You have just entered room "fromtheashes."
The Net Spider has entered the room.
THENinjaRabbi has entered the room.
NebbieQ: Hmn?
FFFan80 has entered the room.
PsychoQuadDuck has entered the room.
NebbieQ: I thought the game was on Thursday.
The Net Spider: Poor Nebbie.
Lithaladhwen: Wednesday. 
FFFan80: Yup
Lithaladhwen: You okay with that?
NebbieQ: I blame time travel.
Lithaladhwen: You're probably right to do so.
NebbieQ: I would be, but I promised Shini that I was going to be in onne of his games. >.>; Completely my fault for getting my days mixed up.
The Net Spider has left the room.
NebbieQ: So I'll bow out and let another player come in.
NebbieQ: Sorry about this.
THENinjaRabbi: Today's Wednesday?
THENinjaRabbi: Shit.
FFFan80: ......
Lithaladhwen: ...
The Net Spider has entered the room.
THENinjaRabbi: Just kidding, just kidding.
FFFan80: *smack* =P
Lithaladhwen: *smack*
Lithaladhwen: So Neb. You want me to yank you in another time?
Lithaladhwen: I can't imagine we'll finish all this tonight.
NebbieQ: Sure thing.
Lithaladhwen: Coolness.
NebbieQ: I'll stay in chat, though, so I can save a log to look over later.
Lithaladhwen: That would be all kinds of awesome. My logging abilities are limited right now, so... yeah.
NebbieQ: I'll send it to you tomorrow.
Lithaladhwen: ^____^
Lithaladhwen: *glomps Neb*
NebbieQ: Ack! My glompenstein!
Arch mage144 has entered the room.
The Net Spider: hey, tiny bastard.
Arch mage144 has left the room.
FFFan80: ...
The Net Spider: (that is my adorable nickname for Brian.)
FFFan80: I see
The Net Spider: It is adorable!
Lithaladhwen: (*points to ooc chat*)
Lithaladhwen: <the GM>
FFFan80: <Stephan Hyral>
Lithaladhwen: (I just need you fine people to be anywhere in Doma Capital. You'll be found. If anyone volunteers to already be at the Jade Dragon, that's also fine.)
PsychoQuadDuck: <Char'rynn Strasz>
The Net Spider: 
THENinjaRabbi: <Kerov Altec>
Lithaladhwen: *It's been about a month since everyone was last called together. Things have quieted down and there haven't been any more missing kids.*
Lithaladhwen: (Locations?)
PsychoQuadDuck: *Char'rynn will be wandering the streets mostly - specifically she'll have just passed by the Jade Dragon*
FFFan80: *Outside the city's library, the familiar scowl-faced swordmage is chatting away with someone*
THENinjaRabbi: *Kerov is sitting in the park, feeding the ducks.*
THENinjaRabbi: *'cause frankly, he needs some rest*
FFFan80: ¬\/¬ ...and the bastard would've talked, if the damn rope hadn't snapped from his bloody fat bottom.
Lithaladhwen: *A young elf girl in green being followed by a fox storms up to Stephan* Hey. You're busy and that's fine but I need to talk to you.
FFFan80: *a mage in green robes and a yellow steeple hat sighs* ...because that was quite necessary for the job...
FFFan80: ....?
FFFan80: Eh? <\/<?
THENinjaRabbi: Here, duckies.
THENinjaRabbi: How's the bread?
Lithaladhwen: *She has spiky/fluffy grey hair and is demanding his attention.* Well? You were on a mission for General Hakaril a while back and I need to see all of you.
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: What's Del planning on doing? He can't just sit around all day.
FFFan80: o.o? Mission?
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: ¬_¬ ...is there something you would like to tell me?
FFFan80: Um...
Lithaladhwen: It's fine. Missing kids thing. All figured out by now.
Lithaladhwen: Anyway. I'll see you for dinner at the Jade Dragon?
FFFan80: Sure, sure. Just give me a bit.
THENinjaRabbi: *Finishes up the loaf of stale bread Ara told him to get rid of*
Lithaladhwen: Fox: *sniffs Stephan* 
THENinjaRabbi: IM: Chore done for the day.
FFFan80: >.o
Lithaladhwen: *walks away and the fox reluctantly follows*
FFFan80: 6.6? IM: What a charming little animal
Lithaladhwen: *to herself* Hm. Other places to find adventurers. Park!
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: Technically, I did tell you. >_>;
FFFan80: ....
THENinjaRabbi: *Sits back and sighs*
FFFan80: You told me.
FFFan80: You were purchasing supplies, as I recall. e.e
THENinjaRabbi: IM: Look at me, feeding random animals in the park. I'm getting old.
Lithaladhwen: *As Kerov sits feeding the ducks a fox runs into the middle of the flock, causing them to flap away noisily*
THENinjaRabbi: Hey!
Lithaladhwen: Alex! Him!
THENinjaRabbi: *stands up*
FFFan80: Well... 
FFFan80: I didn't wanna worry you, you know. <_<;
Lithaladhwen: Fox: *Looks at Kerov*
THENinjaRabbi: *looks at fox*
FFFan80: Uh huh.... e.e
Lithaladhwen: Fox: *sniff*
FFFan80: *this goes on for a bit =[*
FFFan80: *yes indeed*
Lithaladhwen: *Elf girl walks up to Kerov* Hey. You're General Hakaril's friend. I'm Yadali.
THENinjaRabbi: Uh, hello there.
THENinjaRabbi: *bows*
Lithaladhwen: Alex, sit. *dog sits*
Lithaladhwen: *she offers a hand to shake*
THENinjaRabbi: *shakes her hand*
Lithaladhwen: *excessively vigorous handshake*
Lithaladhwen: So. You remember the thing with the missing kids and all that crap?
THENinjaRabbi: How could I forget something like that?
Lithaladhwen: Good. I need to see you for dinner at the Jade Dragon tonight. Update-type thing. You free?
