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You have just entered the chat room.
TheGreatNevareh has joined the room.
turtlepwr89 has joined the room.
FFFan80 has joined the room.
Arch mage144 has joined the room.
T3chn0Namagomi has joined the room.
A Rockin SN has joined the room.
Lithaladhwen: (Damn it.)
TheGreatNevareh: (*Laughter*)
Brassboy08 has joined the room.
turtlepwr89: ?
Lithaladhwen: (Turtlepwr... please go away.)
turtlepwr89: ?
turtlepwr89: ?
turtlepwr89: ?
turtlepwr89: ?
Lithaladhwen: (Brassboy too)
turtlepwr89: ?
turtlepwr89: ?
turtlepwr89: ?
Brassboy08 has left the room.
turtlepwr89 has left the room.
Lithaladhwen: (I am starting a new chat so that we can continue.)
T3chn0Namagomi: ...Fucking idiots.
Lament0fOblivion has joined the room.
T3chn0Namagomi: ...
T3chn0Namagomi: This is not funny.
Lithaladhwen: (Oblivion. Please leave.)
T3chn0Namagomi: Leave now, or is your brain too infantile to comprehend such a simple order as such?
FFFan80: ....
Lithaladhwen: I think I meant to do it one by one, and got everyone instead. 

T3chn0Namagomi: Hn.  Possible.
TheGreatNevareh: (The original chat is emptied. Re-invite us somewhere else.)
Lithaladhwen: So, the people I know are still invited.
Arch mage144: So do we go back to the old room or use t his one?
Arch mage144: I think we need a room not named "random"
Lithaladhwen: new room
Lithaladhwen: not the old one
Arch mage144: OK  then. This one.
Lithaladhwen: I can't RP in a room where this happened. *drops to his knees and wraps his mouth around Nevarah's bulging penis as he pries it from the young man's zipper* 

Lithaladhwen: No way.
TheGreatNevareh: (So you just defiled this one, too.)
FFFan80: ....
TheGreatNevareh: (It's a sure way to get rid of interlopers.)
Lithaladhwen: (No. Denial.)
Lithaladhwen: <Tassi>
TheGreatNevareh: (Learned it in more crowded venues.)
Lithaladhwen: (I can imagine.)
Lament0fOblivion has left the room.
Lithaladhwen: (There. Sorry, guys. Gagh.)
Arch mage144: (Anyway, resume RP!)
Lithaladhwen: *to Darin* So, am I to understand you're under some pressure to figure this out?
TheGreatNevareh: <Nevareh>
T3chn0Namagomi has left the room.
Arch mage144: Well...not...pressure, but...the General feels it is important...
Lithaladhwen: (Nama! NOOOOOO!!!)
FFFan80: (=/)
Arch mage144: (I think his net died, he'll be back)
Lithaladhwen: Oh. Can I assume you mean General Silvar?
Arch mage144: Oh, yes...General Silvar.
Lament0fOblivion has joined the room.
Lithaladhwen: *nod*
TheGreatNevareh: ... Okay.
FFFan80: <Dan>
Arch mage144: I told him about the...distortions...and he has suggested that I continue...to investigate.
TheGreatNevareh: Milk. Cheese. I'm going to start hitting you if you don't get up.
FFFan80: ......eh?
TheGreatNevareh: It may not hurt but it WILL be annoying.
FFFan80: *shakes head*
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: Um
Lithaladhwen: I've not had the opportunity to meet him, but I have worked him directly.
FFFan80: ...is there some reason you're threatening me? 
Lithaladhwen: *indirectly
TheGreatNevareh: Your mount nearly killed me.
TheGreatNevareh: Now get up so I can yell at you.
FFFan80: ...what?
Arch mage144: Oh...I have known him...for a fairly long time.
TheGreatNevareh: Green bird.
FFFan80: *staggers up slowly*
TheGreatNevareh: Trampled.
FFFan80: Green bi...?
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: Ah bloody hell.
TheGreatNevareh: You and I both know what it is.
TheGreatNevareh: You ran into that tree.
Lithaladhwen: IM: Here goes. Hope I don't scare him off.
Lithaladhwen: I believe I've seen you before. With General Silvar in fact.
TheGreatNevareh: Now please tell me why I have a sudden need to fear a traffic accident in the middle of the park?
FFFan80: ....ah that um...
FFFan80: ....*cough*
FFFan80: Funny story, that.
TheGreatNevareh: Funny.
TheGreatNevareh: What's your name so I can sue you?
T3chn0Namagomi has joined the room.
FFFan80: Well um..
FFFan80: ...
FFFan80: Sue me?!
Arch mage144: Oh...where would that have been?
Lament0fOblivion has left the room.
TheGreatNevareh: Thus far you haven't told me anything aside from that it's rather funny your Chocobo almost ran me over.
TheGreatNevareh: I'm not very amused.
FFFan80: I... I didn't mean that.
FFFan80: I mean I... well I um... that is to say I...
TheGreatNevareh: ...
FFFan80: Um...
Lithaladhwen: On Ka'thalar. Not long ago. I was... informally... with the military contingent that was sent.
Arch mage144: Oh, I see...you were a part of...the war against Elaith...
Lithaladhwen: I'm not much for fighting, but yes. I was, to some extent.
FFFan80: *sighs* ...I may have goofed.
TheGreatNevareh: Really?
Arch mage144: As was I...I accompanied General Silvar into his stronghold, but...*shakes his head*
Lithaladhwen: *very concerned* What?
T3chn0Namagomi: *blinks* Ahh...*raises a finger* May I ask if anyone here made the chocobo come out of there? *takes a step forward...and trips...falling flat on her face*
FFFan80: ........
FFFan80: *blinks at the gentleman on the ground*
T3chn0Namagomi: *Uh, that's guardswoman*
FFFan80: *Thank you*
Lithaladhwen: *turns to stare at the woman on the ground* Are you all right?
Arch mage144: Oh...nothing...*looks down*
FFFan80: ....are you Ok Miss? 
Lithaladhwen: *looks back to Darin* IM: Oh, filth. There's too much going on!
T3chn0Namagomi: *speaking of that pike she had...it flies into the air, and lands 7 feet away from her* Err...I'm okay!
TheGreatNevareh: *Dodges the flying pike.*
FFFan80: ......
Lithaladhwen: *nods to her and goes back to her conversation* What is it?
FFFan80: IM: ...this is not making the Doman Guard look good today, is it....
Arch mage144: Well...I...am not really a warrior...
Lithaladhwen: *firmly* Well, there's nothing wrong with that.
Arch mage144: But...General Silvar needed warriors.
FFFan80: *tries to help the woman up*
TheGreatNevareh: *Appraises*
Lithaladhwen: *looks him directly in the eye* I went, and I found a way to help. And I'm not technically allowed to kill anyone. Harming undead is only a fortunate loophole.
Lithaladhwen: From what little I could see, they needed all the help they could get. 
