Sarachim:
"All right." Thuja twirls the trinket around his finger one more time, and drops it to the ground, The 
air above it starts to shimmer like that over a fire. Thuja steps into the shimmering air, and is gone.
His voice drifts back to you. "Don't say I didn't warn you. . . "
Begin session.
Leitha:
"Well..."
Gramzon:
"Hmmph."
Xiriatl:
"Well, it's either this or spend days climbing the mountains and get Kheini's army wiped out in the 
meantime."
Eva Roe:
"Erm... I think we're supposed to follow him."
Wybren:
"Oh, if no one else is going to do anything..." I cautiously walk over to the portal and stick my hand 
through.
Eric:
"Oh boy." I step through the portal.
Xiriatl:
I too step through.
Eva Roe:
I quickly put my robes on before stepping through the portal.
The gold-threaded ones, that is.
Wybren:
"Well, not severed. That's a good sign." I follow the others.
Leitha:
I follow.
Gramzon:
I shrug my pack up my shoulder and follow the others.
Wybren:
(Gah. Forgot about Bafon. Is he following us?)
Sarachim:
Okay. You step into the portal. As you enter it, the world around you turns gray and indistinct, then 
becomes sharp and clear again. You emerge into the middle of a strange city full of run-down 
buildings.
Eric:
Can we see Thuja or anyone else?
Sarachim:
All around you, strange creatures go about their business. They look a big like goblins from Mote, 
but much shorter and. . . fuzzier.
Eva Roe:
"...What the?"
Xiriatl:
"I... don't recognise this style of architecture. I wonder where we are."
Sarachim:
Thuja is already here. Bafon follows you through. Thuja reaches his arm back in, and pulls it out 
holding the trinket. The shimmering air vanishes.
Wybren:
I turn to Bafon. "We appreciate you coming with us. This is... odd, to say the least."
Sarachim:
Thuja speaks. "It's a strange place. Just try not to do anything too stupid, and it probably won't 
hurt you."
Wybren:
"What next, Thuja?"
Sarachim:"Well, next we find Hoggle. I don't know where he is, exactly, but he probably sensed our arrival."
Leitha:
"What's a "Hoggle"?"
Sarachim:
"He's a, uh, gnome, I think. A short, funny looking guy. Sort of like the people here, but not quite."
Thuja gestures to the people around you, and you suddenly noticed they've formed a crowd. 
They're all staring at you.
Xiriatl:
"Well, that's another question: who are the people here?"
"They don't seem to recognise us, either."
Gramzon:
I just stand and stare at everything.
Wybren:
I wave and attempt a smile at the crowd.
Sarachim:
The goblins nearest Wybren recoil in horror.
Leitha:
(haha)
Sarachim:
"Oh, yeah, funny story. Last time I was here there was sort of a fight."
Eva Roe:
"A fight?"
Eric:
"Thuja, are we even on Mote any more?"
Wybren:
"Thanks for the heads-up."
Xiriatl:
I whisper to Wybren: "Don't show so many teeth. No wonder they feel threatened."
Sarachim:
"I think they've got over it now. They may even be another generation. And no, this is deinitely not 
Mote."
Xiriatl:
"Honestly, I never understood why you people think baring your teeth at someone is a sign of 
friendship."
Leitha:
"...not. Mote. Erm. Where are we then?"
Wybren:
"Yeah, but you're an arthropod. You look at things totally differently."
Sarachim:
"I heard somebody call in the Labyrinth. Good name for it."
Eric:
"Fascinating."
Eva Roe:
"And there's people living in this... labyrinth?"
Xiriatl:
"The Labyrinth? That doesn't sound promising, if we're trying to get through quickly."
Sarachim:
"Relax. We have 48 hours, right? That's almost four times as long as necessary."
Wybren:
"Yeah, if only we had someone with us who could divine the way. We'll figure out a way, people. 
This should work. Right, Thuja?"
Sarachim:
You hear people in the crowd start to murmur. It begins quietly, but gradually gets louder.
Eva Roe:
I look around to see if anything's changed.
Leitha:Can I pick out anything that's being said?
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Eva Roe:
...
Oh not good.
Xiriatl:
I cast Enhance Senses to help me listen, assuming Eva doesn't provoke a lynch mob.
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Sarachim:
You can't make out anything specific that's being said. Eva sneezes loudly, and the goblins panic. 
The ones at the back run away in every direction, while those nearer try in vain to push past them.
Eva Roe:
(Okay, seriously dice, we get it. You hate us.)
Sarachim:
They're louder now, but no clearer.
Eva Roe:
"Panicky little guys, aren't they?"
Xiriatl:
"I don't think they like us."
Leitha:
To the crowd. "We don't bite, you know."
Wybren:
I sigh, then speak at the goblins slowly and clearly. "We mean you and yours no harm. We are 
just passing through." (Composure?)