THENinjaRabbi: Yeah, I am.
Lithaladhwen: Awesome.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I have to go stalk people now. I'll see you in a bit.
THENinjaRabbi: Alright.
Lithaladhwen: *walks away briskly, fox in tow*
Lithaladhwen: IM: Damn. I think I was supposed to find the one guy. The fuzzy one. Don't know where he is, though. On to more people then!
PsychoQuadDuck: *Damon is, meanwhile, just coming out of the Ivory Horn*
Lithaladhwen: *walking briskly* More bars. Hm.
Lithaladhwen: *Alex starts barking at Damon* 
Lithaladhwen: Aha! You there! 
PsychoQuadDuck: *looks over* Yes?
Lithaladhwen: You Damon?
PsychoQuadDuck: Yeah, why?
Lithaladhwen: Well, remember that thing a while ago with the kids and the weird green-haired woman?
PsychoQuadDuck: ....oh, yes. That one made me feel like such a failure.
Lithaladhwen: *exasperated sigh* Oh honestly. Really?
PsychoQuadDuck: Yes.... if this is about that, I would rather not get involved.
PsychoQuadDuck: Knowing my luck I'll wind up failing a second time in a row.
Lithaladhwen has left the room. 
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You have just entered the chat room.
NebbieQ has joined the room.
THENinjaRabbi has joined the room.
The Net Spider has joined the room.
You have just entered room fromtheashes.
FFFan80 has joined the room.
PsychoQuadDuck has joined the room.
Lithaladhwen: (last seen: Lithaladhwen: *exasperated sigh* Oh honestly. Really?
PsychoQuadDuck: Yes.... if this is about that, I would rather not get involved.
PsychoQuadDuck: Knowing my luck I'll wind up failing a second time in a row.)
PsychoQuadDuck: (I think that's the last we had before your cable acted up.)
Lithaladhwen: (Yeah. Neb is a goddess of chat logging)
PsychoQuadDuck: (Anyway....)
Lithaladhwen: <GM/crazy Druid Yadali>
PsychoQuadDuck: <Char'rynn mostly, but also Damon on one count>
FFFan80: <Stephan>
THENinjaRabbi: <Kerov!>
Lithaladhwen: *to Damon*So, you're not up for another crazy adventure mission quest danger thing?
PsychoQuadDuck: Not one that goes hand in hand with that mission.  Which is what it sounds like.
Lithaladhwen: Okay. Thanks anyway. *to the fox* Say goodbye, Alex. *dog barks*
Lithaladhwen: *they leave*
Lithaladhwen: IM: Okay.... to the Jade Dragon. There will be people there. That's what the place is for.
Lithaladhwen: *walking down the street she sees Char'rynn* Well. They look interesting. Alex go get them and say hi.
Lithaladhwen: *fox runs over and there is lots of sniffing and inspection*
PsychoQuadDuck: *stops and looks at the fox*
Lithaladhwen: Fox: *tilts head and gives a short yap*
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: Not every day a fox acts like this last I knew.
Lithaladhwen: Hey! *waves* 
PsychoQuadDuck: Oh, hello.
Lithaladhwen: *fox returns to his mistress*
Lithaladhwen: I have a question, and you look interesting enough to answer it in a way I'll like.
PsychoQuadDuck: Go ahead and ask.
Lithaladhwen: I'm a little shorthanded at the moment, and I would like to hire you for exciting adventure fun. 
Lithaladhwen: You in?
PsychoQuadDuck: I have nothing else planned, so sure.
Lithaladhwen: Awesome. I'm meeting the others in the Jade Dragon for dinner, so you can come with. Okay?
PsychoQuadDuck: Okay.
Lithaladhwen: (that cover everyone but Magnus because he has to lurk and feel left out for a while?)
Lithaladhwen: *fast walking into the Jade Dragon* 
Lithaladhwen: *Looks around for the people she invited earlier*
FFFan80: *is at the bar, nursing a small glass of ale*
FFFan80: e.e *the scowl appears to be more intense than earlier*
PsychoQuadDuck: *will definitely be at a table*
FFFan80: *muttering* ...insensitive... my bloody arse....
THENinjaRabbi: *Arrives at the bar in something other than his normal "I'm killing things" garb. He's actually dressed up fairly presentable, with his hair combed for once.
THENinjaRabbi: Ah, hello there.
Lithaladhwen: *stands in the center of the room and points to people one by one* You, you, and you. Table. *gestures to Char'rynn's table*
Lithaladhwen: *pulls up a chair for herself* Okay!
Lithaladhwen: *Alex sits next to her on the floor. Not in a chair.*
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *sighs and gets up to head over*
Lithaladhwen: *to Char'rynn* Hi.
PsychoQuadDuck: Hello again.
Lithaladhwen: *turns to Stephan* Well, hello. Sorry I interrupted you earlier. I was in a hurry.
FFFan80: ...s'fine.  >\/>
THENinjaRabbi: *sits down*
FFFan80: *or is it? =O*
Lithaladhwen: (XD)
Lithaladhwen: Okay. First off, I don't think I introduced myself to all of you.
Lithaladhwen: I'm Yadali. This is Alex. He's a knight so he deserves your respect. *almost serious nod* Though technically so am I. Huh. Cool.
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: ..........
FFFan80: -\/- o\/o
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: It's a bloody fox.
FFFan80: That's like me calling my sword the high chancellor of Inustan.
Lithaladhwen: He's a knight. And that's all there is to it. You don't have to call him Sir Alex though. He doesn't care.
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: *rubs temple* >.<
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: The fox almost reminds me of that black mage from a while back.
Lithaladhwen: So, everyone get all introduced.
Lithaladhwen: *encouraging flappy hand motions*
FFFan80: Stephan.  Don't piss me off and we'll get along fine. >\/>
Lithaladhwen: Sounds good. Don't piss me off and I won't turn into a bear and maul you.
FFFan80: ......