T3chn0Namagomi: *gets up on her own, rushes over to get her pike* ^^;  Well, could I ask that the owner of that chocobo claim it before the others decide to put it down? *She seems to have a Rivan accent for sure*
Arch mage144: At least one of the General's...employees...got some use out of my weapon...
FFFan80: Well I...
FFFan80: ....PUT IT DOWN?! o_@
TheGreatNevareh: Good.
TheGreatNevareh: Kill the beast. It nearly ran me over.
FFFan80: .....
Lithaladhwen: *the Rivan voice catches her attention and for a moment she's lost in thought* IM: It's been a long time since I've been in Riva.
T3chn0Namagomi: Well, with all of the people screaming, the guards may mistake it for a wild chocobo and all...
FFFan80: *twitch*
TheGreatNevareh: Or are you a summoner and that's one of your bound allies?
Lithaladhwen: *looks damned wistful* IM: But it's not the place for me. I know that. *shakes it off*
TheGreatNevareh: And thus you're emotionally attatched to in and it is emotionally attatched to you in a highly spiritual way?
FFFan80: He's not a wild chocobo! 
FFFan80: ....no I'm not a summoner
TheGreatNevareh: And why haven't you told me your name yet so I can sue you?
FFFan80: ...
FFFan80: SUE ME FOR WHAT?!
Lament0fOblivion has joined the room.
TheGreatNevareh: Nearly trampling me...
Lithaladhwen: I'm sorry. I... was distracted by something.
TheGreatNevareh: Public endangerment..
Lament0fOblivion has left the room.
TheGreatNevareh: .Damage to property... *Gestures with her ruined parasol*
TheGreatNevareh: Emotional distress? My lawyers can think of something.
T3chn0Namagomi: Ah...I don't think you can really sue over THAT...*pokes the parasol once with her pike*
FFFan80: *facepalms*
TheGreatNevareh: You're probably right, madam.
FFFan80: If you need someone to blame that badly, my name is Daniel Hyral.  Now, as much as I would like to hear your reasons for being emotionally distressed for life.
TheGreatNevareh: Still, I'd prefer it if you didn't poke at me with sharp objects.
Lithaladhwen: Look, it's getting rather hectic here right now. Care to go for a walk?
FFFan80: I have a bit of a pressing situation on my hands at the moment.
T3chn0Namagomi: As in, I mean...ahh...it didn't really hurt you, just broke your umbrella-thingy and all, and I really don't see how you're "emotionally distressed" or something...
TheGreatNevareh: Good, Daniel Hyral. Now you and I are going to find your chocobo and you're going to apologize for nearly running me over.
TheGreatNevareh: What are you waiting for? Go! You want it killed?
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Keep 'em on their toes. 
T3chn0Namagomi: ...I never said I wanted it dead...
FFFan80: *And so Dan runs off*
TheGreatNevareh: Not you. Daniel Hyral.
T3chn0Namagomi: *blink*
Arch mage144: ...are you addressing me?
TheGreatNevareh: I am now. 
Lithaladhwen: Of course I'm addressing you. I'm enjoying our conversation, but it's ...like I said. A bit hectic.
TheGreatNevareh: Sorry for bothering you, madam. I just needed a bit of emotional revenge.
Arch mage144: ...what...what do we need to walk for?
T3chn0Namagomi: <_<...>_>...*looks at Darin...and blinks...*
Arch mage144: Where are we going?
Lament0fOblivion has joined the room.
Lament0fOblivion has left the room.
sexy angel23100 has joined the room.
sexy angel23100: um hi
T3chn0Namagomi: (This is NOT FUNNY.)
Lithaladhwen: (Okay, what the hell. Sh.)
sexy angel23100 has left the room.
Lithaladhwen: (Everyone ignore them. And anyone else who shows up.)
Lithaladhwen: I don't know. *picks up Pele from his spot on the ground* Just a walk. It is a park, after all.
T3chn0Namagomi: *she then walks over to Darin, and blinks again at him* o.o
Arch mage144: Are you bringing your badger?  *blinks*
TheGreatNevareh: *Is casually ignored*
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Daniel Hyral? Where have I heard that before?
Lithaladhwen: Of course. I can't very well leave him here. *glances over at the random woman* May I help you?
Lithaladhwen: IM: Who is that??
FFFan80: *because it's convenient!*
TheGreatNevareh: (Which one?)
Lithaladhwen: IM: She's very rude.
TheGreatNevareh: (Which random woman? There are two of us!)
FFFan80: *comes back, fuming* 
Lithaladhwen: IM: Going about staring at people.
Lithaladhwen: (Nama's random woman)
TheGreatNevareh: Success, Daniel Hyral?
FFFan80: *with a visibly depressed chocobo watching the ground* 
FFFan80: *sighs* Yes... finally.
FFFan80: ......wark.....
T3chn0Namagomi: ...*and then suddenly...the auburn-haired lancer, well...practically locks Darin in a...hug* ^.^ He's cute...<.< Maybe not so much as that Will person, but still cute!*oh god...it seems like she might not let go*
Lithaladhwen: *jaw drops*
Arch mage144: >.O
TheGreatNevareh: That's nice. 
Arch mage144: *does NOT know how to react to this, resulting in him going as stiff as a board*
T3chn0Namagomi: (Yep.  It's HER.)
TheGreatNevareh: Also, if you wouldn't mind apologizing to me and the other people here for not only disturbing their day but potentially putting all of us in some kind of danger?
Lithaladhwen: IM: Oh, no you don't. *releases Pele and pats him on the rear, sending him in the woman's direction*
FFFan80: I had planned on that, actually.
Arch mage144: *stammers a little, blinking speechlessly*
Lithaladhwen: Pele: *runs under her legs and around her feet*
FFFan80: Along with SOMEONE else...? *very gentle tug on the reigns*
FFFan80: .....wark....
TheGreatNevareh: (OLD SCHOOL CHOCOBO! Not Kweh, but Wark!)
T3chn0Namagomi: *keeps her deathgrip on him* ^.^
Lithaladhwen: So sorry. If you'll move aside, I think that my little friend has gone in your direction. 
Arch mage144: (If you wanted to be really oldschool, they'd say "choooc!")
TheGreatNevareh: (Okay, middle school then.)
TheGreatNevareh: (The chocobo that's just hitting peuberty and thus makes its own life as well as the lives of all around them a living hell.)
FFFan80: He's... well... a bit more than slightly skiddish. >_>;
TheGreatNevareh: I gathered.
Arch mage144: *looks like he's been turned to stone*
Arch mage144: Um...um...
FFFan80: I thought we'd made a lot of progress so, today was sorta supposed to be a trial run and...
TheGreatNevareh: *Produces a hip flask from... somewhere?! Where did she keep it? She doesn't have any pockets!*
FFFan80: ...well the verdict wasn't too well I suppose >_>;
TheGreatNevareh: *Nips it and grimaces.*
Arch mage144: Um...*the usually extremely pale Darin is now flushing red*
TheGreatNevareh: Agh. Don't care if this crap is healthy, it still tastes awful.