Gramzon:
"Should I really scare them then?"
Eric:
"No."
Wybren:
Aside to Gramzon: "Please don't."
Gramzon:
I chomp my teeth a few times and lick my lips.
Sarachim:
As the area clears out, you see you're in a sort of plaza. In one direction, a menacing stone castle 
looms against the horizon.
Sarachim:
Roll if you want to, Dinti
Xiriatl:
(you can roll if you want to)
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Xiriatl:
(you can leave your dice behind)
('cause your dice don't roll and if they -- *is shot*)
Sarachim:
The goblins ignore Wybren. Soon, the area is totally empty. You're not entirely sure where they all 
went, but you can't see them now.
Wybren:
"They do speak our language, right?"
Eva Roe:
"Well... the castle looks sort of promising."
Xiriatl:
"We could threaten them and find out."
Sarachim:Thuja: "Yes, they do. They're just cowards."
Leitha:
"Its a huge looming tower. "Promising" is not the word I'd choose to describe it."
Xiriatl:
"Well, if we're looking for someone who can teleport us back where we need to go, wizards do 
tend to hang out in huge looming towers."
Eva Roe:
"Well, we're coming here looking from someone with enough power to teleport us back, right? 
Presumably they'd have a castle or something."
Eva Roe:
"See? He gets it."
Sarachim:
"Yeah, you could try the castle. Just, uh, if you see a fancy-looking human man, avoid him. He's 
dangerous."
Xiriatl:
"How fancy are we talking here?"
Sarachim:
"Very fancy."
Leitha:
"Hey, I never said we shouldn't go there. Just that we should describe it as what it is. A scary, 
forbidding tower."
Wybren:
"Ignore the fop. Gotcha. Anything else?"
Sarachim:
"No, not really. You'll figure the rest out on your own pretty quick." You're not sure, but it almost 
seems like Thuja is smirking.
Gramzon:
"And what are you gong to do?"
Eric:
"Is Hoggle really in the tower?"
Xiriatl:
"You know, I think I know you well enough by now to think that if you're smiling, it's a bad sign." I 
cast Portent to divine any specific dangers from the tower.
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Xiriatl:
"Huh. It's safe, I think. Relatively speaking."
Sarachim:
"He could be. I've seen him there before. And if not, somebody will probably help us find him."
Eva Roe:
"Well, what are we waiting for then? Let's go." I head for the castle.
Leitha:
I shrug and follow Eva.
Gramzon:
I follow.
Xiriatl:
I follow.
Eric:
I follow.
Wybren:
I follow.
(jinx)
Sarachim:
Okay. You walk through the seemingly-empty city, and soon reach the castle. Its wall is bare gray 
stone. In front of you is a pair of simple wooden gates.
Wybren:"By they way, who has that sound wand? I'm curious who's able to use it. We should do some 
experimenting with it before we reach Vurziveh."
Eva Roe:
Any way to open the gates?
Wybren:
"Right now might be a bad time, but just a suggestion."
Eric:
(I'm pretty sure I have it)
Gramzon:
I knock on the gate.
Sarachim:
There's no knob or anything, but they appear to open inward.
Eva Roe:
"I'm curious as to what these robes do as well... Assuming I managed to fix them properly."
Xiriatl:
"Give me a look at them."
I cast Detect Magic on Eva's robes.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Leitha:
I step forward and push on the gates.
Sarachim:
Gramzon's knock makes one of the double doors swing gently backward. There's no answer from 
within.
Eva Roe:
"Well that's ominous."
Wybren:
"Aw, don't give them to the diviner. It's more fun to experiment. Let's see if they protect you from 
fire first!"
Gramzon:
"Well, we've killed so why not trespass also?"  I go inside.
Eric:
"We don't really have time for lots of experiments."
Eric:
I follow Gramzon.
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. It's a complex enchantment, but one thing I can tell you is that they increase the effects of 
friendly magic on the wearer."
Leitha:
"Hey, so I'm liking this new, pragmatic Gramzon. The old uptight one was kind of a killjoy."
Xiriatl:
I enter the castle.
Eva Roe:
"Nice."
I follow the others.
Wybren:
I cross the threshold as well and take a look inside.
Gramzon:
"The old one thought there was another way to life then killing.  But I did craft this spear for a 
reason."  I grin as I walk.
Sarachim:
From outside, the interior of the castle seemed hidden in shadow, but as soon as you step inside it 
changes dramatically. You're in a large, high room lit up by dozens of torches on the walls. 
Several goblins wearing plate armor and carrying weapons stand at the far end. On the floor in 
front of you, two smaller goblins are wrestling with each other.
Leitha:I clap Gramzon on the back. "I've a business proposition for you, if we ever make it home."
