Note: Dantius subbed as Eric at the beginning of the session.
Sarachim:
Does someone have a recap handy?
Eva Roe:
...
Dammit, I really need to start remembering the recaps.
Xiriatl:
We fled poorly from the guarded seaside camp and met an old acquaintance of Wybren's at Survi's hut. We found out that our enemies have two leaders, Kheini and Vurziveh, and they don't always see eye to eye. We took a prisoner at Survi's hut and then were taken prisoner at the camp.
Leitha:
Or, I can do it. Okay, so we went to the coast, after saving Gramzy, and found loads of humans there, surrounding the camps. So then we went ... sniped.
Sarachim:
Okay. You rest peacefully in the tent, but you notice the soldiers outside never quite take their eyes off of you. In the second watch, a group of them come and take Clover away, Deplo, Fehl, and Zashu leave with them.
It's late afternoon now, and you're all feeling much better, but still prisoners. Begin.
Eva Roe:
I study my spellbook.
Leitha:
How many soldier are guarding us?
Eric:
I apply First Aid to myself.
OnlineHost:
mageantonius rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Leitha:
How many more can I see outside, if any?
Sarachim:
There's two right outside that you can see.
Eric looks himself over, but is unable to find a wound. He briefly considers making one so he can practice, but decides not to.
Roll perception to look for stuff.
Gramzon:
I munch on some of my food rations.
Eva Roe:
I also pet Patches.
Sarachim:
Patches purrs happily.
Gramzon:
Is there any tea in here?
Sarachim:
No. It's a tent, and a pretty Spartan one at that.
Leitha:
I stroll over to the soldiers by the entrance to the tent. "So, do we get to see Kheini any time soon?"
(Do we still have our gear or not?)
Gramzon:
I'll look over the inside of the tent. (perception)
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Sarachim:
You poke your head out of the tent, and notice any weapons that you dropped are here.
The soldier frowns. "I am not privy to command's movements."
Seela rolls her eyes.
Eva Roe:
"Something wrong, Seela?"
Leitha:
"Ah, I follow. So, I was wondering, if we're going to be here a while, could one of you two go and fetch us some water, or something? We had a bit of a trek coming here, and I'm sure Kheini would want us to be able to talk rather than croak when she does see us."
Eric:
"Yes, I'm almost out.  Some water would be very good about now."
Sarachim:
One of them casts a doubting look at the other. "Don't you have water? What did you drink before you got here?"
Gramzon:
I pull out my water skin and sip a little on the water.
Leitha:
"We covered the distance from here to Survi's house twice. Anything we had was used up. I'm afraid we weren't smart enough to think to fill our bottles before being captured."
Gramzon:
"I don't know what they brought."
Eric:
"We've been travelling for quite a while."
Sarachim:
"All right. Give me your canteens, and I'll go fill them."
Eric:
I hand over my canteen.  "Here, it's almost empty"
Eva Roe:
I hand off my empty water flask, still studying the spellbook.
Gramzon:
I pass my water skin out to the guard.
Leitha:
I do likewise, thank the guard, and then duck back inside the tent.
Xiriatl:
I hand mine to the guard too.
Sarachim:
He gathers them all up in his arms, just barely able to hold them all at once. He whispers something to your other guard, and walks off into the swamp.
Leitha:
Then, making sure that the other guard isn't watching, I remove a dagger from my boot, and signal to the others to get ready to run for it.
Xiriatl:
"We're here to see Kheini. If we wanted to fight our way in, we could have done that earlier."
Eric:
Whisper "Are you sure you've thought this through...?"
Sarachim:
Seela nods. "That's right. We surrendered, remember?"
Gramzon:
I keep munching on my food and then offer some to the others.  "Any one else want some?"
Leitha:
"I don't like being stuck in a cage. Why did you think I was getting rid of one of the guards? To seduce the other one?!"
"And you think Kheini is going to let us go once she's got whatever she wants from us?"
Xiriatl:
"Thanks." I grab a morsel of food from Gramzon with one hand, still swirling the flask of explosive around in my other hand while it finishes thickening.
Eric:
"Let's cross that bridge when we come to it."
Gramzon:"We can burn it too if needs be."
Eric:
"Besides, she probably won't kill us the moment he's got what he wants.  We could always escape then"
Leitha:
"She's also likely to have several armed soldiers with her at all times. Right now there's only one of them."
Eva Roe:
"Leitha, just sit down and relax. For once, we're not tromping through the jungle. And frankly, there's no where to go but back into it."
Xiriatl:
"What she wants, we hope, is for us to deal with Vurziveh. Which is also what we want. As long as the weather in Riole isn't being disrupted, we have no other quarrel with her."
Gramzon:
"And how many more that around?  Remember, there were about a hundred here or so."
Leitha:
I stow away my dagger and frown.
"Seems to me if she wanted to deal with Vurziveh she'd take her huge army to him, instead of here."
Sarachim:
The first guard comes back, struggling under the load of a bunch of full containers. "Here you are. Some of these were more full than you realized."
Gramzon:
"It might be more complicated then that."
Xiriatl:
"It never hurts to be prepared." I smile and take my waterskin back.
Eva Roe:
I take back my water flask, nose still firmly implanted in a book.
Gramzon:
"Thank you," I nod my head as I take back my water skin..
"Would you like some?"  I offer my water skin the guard.
Eric:
I take my canteen.
Leitha:
"So we just sit around and wait, then?"
Sarachim:
The water guard sticks his head back into the tent. "If I were in your place, I'd use that to wash up a little. You guys look like you've been out in the swamp for days."
Eric:
"We have been out in the swamp for days."
Sarachim:
"Oh." He exits again.
You all hear a rustling nearby, as though a group were approaching through the swamp.
Eva Roe:
I snap my book shut and stow it away.
Eric:
I perk up, store the waterskin, and move the knife to a location where it could be quickly accessed.
Gramzon:
I wash up a little.  Get the blood off.
Leitha:
I examine the tent. How easy would it be to cut it a little so that I could see out?
Sarachim:
Not hard.
Xiriatl:
I take a final approving look at my explosive before putting it in my belt pouch where it's easily accessible. "I hope that's not a surprise attack I hear."
Leitha:
Okay, I make the tiniest, least conspicious slit I can. Roll?
Sarachim:
Yes, please.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Eric:
(woo!)
Leitha:
(I'll make it in the direction of the swamp, cus I wasnt clear before)
Xiriatl:
(Unfortunately, the slit was too tiny to be visible to the naked eye.)
Sarachim:
Leitha cuts an absolutely perfect peephole in the front of your tent. It is small enough to be inconspicuous but big enough for several people to use.
(Every direction is swamp. :P)
Leitha:
Oh, right :p
Eric:
I near the peephole and look out it (Perception?)
Sarachim:
No need.
Xiriatl:
I crowd around the peephole too.
(Is it possible for one person to crowd around something? Oh well.)
Leitha:
(Well I'm still there, having made the hole in the first place, so thats 3 :p)
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. Could that be Kheini?"
Eric:
I get away from the peephole and hiss at the others "It's probably Kheini!"
Sarachim:
Seela: "What does she look like?"
Eva Roe:
I back up.
Leitha:
"Green robes. Long golden hair."
Xiriatl:
"Accompanied by soldiers in green and brown."
Sarachim:
"Yeah, that's her. Or a clever imposter."
Xiriatl:
I stand back and wait for Kheini to arrive.
Sarachim:
The group arrives in front of your tent. Both of your guards stand at attention and salute. Somebody opens the front flap, and you all see the group outside.
There are six armed humans surrounding the woman in green. Seela stands up and salutes when you see her.
Gramzon:
I stand up as well.
Eva Roe:
I stand.
Xiriatl:
"Good afternoon. You'd be Kheini, then."
Eric:
I rise and nod my head.
Sarachim:
Now that you have a closer look, you see that Kheini has a hummingbird buzzing around her head. Also, she looks pretty angry about something. She is watching you silently, while her followers stand around awkwardly.
Sarachim:
"Yes, I am. Come outside where we can talk."
Eva Roe:
I nod and silently follow her.
Xiriatl:
"If you wouldn't rather have some shade." I shrug and head outside.
Eric:
I walk outside after Eva
Leitha:
I reluctantly follow Xir.
Gramzon:
I follow out as well.
Sarachim:
Kheini waves her right hand, and all but two women leave the clearing in various directions. The women walk to opposite ends, and stand with their backs to you.
