has left the room.
Arch mage144: Right...no, I can remember that.
Lithaladhwen: *rummages through her bag, pulling out a page from The Man of The Sea*
Lithaladhwen: You sure?
Arch mage144: Yeah, I can remember.
Lithaladhwen: All right. *smiles* I'll see you around then. Good luck managing the angry general.
Arch mage144: (...why did I read that as "the surgeon general")
Arch mage144: I can handle him. I bet he's just stressed.
Lithaladhwen: (Because you failed your literacy check)
Lithaladhwen: Probably. Anyway, I'm going to go grab a pretzel and then head back to my room for the day.
Arch mage144: (Hakaril: Smoking cigarettes has been proven to be hazardous to your health.)
Lithaladhwen: (tell that to the guy with the bassoon)
Arch mage144: Okay! Enjoy, the pretzels are really quite good.
Lithaladhwen: Good to know.
Lithaladhwen: Talk to you later, Ardam.
Lithaladhwen: *walks away to get food*
Arch mage144: (Hakaril: Succubi are prone to alcoholism. Consult a licensed healer before engaging in heavy drinking with any demon species.)
Arch mage144: *wave*
Lithaladhwen: *turns and waves back*
Lithaladhwen: (and that'll be it for me for the evening, I think)

Lithaladhwen: (night me hearties!)
Arch mage144: (Arr)