Sarachim:
Finally, on a throne at the far end, you see a thin man wearing a tall blue hat and fine silk clothes. 
His clothes seem to change colors as you look at them.
Leitha:
(whispered:) "The fop?"
Wybren:
(Does it look like they're wrestling for sport, or are they actually fighting?)
Eva Roe:
"Erm... hi there."
Gramzon:
"Does that look like someone that we avoid?"
Sarachim:
His face is thin and sunken. He looks unsurprised to see you, but annoyed all the same.
Thuja gulps. "Yes."
Xiriatl:
"Well, he's seen us now. Nothing for it but to... uh, what do we do now?"
Wybren:
I bow after a moment of hesitation.
Gramzon:
I walk forward. "Greetings, I am Gramzon."  I give the fop a grin.
Sarachim:
The strange man sighs loudly. "Stand up. You've already disturbed my privacy."
Leitha:
I step backwards, putting my companions between me and the human.
Xiriatl:
"We're, uh, looking for someone named Hoggle. If you can help us, we'll be out of your way in no 
time."
Sarachim:
Leitha steps backwards, only to notice that Thuja is doing the same thing. They wind up 
awkwardly shoulder-to-shoulder.
Gramzon:
"And I could also do with a nice cup of tea,  I've had a horrible past few days."
Sarachim:
"Oh, Hoggle. I should have known. Tell me, you barge into my home, you interrupt my 
entertainment, and then you ask me for tea. What reason do I have to help you?"
Eva Roe:
"It gets us out of your hair faster?"
Gramzon:
"Because you like tea also."
Sarachim:
"Yes, yes, faster. As if I was in some hurry. As if encouraging you would ensure you never return."
Eric:
(Whispered to Thuja) "If we annoy him, will he give in or do something to harm us?"
Nikki had to step away at this point. Leitha follows silently.
Sarachim:
"Once, you know, I decided that instead of kill a group like yours on sight, I'd amuse myself by 
watching you try to escape. And now," his voice suddenly takes on an angry edge, "one of them 
has come back. See what I get for being helpful?"
Gramzon:
"So you don't like tea?"
Xiriatl:
"I take it you were less amused than you had hoped."
Eva Roe:
"To be fair, we sorta pushed Thuja into it."
Sarachim:The man's voice becomes softer, as though talking to himself. "I knew they'd bring more. I knew it, 
and. . . " the rest is inaudible.
Gramzon:
I turn back to the others, "No tea and no portals here.  Lets go find someone else."
I start walking back to the door.
Sarachim:
Gramzon turns, and notices that the door has been replaced by bare wall.
Eric:
"Sir, we are not interested in intruding on your privacy."
"We wish to speak to Hoggle and then leave, nothing more."
Gramzon:
I tap the wall with the butt of my spear.
Xiriatl:
"In fact, the reason we want to speak to Hoggle is so he can help us leave."
"So you see, if you want us out of here..."
Sarachim:
"Very well. Your friend did help me the last time he was here, despite my objections. And if it is 
Hoggle's fault you're here, it is only fair he endure your presence. I will send you to him, on one 
condition."
Eva Roe:
"Name it."
Sarachim:
The wall is solid.
Xiriatl:
"Is it that we don't come back here? Because I'm okay with that."
Sarachim:
"Yes, that is it. If you do, I will tell my servants to kill you."
Gramzon:
"You mean the ones that all ran away when I smiled at them?"
Xiriatl:
"Perhaps it would be a better idea not to taunt the angry king in his own castle, Gramzon?"
Eric:
"The new Gramzon seems more likely to get us killed than the old one."
Sarachim:
The man reaches into a pocket in his clothes, and removes a glass ball. He idly juggles it with one 
hand. "Take this, and tell Hoggle that Jareth sends his regards." He rolls the ball softly towards 
your group.
Wybren:
"Gramzon. Your domain, your rules, sir."
Eva Roe:
I pick up the ball curiously.
Wybren:
I look at the ball curiously as well, then at the man. Can I tell if there's something he's not telling 
us? (Perception? Composure?)
Sarachim:
As soon as Eva picks up the ball, it shatters and releases a cloud of gray smoke. The room 
around you turns faint, then entirely dark. You feel the floor vanish beneath your feet, and then 
feel yourselves sliding down some kind of flat, hard surface.
Wybren:
"Gah! I knew he was giving in too easily!"
Gramzon:
I try not to lose my spear or pack.
Sarachim:
As you slide through the darkness, you hear Jareth's high-pitched laughter behind you.
Xiriatl:I grope around for something to grab on to and slow my descent.
Eva Roe:I grope around and try to keep track of Patches.
Xiriatl:
"You know, technically, I only divined that we wouldn't be harmed inside the castle..."
Sarachim:
Roll if you're grabbing for a hold.
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Sarachim:
Patches is still with Eva, gripping her tightly.