Kheini: "Now, I've heard a chapter of you from Fehl, and I've questioned Clover, but I still cannot help being curious. Who are you, and what are you doing here?"
Xiriatl:
"I am Xiriatl, of the Cynosural Brotherhood. I came in search of the truth behind recent weather disturbances on a nearby island."
Eva Roe:
"Eva Roe, wandering healer. Pretty much what he said." I point at Xiriatl.
Xiriatl:
"I am given to understand that your colleague Vurziveh is responsible."
Eric:
"I am Eric, and I also seek the source of the strange weather patterns."
Sarachim:
"Ah. Okay. Let me rephrase. What, specifically, were you doing when you persuaded four of my people to abduct a fifth and bring him here?"
Leitha:
"Trying to figure out what it was that you were doing. I'm Lana, I'm with this lot. We thought if we questioned somebody, we'd find out what you were doing here. Hence the prisoners."
"Funnily enough, it was by accident we even got to this island, so we've been trying to piece together what's going on, and who's behind everything."
Sarachim:
You notice that Seela is standing quietly in the back of your group with her head down. She looks up for a split second when Leitha says "Lana,"
"I see," says Kheini. "Your mission is to stop Vurziveh."
Leitha:
"That’s the same conclusion we came to, if he is indeed behind the dust storms that assault Riole."
Xiriatl:
"Yes. We're not concerned with what you do on this island, but we must prevent collateral damage elsewhere."
Sarachim:
"And you believe that, if you force my hand by starting a fight between him and me, I will help you accomplish this."
Xiriatl:
"Well, if you're going to fight anyway, you might as well do it while we're here to help you."
Eva Roe:
"We were rather hoping you'd do it willingly, in blunt honesty."
Leitha:"Of course, we may be completely wrong, but we *had* heard you and he weren't seeing eye-to-eye."
Sarachim:
"I see. And," she says, glaring at each of you in turn, "it did not occur to you to ask me for my thoughts on your plan before you kidnapped one of Vurziveh's wizards and brought him to me."
Xiriatl:
"We were originally going to just kill him, but things got complicated."
Eva Roe:
"With all due respect, how were we supposed to contact you ahead of time?"
Leitha:
"Wait. Clover is one of Vurziveh's wizards. How did I miss that bit?"
Xiriatl:
"That's why we were going to kill him in the first place, Le-- Lana."
Leitha:
"Anyway, we didn't bring him here to force your hand, if that's what you think."
Sarachim:
"It's not quite so up-and-down. In word, he and I are both master of this whole island."
Leitha:
I pointedly ignore Xir's slip.
Xiriatl:
"I'm no politician, but that seems like it won't work out too well, in the long run."
Sarachim:
She turns to Xiriatl. "Ah. Whatever your intentions, we have a situation. Vurziveh is bound to have spies in my camp. He will soon know that some of my people have taken one of his prisoner. You see my dilemma."
Leitha:
"If I may.... us bringing Clover to you may be to our advantage here, if you are at odds with Vurziveh."
Leitha:
"You say that you caught us with the soldiers we took prisoner. Obviously, you immediately freed Clover and the others, and kept us in custody until you could find out our plans, correct?"
Sarachim:
She thinks this over. "I could, but then he will want me to hand you over to him."
Leitha:
"Right, then, all you would have to do is send a force with us, to Vurziveh, giving him the impression he is to deal with us for kidnapping one of his wizards. After that, we take him down together."
Sarachim:
"You'd kill him yourselves?"
Xiriatl:
"Well, we'd try."
Eva Roe:
"No one's invulnerable."
Leitha:
"I'm assuming he falls if he stick enough knives into him, yes."
Xiriatl:
"Ideally we'd want to fight him somewhere other than the seat of his power, if you can arrange a meeting elsewhere."
Leitha:
"We could possibly even orchestrate something with the sailors down on the beach, say that you had to stay to deal with that if you wanted to keep your hands clean of it."
Sarachim:
"That's a clever plan. He will not have his guard down entirely, though, and-" Kheini stops suddenly, her eyes fixed on the southern horizon.
"Oh shit."
Eva Roe:"He's here, isn't he."
Eric:
I turn and look where she is looking
Leitha:
"Either him or one of his ears, I'm guessing."
Sarachim:
She points. There is a line of jet-black cloud to the south.
Eva Roe:
I also look.
Sarachim:
"Something's coming. We don't have much time. Wait here, and defend this position."
Xiriatl:
"Well, then. How much can we assume he's heard?"
Sarachim:
Kheini ignores Xiriatl. "Seela, with me." She turns to leave, with Seela and her guards following.
Eva Roe:
I ready myself.
Gramzon:
I walk over to where my spear is laying on the ground and pick it up.
Leitha:
"Er,,,"
Eric:
I retrieve my halberd.
Xiriatl:
"Defend it, she says. From what?"
Gramzon:
I go back into the tent to gather my gear from inside.
Eric:
"A storm?"
"I'm unclear how we would defend against that."
Eva Roe:
"I imagine we'll find out soon enough."
Sarachim:
Kheini stops at the edge of the clearing, and turns back. "If it's just a storm, take cover. If not, well, you'll know what to do."
Eva Roe:
I put on my cloak.
Sarachim:
With that, she leaves you here. The cloud is already visibly closer. At this rate, it will be on you in a few minutes.
Leitha:
"Well, I suppose if nothing else it'll be good practice for when we take him down for real. Assuming we survive."
Eric:
"Should we set up some sort of barricade?"
Leitha:
I rearm and ready myself.
Eric:
"A defensive perimiter?  Shelter?"
Sarachim:
The wind picks up around you, making the tent nearby shake.
Gramzon:
Once I have my gear I come back outside and look for suitable cover in the nearby jungle. (perception)
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Eva Roe:
I cast Repulsive Aura on myself in preparation.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Sarachim:
Eva is very faintly repulsive.
Leitha:
(whats new?)
Eric:
(I've never liked her either :-P)
Xiriatl:
"We're not going to achieve much by putting some fallen sticks in the ground over the next few minutes." I cast Portent to try and find a tree that won't blow over and won't be struck by lightning if I hide behind it.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Xiriatl:
"By the way, it's not just a storm."
"There's someone or something coming to kill us."
"Just so you all know."
Eva Roe:
"Wonderful."
Eric:
"Good to know."
Sarachim:
The sky is getting darker, and the wind is blowing very hard now, but you think you can make out faint shapes at the front of the approaching cloud.
Eric:
I head to the opposite side of the camp and try to hide amongst the trees (Stealth), where the shapes would have to cross the open area to get to me.
Sarachim:
Roll it.
OnlineHost:
mageantonius rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Eric:
(...)
Xiriatl:
(...)
Sarachim:
Eric, hunting for shelter, gets caught off-balance by a gust of wind. It lifts him clear off the ground and into a tree, for 1 damage.
Eric:
(aaand I have to go.)
(Bye!)
Xiriatl:
(You couldn't have left before that roll? :P)
(See you.)
Gramzon:
(Adios)
Eva Roe:
(You know what's awesome? There's a storm approaching IRL, too)
Eva Roe:
(Bye!)
Sarachim:
(Anyone want in as Eric?)
Eva Roe:(...I take it that's a no.)
Sarachim:
(Yeah, guess so.)
Xiriatl:
(I could see if I can talk Alec into it. :P)
Sarachim:
Okay, let's keep going. Eric is very slow to get up. :P
Eva Roe:
I cast Elemental Knight (1 STM), summoning forth an Ice Elemental.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Eva Roe:
(Oh for...)
(Nikki, can I borrow your dice?)
Sarachim:
There are about a dozen people flying in front of the wind. They're all headed for the camp, and one in particular for your location.
Leitha:
(no. mine.)
Eva Roe:
(Damn)
Gramzon:
"Everyone find cover."
Sarachim:
Eva's spell fizzles. It gets a little colder out here.
Gramzon:
I duck into the near by brush/tree.
Eva Roe:
I duck behind a nearby tree as well.
Xiriatl:
Me too.
Sarachim:
Hiding, or just taking cover from above?
Eva Roe:
Just taking cover.
Xiriatl:
Just taking cover.
ffff
Leitha:
Hiding.
Roll stealth?
Sarachim:
Yes.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Eva Roe:
"This accursed wind..."
Eva Roe:
(...I'd roll to steal Nikki's die, but I'd likely just get a 1.)