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: Um
FFFan80: What is that, if you don't mind me asking?
TheGreatNevareh: Wheat Grass juice.
FFFan80: *sniffs toward said bottle*
TheGreatNevareh: Apparently alcohol is bad for you.
T3chn0Namagomi: *seems oblivious to the badger* Well, seeing as you're not trying to throw me off, I guess that means you like me...unlike mean Will...though he was so cute...I wonder what happened to him, anyway...
FFFan80: Well... too much of it can be, yes.
Arch mage144: What...what...?
FFFan80: .....
Lithaladhwen: *narrows her eyes slightly and snaps her fingers low to the ground. Pele comes running.* 
FFFan80: *blinks*
TheGreatNevareh: Wake me when you get to the part about you apologizing. I can wait.,
FFFan80: Um... is there some reason that Guardswoman has that man in a deathgrip? o_O
Lithaladhwen: Excuse me. Do you always do this to people you've only just met?
TheGreatNevareh: Is there a reason for anything?
T3chn0Namagomi: ...Uhh...only the cute ones.  ^.^
Arch mage144: I...er...madam...you seem to...I...er...
TheGreatNevareh: *Nips the flask again.*
FFFan80: ...well, I'd think for many things, yes.   
Arch mage144: What...what are you doing? *appears to be struggling to breathe*
Lithaladhwen: IM: I'll apologize to him later.
FFFan80: ...but um, anyway... I am sorry ma'am.  I should have been more careful.
TheGreatNevareh: Then yes, there probably IS a reason why that guardswoman appears to be crushing the life out of that thin man.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I'm very sorry. He and I were in the middle of a conversation. In fact, we were rather busy.
T3chn0Namagomi: o_o...Oops...*lets go*
FFFan80: Please try not to hold anything against Forte
Lithaladhwen: IM: Well.
T3chn0Namagomi: Ahhh...sorry...I didn't mean to hurt you...
TheGreatNevareh: Oh, look. She let go.
FFFan80: ?
Arch mage144: *takes a breath and looks at Amelia, puzzled*
FFFan80: Ah, I guess it's not an emergency then.
Arch mage144: Er, um...what...why did you do that?
TheGreatNevareh: Who knows what it is? Next time bring some kind of blinders so your mount doesn't see EVERYTHING, including the most alarming aspects of the city.
T3chn0Namagomi: Uh...because I think you're cute?  o.o 
FFFan80: *flaps his wings briefly to unruffle some feathers* >.o
TheGreatNevareh: Such as children's toys.
FFFan80: ...
T3chn0Namagomi: *blinks obliviously...and then trips over her own feet and falls over, again* I'm okay!
Arch mage144: You...what? What do you mean?
FFFan80: Considering it was the sound, um... I'm not sure that would've helped ma'am >_>;
TheGreatNevareh: Do I look like a ma'am to you?
Lithaladhwen: *covers her laughter with one hand* Are you all right, miss?
T3chn0Namagomi: *gets back up*
T3chn0Namagomi: Ahh, I'm fine.  This happens all the time. ^^;
FFFan80: ...well I call all women Ma'am.  o_o;  Out of courtesy.
TheGreatNevareh: Ahh, yes. Because all women like to feel old.
TheGreatNevareh: Thank you for enlightening me as to this.
FFFan80: That's... not what I meant.
Lithaladhwen: All right. As long as you're not hurt. 
T3chn0Namagomi: *looks at the sky* Aaahh!!  I have to report back!!
Arch mage144: *looks dreadfully confused*
FFFan80: *flinches at the yelling* >_O
Lithaladhwen: *repressed smile* IM: And she's off again. Hm.
Lithaladhwen: IM: ... good.
TheGreatNevareh: IM: What an amusing woman.
T3chn0Namagomi: *starts to run out...and trips again, and then gets back up* I'm okay! *and then the lancer runs off*
FFFan80: WOOOOAH there *pat pat deathgrip on reigns* >_>;;;;;;;
Arch mage144: ......
TheGreatNevareh: *Unruffled*
Lithaladhwen: *mixed amusement and concern* Are you all right?*to Darin*
TheGreatNevareh: Of course it's not what you meant to say. But it IS what you said, isn't it?
FFFan80: .....
TheGreatNevareh: I mean, I called my mother ma'am.
TheGreatNevareh: And my aunts.
T3chn0Namagomi: (So, yeah...sorry if it felt off.  I haven't played her for FOREVER.)
Arch mage144: (I was entertained. And still am.)
TheGreatNevareh: So have a good many women.
Lithaladhwen: (We were all entertained.)
TheGreatNevareh: So we all love to be reminded that we will someday be old and formidable as opposed to young and beautiful.
FFFan80: I just explained to you, I call everyone Ma'am.
Arch mage144: Um...
Arch mage144: I...well...I am physically...undamaged.
TheGreatNevareh: Oh, yes. You most certainly do. Including men.
FFFan80: ........
TheGreatNevareh: They must also love to be called ma'am.
FFFan80: Of course not men
T3chn0Namagomi: *from the distance, one could hear a certain mercenary's voice of* GAAAHHHH!!!  GET OFF OF ME!!!
TheGreatNevareh: Men don't count as everyone?
FFFan80: *sighs*
Lithaladhwen: Well, that's good to hear. *looks over* It seems she found another friend.
TheGreatNevareh: This clears up quite a few problems I've had with that gender!
TheGreatNevareh: IM:Vengeance is sweet. Oh, so sweet.
T3chn0Namagomi: I'm already taken, damnit!!!
FFFan80: "Ma'am", if something is still troubling you, I'd be more than happy to assist you with it.  Otherwise I should probably be going.
TheGreatNevareh: So you can go trample other people when another child happens on the scene?
FFFan80: .......
TheGreatNevareh: You had better watch out for those children. They're quite wily!
FFFan80: Good day "Ma'am" *nods* Common Forte. *tugs gently on the reigns*
FFFan80: *tugs and follows*
TheGreatNevareh: Good day, "Daniel Hyral."
Arch mage144: She...is that how she...makes friends?
Arch mage144: ...humans are...very confusing...
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Oh, it's so much more fun when they don't fight back!
Lithaladhwen: *little laugh* Yes. I suppose they can be.
FFFan80: *stops briefly near Darin and the Badger Woman*
FFFan80: Pardon me.
Lithaladhwen: Yes?
FFFan80: I'll be brief, I wish to apologies for my mount here earlier. <_<;
Lithaladhwen: To be quite honest I... wasn't paying attention at the time. No apology is necessary.
FFFan80: If anything of value was damaged, feel free to ask for me from one of the city guards.
Arch mage144: Your apology is both...unnecessary and accepted.
FFFan80: *nods* Thank you.
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Eavesdropping is for winners! 
Arch mage144: You are...Daniel Hyral, correct?
FFFan80: Um, yes.  o_o
Arch mage144: Oh! It is...a pleasure to meet you.