Lithaladhwen: *smile*
PsychoQuadDuck: Just call me Char'rynn.
FFFan80: Lemme guess... druid?
Lithaladhwen: Of course. 
FFFan80: ...and the little guy? *points to the fox*
Lithaladhwen: So, we have Kerov, Char'rynn, and Stephan.
Lithaladhwen: *looks at Stephan like he's the dumbest bastard in the world* Alex. He's a fox. 
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *my that forehead must be sore, more rubbing* >_<
Lithaladhwen: Char'rynn, this'll be new to you so I'll recap. Lots of kids went missing a while ago, and were found in the care of a woman I helped kill back when she was helping a necromancer take over the world.
Lithaladhwen: 'kay?
PsychoQuadDuck: Right.
Lithaladhwen: All right. Well, General Hakaril sent me to check out the estate where they were all found.
Lithaladhwen: The place had been totally trashed. Don't know how.
FFFan80: Instead of doing it his damn self... of course 9\/9
Lithaladhwen: Well, I owed him a favor. He caught Alex sniffing around his office.
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: Wait, Hakaril's involved in this?
Lithaladhwen: So... since I didn't want him turning my friend over the palace chefs... I volunteered. 
THENinjaRabbi: Wait, it's trashed?
THENinjaRabbi: How?
THENinjaRabbi: Why?
Lithaladhwen: *shrug* I just went to check it out because people aren't suspicious of animals hanging around wooded areas. 
Lithaladhwen: So, they're gone and that's settled. Here's the interesting part.
Lithaladhwen: And this is the part I'm not bothering General Hakaril with until I know it's related.
FFFan80: ....
Lithaladhwen: You know that town nearby? Biddeford.
Lithaladhwen: Yeah, it was Biddeford.
FFFan80: o_ó ...yeah?
FFFan80: Seemed normal enough at the time.
Lithaladhwen: Seems the townies are being routed out by a ghost. Some dead kid. I want you guys to have a look and let me know what's up. Figure out what it wants or whatever.
FFFan80: .....
Lithaladhwen: I'd go, but I have a trade meeting with Chandler Sablemech in the morning.
FFFan80: *blink*
Lithaladhwen: What?
FFFan80: A kid's ghost.
FFFan80: Has run a full town of people.
FFFan80: Out of there town.
FFFan80: .....
Lithaladhwen: Yeah. I guess it's pretty nasty. Pissed off dead people can be.
PsychoQuadDuck: That, or the townspeople are that scared of ghosts.
Lithaladhwen: Or maybe they're just pansy-asses in that town. Who knows with dead people
FFFan80: *can't help but smirk at that*
FFFan80: Well, as fun as dealing with dead things are...
Lithaladhwen: So... leave whenever you're ready and I'll meet you back here when you're done. You'll get money and whatnot too.
FFFan80: This sounds more like something you'd want a priest or such for.
Lithaladhwen: Nah. I don't need you kill it or whatever. Just have a look. Not scared of ghosts are you?
FFFan80: No.
Lithaladhwen: I didn't think so.
Lithaladhwen: I'll be here by the time you get back, so don't worry about that. Just have a look for me, would you?
Lithaladhwen: Like I said. Adventure. Ghost. Money. Stuff.
Lithaladhwen: Everyone okay with this?
PsychoQuadDuck: I'm certainly okay with it.
FFFan80: One more question.
Lithaladhwen: Mhm?
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: I owe Hak anyway, so this ought to do nicely.
FFFan80: If this thing wants me dead, I make sure it's going to be feeling hurt first.
FFFan80: Any problem with that? 
Lithaladhwen: Okay. Fair.
Lithaladhwen: Of course not. Kill whatever you want.
Lithaladhwen: I don't care.
FFFan80: Alright then.
Lithaladhwen: Okay. Well, I have to get going. I'll tell the bartender that whatever you order's on my tab. So go ahead and get something expensive.
FFFan80: .....
PsychoQuadDuck: Nah, I'm fine.
FFFan80: <\/< IM: The fuck is a druid going to have for money... a skiprock?
Lithaladhwen: (XDD)
FFFan80: *shrugs*
Lithaladhwen: *gets up and hands the bartender a sack of money. He smiles and wipes a glass*
Lithaladhwen: *walks out with a wave to everyone*
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: *looks between the other two*
FFFan80: >\/> ....is it just me or is that girl daft in the head?
THENinjaRabbi: She's ok.
FFFan80: ....
PsychoQuadDuck: She doesn't seem THAT bad...
FFFan80: You WOULD say that. ¬_¬
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: She's calling her damn pet... familiar... whatever the fuck it is a KNIGHT
PsychoQuadDuck: *quite suddenly there's another voice - let's just say it definitely did NOT come out of Char'rynn* Crazy she certainly is, nya.
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *hops up out of the chair*
FFFan80: <\/< >\/>?!
PsychoQuadDuck: Relax.  It's probably just the Kunar Hrani speaking up.
FFFan80: *looks under the table* Who's there?!
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: .......
FFFan80: ...the what now?
PsychoQuadDuck: Kunar Hrani.  It's a bow that I acquired some time ago.
FFFan80: *looks*
PsychoQuadDuck: *Char'rynn does happen to be carrying that shortbow with her.... despite the fact it's well made, it seems ordinary other than a small gem at the top of the 'grip'*
FFFan80: ....ah.  Intelligent weapon.
PsychoQuadDuck: Yes.
FFFan80: Intersting...
FFFan80: Need to watch out for those, they can be more harm than help sometimes >_>
PsychoQuadDuck: I'll say.
FFFan80: *smirks*
FFFan80: Already have some horror stories, eh?
PsychoQuadDuck: Well, from what I heard the bow was designed to slay black dragons.  Nearly got myself killed at least twice.
THENinjaRabbi: I have a mute spell cast on mine.
THENinjaRabbi: He gets a little annoying.
THENinjaRabbi: *shrugs*
FFFan80: Well... yeah.  They're usually pretty single minded.