Sarachim:
Leitha vanishes into the muck. The rest of you crouch under nearby trees as a huge gust of wind sweeps through the clearing.
Xiriatl:
"You know, we were meant to defend this location, not just let them pass..." How far away are the wizards?
Sarachim:Practically on top of the camp. Less than a minute now.
Eva Roe:
In range for a flameburst?
Gramzon:
"If you can bring one to the ground I can do the rest."  I call out.
Sarachim:
A huge gust of wind sweeps through the clearing, carrying most of the fliers past you. In an instant, you can see flashes of light and shouting from every direction. Of more immediate concern, though, is the lacewing wizard immediately above you now.
That one's in range, the others aren't.
Eva Roe:
I take aim at the wizard and fire a flameburst.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Eva Roe:
(Woo!)
Xiriatl:
I sling a stone at the centre of his body, doing my best to compensate for the wind.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Xiriatl:
(Well, at least I didn't waste a potion on that.)
Sarachim:
Eva hits, and knocks him straight up into the air, out of the path of Xiriatl's stone. He returns fire. A jet of compressed air narrowly misses Eva, but another hits Xiriatl 6 damage.
Leitha:
(How high up is he?)
Sarachim:
About 30 feet, just over the treetops.
Gramzon:
Treetops?
Leitha:
(hahaha)
Sarachim:
Yes, treetops.
Gramzon:
I put my skills to the test and climb a tree that puts me within range of the flying lacewing.
Sarachim:
That's a full-round action. Roll it.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Xiriatl:
(You're on your way to getting a very situational perk, I fear.)
Gramzon:
(Something to deal with tea?  :)
Sarachim:
Gramzon scrambles up a nearby tree. When he reaches the top, he finds the lacewing is only a few feet away.
Xiriatl:
(I just hope we never run into a tea tree.)
Gramzon:
(I can attack next turn now right?)
Sarachim:
Right.
Eva Roe:
(Do I have an action right now?)
Leitha:
I lay still in the mud.
Sarachim:
Yes, everyone but Gramzon can move this round.
Xiriatl:
I sling another stone at the lacewing, again trying for accuracy rather than damage.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Sarachim:
Xiriatl hits him in the gut, but the lacewing doesn't flinch.
Eva Roe:
"Go home, lacewing!" I bring forth the bigger guns. Lightning Lance, no stamina, fired at the Lacewing.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Eva's lightning bolt grazes the wizard, making him spin once in midair. The wizard sees Gramzon climbing toward him, and shoots a jet of air at him. Gramzon is hit for 6, and the wizard is propelled across the clearing.
Gramzon:
Did I get knocked out of the tree with that blast of wind?
Sarachim:
No, just damaged.
The lacewing is now floating about 30 feet above Leitha.
Gramzon:
How far from where I am?
Sarachim:
About 20 feet. He moved when he attacked you.
Eva Roe:
I fire another flameburst at the wizard. "Hold still!"
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Xiriatl:
I move closer to the wizard and sling a stone up at his face.
Sarachim:
He ducks out of the way of Eva's flameburst. "No!"
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Sarachim:
If he had more to say, then Xiriatl interrupts when his stone hits the wizard in the face.
Sarachim:
The blow makes him lose concentration for a moment and fall, but he regains control about 20 feet from the ground.
Gramzon, Leitha?
Gramzon:
I'm not making a jump that is that big.
Sarachim:
Okay, any other action?
Leitha:
I'll still stay concealed, and wait for the lacewing to (hopefully) get to the floor.
Gramzon:
How dry is the tree I'm in?
Sarachim:
About normal, for a tree.
Gramzon:
I climb down and set it on fire.
Eva Roe:
...
Sarachim:
With what?
Gramzon:
My breath?
Sarachim:
Oh, right, that. :P
Roll it.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Eva Roe:
...
...
Sarachim:
Gramzon's tree starts to burn slowly.
Xiriatl:
(On Friday the 13th, too.)
Eva Roe:
(Well, it looks like we're burning down another jungle.)
Xiriatl:
(Swamp.)
ephesossh:
(what is it with you guys and burning down trees)
Sarachim:
(Swamp, not jungle. :P)
Gramzon:
(Its not a day in Mote unless you burn down a jungle some where.)
Xiriatl:
(To be fair, filling the air with smoke is a sound plan in this case.)
Gramzon:
(Thank you.)
Xiriatl:
(Unless he just blows it away, of course.)
Gramzon:
(And hot air raising up should making flying harder I hope.)
Sarachim:
It's tough to tell in the fading light, but for a moment, the lacewing looks confused. It passes, and he waves his arms in a circle around his head. A big gust of wind blows through the area, putting out Gramzon's fire. It also blows Eric and Wybren away, just as the latter was about to fire his crossbow.
Presumably they land, but you don't see it. :P
Your turn again.
Xiriatl:
I let loose another slingstone aimed at his head. Seems to be working well so far.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  7
Eva Roe:
I fire another flameburst at the wizard. "You're just full of hot air, aren't you?"
Sarachim:
The lacewing ducks, and end up a little lower than he was before.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Sarachim:
Eva's flameburst hits the lacewing, setting his robe on fire. "I should kill you just for that!"
Eva Roe:"Unless you intend to inspire a heart attack in me through the amount of pain you can take, it ain't happening."
Sarachim:
Anyone else acting this round?
Gramzon:
I pull my Keffieyeh up over my mouth and nose and then pull out my cooking gear from my pack and throw the pot at the lacewing.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Leitha:
Not unless it's within jumping distance.
Sarachim:
Gramzon turns out to be much worse at hitting people with pans than his is at being hit by them. His gear misses the lacewing.
Gramzon:
"And I liked that pot too!"
Sarachim:
He's about 15 feet up now, and sinking.
The lacewing shoots another bolt at Eva, hitting for 6, then sets about blowing out the little fires in his clothes.
Xiriatl:
I stay close to but not quite directly below the wizard and sling another stone at his head, keeping the pressure on him if he tries to stay in the air.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Eva Roe:
I heal myself.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone misses, and Eva heals herself to full (no stamina). The lacewing, busy putting himself out, drops to about 10 feet up.
Sarachim:
Anything else?
Gramzon:
I make a running jump and go for his feet if he is 10 feet up. (that’s as high as a basketball hoop.)
Sarachim:
Okay, roll it.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
Gramzon drops his spear, leaps, and grabs both of the lacewing's feet. He starts trying to climb frantically, but can only just keep himself in the air.
Gramzon:
Can I try biting his leg this turn too?
Sarachim:
You're hanging by the arms. You can't reach him with your teeth.
Gramzon:
Can I crawl up?
Sarachim:
You can try that next round.
Gramzon:
:)
Sarachim:
Nikki?
Eva Roe:(Nikki?)
Leitha:
OKay, I'm going to attempt to jump up Gramzy to reach the lacewing. (I'm guessing the lacewing is still at ~10 feet, and Gramzy is hanging down from that, right?).
Sarachim:
Yes.
Leitha:
Okay. 1 Stamina.
Sarachim:
Gramzy himself is only about two feet off the ground.
Leitha:
"Hold on tight, Gramzy!"
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Sarachim:
Leitha leaps from her hiding place, climbs up Gramzon, and grabs onto the lacewing's legs. He's coming down now, despite his best efforts.
Gramzon:
(The pizza guy got lost finding the university in a town of 30,000 people.)
ephesossh:
(no tip for him)
Sarachim:
The lacewing shoots jets of air at both Gramzon and Leitha and, incredibly, manages to miss both of them. One jet hits the ground just beneath him and kicks up a cloud of mud. He falls a little father, and Gramzon and Leitha's feet touch the ground.
Xiriatl:
(Our turn again?)
Sarachim:
Yes.
Xiriatl:
I take a couple of steps back and sling a stone right at the wizard's throat.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone hits, nearly knocking the wizard out of Gramzon's hands.
Leitha:
As soon as my feet hit the ground I jump up onto the lacewing's back and shove my arm around his throat, choking him
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Leitha:
(so I'm basically pigbacking him, but more violently than I normally would :p)
Gramzon:
If Im standing on the ground can I bite him now?
Sarachim:
The lacewing loses his balance when Leitha grabs him, rolling over so that he's floating on his back with Leitha beneath him.
Yes, you can bite him.
Gramzon:
I chomp on him with my fangs.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Sarachim:
Oh, so you have fangs now? Very well. :P
Gramzon:
(I gum him then?)