Arch mage144: General Silvar has...mentioned you.
FFFan80: ...Have we met?
Arch mage144: No...not personally.
FFFan80: Ah, you know Hakaril.
TheGreatNevareh: IM:... Wait, is he related to STEPHAN Hyral?
TheGreatNevareh: IM: ... No, couldn't be.
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Never seen either of them, but I'd expect the Dark Knight's kin to be a bit less meek.
FFFan80: I think he's mentioned you in passing before. *nod*
Arch mage144: Yes. General Silvar...is an old...um...an old friend...I guess...he would say so.
Arch mage144: We studied together...at Gunnir.
Lithaladhwen: *is listening carefully to Darin and Daniel's conversation now*
FFFan80: Ah, I see.  He's very fond of that place, from the way he talks about it.
TheGreatNevareh: (Warren, he whom none of you have ever heard of: Damn right they did! Irresponsible wretches!)
Arch mage144: He is...yes. It is a...very interesting place.
FFFan80: Most magical places seem to be hehe.
Arch mage144: I was a...transfer student...from my home country.
TheGreatNevareh: IM: My work here is done. Now to get home.
Lithaladhwen: Where are you from?
Arch mage144: I was born in Prandia.
TheGreatNevareh: *Meanders off the scene.*
FFFan80: ...oh, Goddess, I'm sorry. *bows politetly to the woman*
Lithaladhwen: (He bowing at Tassi?)
Lithaladhwen: (Or Nevareh?)
TheGreatNevareh: IM: I think I'll have a subpoena served to the Guard for Mr. Hyral. 
FFFan80: (your character, who's name I seem to constantly botch up in my head =/)
TheGreatNevareh: (Definiterly not Nevareh.)
Lithaladhwen: (Tassi.)
Lithaladhwen: *blinks* 
Lithaladhwen: Sorry. I should have introduced myself. Tassi Abigail Wells. Pleasure to meet you.
TheGreatNevareh: IM: Bloody stuck-up knight-asshead tosser.
Lithaladhwen: *offers a hand*
TheGreatNevareh: </Nevareh>
FFFan80: *takes, and shakes!*
FFFan80: Daniel Richard Hyral.  Likewise heh
TheGreatNevareh: <Warren Kane, Who Periodically Blows Up!>
FFFan80: *Darin may notice, that the chocobo seems to be staring at him* o.o
Lithaladhwen: *smile* Lovely to meet you. So, you are a friend of General Silvar's as well?
Arch mage144: *blinks back at the chocobo*
Lithaladhwen: I must be the only person in the world who hasn't met him.
Arch mage144: What is your bird doing?
FFFan80: Well, we work together.
FFFan80: Hmm?
Arch mage144: I could...introduce him to you...
TheGreatNevareh: ::A somewhat strange-looking man seems to pop into existance holding a tether that's attached to a glowing orb that's floating around behind him.::
FFFan80: *sniffs Darin*
FFFan80: Wark.  o.o
FFFan80: o_o -_-
Lithaladhwen: *charming glance to Darin* That's all right. 
FFFan80: ....weird, he's usually jittery around strangers.  o_o;
TheGreatNevareh: ::He's got bright-red hair held in place by goggles tilted up and appears to be dressed to withstand an explosion or three. And he comes into existance right in the middle of the park in a puff of smoke.::
TheGreatNevareh: ::No sound. Just smoke.::
Lithaladhwen: IM: Is it a bad sign when a man wants to introduce you to a friend of his? Ah well. Press on.
TheGreatNevareh: ::He has a small sign sewn into the front of his smock which says something to the effect of "Flammable" which, according to a small legal scuffle with the Guard, he has to wear.::
Arch mage144: Oh...do you not want to meet him?
Arch mage144: You spoke as though...you might...if you were on Ka'thalar, he would definitely like to...know you personally...
TheGreatNevareh: ...?
Lithaladhwen: I do, but I'm not worried about it at the moment.
TheGreatNevareh: YES!
TheGreatNevareh: ... Where am I? 
TheGreatNevareh: YES!
FFFan80: ....Oh hell! *deathgrip on the reigns* >_<
FFFan80: o_O;;; *jittery as all heck*
Lithaladhwen: *turns briefly to the Smoking Man* The park, sir.
TheGreatNevareh: The PARK!
TheGreatNevareh: Yes!
Lithaladhwen: *back to Darin immediately*
FFFan80: Sir, could you pleaes keep it down? >_>;
TheGreatNevareh: *Starts to dance around with his glowing-orb-on-a-string*
Lithaladhwen: I'm sure at some point we'll cross paths, but you don't need to worry about introducing me to your friends.
Lithaladhwen: *desperately trying to ignore everything but her conversation*
TheGreatNevareh: You don't understand! I just found the cross-leyline aetheric formulaic balance to create a short-ranged teleportation burst by severing a small section of space and creating a sideways shortcut without expending atelier!
Arch mage144: I am...not sure what you are talking about...but it sounds interesting.
TheGreatNevareh: (Translation: I just did something that's normally not very difficult to do in a way that makes it several times more difficult! Go me!)
FFFan80: ......o_@ Um
Lithaladhwen: (Definitely got that impression)
TheGreatNevareh: Still, I overshot a bit. I was trying to go across the room.
Arch mage144: Where...where did you arrive?
TheGreatNevareh: There. *Points to a scorch spot.*
TheGreatNevareh: I should have brought my tape measure!
FFFan80: o_o;
Arch mage144: Oh. Well...you succeeded...so...you seem enthused.
Lithaladhwen: *glances at it* That can't be healthy, going about in a cloud of smoke all the time.
FFFan80: ....sir, is that the... wisest thing to be experimenting on in the middle of the city?
Arch mage144: (Teleportation, by Philsys standards, incidentally, is very difficult.)
Lithaladhwen: (I'm aware. Looked into it.)
TheGreatNevareh: (This is freestyle standards.)
TheGreatNevareh: (TAKE THAT, ZIPPER NINJA!)
T3chn0Namagomi: (Nonetheless.)
T3chn0Namagomi: (No zipper ninja for you)
Arch mage144: (Gaera is actually built around Philsys standards for power levels and PC abilities/strenghts, but hey.)
FFFan80: (*blows up the moon*)
TheGreatNevareh: (You ruin my fun.)
Arch mage144: (Don't make me suck your cock again.)
T3chn0Namagomi: (I know.  It's our fun at your expense.)
FFFan80: (........)
Lithaladhwen: (*throws the lance of longinus*)
Lithaladhwen: (lance:*orbits the remains of the moon*)
T3chn0Namagomi: (*Now there's no moon for it to get stuck in*)
TheGreatNevareh: (You know how much I hate being on the recieving end of oral sex.)
TheGreatNevareh: ... Huh?
FFFan80: (And just when I thought Brian couldn't scar me for life any further)
Arch mage144: (I did hit on you once.)
FFFan80: (...YES, THANK YOU FOR REMINDING ME OF THAT)
TheGreatNevareh: (I'd think it's funny.)