PsychoQuadDuck: And, at least in my case, they complain more than your average child does.
FFFan80: About not ridding the world of the black dragon scurge every waking moment? >_>
PsychoQuadDuck: That complaining is actually rare.  It's when I actually encounter a black dragon and refuse to attack it on sight that it complains the most.
PsychoQuadDuck: *w* That goes for anyone with black dragon blood as well.
FFFan80: Well, yeah.  You're fucking with it's *insert quoting fingers motion* "higher purpose" 
FFFan80: Maybe you'll luck out, and it'll be one of the more intelligent ones *shrug*
FFFan80: ...anyway.  It's gonna be a long trip, we should get prepared.
FFFan80: Unless, you know... you're both already set to go. 
PsychoQuadDuck: I'm all set.
THENinjaRabbi: I don't really require anything right now.
THENinjaRabbi: I'm good to go.
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: No, see.  That's BAD for long trips, angel man.
THENinjaRabbi: ...I have everything I need.
FFFan80: Fine then.
FFFan80: Just don't suddenly realize halfway there you forgot shit.
THENinjaRabbi: Hey, I'll deal with it if I do.
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: Lemme put it this way
FFFan80: Don't forget anything, or you'll be dealing with me.  Very pissed.  e.e
THENinjaRabbi: *Takes out a portable hole, places it on the ground, and pulls out his standard equipment*
THENinjaRabbi: I'm sure I'm more than capable at doing so.
THENinjaRabbi: *Straps his armor on*
FFFan80: *sighs* -\/-;
THENinjaRabbi: You should really calm down.
THENinjaRabbi: You're going to turn yourself into an old man.
FFFan80: e.e
FFFan80: *pulls out the Greatsword, and...'checks' the edge for sharpness* 6\/6  
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: No need to bother with the axes yet.
FFFan80: ...so you done yet?
FFFan80: ...well when you're all set, I'll be at the gates.
FFFan80: *heads out of the bar*
PsychoQuadDuck: *once Stephan has headed out of the bar, Char'rynn will as well*
FFFan80: >_< IM: ...it'sformoney... it'sformoney...you can put up with this crap...
Arch mage144 has joined the room.
FFFan80: e_e; IM: ...it'sformoney... it better DAMN well be for good money if this shit keeps going on...
THENinjaRabbi: *Is following the group, naturally*
CGNakibe has joined the room.
Lithaladhwen: *Like the lady said, you guys can head out whenever's good for you*
FFFan80: <\/< >\/> ...so we're all ready to go, then?
PsychoQuadDuck: Definitely.
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: *looks at Kerov* POSITIVE you've got everything? e.e
FFFan80: ....ah fuck it, whatever... let's just get going -\/-;
FFFan80: *and thus he starts off the same route the group took last time, as he recalls* >\/>
Lithaladhwen: *He recalls correctly! He makes his 'remember the obvious' check. Anyone mind if I time-lapse a bit?*
Lithaladhwen: *Going once.*
Lithaladhwen: *Going ... twice.*
Lithaladhwen: *going 2 and a half*
THENinjaRabbi: *go for it!*
Lithaladhwen: *Sending everyone forward in time to Biddeford at the end of their journey*
Lithaladhwen: *and it is so*
FFFan80: *takes a look around*
Lithaladhwen: *The city smells like smoke and a couple of buildings have collapsed. One very close by collapses in a heap of charred wood. If there are people around, they're inside their homes and not walking about at all.*
Lithaladhwen: *Out of the most-recently-collapsed building walks a young boy who looks about 14 years old. He has dark brown skin and curly black hair.*
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *blinks*
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: .....this?  Caused by a ghost?
FFFan80: ....the fuck....
Lithaladhwen: *He appears not to notice the party*
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: *tries to sense if anything magic-related is afoot here* 
Lithaladhwen: *There's a ghost. Other than that, there's some faint residual psionic energy (that feels like the boy and his headband), but it's fading quickly*
FFFan80: *can he tell what direction?* <\/<?
Lithaladhwen: *The boy and the ruined building look like a good guess*
Lithaladhwen: Boy: *walking away*
FFFan80: ....ah fuck it.
FFFan80: *starts toward the boy, and initiates his usual tact and charm*
FFFan80: Hey. Kid.  What the hell is going on here? e.e
Lithaladhwen: Boy: *turns* You're not from here. 
FFFan80: Nope.
FFFan80: That a problem?  >\/>
Lithaladhwen: I see. *briefly flickers translucent* Why are you here.
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *gestures to the currently enflamed buildings* Well the town in flames, to start with.
Lithaladhwen: Ah. Yes. My name is Azrim. That was me.
FFFan80: o_ó
Lithaladhwen: What do you want?
FFFan80: ....well for starters.
FFFan80: Mind explaining the destruction spree?
Lithaladhwen: That? Do you know what it feels like to be trapped in a reality that no longer fits you? To know you're dead and should be someplace else but YOU AREN'T! YOU'RE STUCK AND THERE'S NOTHING YOU CAN DO!
Lithaladhwen: *wild-eyed rage*
FFFan80: ¬_¬ IM: ...every bloody time I have to sit with Mom and Daniel for tea...
Lithaladhwen: AND THEN SOMEONE COMES ALONG AND DEMANDS THAT YOU EXPLAIN YOURSELF??
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: I'm going to take a wild guess, and assume you're pretty pissed?
Lithaladhwen: *calms down a little* You wouldn't understand. 
FFFan80: .....
PsychoQuadDuck: ....if that's the case.... you mentioned something about being stuck.
Lithaladhwen: I'm here because my remains were disturbed after my Descension but before I passed on. You can't know what that feels like.
Lithaladhwen: You just can't!
FFFan80: Never claimed we did.
Lithaladhwen: *heavy sigh that doesn't actually move any air* This town will have no peace until I do. 