Xiriatl:
(Well, carnivore dentition, anyway. :P)
Sarachim:
Gramzon sinks his teeth into the lacewing's leg. It's. . . leathery.
Eva Roe:
Seeing as shooting's a bit out of the question, I use Telekinesis to help pull the lacewing to the ground.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
ephesossh:
(hah, bet you never thought you'd have to describe how lacewing tastes when you decided to DM...)
Sarachim:
The lacewing tries to raise himself back into the air, but he's under too much pressure. He falls hard on the ground, landing on Leitha.
(It's nobody's fault but mine, really. :P)
Leitha is undamaged.
Gramzon:
Is my spear within my reach?
Xiriatl:
(Really, if they've got a chitin exoskeleton, they should probably taste vaguely of mushrooms. :P)
Sarachim:
You'd have to let go to retrieve it, but yes.
(Ah. I am sure that I will have another chance to gain from knowing what chitin tastes like, someday. :P)
The lacewingf struggles to one knee, and attacks Leitha and Gramzon. He hits the former for 4 and the latter for 6.
Xiriatl:
I charge toward the wizard and use the loaded sling as a makeshift blackjack to knock him over the head.
Leitha:
Making sure my legs are tightly wrapped around him so that he can't escape properly, I drive a dagger into the side of his neck.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Leitha:
(gah, now the dice fail me!)
Sarachim:
The lacewing blows Xiriatl to one side as he charges, then dodges Leitha's dagger.
Gramzon:
I smile a bloody grin and punch him in the face.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Sarachim:
He dodges that, too. Gramzon's fist slams into the soft ground.
Xiriatl:
"Smile after you hit the enemy, Gramzon! After!"
Eva Roe:
I fire a Lightning Lance at the mage.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Leitha:
(Am I still clinging to him?)
Sarachim:(yes, you are)
Leitha:
(cheers Nioca :p)
Sarachim:
Eva's shot just barely misses the crowd around the lacewing, and strikes him square in the chest. The blow knocks him out of everyone else's hands and across the clearing.
Sarachim:
He's badly hurt now, but once free, he struggles back into the air.
Leitha:
"Gah!"
Sarachim:
He shoots a jet of air at Eva, hitting for 8.
Leitha:
How high is he?
Eva Roe:
"Aigh!"
Sarachim:
About six feet, and climbing.
Gramzon:
I run across the clearing after him and jump up to grab him again.
Leitha:
I follow, and try to catch at his ankles.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Gramzon:
(Roll?)
Sarachim:
Yes, roll.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Gramzon:
(I love Dominos)
Sarachim:
Gramzon falls just short of the lacewing's rising foot, but Leitha grabs his other leg and hangs on. He's still rising.
Xiriatl:
"He can't have much fight left in him!" I sling a stone right at the wizard's midsection.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Eva Roe:
"Can we focus less on groping the lacewing and more on killing him?!"
Sarachim:
Xiriatl hits him square. He's laboring pretty heavily now.
Eva Roe:
I fire a flameburst at the rising lacewing.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Leitha:
"Be our guest, oh great one(!)"
Sarachim:
"I've not yet begun to figh-" Eva's flameburst cuts him off mid-taunt.
He kicks wildly at Leitha with his free leg, but only succeeds in hitting himself. The lacewing falls back to the ground, hard, but keeps moving.
Gramzon:
(Our turn again?)
Leitha:I run him through with my dagger (or attempt to)
Sarachim:
Yes.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Xiriatl:
"Keep him on the ground!" I run up to him and start beating him around the head and shoulders with my loaded sling.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Sarachim:
He rolls to one side, away from Leitha's dagger. The ground beneath him is bloody.
He rolls again, escaping Xiriatl's blow.
Gramzon:
I wrestle to hold him on the ground so others can beat on him with ease.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
In his weakened state, the lacewing is no match for Gramzon. He's pinned.
Eva Roe:
I heal myself again.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  7
Sarachim:
Eva heals herself for 5, losing 1 stamina.
Leitha:
"Do we have anything we need to ask this cretin before we kill him, or shall we put him out his misery now?"
Gramzon:
"Nope, this one we just kill."
Eva Roe:
"Finish him."
Xiriatl:
"I doubt he'd say anything anyway. Kill him."
Sarachim:
He struggles against Gramzon's hold, in vain.
Leitha:
I slit the lacewings throat.
Take ten?
Sarachim:
Sure, why not? Leitha slits his throat easily, and he goes limp a moment later.
The four of you are alone in this clearing, except for the howling wind.
Xiriatl:
"I hope Vurziveh isn't too much tougher than-- wait, where are the others?"
Leitha:
"Oh, heck."
Xiriatl:
"I hope the other wizards didn't carry them off somewhere while we were fighting."
Gramzon:
I let go and wipe my mouth and spit.
Eva Roe:
"Let's focus on us for the moment. How badly are you guys hurt?"
Gramzon:
I then gather up my spear and gear.
Leitha:
Is there any sign of the other wizards?
Xiriatl:
"You might say I'm a little winded."
Sarachim:
You can still see flashes of magical lightning in some spots, and hear the sounds of battle all around.
Gramzon:
I pull out some bandages from my first aid kit and do some healing on myself.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Gramzon:
"I might need a little help."
Sarachim:
Gramzon tries to treat one of his injuries, but only makes it worse. 2 damage.
Leitha:
"Gramzon, we've thought that of you since we met you, dear."
Eva Roe:
"Let me see that..." I cast healing on Gramzon's more serious wounds.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Eva Roe:
I'll take ten on it. :P
Gramzon:
I grin at the joke.
Leitha:
I clean my daggers off and look over the clearing for signs of Eric and Wybie.
Sarachim:
Heh. Eva heals Gramzon for 9, no stamina.
Leitha:
Perception:
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Sarachim:
You can't see either of them.
Leitha:
No tracks where they might have wandered off?
Sarachim:
You don't leave tracks when you fly. :P
Eva Roe:
I look around for signs of the nearest battle.
Sarachim:
You remember the directions they went, but you can't see anything in particular from here.
Leitha:
Oh, they flew right out of the clearing, sorry I misunderstood.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Gramzon:
"Should we wait here or go bonk some more heads?"
"I hope you all say bonk heads."
Leitha:
"We should find our comrades, and bonk heads if they happen to be in the way. C'mon."
Sarachim:
A small group of humans and one dragonborn come running into the clearing from the north.
Xiriatl:
"Halt! Who are you and who do you serve?"
Sarachim:
Lightning strikes behind them. They don't slow down.
Xiriatl:
"Somehow I don't think they're on our side..."
"Or if they are, they're running from something that isn't."
Gramzon:
"Looks like the head is going to find us for the bonking."
Sarachim:
One of them throws a sword away.
One pauses only to look at Xiriatl, but says nothing. The rest pay you no mind, and scatter back into the swamp.
Gramzon:
I stand my ground spear at the ready and face the on coming lightning.
Eva Roe:
Spending stamina, could I cast some sort of group Prismatic Armor to shield the party?
Sarachim:
Sure, roll it.
Leitha:
"You're telling me we're standing and fighting, after the trouble we had bringing one of those things down?"
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Xiriatl:
"We'll have to fight them eventually!"
"And I've still got two trump cards in reserve..."
Sarachim:
Shimmering, translucent armor appears on the party.
Leitha:
"Remind me to murder you all in your sleep for dragging me into this. If we make it through this, that is."
Gramzon:
"I am the trump card."
Eva Roe:
"We're prepared this time."
Sarachim:
You see lightning arc through the trees just north of you. Whatever's in there, it'll be here soon.
Leitha:
"Oh, also, Xir, can't you fly up and drag them down this time?"
Xiriatl:
"Do you remember what happened last time I tried to fly? Anyway, you're heavier."
Leitha:
"...was that an insult?"
Gramzon:
"I hope this one tastes batter then that lacewing."
Sarachim:
Two lightning elementals emerge from the brush, starting small fires with every step. Over their heads you see another mage, a dragonborn, flying toward you.
Eva Roe:
I take a ready stance.
Xiriatl:
I quickly lather Protective Oil over myself.
Sarachim:
Xiriatl oils up. The bottle is half gone.
Eva Roe:
"Lightning elementals..."