FFFan80: (AND WHY I DON'T DRINK =[)
Lithaladhwen: (Okay. All of you stop. This instant! This is getting too weird!)
T3chn0Namagomi: (Yay for chaos!)
TheGreatNevareh: Experimenting? In town?
TheGreatNevareh: Oh, right!
TheGreatNevareh: Don't worry. Completely safe.
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: Care to elaborate on that?
TheGreatNevareh: It's not like the time I tried to make lightning using only pure Crisis. That was dangerous.
FFFan80: .....
TheGreatNevareh: Well, the worst that could have happened in this experiment was that I ended up fused with a wall. 
Lithaladhwen: It sounds as though it might be.
Lithaladhwen: Oh.
Arch mage144: Pure...what? This is...a form of magic I am unfamiliar with.
TheGreatNevareh: It's not magic. It's math!
FFFan80: Sir.
TheGreatNevareh: Crisis is the definition of the energy that comes from the Crisis Plane whenever a Crisis is invoked and thus requires additional reserves that normally would not exist.
Lithaladhwen: IM: Oh, heavens.
FFFan80: You realize, had we been standing 2 feet closer to that scorch mark.
Lithaladhwen: Pele: *gnaws on Tassi's fingers* 
FFFan80: We would have been right in the middle of where you appeared? >_>;
Lithaladhwen: Ouch. Stop that. Stop it!
TheGreatNevareh: Really? That would have been interesting. I might have exploded!
TheGreatNevareh: Good for me you were over here!
Arch mage144: Oh.
FFFan80: *trying, in vain, to hide behind Dan* >.>;
Lithaladhwen: *extracts her fingers from Pele's mouth and holds them well away from him* Now you know better.
FFFan80: ...*sweatdrop*
Lithaladhwen: *still to Pele* Are you going to be nice?
TheGreatNevareh: Which direction to the Marketplace? I need to figure out some degree gradients.
Lithaladhwen: Pele: *grumbly noises*
TheGreatNevareh: *Pulls out a protractor, a compass, and a sheet of vellum!*
Lithaladhwen: Pele: *noses after her pocket*
FFFan80: Um... I think it's to the south, at least one of them.
TheGreatNevareh: It's safest if I do these experiments in a population center since sentients are natural Crisis conduits.
Lithaladhwen: Oh, of course. *pulls out a couple of raisins and gives them to Pele, who eats them noisily*
Arch mage144: You are very...strange, sir.
TheGreatNevareh: That's a novel idea!
FFFan80: ........
TheGreatNevareh: *Takes out a small pen and writes "Very Strange" under "Flammable."*
Lithaladhwen: *sigh*
TheGreatNevareh: *It's a strange pen that writes on cloth as easily as paper.*
FFFan80: ...I hate to do this, Tassi, Darin, but I think duty calls here >_>;
Lithaladhwen: IM: That man is going to hurt someone someday. And I doubt he'll even know it.
FFFan80: *ahem*
TheGreatNevareh: *Pockets the pen into one of the numerous compartments hidden behind his smock.*
FFFan80: Sir?
Arch mage144: I am...I see.
TheGreatNevareh: Yes?
Lithaladhwen: ...
FFFan80: I'm  gonna have to ask you to continue these experiments 'outside' the city limits.
TheGreatNevareh: You are? Why?
Lithaladhwen: IM: Thank goodness. 
FFFan80: Because you're posing a danger to the city and it's citizens, to be frank.
TheGreatNevareh: I've been over this, actually.
TheGreatNevareh: I have a liscence.
FFFan80: May I see it?
TheGreatNevareh: It's in my workshop. Otherwise I'd have stapled it to my chest.
Lithaladhwen: Darin, when did you come here from Prandia? You said you were a transfer student?
TheGreatNevareh: After all, I didn't expect to move outside of my house.
Arch mage144: *clearly looks out of his element--legal battles and other miscellaneous things are outside his realm of expertise*
FFFan80: Where, exactly, is your workshop?
TheGreatNevareh: South Market center. It used to be in the warehouse district until the accident.
FFFan80: I see.
FFFan80: What is your name, again?
TheGreatNevareh: Warren Kane. I make things!
TheGreatNevareh: It's strange how reckless that explosives-merchant was!
FFFan80: ....
TheGreatNevareh: He crashed into my workshop and THEN he decided he wanted to set himself on fire!
FFFan80: *blink*
Arch mage144: Oh...it was...several years ago...
FFFan80: IM: One issue at a time Dan... one issue at a time.... >_<
Arch mage144: I must have been...sixteen or seventeen years old...
FFFan80: Ok... sir?
TheGreatNevareh: That was the accident, anyway. Then I met an old friend of mine and now she gives me money.
Arch mage144: I moved in with the General...we roomed together at Gunnir for the next two or three years.
Lithaladhwen: I see. 
FFFan80: I am giving you thirty minutes, to get to your shop
TheGreatNevareh: *Orb-on-a-string orbits in the air.*
FFFan80: And return with proof that you are liscensed to practice these 'experiments'
TheGreatNevareh: I'm giving you twenty seconds to show me some kind of badge.
Arch mage144: I then...returned to Prandia...
Lithaladhwen: Most of my education was... slightly more nomadic.
TheGreatNevareh: And give me proof that you're liscenced to do anything at all.
Lithaladhwen: Yes?
TheGreatNevareh: Are you selling that chocobo?
FFFan80: *opens his trenchcoat a bit, armor has the Royal Guard's insignia*
TheGreatNevareh: Oooh!
FFFan80: I'm with the Guard, sir.
Arch mage144: ...oh...this part is...I was...not going to tell it, actually...
TheGreatNevareh: Are you on duty?
FFFan80: To bring proof that you're liscensed, otherwise I'll have to report you
FFFan80: ...of course I'm on duty.
TheGreatNevareh: Okay. Then can I have your name? This is routine, of course.
Lithaladhwen: If you... If you're not comfortable with it I'll understand. *turns away from the group a little, inviting him to do the same*
FFFan80: Daniel Hyral.
Lithaladhwen: But I do wish you'd tell me.
Arch mage144: No...I...that is...not what I meant.
FFFan80: Now if you don't mind, could you please go get your liscense?
TheGreatNevareh: Every time a guardsperson tells me to do something I'm supposed to "Get a name, a seal number, a rank, and a precinct and report it to me."
TheGreatNevareh: Okay! Could you watch my orb?
Arch mage144: Anyway, I came back to Doma...seeking the General.
TheGreatNevareh: *Proffers the cord*
CGNakibe has joined the room.
Lithaladhwen: *edges back a little, inching her conversation with Darin away from Daniel and Warren's*
FFFan80: I just gave you my name.
Lithaladhwen: Yes?
CGNakibe: (ZOMG PEOPLE)
TheGreatNevareh: Well, it doesn't move around like I want it to and it wants to stay here.
FFFan80: ......