Lithaladhwen: *slicker*
Lithaladhwen: *Flicker
FFFan80: -\/- ...never know what hell is till you've been through it yourself...
Lithaladhwen: Anything is better than this. I know where I'll end up and I don't care. I want to move on. I'm going crazy here.
PsychoQuadDuck: .....in that case, how can we fix what was ruined, if it's possible?
PsychoQuadDuck: What was ruined of you, that is.
Lithaladhwen: *looks askance at Char'rynn* What do you mean?
Lithaladhwen: You mean you want me to stop. Does this town mean that much to you?
PsychoQuadDuck: That's not what I mean.
PsychoQuadDuck: I mean you.  I'm guessing that there has to be something we can do to make you feel more at ease, possibly help you... move on, as you put it.
Lithaladhwen: Well, I don't know what you think you can do. I was taken from the estate and now I'm... I know where my body is. What's left of it. But I can't go there. This town seems to be the limit of my influence.
Lithaladhwen: I'm... I don't know who took them, but I know where they are. 
Lithaladhwen: Why do you care?
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: Did you say estate?
Lithaladhwen: Yeah. 
FFFan80: Bit west of here?
FFFan80: *East
Lithaladhwen: *nod*
FFFan80: .....it bloody figures >_<
Lithaladhwen: Have you been there?
FFFan80: A month ago.
Lithaladhwen: I see. Sorry I didn't say hello but that was after my Descension. I was dead.
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: that's fine.
Lithaladhwen: How is everyone?
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: IM: I'm sure this will end well
FFFan80: That's actually why we're out here.
FFFan80: Indirectly.
Lithaladhwen: Oh. Uhm. Okay. 
Lithaladhwen: Well, if you're friends of Dawn's then I guess I can trust you.
Lithaladhwen: *hopeful look* You'll help me?
FFFan80: IM: ...well shit
FFFan80: I suppose so.
Lithaladhwen: Okay. Let me try this. I haven't done this much. *Azrim points at the ground and a crude map traces itself in the dirt* This is a shortcut to where they took me.
Lithaladhwen: It's about 30 minutes from here.
FFFan80: *looks at the map*
Lithaladhwen: Here at the end I think it goes underground. It's hard to tell just by sensing it, but that's my guess.
Lithaladhwen: I'm in there.
FFFan80: I see.
FFFan80: >\/>
Lithaladhwen: I think I'm... with a cigarette. Or something that was hot and now it isn't.
FFFan80: Mind a possibly disturbing question?
Lithaladhwen: I'm dead. Ask away.
FFFan80: It's about that, actually.
Lithaladhwen: *raises eyebrows expectantly*
FFFan80: What exactly led up to this? o\/ó
Lithaladhwen: Up to what? My death, my remains being disturbed, or do you want to know everything up to my mother's maiden name?
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: e_e;
FFFan80: How'd you die?
Lithaladhwen: I was unconscious by the time I died, but the death itself happened by fire.
THENinjaRabbi: *looks around, uncomfortably*
Lithaladhwen: That's how it works. *quizzical look, like Stephan should know this already*
FFFan80: ...
FFFan80: Maybe I didn't word this well enough.
Lithaladhwen: I don't have much more patience for this. Hurry up.
THENinjaRabbi: So, what do we...do with your remains?
THENinjaRabbi: Just bring them back to the estate?
FFFan80: >\/>;
Lithaladhwen: Just bury them or something. Proper burial should be enough.
FFFan80: IM: Betcha that bitch sacrificed him for something.
THENinjaRabbi: Alright. We'll be sure to do it.
Lithaladhwen: Dig me a hole and put a rock pile over it or something.
Lithaladhwen: ... Thank you.
Lithaladhwen: *vanishes*
THENinjaRabbi: Well. Let's get going.
FFFan80: Sure... sooner we can settle things the better.
PsychoQuadDuck: Then let's hurry.
THENinjaRabbi: *looks over the little map, and begins to nudge in its direction*
Lithaladhwen: *I'll leave it up to you guys to initiate time lapsing*
FFFan80: *when they're away from the town*
Lithaladhwen: *It's like, a 30 min lapse, but still*
FFFan80: <\/< Something doesn't... seem to add up here.
FFFan80: If he died at the estate, why's he haunting the town?
PsychoQuadDuck: He said he didn't know who disturbed his remains.
FFFan80: Hmm...
THENinjaRabbi: He might've lived there.
THENinjaRabbi: After all, all those kids ended up going to that place.
FFFan80: True... just always thought ghosts stayed close to where they bit it.
THENinjaRabbi: I'm not an expert in ghosts. I deal more with the creepy, rotten flesh side of death.
FFFan80: ....good to know. ~\/~;
FFFan80: So, where does ghost boy have us going exactly?
Lithaladhwen: *Whenever the party gets around to that area, they'll see a large cave mouth in the side of a hill. It's damn conspicuous from the angle he sent you in at.*
Lithaladhwen: *But from any other angle you'd have walked right by it*
THENinjaRabbi: A cave.
THENinjaRabbi: Apparently.
FFFan80: Lovely.
PsychoQuadDuck: Better than what I was expecting.
FFFan80: Well, unless one of you knows some light magic, I'll get a latern out.
PsychoQuadDuck: I know magic like that, but you go ahead with it.
PsychoQuadDuck: Just make sure not to face it at me when you do.
FFFan80: *nods, and gets out his hooded lantern*
FFFan80: ....
FFFan80: o\/ó ...why is that?
THENinjaRabbi: *shrugs*
PsychoQuadDuck: My eyes tend to hurt more than usual when exposed to bright light.
FFFan80: ...Ok.
FFFan80: 6\/< *goes to light it* ...but last I checked, most folks don't like having blinding light shined right in their face...
THENinjaRabbi: Just light that sucker up.
FFFan80: *and thus the lantern is lit!*
THENinjaRabbi: Let's check this out.
THENinjaRabbi: We should probably be on our guard.