Gramzon:
I try to draw the dragonborns attention to myself by letting out a roar at it and breathing fire.  (Intimidate) 
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  7
Leitha:
I dive into the muck, trying to hide again
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Xiriatl:
Is the dragonborn within reasonable attacking range yet?
Sarachim:
Yes.
Xiriatl:
I sling my Explosive at it (1 Stamina).
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Leitha dives under a bush, somewhat hidden.
Xiriatl's potion explodes just below the dragonborn, throwing him backwards and up. The elementals in front of you stand still.
Eva Roe:
I fire a flameburst at one of the elementals.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Eva Roe:
...
ephesossh:
(good start)
Eva Roe:
Well, it was bound to happen eventually.
Sarachim:
Eva's flameburst explodes in her face, dealing 1 damage.
Gramzon:
(Just like what happened to the brigand.)
Eva Roe:
(And considering that I was thinking of casting Elemental Knight, that could have gone much, much worse)
Sarachim:
The dragonborn comes flying back into sight on a gust of wind, and launches a bolt of lightning at Gramzon, hitting for 5. His servants advance on you, but do not get close enough to attack.
Sarachim:
(Eva summons an elemental, but it turns out that this one is friends with the other two. :P)
Your move.
Xiriatl:
I sling my flask of acid into the dragonborn's face. (Another Stamina point.)
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Xiriatl:
(well then)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's flask falls well short.
Gramzon:
I charge at the elementals and stab at one with my spear.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Eva Roe:
I take several steps back from the elementals and fire a Lightning Lance at the wizard. 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Sarachim:
Gramzon thrusts, but can't get close enough to hit without getting zapped.
Eva's lance misses by far. A few seconds later, you hear it hit the ground a mile away.
Leitha:
I try and sneak around the back of the elementals.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Sarachim:
That's a Stealth roll?
Leitha:
yeah.
Sarachim:
Okay, Leitha makes it around behind them. If they saw her, they give no sign of it.
The dragonborn shoots lightning at Xiriatl, but misses. Both elementals attack Gramzon, and one hits for four.
Xiriatl:
I cast Analyse Structure on the lightning elementals to find the parts of their essence most vulnerable to damage.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Xiriatl:
"Aim for the centre!"
Sarachim:
Another group of fleeing soldiers passes you. A stray crossbow bolt misses the dragonborn and lands at your feet.
Gramzon:
"How do I stab lightning?"
Xiriatl:
I call out to the fleeing soldiers. "Stay here! We can beat them with your help!" (Composure roll, I guess?)
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Xiriatl:
(Well. It was worth a try.)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's words fall on deaf ears.
Eva Roe:
"Carefully?" I ready another flameburst and open fire on the dragonborn.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Gramzon:
I try another stab at one of the elementals aiming for the center of the body.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Eva Roe:
(The wizard, that is, not Gramzon)
Gramzon:
(Thanks  :)
Sarachim:
Eva hits him from the front just as two unseen archers hit him somewhere behind.
Leitha:
I creep forward and attempt to backstab the other elemental. Do you need stealth and to-hit, or just one roll?
Sarachim:
Gramzon stabs at the center of one elemental, and hits. . . something solid. It backs off.
One roll should do.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Leitha:
(ouch)
Sarachim:
Leitha tries to backstab, to the extent that this is possible with an animated ball of lightning, but a stray bolt of lightning blocks her approach.
The dragonborn shoots lightning at Eva, leaving a long scorch mark in the ground to her left. One elemental lashes out at Gramzon and the other at Leitha, but neither of them is harmed.
Xiriatl:
"Tanann, hear my call! Deny my enemy your power!" I attempt a ritual devotion to Tanann to weaken electrical magic (Religion).
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
Hmm, clever. The two elementals shrink a little, and their light grows fainter.
Gramzon:
I stab the same one again aiming for the same place as before.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Sarachim:
Gramzon feels resistance to his spearpoint, meaning he hit something solid. His elemental sputters and goes out, leaving nothing behind.
Eva Roe:
I take aim and fire a Lightning Lance at the flying dragonborn.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Leitha:
I'll try to drive my dagger into the centre of the other one again.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Gramzon:
I hit something solid but nothing was left behind?
Xiriatl:
(It dispersed.)
Sarachim:
Eva's lance misses, but its tail burns the dragonborn. Leitha stabs through the lightning and hits something, making the elemental shudder.
Gramzon:
(Oh.)
Gramzon:
About how high in the air is the flying dragonborn mage?
Sarachim:
Leitha's elemental lashes out at her, but she dodges behind a thick tree. The dragonborn shoots lightning at Xiriatl, and just barely misses.
Sarachim:
About 30 feet.
Xiriatl:
"Gramzon, Leitha, you two concentrate on the elemental for now! I'll handle the wizard!" I run toward the dragonborn and sling a stone up into his face.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Leitha:
I leap out from behind the tree and stab again.
OnlineHost:Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Xiriatl:
(Now why couldn't THAT have been the acid?)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone hits the dragonborn in the chin from below, knocking him onto his back.
Leitha jabs at the lightning, but can't hit anything solid.
Eva Roe:
Flameburst on the dragonborn. "Give it up! You're outnumbered and outmatched!"
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Eva Roe:
(...by the others who are present, not Eva. Just in case that wasn't clear. :P )
Sarachim:
The dragonborn floats upward, out of Eva's missle's path. If he heard her, he doesn't answer.
Gramzon:
(I've got to find another spot to use the internet.  Be back in a few.  Gramzon will stab what ever needs stabbing in that time.)
Sarachim:
Okay.
Should we just wait, since we're down to three, or would you prefer Gramzon keep fighting as an NPC?
Xiriatl:
(We might as well wait, if it's just a few minutes.)
(I'll warm up lunch while we're waiting.)
Sarachim:
I guess I'll finish the round first. Gramzon's spear strikes the last elemental dead center, and it disperses like the first.
Now, break time!
Eva Roe:
(Goes to refill coffee)
Sarachim:
(If anyone watching has changed their mind about subbing, speak up.)
ephesossh:
*crickets*
Eva Roe:
(While we're waiting, I half-considered using Telekinesis to chuck one of the lightning elementals at the mage)
Sarachim:
(That would have been pretty awesome if it worked.)
Storykeepperi:
:)
Sarachim:
Rowen, you killed the last elemental, then we stopped to wait.
Everyone ready to resume?
Eva Roe:
(Yeah... but the odds were against me, and one of the elementals had just been killed, so I decided against)
(Ready!)
Gramzon:
(Okay, sorry.)
Xiriatl:
(I'm ready.)
Leitha:
(waves)
Gramzon:
( I had to relocate about 100 yards from where I was to a new building.)
Sarachim:
(I hope you ran.)
Gramzon:
(Dang summer hours on campus.)
(After eating a full pizza?  I walked slowly.  :P)
Sarachim:
Another group of fleeing soldiers runs past you. The dragonborn, seeing his servants gone, leaves you to chase them.
Xiriatl:
I sling one last stone at the back of his head as he flees, for good measure.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Sarachim:
His lightning strikes the ground around their feet as he recedes.
Eva Roe:
I fire a last flameburst at him.
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone hits, and he wobbles in the air.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Sarachim:
Before he can regain his balance, Eva's shot hits him too. He falls from the sky, and lands somewhere in the trees.
Xiriatl:
"One more down! We're doing good work today. Should we go after him?"
Gramzon:
I sprint after him were he fell in the trees.
Eva Roe:
"We should probably make sure he stays down, yes."
Xiriatl:
I follow.
Eva Roe:
I run after Gramzon.
Sarachim:
You find the spot where he fell after a minute of running. His body is stuck in a tree.
Eva Roe:
Is he dead?
Gramzon:
I climb that tree.
Sarachim:
Yes.
Gramzon:
And climb back down.
Sarachim:
Gramzon gets a closer look. Yep, definitely dead.
Gramzon:
"Nice shooting everyone."
Eva Roe:
"Status." I bark.
Xiriatl:
I dig around in the swamp muck, trying to draw any residual traces of magic from the battle out of it.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Leitha:
"Okay, now what? More bonking, or finding Eric and Wybie, or look for somebody in charge around here or... what?"
Gramzon:
"More bonking.  I want them to learn what fear is."
"Also I would like to know what happened to Clover."
Sarachim:
Xiriatl finds one fire reagent and one air.
Leitha:
(you're doing it wrong if they're scared, rowen :p)
Eva Roe:
"The more we weed out now, the less we deal with later."