TheGreatNevareh: So if I'm going elsewhere I either have to reverse the formula I just did which you don't want me to do or I give you the string while I'm gone.
FFFan80: Sir, I'm not babysitting your magical device.
TheGreatNevareh: It's not magical! It's mathematical!
FFFan80: ...whatever
CGNakibe: (Mathemalogical!)
FFFan80: Just get the bloody liscense?
Arch mage144: *following Tassi wherever she's leading him for the moment*
TheGreatNevareh: Sure. Watch my orb!
TheGreatNevareh: *Proffers the string.*
FFFan80: >_o;
Lithaladhwen: *turns and begins a walk toward a slightly quieter area several feet away*
TheGreatNevareh: *Thinks*
TheGreatNevareh: *Ties the string to a tree. There we go!*
TheGreatNevareh: If it falls to the ground, it's perfectly fine. Be right back!
FFFan80: *sweatdrop*
TheGreatNevareh: *Runs off, leaving the glowing orb semi-orbiting the tree branch.*
FFFan80: ...Goddess help me... ~_~;
FFFan80: *Keeps Dan between himself and the orb* o.o; ....wark....
Arch mage144: Well...I...
Lithaladhwen: Just, for old times' sake?
TheGreatNevareh: *It changes from green to blue and rises a bit.*
Arch mage144: ...I suppose it might do me some good to...take a walk...
FFFan80: ...The city tries to rebuild itself, yet every yahoo in Doma thinks they can just come in here and try... what the hell is it doing now.... o_o;
Arch mage144: I have been...working very hard...
FFFan80: *shudders a bit* o.o;;;
Lithaladhwen: *smile* It's all right. I don't bite. And Pele doesn't either. ...not since he's just eaten.
Arch mage144: Well...if you say so...that...is appreciated. I...prefer not to be bitten.
TheGreatNevareh: *The orb continues to change until it's violet, then clear at the peak of its arc. It fades down through the rainbow as it descends around the tree branch.*
Lithaladhwen: You won't be. But you were telling me about when you came back to Doma.
FFFan80: ....seems to be ok now... <_<;  I hope.
TheGreatNevareh: *Red-Orange-Yellow-Green-Blue-Indigo-Violet-Clear-Violet-Indigo-Blue-Green-Yellow-Orange-Red*
Arch mage144: Oh, well...I...er...this is...I am an enemy of the Prandian government.
Lithaladhwen: *eyebrow raise* Oh?
TheGreatNevareh: *After about three revolutions it goes out and hangs there.*
Arch mage144: They...wanted to use me...as a weapon...
Arch mage144: It is reported that I...have the power to control the flow of time...
Lithaladhwen: *her mouth forms a hard line and her voice is somewhat cold* I see. Sounds like a good reason to be on terms with them to me.
TheGreatNevareh: *Warren returns soon after that on a kind of two-wheeled cart that's propelled by pedals. It's got a basket between the handles that enable steering.*
Arch mage144: Yes...it was...very difficult...
FFFan80 has left the room.
Lithaladhwen: *quietly* What happened?
Arch mage144: I was forced to...flee the country...and was hunted by their military...until General Silvar forced them to...sign a declaration that they would abandon their chase.
Arch mage144: It was...in the name of...international peace.
Lithaladhwen: *exhales slowly and shakes her head* That kind of thing shouldn't be necessary.
Lithaladhwen: That's the problem with the world. People have to be convinced to behave like decent human beings sometimes.
Arch mage144: *sighs*
Arch mage144: I...see.
Lithaladhwen: That's part of the reason I live the way I do.
Arch mage144: Oh...how is that?
Lithaladhwen: Violence may be a way to deter problems or punish them afterwards, but it doesn't fix what's already been done.
Lithaladhwen: I'm a healer. It's my job to fix it. That's why I can't kill anyone. It just isn't my place.
Lithaladhwen: *sighs again*
Arch mage144: Oh...I see.
Lithaladhwen: In fact, it's probably the reason I'm alive right now.
Arch mage144: Your...refusal to fight?
Lithaladhwen: Well, this isn't the first life I've lived. 
Lithaladhwen: I was born the second time after... well, after I died. And I remembered everything.
Lithaladhwen: I'm here because someone has to do this job. Even though it means forgoing some avenues, like violence.
Arch mage144: I...understand.
Lithaladhwen: *looks up at him* Not everyone does.
Lithaladhwen: Some people think I'm out of my mind.
Arch mage144: No, I...understand...I never wanted to hurt...anyone.
Arch mage144: But sometimes...they left me with...no choice...*sighs*
TheGreatNevareh: (My part of the RP has died.)
Lithaladhwen: I'm so sorry. I know I can't apologize for my whole race, but... I am sorry.
Lithaladhwen: (That's because we lost Dave with 3F's)
Arch mage144: It is...not your fault...nor is it theirs.
Lithaladhwen: I know. It's no one's fault. But someday it will be different. 
Lithaladhwen: Even if it's only better in a small way, it will be.
Lithaladhwen: I have it on very good authority.
Arch mage144: I...I see.
Lithaladhwen: *sudden smile* But now isn't the time to worry about the collective conscience of mankind. It's a lovely evening.
Lithaladhwen: Why don't you tell me more about what you're working on?
Arch mage144: Oh...it honestly...well...General Silvar recommended that I determine the source of the...fluctuations.
Arch mage144: But I have been...unsuccessful. I only have a...vague understanding of the situation.
Lithaladhwen: What do you know so far?
Arch mage144: Well...a presence very much resembling General Silvar has...shifted, temporally.
Lithaladhwen: You mean... hm.
Lithaladhwen: That is odd.
Lithaladhwen: But it's not him?
Arch mage144: No. He is...still here.
Arch mage144: I spoke with him...recently.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I certainly hope that you're able to find out what you need to know.
Arch mage144: As do I. I am certain that it will...become clear.
Lithaladhwen: Even I'm a little curious, and I know next to nothing about magic in other disciplines.
Arch mage144: I find it...interesting...but not the way General Silvar does. I do not pursue it with quite so much...zeal.
Arch mage144: *blinks sadly, sparkles faintly*
Lithaladhwen: *moves closer to him* Then why are you pursuing it? Because he wants to know as well?
Arch mage144: He says that it is...of critical importance. For the safety of Igala.
Arch mage144: I have reason to believe...that he is right. I noticed the fluctuations and...reported t hem to him.
Lithaladhwen: Well....I don't know how much assistance I could be, but if you ever need my help... with any of this. 
Arch mage144: *Darin seems to be emitting a faint luminesence*
Lithaladhwen: Please don't hesitate to let me know.
Arch mage144: Oh, no...I do not intend to...involve you unnecessarily.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I'm interested. *mock scolding tone* It would be rude of you not to.
Arch mage144: Oh...I...I do not wish to be...rude...*looks at the ground*
Lithaladhwen: Then if you need anything... *smiles and lays a hand on his arm* Don't worry about involving me unnecessarily. 
Lithaladhwen: I'm sure I won't be doing anything else of importance.