THENinjaRabbi: *withdraws Goel*
FFFan80: Indeed
PsychoQuadDuck: Of course.  *pulls out a shield and a somewhat ornate battleaxe*
Lithaladhwen: *Going in?*
FFFan80: *puts the Greatsword in his bag*
FFFan80: *pulls out his silvered longsword for his lefthand*
FFFan80: Ready when you are.
Lithaladhwen: *If the party will proceed in a ways, the floor becomes dry and well-worn. It becomes very dark for a while, and the lantern comes in handy.*
THENinjaRabbi: *looks about for anything of interest*
Lithaladhwen: *Eventually, the passage turns to the right and light comes from around the corner. The ceiling is covered in jagged rocks rather than stalactites, but otherwise, it's just a cave.*
THENinjaRabbi: ...it's just a cave.
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: No, really.
FFFan80: I never would have guessed.
THENinjaRabbi: ...
THENinjaRabbi: *mutters* smartass.
PsychoQuadDuck: *w* Will you two stay quiet?  We don't know what lurks around here.
FFFan80: I'm not the one pointing out the fucking obvious... e.e
THENinjaRabbi: At least I'm not an asshole.
FFFan80: >\/>
THENinjaRabbi: <V<
FFFan80: -\/-; Let's just get this the hell over with...
Lithaladhwen: *some vague hissing comes from around the bend. It's not loud, but it's audible. A female voice replies in low tones with no hissing.*
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: *aims the lantern toward the sound, if he can*
Lithaladhwen: *The light from the lantern joins the light from around the corner, but doesn't illuminate anything new*
Lithaladhwen: *They hear the female voice again.* 
FFFan80: .....
FFFan80: *w* ...I'm open to suggestions.
Lithaladhwen: Come on. I've been in here for two days. If you're going to kill me you don't have to starve me first.
THENinjaRabbi: ...
Lithaladhwen: And what about him? I bet you haven't fed him either? Dumb fucking snake.
Lithaladhwen: *dismissive hissing*
THENinjaRabbi: *W* I'll go in first.
FFFan80: *w* Fine... try not to get skewered or some shit...
THENinjaRabbi: *goes around the bend, letting his darkvision let him see what's going on*
Lithaladhwen: *Around the bend is a reasonably well-lit room. In it is a very faintly reptilian woman behind a desk. She's leafing through a book. On one wall is a book shelf. Beyond that he can't see anything else.*
Lithaladhwen: Come on. What do you eat, rats? You got any real food around here?
Lithaladhwen: *angrier hissing from the snake-like woman.*
THENinjaRabbi: *Does she look similar to that other snake thing at Dawn's estate?
THENinjaRabbi: *
Lithaladhwen: *She looks a hell of a lot more human*
Lithaladhwen: *He was basically a 12-foot tall snake with big burly Trogdor arms*
THENinjaRabbi: IM: Hm.
THENinjaRabbi: Uh, hello?
THENinjaRabbi: *Prepares for sharp pointy death*
Lithaladhwen: Woman:*stands, hissing to herself apprehensively*
Lithaladhwen: *Sees Kerov and picks up a gem from her desk. She throws it against the wall, where it easily shatters against the stone*
THENinjaRabbi: IM: Dammit, it always ends up this way.
FFFan80: *w* ....that sound can't be good.
Lithaladhwen: *Crashing noises come from the very entrance to the cave as the jagged rocks in the ceiling fall to block the opening*
THENinjaRabbi: *Is on "Sharp Pointy Death" full alert*
Lithaladhwen: *She then drops to the ground and disappears behind her desk*
Lithaladhwen: *A very small green snake slithers from beneath it and through a little crack in the wall* 
THENinjaRabbi: ...
Lithaladhwen: Whoa, what the-- what the hell?
THENinjaRabbi: ...Uh, what the hell's going on in here?
FFFan80: *goes to check the rocks*
Lithaladhwen: *Someone in the next room hears the commotion as well.*
PsychoQuadDuck: *stays with Kerov rather than following Stephan*
Lithaladhwen: *Is Kerov in the room now, or is he at the corner?*
Lithaladhwen: Uh... hello?
THENinjaRabbi: *he's in the room now*
PsychoQuadDuck: *in that case, Char'rynn would have entered the same room by now as well*
Lithaladhwen: *He sees a young woman sitting on the floor in what appears to be a small cell. She has ear-length bobbed black hair and isn't bound or chained except for two shiny shiny metal bracers on her arms*
The Net Spider: *Lym uses his third eye to check what's going on.*
Lithaladhwen: Hey there, Feathers. You're new. Got any food?
THENinjaRabbi: Um, yeah. Some rations.
THENinjaRabbi: ...what are you doing in a cave?
Lithaladhwen: Being stuck. 
Lithaladhwen: What are you doing in a cave?
Lithaladhwen: Also... LYM! THEY HAVE FOOD!
The Net Spider: FOOD?!
The Net Spider: OH THANK GOD GIVE ME JUST A SECOND...
THENinjaRabbi: ...A ghost told us to come here.
The Net Spider: Or...well...okay...
Lithaladhwen: So. I heard the rock thing. You want out, I can get you out.
The Net Spider: Maybe someone should come open the door...
Lithaladhwen: But you have to unlock these. *show him the bracers*
The Net Spider: And free me...and feed me...
The Net Spider: Who are they? They look interesting!
Lithaladhwen: You dig? YES LYM WE'LL TAKE CARE OF YOU!@
Lithaladhwen: *NIX THE @
THENinjaRabbi: *takes a look at the bracers*
PsychoQuadDuck: Right.  *takes a closer look at the bracers herself*
Lithaladhwen: Keys are in the desk more likely than not. 
FFFan80: <\/<; ...this better not be what I think it is... *investigatin ze rock falling sound*
Lithaladhwen: *It's what he thinks it is, if he thinks the entrance is blocked by stones and whatnot*
FFFan80: ...fuck. *checks how imbeded they look into the ground* 6\/6
Lithaladhwen: *They're just big and heavy and numerous.*
The Net Spider: Your friend just discovered the entrance collapsed! He could have asked me! I see everything.