Sarachim:
The battle is slowing down, but still going in isolated spots. You can't see very far, and right now you're alone.
Gramzon:
I look around and listen for signs of battle.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Xiriatl:
"Can you all still fight? We're no use to anyone dead."
Sarachim:
The loudest sounds are to your east, a fair distance away.
Leitha:
"I'm fine."
Eva Roe:
"I'm a little roughed up, but I'll be alright."
Gramzon:
"I've still got some kick in me.  Lets head out east."
Xiriatl:
I nod and start heading east.
Gramzon:
I go east as well.
Eva Roe:
I follow.
Sarachim:
Okay. You find a path east through the swamp as best you can in the gloom. Sometimes you see people running in the same direction you are, some the opposite way. Roll perception, please.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Leitha:
"There are some dwarves off to the left, running in the same direction as us. From the ship, I imagine."
Eva Roe:
"Follow them?"
Gramzon:
"Sure."
I call out to some of them as we run.
Leitha:
I nod and move over to join with the dwarves.
Eva Roe:
I follow Leitha.
Sarachim:
"This way! There's still fighting on the beach!"
Gramzon:"Captain still okay?"
Xiriatl:
I cast Vision as we go, trying to get an idea of how many enemies we'll be facing and where they are.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
"Captain's dead!" They don't slow down as they yell.
Leitha:
"I imagine Forglung will be interested in hearing that," I mutter to Eva as best I can.
Xiriatl:
"Three wizards! The crew are still fighting, but they're in a tough spot!"
Gramzon:
"Damn mages!"
"But not you Eva. you are great."
Eva Roe:
"Ha."
Eva Roe:
I keep running.
Sarachim:
You emerge onto the beach at a run, and find it very different from how you left it. The two camps have been combined into one, surrounded by a makeshift barricade. Great waves from the ocean are battering it. In the air, three wizards are fighting the people inside, who shoot back with missiles of all kinds.
Gramzon:
How high up are the mages?
Sarachim:
As you arrive, a ballista bolt hits one dead-on, throwing her into the ocean.
The other two are higher than the ones you fought before. 40 feet, maybe.
Gramzon:
Can I see any way of getting up to where they are?
Sarachim:
They're both a little slow in the air, compared to the ones your fought before.
Xiriatl:
We within shooting distance yet?
Sarachim:
Rowen: Not unless you plan to fire yourself from that ballista. This is a beach.
Thuryl: Not yet, but you're getting there.
Gramzon:
(Would that work?)
Leitha:
"Okay, plan of action?"
Sarachim:
(Does it sound like it would work? :P)
Xiriatl:
"Get around behind them. Surprise attack."
Sarachim:
Some of the sailors inside see you coming, and open a small gap in the barrier. Your dwarf friends sprint through it ahead of you.
Xiriatl:
"Well, so much for surprise."
Eva Roe:
"Aside from just 'blast them'?"
Gramzon:
"Eva, you know that better mode of transportation that Eric wanted you discover?  Think you could do something that would let us get up to them in the air or bring them down here?"
Eva Roe:
"...um..."
Sarachim:
The wizards don't seem to have seen you yet. Surprise isn't impossible.
Eva Roe:
"Well, I don't think I'd be able to levitate you, and it probably wouldn't be a good idea anyway... but if there was a small force waiting on the ground, I might be able to yank them out of the sky."
Leitha:
"Surprise attack could work, but Gramzy and I can't get up there to them..."
Xiriatl:
"So help man the ballistae or something!"
I start heading around behind the wizards. (Stealth roll?)
Sarachim:
Yes,
Xiriatl:
(This would work better if I actually had any Stealth skill. Oh well, hopefully they're distracted enough.)
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Gramzon:
"If you pull them down I'll take care of them on the ground."
Leitha:
I shout up and wave at the wizards to distract them from Xiratl
Sarachim:
On the one hand, nobody takes notice of Xiriatl as he goes around the wall. On the other, he's getting pretty close to the ocean.
Leitha:
(from inside the camp)
Sarachim:
Okay. Roll that.
Eva Roe:
"I'll do my best, then..."
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Eva Roe:
Am I within range?
Sarachim:
Are you inside, or outside?
Xiriatl:
(I'm still protected by the Protective Oil, right?)
Sarachim:
Nobody listens to Leitha.
(Yes, you are.)
Xiriatl:
As I run and try to get into range, I cast Detect Magic to try and see which of the two wizards has less power remaining.
Gramzon:
I get myself ready for a sprint across the beach. (I'm still outside.)
Eva Roe:
(What about my casting of Prismatic Armor from earlier? Is that still active?)
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Xiriatl:
(I wasted a 20 on THAT?)
Sarachim:
(No, it's faded by now.)
Eva Roe:
(Okay)
Eva Roe:
I step inside the barricade and use Telekinesis to try and yank one of the wizards down.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Xiriatl:
I keep running. Tell me once I get into range for an attack. :P
Sarachim:
Okay. You're near the edge of the water now, more or less behind them, and close enough to shoot.
Leitha:
I shout at the sailors in the camp to focus their fire on one of the wizards, and get the sailors not attacking to shore up the barricades.
Composure
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Xiriatl:
I sling a stone at the stronger of the two wizards, aiming for the back of the head.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
The rest of you see a small, mixed group form around Leitha, and begin to shoot missles upward together.
From off to the left, you see a stone come flying up and hit one wizard (an elf) in the back of the head, knocking him a little off his course.
Xiriatl:
I call out at the top of my voice. "The lacewing is the weaker one! Focus fire on her and bring her down while I distract the other!"
Sarachim:
Eva tires to pull one of the wizards down, but fails.
Gramzon:
I move across the beach to a place that I would be able to reach the mages if they are downed.
Sarachim:
That isn't one specific spot, but you do your best.
Leitha:
I get two soldiers to re-man the ballista and keep encouraging the others to fire at the lacewing. (All the while thinking that this would be a good job for Wybie :p)
Sarachim:
The two wizards come flying low over the camp together, defying the arrows from below. One attacks the ballista, and the other shoots fire at random. Leitha is hit for 3.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Sarachim:
Eva's flameburst misses.
Under Leitha's direction, the ballista resumes fire. Its shot misses.
A freak wave hits Xiriatl, knocking him prone but doing no harm.
Xiriatl:
Can I get to my feet and still have time to attack?
Sarachim:
Yes.
Xiriatl:
Okay. I stand up and scramble further inland while slinging a stone at the back of the lacewing's head.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone hits the lacewing from behind, catching her off-guard. He comes crashing to the ground just outside the camp.
Gramzon:
I sprint across the beach spending a stamina to get to the downed mage.
Sarachim:
Gramzon charges across the sand. The elf shoots a burst of flame at him, just missing.
Gramzon:
Can I stab this turn also?
Sarachim:
A group of sailors under Leitha's direction lose their confidence in her strategy, and run for the swamp.
Yes, you can.
Eva Roe:
(Our turn again?)
Sarachim:
Yes, your turn.
Xiriatl:
"Hey! Pointy-ears! Over here!" I fire a slingstone at the elf's head.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Gramzon:
I stab the lacewing with my spear.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone misses.
Eva Roe:
I charge the elf and, feeling brazen, fire a Lightning Lance at the flying elf.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Xiriatl:
(Roll any lower and you'll end up less brazen and more braised.)
Sarachim:
Gramzon stabs the lacewing just as she is taking off again, and runs her through. She falls and does not get up.
Gramzon:
I look up at the elf and grin.
Eva Roe:
(Heh)
Sarachim:
The elf sees this, turns, and lets the wind carry him out to sea. Eva's lance falls harmlessly into the water.
Gramzon:
(End combat?)
Sarachim:
Soon, the elf is nearly out of sight. The wind begins to die down around you, and starlight peeks through the clouds.
Sarachim:
(Yes, end combat.)
Xiriatl:
"Well, we fought them off. For now."
Gramzon:
I bend down over the dead lacewing and try to figure out how she was flying.
Eva Roe:
I pant. "Well. That could have gone worse."
Xiriatl:
I rejoin the rest of the group.
Leitha:
"Sorry I wasn't more help guys. I'm not good with giving orders. Especially against flying wizards."
Xiriatl:
"It won't be the last we see of them, I'm sure. The ones who survived, anyway. What are the casualties like on our side?"
Eva Roe:
"At least you have an excuse." I glare at where the elf disappeared over the sea.