CGNakibe has left the room.
Arch mage144: Er...
Arch mage144: ...I see. Are you...certain?
Lithaladhwen: Of course. Otherwise I wouldn't offer.
Arch mage144: Oh...
Arch mage144: ...well...how will I contact you?
Lithaladhwen: I'm staying outside of town, but I spend most of my time in the shrines here.
Lithaladhwen: Sometimes they need an extra set of hands.
Lithaladhwen: They'll know where to find me.
Arch mage144: *nods* I will...seek you out if I believe you can be of assistance.
Lithaladhwen: Thank you. I'm glad.
Arch mage144: You...are welcome.
Lithaladhwen: *slips her hand into her pocket and feeds Pele a couple more raisins*
Arch mage144: Your pet is...cute.
Lithaladhwen: I'll make sure I leave word with someone in case you find that you need an extra healer around.
Arch mage144: I think that word is correct.
Arch mage144: Oh...okay. If I need a healer...I will inform you.
Lithaladhwen: Oh... *smile* Pele is cute. *looks pointedly at Darin* I just couldn't resist getting to know him a little better.
Arch mage144: General Silvar will be...expecting a report soon.
Lithaladhwen: Do you have to go now? I'm afraid I don't know how to get in touch with you.
Lithaladhwen: How can I reach you?
Arch mage144: Oh...well...if you want me to stay...
Arch mage144: ...er...I mean...if you want to continue our conversation...
Lithaladhwen: IM: There. Was that so hard?
Lithaladhwen: I'd like to, if you don't have to be anywhere else.
Arch mage144: Well...no...I do not...
Lithaladhwen: I know you've got things you need to accomplish right now.
Arch mage144: You do not...need to worry about those.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I know that it's important. I don't want to keep you from your work.
Arch mage144: I am...not preoccupied.
Arch mage144: I assure you.
Lithaladhwen: *long pause* 
TheGreatNevareh has left the room.
Lithaladhwen: You're a very nice man, you know that? I don't know that I've ever met anyone like you.
Arch mage144: *says nothing--glows a little more brightly*
Lithaladhwen: IM: Well, that got a reaction.
Arch mage144: *still looks like a lost puppy, though*
Lithaladhwen: I don't know. I've stayed away from ...having very close friends or... *deep breath* anything like that. 
Lithaladhwen: I was married before. 
Lithaladhwen: Before ...we died.
Arch mage144: Oh...what happened?
Arch mage144: ...excuse me?
Arch mage144: Were you resurrected?
Lithaladhwen: There was an outbreak of disease in our area, and I know that he and I died. I'm not sure about my son. 
Lithaladhwen: The next thing I knew I was... about to be born.
Arch mage144: That is...very strange.
Arch mage144: You were...reincarnated?
Lithaladhwen: *laugh* Let me tell you, there's a reason no one remembers it. It's horrendous.
Lithaladhwen: Yes, I was.
Arch mage144: ...I recall mine.
Arch mage144: My birth, that is...
Lithaladhwen: Really. That's-- really.
Lithaladhwen: Then, you probably know what I mean, then.
Arch mage144: It was...bearable. It was some time until I met...my father.
Lithaladhwen: And ...how was that?
Arch mage144: ......
Lithaladhwen: What happened?
Arch mage144: *head shake* 
Arch mage144: Fine...the first time...
Arch mage144: Then he...still cared for my mother.
Lithaladhwen: *tentatively* And after that?
Arch mage144: ...until...why...why are you asking me this?
Lithaladhwen: I... because it's important, because I want to know more about you. 
Lithaladhwen: You're... the nicest man I think I've ever met.
Lithaladhwen: And I guess I was just interested.
Lithaladhwen: I'm sorry if it was intrusive.
Arch mage144: I...it is...fine.
Lithaladhwen: Are you sure?
Lithaladhwen: I didn't mean to pry into your private affairs, it's just....
Lithaladhwen: I was interested.
Arch mage144: No...I understand...I think...
Arch mage144: But no one...only General Silvar has ever taken so much interest in me...
Arch mage144: Aside from the Prandian government...of course...
Lithaladhwen: *Her brows furrow a little in concern* I... I don't know whether to apologize or be confused.
Lithaladhwen: *smile* So I suppose I'll do both. I'm sorry. 
Lithaladhwen: I would like to get to know you better, though.
Arch mage144: Er...why?
Lithaladhwen: Why am I sorry or why do I-- which part confuses you?
Arch mage144: Well...I do not understand your interest...the Prandians wanted me as a weapon...General Silvar finds my abilities...fascinating...why do you want to know me?
Lithaladhwen: You're so cautious, but I can't imagine what you're worried about. Why you assume people have no interest in you.
Arch mage144: *glows faintly as he looks at the ground again* I...have many reasons.
Lithaladhwen: *a little more firmly* Well you don't have to worry about them right now. I'm interested in you. 
Lithaladhwen: I told you, I've never met anyone like you. Even when I was married he wasn't... like you. I've missed him for years, but...
Lithaladhwen: I honestly don't think he'd understand me now if we met.
Lithaladhwen: I think that... maybe you do.
Arch mage144: *shakes his head* I...I see.
Lithaladhwen: *searches his expression, waiting for him to say more*
Arch mage144: I...er...
Arch mage144: I...*continues to glow, but additionally becomes vaguely red*
Lithaladhwen: IM: Oh, no. Now it's your turn to talk. Whether you like it or not.
Arch mage144: ...well...I...I apologize.
Lithaladhwen: But... what are you sorry for?
Arch mage144: I...er...I am lacking in...meaningful things to say.
Lithaladhwen: *laughs* That's pretty common. You're not... you're not used to this, are you?
Lithaladhwen: You seem a little lost, Darin.
Arch mage144: Well...no...I am not...used to conversations...
Arch mage144: Hakaril...I mean, General Silvar...tried to get me adjusted to these things...during school...
Arch mage144: But I...I find a lot of things humans do...confusing. Even though I am...mostly human myself.
Arch mage144: I...am not sure how to explain.
Lithaladhwen: It's all right. I know what you mean.
Arch mage144: My father...is the Archangel Christopher. Do you know of him?
Lithaladhwen: No. I haven't met him. 
Lithaladhwen: I have some friends in that... general area... but I haven't spent much time there. 
Lithaladhwen: Not enough to get to know many people.
Arch mage144: Because he is...a very powerful celestial figure...I experience...very strange things.
Lithaladhwen: *tilts her head, listening carefully*
Lithaladhwen: Pele: *snuffles slightly*
Lithaladhwen: ...yes?
Arch mage144 has left the room.
Arch mage144 has joined the room.
Arch mage144: My celestial side and my human side are...in conflict.
Arch mage144: I do not know if I can explain it.
Lithaladhwen: If you'd try... I'd appreciate it very much. How are they in conflict?
Arch mage144: My father is an archangel of...justice.
Arch mage144: It reflects his moods...which, since the death of my mother...have changed.