Lithaladhwen: *sigh* Yes. Lym sees all. It's all very dramatic.
THENinjaRabbi: *goes check the desk*
The Net Spider: I heard that!
Lithaladhwen: *Upper left drawer has a flask of liquor and a ring of keys in it. The top of the desk has a large ashtray with a cigar and what might be part of a human jawbone and some teeth*
THENinjaRabbi: *takes out the keys, stays away from the jawbone*
THENinjaRabbi: Ok, let's get this unlocked.
THENinjaRabbi: *Goes over to Black Haired Girl and tries the keys*
Lithaladhwen: Cool.
Lithaladhwen: *they work! the bracers fall off.*
The Net Spider: Oooh. Cool. Now me!
Lithaladhwen: *As he turns away from the desk Kerov also remembers the Azrim saying something about a cigarette*
THENinjaRabbi: *goes over to the other one and tries thekeys*
THENinjaRabbi: *Ding!*
Lithaladhwen: *the keys all work. keys rock that way*
THENinjaRabbi: Hey, guys. Get in here.
The Net Spider: Thanks so much I can't tell you how much I appreci-- are you a full fledged celestial, or just half?
THENinjaRabbi: Uh, well, it's sorta complicated.
THENinjaRabbi: I guess I'm half.
Lithaladhwen: *stands up* Damn. Thank you. 
Lithaladhwen: *a tattoo of a lizard crawls down her shoulder onto her forearm*
The Net Spider: You'll have to tell me all about it sometime.
FFFan80: *puts the lantern down*
THENinjaRabbi: *nods* Hold up a second.
THENinjaRabbi: *looks into the desk and gets the cigarette*
FFFan80: >_<; *figures it's futile, but tries pushing one of the stones*
Lithaladhwen: I'm Eve. I'm also hungry as all hell.
Lithaladhwen: *nope*
The Net Spider: Oh yes! I'm Lyminali Eddress. But my friends call my Lym.
The Net Spider: You can call me Lym too, if you've really got food.
Lithaladhwen: I don't know how long we've been in here, but judging by the hunger, I'd say... two days?
Lithaladhwen: Seriously. Hunger.
The Net Spider: Hunger. *nod.*
FFFan80: ........
FFFan80: ..........
FFFan80: >_< FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!
FFFan80: e_e;;
FFFan80: *picks the lantern back up and starts toward the others*
PsychoQuadDuck: You'll have to handle it, Kerov.  The food I carry would take too long to prepare.
Lithaladhwen: *walks up to Stephan and gets about an inch from his face* You want out? Be nice.
THENinjaRabbi: *Puts his portable hole on the desk and roots through it for his rations*
THENinjaRabbi: Hold up, I have some rations in here.
Lithaladhwen: *Belay that last... Stephan was pushing rocks*
FFFan80: *in walks Mr. scowl face looking... well scowly =[*
FFFan80: Well, we're bloody trapped.
Lithaladhwen: *Eve starts rummaging around under the desk and pulls out a backpack* Ah! No food... BUT! 
The Net Spider: What's that?
Lithaladhwen: *pulls out a wineskin and tosses it to Lym*
Lithaladhwen: Anyone want a cigar? 
Lithaladhwen: *waves one temptingly*They're the good Inustani ones.
THENinjaRabbi: ...wait, don't smoke those.
THENinjaRabbi: *pulls out some rations*
The Net Spider: ~rips the wineskin open and starts chuggin.~
THENinjaRabbi: We think there's a dead boy's body somewhere in it.
THENinjaRabbi: And here's some food. *puts it on the desk*
The Net Spider: Oh sweet mother liquor...I suckle at your teat and it is good...
THENinjaRabbi: Sorry it's not that high quality, I ju...
THENinjaRabbi: ...
Lithaladhwen: Oh, no. These are mine. Dead boy probably belongs to that. *points to the ashtray on the desk*
FFFan80: ....
The Net Spider: ~devours rations.~
Lithaladhwen: I told you I'd take care of you, boy.
Lithaladhwen: *ration devouring as well*
FFFan80: *notes the jawbone and such*
The Net Spider: You can call me Lym now.
The Net Spider: Hey, what's that? *fingers jaw bone.*
FFFan80: Gimme a minute....
Lithaladhwen: *lights her cigar and puffs on it gently, sitting down contentedly on the floor* So. Guys. People. Pals.
PsychoQuadDuck: *for those that aren't aware, this would be Char'rynn's bow speaking*  Killed by fire he claimed, Char'rynn.  Consumed completely did he mean?
THENinjaRabbi: Maybe that's the boy's jawbone.
FFFan80: *goes in his bag for a couple paper sheets*
The Net Spider: I could probably find out -- oh, where did that voice come from?
FFFan80: ....
Lithaladhwen: I can get us all out of here if that's what you want. If not, Lym and I hightail it out of here. 
PsychoQuadDuck: Can we worry about the voice later?
The Net Spider: I guess. *pout.*
FFFan80: You could probably find out.... what, exactly?
FFFan80: *tries to wrap the jaw and teeth in some sheets of paper*
The Net Spider: Well, I'm not sure if this will work...I've never tried it on a body part...
Lithaladhwen: *succeeds*
PsychoQuadDuck: Kerov, I dunno if that's the boy's jawbone.  As Kunar just said, the boy claimed he was killed by fire.
FFFan80: ...tried what?
The Net Spider: *Object reading.* This.
Lithaladhwen: So, wait. You're looking for the owner of that. *points to ashes* Fine.
Lithaladhwen: *Lym has a vision of looking down and his hand looks like a dark-skinned smaller version of his own. In the vision he runs a hand through his hair and lies down on a flat surface. After that-- nothing.*
The Net Spider: Huh...this belong to a young guy.