Leitha:
"Lets ask Selika and find out, Xir. I would guess she's in charge here now Doburn's gone."
Sarachim:
There are dead soldiers and sailors all around this area, not to mention the wounded.
Xiriatl:
"Anyone who knows first aid, start treating the wounded. Soldiers who can be brought back into fighting condition get first priority."
Sarachim:
You can see Selika from here. She's still very busy.
Gramzon:
I return to the group with my new helmet.
Eva Roe:
"I'm going to talk to Selika, find out what's going on..." I head off toward Selika.
Xiriatl:
I follow.
Sarachim:
You find Selika running up and down the beach, treating any wounded people she finds.
Gramzon:
I stop and pull out my first aid stuff and start bandaging up people.
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Gramzon:
Or at least try not to kill them.
Sarachim:
Heh. Gramzon's very tired already, but he gets to work. Most of the wounded aren't as badly hurt as he feared.
Selika looks up for a moment as you approach her, nods, and returns to healing a wounded dwarf.
Eva Roe:
"Glad to see you survived, Selika... What's our status here?"
Sarachim:
"Status? It's about how it looks." She helps the dwarf to his feet, looks around, and can't find any more people to treat. "Who the hells were those people?"
Xiriatl:
"Vurziveh's wizards. We got two of them, not counting the ones at the beach."
Eva Roe:
"Looks like Khieni's hand just got forced... assuming she's still alive."
Sarachim:
"Ah. Kheini mentioned a Vurziveh. . . " she trails off, and sits down on the sand.
Gramzon:
"They were not the ones that were in the swamp surrounding the camp.  They are a different group, sort of."
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. One way to find out." I attempt to Locate Kheini.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Does Locate tell you if someone's alive? It seems like it'd only say where she is, not what her status is.
Xiriatl:
It doesn't, but if we find her we'll know. :P
Sarachim:
At any rate, she's in the swamp, somewhere nearish. You can't see any more than that.
Xiriatl:
"Kheini's nearby. We'll go check on her. How have her people been treating you, anyway?"
Sarachim:
Selika is breathing heavily and speaking slowly. "Well, first they had us under siege, which was very surprising. Then she came to visit earlier and said it was imperative I join her and help her fight someone named Vurziveh. The captain is for it, but I didn't see what was in it for us."
Xiriatl:
"Well, what's in it for you is that those wizards stop trying to kill you."
"Or rather, they try a lot harder until you kill Vurziveh, and then they stop."
"I hope."
Gramzon:
"Last I heard, the captain was dead." I say in a low voice.
Sarachim:
"Oh."
"I guess we're in deep now."
Xiriatl:
"You're not the only ones."
"We've inadvertently sparked a civil war on this island, I think. I mean, we were probably going to get around to it anyway, but this was sooner than we planned."
Eva Roe:
"What surprises me is how fast Vurziveh got forces out here."
Sarachim:
She stops panting for a moment, and suddenly seems to gain a little strength. "What kind of person does this?"
Gramzon:
"It could always be worse.  We could be shipwrecked on an island with flying mages trying to kill us."  I grin at the others.
Xiriatl:
"Someone who wants an empire and doesn't care who's crushed along the way, apparently."
Eva Roe:
"Someone with more magic than brains, and an ego the size of a boulder, that's who."
Xiriatl:
"We think he's behind the dust storms on Riole, too. I doubt he intended to produce them; they're simply a side effect of all the weather magic he's throwing around."
Sarachim:
She struggles to her feet. "Well, if you need to find Kheini, I wish you luck. I need to see to the dead."
Xiriatl:
"Very well. Take care. As much as is possible, anyway."
Sarachim:
She smiles weakly. "That's my job."
Xiriatl:
I look back at the party. "Shall we search for Kheini now, then? We should at least find out if she's still alive."
Eva Roe:
"Yeah."
Gramzon:
"Fine plan."
Xiriatl:
I set out into the swamp and start looking for Kheini, calling out her name. (Roll?)
Eva Roe:"Lead the way, Xiriatl."
Sarachim:
Selika calls out behind you. "Safe return!"
Gramzon:
"Anyone wonder what happened to Clover?"
Sarachim:
Hmm. Sure, roll it.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Gramzon:
I turn and smile back at Selika.
Eva Roe:
"I don't know..."
Sarachim:
Several people answer Xiriatl as you go, but none know where Kheini is.
(That was a Streetwise roll, by the way)
(I mention this because I don't think we'd had one until now. :P)
Xiriatl:
(Oh. I was thinking Perception, but since I don't have ranks in either... :P)
Xiriatl:
"Any of you others have any ideas on how to search for Kheini? I know she's not far, at least."
Eva Roe:
"Maybe... Patches!"
I look for Patches.
Sarachim:
Patches is at your heel, as usual.
Gramzon:
I bellow out at the top of my lungs "KHEINI!"
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Eva Roe:
I wince.
Xiriatl:
I cast Enhance Senses and look out into the swamp for any sign of Kheini.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Xiriatl:
(Well, at least I rolled well during the fight.)
Sarachim:
Unseen voices take up Gramzon's cry, but nobody answers you.
Eva Roe:
"Patches, go find Kheini!"
Sarachim:
Xiriatl can't see any clearer than before.
Eva Roe:
I send Patches off to find Keini. Roll?
Sarachim:
Yes.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Eva Roe:
(Eh, worth a try)
Leitha:
I help the search.
(Perception)
OnlineHost:Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Gramzon:
"Maybe we should go back to where we were in the swamp?  You know, the tent?"
Sarachim:
Patches runs off through the mud, and is soon out of sight.
Xiriatl:
"Worth a try."
I start heading back in the direction of the tent.
Gramzon:
As do I.
Eva Roe:
"I'll stay here. I need to stay near my cat."
I keep looking around in this general area, staying close to Patches.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Sarachim:
You can't see Patches. He ran off.
Leitha:
"Come on Eva, she's not around here."
Eva Roe:
Actually, I was looking for Kheini. I was just staying in the general area near Patches.
Leitha:
I set off after the cat.
Sarachim:
Oh, I see. You're not sure which way Patches went, but you think you've got the right general direction.
Gramzon:
So did we just spit the party up?
Sarachim:
It's basically the same as the way to the tent, so you haven't separated yet.
Eva Roe:
Actually, I just didn't want to tromp out of the area and leave Patches behind.
Sarachim:
Oh, okay. So you're waiting for him to come back?
Eva Roe:
Yeah.
Sarachim:
Ah, got it.
Xiriatl:
"Are we going to have to find Patches now too?" I cast Locate on Patches. With our current luck I'll roll a 1 and we'll end up hopelessly lost.
Gramzon:
(I'm so lost.)
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Xiriatl:
(Close.)
"He's still on this island. I think."
Sarachim:
Okay, so do the rest of you keep going toward your tent, or did you stop?
Xiriatl:
I'm going to keep heading for the tent on the grounds that it's the only thing I can do that doesn't require rolls.
Leitha:
i'll follow, keeping an eye out for K and the cat.
Gramzon:I thought I was going to the tent.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Sarachim:
(You were, I got confused, sorry.)
Xiriatl:
(Second crit of the session, and this one's actually needed.)
Sarachim:
The three of you set off, leaving Eva behind.
Gramzon:
"Eva, don't fall to far behind."  I call out.
Leitha:
"I think we should change direction, and head northwest."
Gramzon:
"Wait here and I'll go get Eva."
Xiriatl:
"Not like we have any better ideas."
Gramzon:
I turn around and go back for Eva.
Leitha:
"I've been watching people walking around through the swamp, and they all either head that way, or leave from there."
"I'm guessing K's forces have set up a makeshift camp there, and the people leaving are looking for survivors."
Sarachim:
Gramzon turns back, and is soon out of sight.
Xiriatl:
I wait for him to come back.
Sarachim:
Okay. He hasn't yet. :P
Xiriatl:
"I hope the others aren't in some sort of trouble."
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  7
Gramzon:
(Oh crap.)
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Gramzon:
(...)
Leitha:
"Should we head back...?"
Xiriatl:
"I suppose we might as well at least stick together." I start heading back toward the group.
Leitha:
I shrug and follow.
Sarachim:
You get to the spot where you left Eva, but she and Gramzon aren't there.
Xiriatl:
"Well, this is worrying."
"Eva! Gramzon!"
Leitha:
"Use your locate spell?"
Xiriatl:
"Seems like a plan." I cast Locate on Eva.