Lithaladhwen: IM: Oh Goddess.
Arch mage144: It is...dispassionate...cold...harsh...judgmental...forceful...and disdainful of humanity.
Lithaladhwen: ... I see. 
Arch mage144: I...cannot allow those feelings to overwhelm me.
Lithaladhwen: *takes one of his hands in both of hers* Darin... 
Arch mage144: *looks back at Tassi*
Lithaladhwen: I don't think they will. If they were to do that, you wouldn't care anymore. 
Arch mage144: I fight to prevent it.
Lithaladhwen: The fact that you worry about it...
Lithaladhwen: ...it says to me that you're in little danger of that happening.
Arch mage144: But I...well...you are correct. I cannot allow it to happen. I will not.
Arch mage144: *shakes his head and looks at his hand in Tassis'*
Arch mage144: Are you...trying to comfort me? 
Lithaladhwen: I can't imagine that side of you winning. I can't.
Lithaladhwen: *smile* I guess, maybe.
Arch mage144: I...am fine. I am not upset. I do not need...comforting.
Lithaladhwen: Humor me. Maybe it makes me feel better.
Arch mage144: Are you upset?
Lithaladhwen: No. *smile* But whether you need someone there or not... sometimes it's good to know that you have the option.
Lithaladhwen: If I can give you that option, then yes. It makes me feel better. 
Arch mage144: I...believe I understand. 
Arch mage144: My father...has little faith in humans. It is a trait we...do not share.
Lithaladhwen: I'm glad.
Arch mage144: I...have an overwhelming love for...all humanity. I wish to do no one harm...
Lithaladhwen: That's a rare thing, Darin. Even among humans.
Arch mage144: I...I know this.
Lithaladhwen: It's a valuable thing. And not one that a lot of people will understand. 
Lithaladhwen: But I do.
Arch mage144: *sighs* I have been forced to harm people before, though.
Lithaladhwen: You can't control that at this point. All you can do is what you now believe is right. That's all anyone can do.
Lithaladhwen: There's not a single person who could expect more than that from you.
Arch mage144: *nods* You speak honestly.
Lithaladhwen: I try.
Arch mage144: Thank you...your words are encouraging.
Arch mage144: You remind me...of my mother. A little.
Arch mage144: She was...very kind and understanding. I believe that is why...my father loved her...and when he lost her...he lost more than his wife.
Lithaladhwen: *blinks* Well... thank you. She must have been a wonderful woman to have a son like you.
Arch mage144: *reddens*
Lithaladhwen: *squeezes his hands a little* You are, you know. Whatever else you may think.
Lithaladhwen: You're a good person. And the kindest man I've ever been blessed to speak with.
Arch mage144: Um...thank you.
Lithaladhwen: I'm glad Pele ran away this morning. I wouldn't have ended up harassing you in a public park otherwise.
Arch mage144: I...suppose...if it satisfies you...to have met me...that it was worth your time.
Lithaladhwen: Without a doubt.
Arch mage144: *nods* Then I am pleased to have met  you, as well.
Arch mage144: *involuntarily sparkles bishily*
Lithaladhwen: *wide smile* 
Arch mage144: (Yes, he can actually sparkle. It's a celestial thing.)
Lithaladhwen: I suppose, that maybe I should let you get back to your work. I've kept you distracted for a while now.
Arch mage144: If that is...your desire.
Lithaladhwen: But... how can I get in contact with you? I'd like to see you again.
Arch mage144: I...cannot say I have had many friends. I am...glad to have made one today.
Lithaladhwen: The feeling is mutual.
Arch mage144: Oh...well...lately I have been staying at the castle...
Lithaladhwen: *nod* 
Lithaladhwen: All right. 
Arch mage144: I will...probably be there at least until...this problem is resolved.
Arch mage144: Do you...have access to the castle? A pass?
Lithaladhwen: IM: I wonder if they need a healer at the castle. Won't be the first time I've worked for room and board. Though it will be the first time I've done it for the company.
Lithaladhwen: I do not, unfortunately.
Arch mage144: Oh...perhaps General Silvar can...get you one.
Lithaladhwen: I would like that very much.
Arch mage144: I am sure I can convince him you will...be a welcome guest.
Lithaladhwen: Then maybe I'd finally get a chance to meet him. You see? It's a perfect plan.
Arch mage144: Yes, well...he is a very interesting person.
Arch mage144: I made sure he woke up for class...he appreciated that.
Lithaladhwen: *laughs* That was considerate of you.
Arch mage144: Yes...sometimes, time magic is very practical.
Arch mage144: I caused myself to emit a loud buzzing noise at a specific point in time so as to wake him.
Arch mage144: It was...his idea.
Lithaladhwen: *covers her mouth with one of her hands and laughs. She does, however, leave her other hand on his.*
Lithaladhwen: I see.
Arch mage144: *cocks his head at Tassi curiously, much like a cat inspecting something interesting* You seem..amused.
Arch mage144: *seems to acknowledge the fact that Tassi is still more or less holding his hand and glances down* You no longer need to be...attempting to comfort me.
Lithaladhwen: *looks down as well* There are other reasons to want to be near someone. It doesn't always have to be because something is wrong. 
Arch mage144: Yes, I...know this.
Arch mage144: It had just...not occurred to me.
Lithaladhwen: *removes her hand* Sometimes.... 
Lithaladhwen: It's because something is right. Do you understand?
Arch mage144: Yes. *blinks* Celestials understand a desire for...companionship...and also love.
Lithaladhwen: *gives a satisfied sigh and looks up at the stars just beginning to come out* That's good to hear. 
Lithaladhwen: *looks back to him* Because you deserve both.
Arch mage144: You think so?
Lithaladhwen: That's exactly what I think.
Arch mage144: I see...
Lithaladhwen: You're just going to have to take my word on that if you don't believe me.
Arch mage144: I have no reason to assume that you are lying.
Lithaladhwen: Good. Because I wouldn't lie to you. Certainly not about anything so important.
Arch mage144: Perhaps someday...both of those things will become part of my life. *nod*
Lithaladhwen: Perhaps. *knowing smile* Someday.
Arch mage144: *actually smiles a little*
Arch mage144: *steps away from Tassi, but with a hint of reluctance* I should...return to the castle. 
Lithaladhwen: *nods* I understand. 
Lithaladhwen: *does the same*
Arch mage144: *bows again, courteously*
Lithaladhwen: But if you can send for a pass for me, I'll most definitely stop in.
Arch mage144: I shall see you again...I have no doubt. I will speak with General Silvar about your...castle entrance pass.
Lithaladhwen: Thank you.
Lithaladhwen: Good night, Darin.
Arch mage144: And you, Tassi. May the heavens protect you.
Arch mage144: *turns and walks away, hair flowing in the night breeze*
Lithaladhwen: *smiles and watches him go for a moment.*
Lithaladhwen: *w* You as well.
Lithaladhwen: *turns and walks in the other direction*
Lithaladhwen: </rp>