The Net Spider: He had dark skin.
FFFan80: ......
FFFan80: Might be him.
The Net Spider: He was lying on a flat surface, and then there's nothing.
FFFan80: >_> ...or we could be delivering an undead playmate.
The Net Spider: So, um. What's going on?
Lithaladhwen: When are we leaving?
Lithaladhwen: You do want to leave, right?
FFFan80: No, we thought we'd move in down here and enjoy the warm summer days.
The Net Spider: Well, this is interesting.
PsychoQuadDuck: ....actually, hold on a minute.
Lithaladhwen: *almost whining* What?
Lithaladhwen: *puts her cigar between her teeth and pulls on her backpack*
PsychoQuadDuck: If we just take this and run, there's the chance of the remains being disturbed again.
PsychoQuadDuck: I say we find some way to deal with the people that did this.
THENinjaRabbi: I say we just bury it.
The Net Spider: Did what!
THENinjaRabbi: Stop the poor kid's suffering.
FFFan80: That was a kid before.  We came here to find it aand bury it.
The Net Spider: Why?
PsychoQuadDuck: His ghost can't do it on its own.
The Net Spider: I see.
The Net Spider: Why did these snake people do that in the first place?
THENinjaRabbi: *shrugs*
PsychoQuadDuck: I've never been that cruel, so I wouldn't be able to give you an answer.
Lithaladhwen: *spoken past a cigar in her mouth* So. Talk about this later? I have got to get out of here. I'm going nuts.
THENinjaRabbi: \
THENinjaRabbi: (Ooops, sorry.
The Net Spider: Just a second.... *hops up so he's sitting on the desk and starts thinking really hard.*
The Net Spider: For my next trick, I will require COMPLETE silence!
FFFan80: ........
FFFan80: *eyebrow raise* o_ó
PsychoQuadDuck: IM: Aw geez.
Lithaladhwen: This is always kind of cool.
Lithaladhwen: *What's he trying to find out, exactly?*
The Net Spider: *Hypercognation occurs. He is trying to figure out who first made the decision to disturb the boy's remains, and what they were hoping to accomplish in doing so, big picture style.*
Lithaladhwen: Message is too long or too complex
Lithaladhwen: (Fuck)

Lithaladhwen: *Lym isn't rewarded with a grandiose scheme. The Yuan-ti who owns the desk removed them because he wanted a souvenir from the estate for his son.* (hold)
Lithaladhwen: *When his son expressed disinterest, the guy dumped the remains into an ashtray, mildly disappointed. Nothing he did was ever going to impress the boy.* (Hold)
Lithaladhwen: *Maybe it was because he wasn't the boy's real father, but he really thought the kid would like this.* (done)
The Net Spider: *Lym relays this information to the crew, and seems mildly disappointed.*
The Net Spider: You all seem much more interesting than that.
PsychoQuadDuck: .....a bastard the man he spoke of is.
Lithaladhwen: Probably. Look. I know I'm bitching about this, but I hate being in one place for too long. Can we please go someplace else?
The Net Spider: Aw, sure.
The Net Spider: It sounds like you guys don't have to worry about the boy being disturbed again if you bury his remains.
Lithaladhwen: Good. Where are you all going?
Lithaladhwen: You. Feathers.
Lithaladhwen: Where are you guys going?
FFFan80: Back to the the town first, for starters.
Lithaladhwen: What town? You do have to tell me something more specific before I can take us out.
THENinjaRabbi: We need to bury this.
Lithaladhwen: *nods and draws deeply on her cigar* Fine. 
Lithaladhwen: But are you sure you don't want to go someplace more interesting? I hear the plane of pudding is CHOCOLATE this time of year.
The Net Spider: There's a plane of pudding?!
FFFan80: The town is Biddeford
Lithaladhwen: There's a plane of everything.
The Net Spider: Holy shit.
Lithaladhwen: Okay, then. Everyone grab someone else's hand, and someone take mine. You with the tail. You're the rear guard so nothing attacks us. 
Lithaladhwen: Hold on or I leave you in the astral plane. Kay?
The Net Spider: *grabs Eve's hand!*
PsychoQuadDuck: Got it.
PsychoQuadDuck: *will grab on to someone else's hand - probably whoever is last in the chain*
Lithaladhwen: *as soon as everyone's together, Eve pulls the party briefly into the astral plane and they come out on the borders of Biddeford*
The Net Spider: Woah. Nice place you've got here.
THENinjaRabbi: *grabs whoever's hand is closest*
Lithaladhwen: You guys all right? 
FFFan80: ...alright.
PsychoQuadDuck: I'm fine.
FFFan80: ...anyone know where the graveyard is?
The Net Spider: I could find out! But probably you should just ask somebody.
Lithaladhwen: Okay. Hold on a sec. *opens her bag and pulls out a broom* There's my baby.
THENinjaRabbi: We'll deal with that later.
FFFan80: ......
Lithaladhwen: I'll go find one. *sits on her broom and lifts into the air*
FFFan80: IM: Don't ask, you'll just regret it later.
FFFan80: ...
FFFan80: IM: Yup >\/>;
Lithaladhwen: *voice behind Kerov* You brought them back.
The Net Spider: Oh! Oh! *gets his broom out and follows.*
THENinjaRabbi: *turns around*
Lithaladhwen: *Azrim is standing behind him, and no longer looks so crazed* 
THENinjaRabbi: Yeah..
Lithaladhwen: *smile* Thank you. The cemetary should be fine. Some quiet corner will be all I need.
THENinjaRabbi: Will do.

THENinjaRabbi: Let's go do that, guys.

PsychoQuadDuck: Alright, then.
THENinjaRabbi: *Starts towards the graveyard, provided he knows where that is*

Lithaladhwen: *If no one has found it yet, Eve will fly back from around the block to lead them on.*
The Net Spider: *Ditto.*
Lithaladhwen: Thank you again. *vanishes*