OnlineHost:thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Sarachim:
Eva's somewhere to your northwest.
Leitha:
"Eva! Gramzon! We have tea!"
Xiriatl:
"Northwest. Convenient." I start heading thataway.
Sarachim:
Patches appears, and starts nuzzling Leitha's leg.
Leitha:
"Oh hey cat."
I pick Patches up and follow Xir.
"So they're both to the northwest then, or just one of them?"
Sarachim:
Okay. In a few minutes, you arrive in a larger clearing, with a large green tent in its center. Eagles circle overhead, and Kheini's people run in and out.
Xiriatl:
I look for Eva and Gramzon.
Sarachim:
They're not outside.
Leitha:
I stop one of the soldiers milling about and ask about Kheini.
Sarachim:
"Inside. Wounded." He returns to his previous task.
Leitha:
I look at Xir and head to the tent.
Xiriatl:
I follow.
Sarachim:
Inside is a makeshift headquarters. Wounded fighters are lying on bedrolls, and others run in and out on errands. You can see Kheini reclining on a kind of couch at the far end, speaking to Eva and Gramzon.
Xiriatl:
"There you are! We were going to tell you to head northwest, but I see you've found Kheini already."
Gramzon:
I step out and start a small fire to boil some water with my new little pot.
Eva Roe:
"AIEE!" I jump, startled.
Sarachim:
Okay. Do you have anything to make tea with?
Leitha:
I put Patches down.
Sarachim:
Eva's yell sends a brief wave of panic through the tent, but it soon settles down.
Eva Roe:
"Don't sneak up on me like that..." I sit down, panting.
Sarachim:
Patches runs back to Eva, and climbs up her back.
Gramzon:
(I think I might in my rations?)
Sarachim:
(That seems like something Gramzon would have, sure. :P)
Eva Roe:
"Ow! Patches!" I pull him off my back, and start petting him.
Sarachim:You start making your tea. Outside, some other soldiers are preparing meals over fires of their own.
Sarachim:
Patches purrs.
Leitha:
"So how did you two get here before us?"
Xiriatl:
"I imagine they were walking while we were waiting for them."
Eva Roe:
"Patches. Don't know how he did it, but I think he might be our party's tracker from now on."
Eva Roe:
(Diki!)
Xiriatl:
(Welcome. :P)
Dikiyoba:
(Crap! Did I miss it all?)
Eva Roe:
(Most of it)
Xiriatl:
(Most of it, I'd imagine.)
Gramzon:
(I guess we should not have killed Eric after all.)
Sarachim:
(Yeah, almost.)
Gramzon:
(:P)
Leitha:
(the troll needed appeasing somehow, Rowen)
Eva Roe:
"So... what now, Kheini?"
Xiriatl:
"Kheini, how are you holding up? We did our best to help fight off the wizards. Some escaped, though."
Sarachim:
"Yes, I know. Thank you." She stops for a moment, rallies, and goes on. "I think we did better than they expected, but our losses were still heavy. They will try again."
She looks down at the ground for a minute without speaking. "I. . . what do you think we should do?"
Xiriatl:
"That depends. What's the current state of our forces compared to Vurziveh's?"
Leitha:
"If he's going to send his wizards here again, we might be able to get to him whilst he's relatively unguarded..."
Eva Roe:
"That depends on how many wizards he actually has."
Sarachim:
"I do not know yet. We lost dozens at least. Word is we killed four of them."
Leitha:
"Of course, but he knows how badly the first lot did. He's likely to send all he can spare next time."
Sarachim:
"I, I need to think. . . " she trails off.
Xiriatl:
"Only four? Well, we certainly did our part."
"Listen, you don't seem like you're in any condition to help us right now. Eva, have you tried healing her?"
Eva Roe:"I can, if you think you need it. You need healing, Kheini?"
Sarachim:
She waves Eva away weakly. "Natural healing. . . it's slower but stronger."
She smiles. "I will be fine, with time."
Xiriatl:
"If you say so. We may not have time, though."
Eva Roe:
"Look, we need to consolidate our forces. And with Doburn dead..."
Sarachim:
"Doburn is dead?" She sits up a little.
Eva Roe:
I nod. "I think we need to get this group consolidated with the goblins. And Thuja."
Sarachim:
"I have already sent someone for the goblins. Who is Thuja?"
Eva Roe:
"A hermit living on the island. Seems to know the terrain. He'd be reluctant to help, but... I think this might force him into action as well."
Sarachim:
"Oh. One man."
Xiriatl:
"Vurziveh is only one man."
Leitha:
"He could bring his pets."
Eva Roe:
"One man can do a lot of damage. Those wizards proved it."
Xiriatl:
"I had a premonition that Thuja could help us, and so did the goblin leader, apparently. I only wish I knew how."
Sarachim:
A human brushes past you, and whispers something in Kheini's ear. She responds quickly in a language you don't recognize. He bows, and runs out.
Sarachim:
"A premonition? You're a diviner?"
Xiriatl:
"Some call me that."
Sarachim:
"Good. I will need you help, I think, when I am ready to plan." She takes a long pause. "Now, I need rest. Talk it over between yourselves, and then we can seed our plans."
Sarachim:
End session.

Appendix A: What Eva and Gramzon did while separated from the others.
Sarachim:
So, you're reunited where you left Eva.
Eva Roe:
"Gramzon. You're back."
Gramzon:
"Any sign of Patches?"
Eva Roe:
"None... Any sign of Kheini?"
Gramzon:
"We think she might be to the northwest."
Eva Roe:
"Well... it's as good a start as any..."
"PATCHES!" I call out.
(roll?)
Sarachim:
There's still no sign of him.
(No roll.)
Gramzon:
"He will be back, always is."
Eva Roe:
I start looking for him, following where he disappeared into the swamp.
Gramzon:
I follow Eva.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Sarachim:
You can't see any tracks, but you can guess at a direction. You follow it as best you can.
Gramzon:
I chip in to help Eva in tracking her cat.  (nature)
OnlineHost:
rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Eva Roe:
Am I feeling anything through my link with Patches?
Sarachim:
Patches is very, very happy. You're not sure why.
Eva Roe:
"That's... strange."
"Patches is happy."
Sarachim:
Gramzon finds something that could be the trail, but so many people and animals have been through here that it's hard to tell.
After following it for a few minutes, you emerge into a new clearing. A large, green tent is set up in its center. People are hurrying in and out.
Eva Roe:
I approach the tent.
Gramzon:
As do I.
Sarachim:
Okay. It's open on the near side. You sense Patches is inside.
Eva Roe:
I enter.
Gramzon:
I follow.
Sarachim:
Inside is makeshift headquarters. Wounded fighters are lying on bedrolls, and others run in and out on errands. You can see Kheini reclining on a kind of couch at the far end.
Eva Roe:
And Patches?
Sarachim:
Patches is with her. She is scratching his head.
Gramzon:
I smile.
Eva Roe:
"That cat never ceases to amaze me."
Eva Roe:
(Rowen? You're evil. :P )
Sarachim:
Kheini props herself up on one arm, and waves you over with the other.
Gramzon:
(I know :P)
Eva Roe:
I approach. "Glad to see you made it out of that in one piece."
Sarachim:
"Mostly, yes." You notice that she's got a large bandage wrapped around her midsection.
Sarachim:
"And your friends..."
Gramzon:
"They were headed here, those who were still with us that is."
Eva Roe:
"Um... well, we lost some. Literally."
Sarachim:
"No deaths, then? That's good."
Eva Roe:
"As far as we're aware, no."
Sarachim:
She whispers to Patches, and he runs out of the tent.
Gramzon:
"Only some dead flying mages."
Eva Roe:
"You have a..." I watch Patches leave. "...special connection with animals, don't you?"
Sarachim:
She laughs, then winces in pain. "Nothing gets past you."
Eva Roe:
"I apologize for this... I suppose it was inevitable, but I can't help but feel I'm partially to blame for this."
Sarachim:
"It's no good looking back. You might trip."
Eva Roe:
"Wise words if I ever heard them."
Gramzon:
"Do you have anything that I can use to make tea?  I seem to have lost my pot during the fight.  Tea will make you feel wonderful even when things look down."
Eva Roe:
I resconjure up a pot.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Eva Roe:
It's a small pot.
Sarachim:
It is small, but usable.
Eva Roe:
(back to main?)
Sarachim:
Yes.