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Eva Roe:
(18 more rolls and I'll be golden.:P )
Gramzon:
(Roll to not lose my stuff.)
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Gramzon:
:(
Sarachim:
You emerge at high speed from a hole at the base of the castle's wall. Leitha, Xiriatl and Wybren 
manage to slow themselves down and land softy, but the rest of you hit the ground hard, and take 
2 damage each.
Wybren:
(Looks like Gramzon will be ripping out people's throats again.)
Sarachim:
All your stuff is still with you. Some of it lands on Gramzon's head.
Xiriatl:
"Whew. Is everyone okay?"
Eva Roe:
"Ow..."
Eric:
"A bit battered, but otherwise fine."
Sarachim:
Thuja and Bafon are still with you. They seem shaken up.
Gramzon:
"Pffft."  I sit up and rub my head.
Eva Roe:
I stand up and look around.
Wybren:
"All things considered. I was thinking something was weird with that guy, but the ball was a 
surprise."
"Gramzon, I want to make a deal with you."
"I will buy you all the tea you want once we get back to Riole, as long as you don't ask Vurziveh 
for any."
Sarachim:
This side of the castle is very different. You're in a bare stone hallway, open to the sky on top.
Xiriatl:
I look around. "So, uh, Hoggle. Doesn't seem to be in our immediate surroundings."
Gramzon:
"I'll think about it."  I wink.
Eva Roe:I start walking down the hallway.
Eric:
"You're the diviner. Can't you at least narrow down the location a bit for us?"
Xiriatl:
"I can try, but it doesn't work very well on someone I know almost nothing about..."
Wybren:
"Recognize any of this, Thuja?"
Xiriatl:
I cast Locate on a portal-mage named Hoggle.
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Sarachim:
Eva starts walking away from the group. She can't see anything new yet. The hallway continues in 
a staight line without any changes.
Xiriatl fails to locate Hoggle.
Thuja: "Sort of. I've been in parts like this, but probably not this actual place."
Xiriatl:
"Well, if he exists, it stands to reason that he's somewhere that isn't here. Which means any 
direction is as good as any other."
I follow Eva down the hallway.
Gramzon:
I climb up one of the walls. (Perk to the rescue.)
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Sarachim:
Gramzon climbs a wall successfully. As soon as his head passes the top, it vanishes and 
emerges from the floor beneath his feet.
Eva Roe:
"This place is weird... I wonder if it's just that man powering the place, or if the entire reality of this 
place is unstable."
Xiriatl:
"Well, we could kill him and find out."
Gramzon:
"Now that is rather shocking."
Xiriatl:
"Hypothetically, that is."
"He'd most likely kill us instead."
Wybren:
I look at the walls and feel around, for any secret doors or other abnormalities.
Sarachim:
Gramzon is unhurt, despite his head being some distance from his body right now.
Gramzon:
I just hold on and look around the floor.
Wybren:
(Actually, since I'm an elf, I shouldn't have to explicitly search. ;) )
Gramzon:
"Anyone want to try climbing down?"
Xiriatl:
"I... suppose at this point detecting magic would be redundant."
Sarachim:
Wybren pokes at the walls carefully. They seem solid.
Gramzon gets a very good look at everyone else's feet.
Gramzon:
I climb up out of the floor.
Eric:
"Oh, Sliros. I... I think I've heard of this place. But it can't be real!"
Sarachim:
Gramzon emerges from the floor. He's standing with the group again.
Wybren:"So. Um. Should we try digging?"
Gramzon:
I get down on my hand and knees and try climbing back down.
Xiriatl:
"I hope the gods can hear us here." I mutter a prayer to Tanann to help protect us from hostile 
magic and guide us out of this place.
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Sarachim:
Gramzon climbs "down" the wall and into the ground. His feet emerge above your heads, dangling 
free just above the wall.
Gramzon:
"I love this place."
Wybren:
"Whut. I, uh, how am I walking right now?"
Eva Roe:
I listen to Xiriatl for a moment. "You know, Tanann shuns those who try to use him or her as a 
crutch."
Sarachim:
Thuja: "I warned you, this place is very strange."
Eva Roe:
I watch the others. "Though I suppose if any time was a good time for it, it'd be now."
Xiriatl:
"If you have any better ideas than praying, I'd love to hear them."
Eva Roe:
"Well, we could try seeing where this hallway goes, rather than mucking about here."
Gramzon:
"Climb a wall.  This is really amazing.  You have to feel it to know it."
Eric:
"We can leave this world and go back to Mote, right?"
Sarachim:
Thuja: "Um. . . "
Wybren:
"Okay, okay. We can't climb out, and the hallway seems to go on forever in either direction. We 
can't divine Hoggle's location. What other resources do we have?"
Gramzon:
I let go of the wall.
Wybren:
"Bafon, can you tell if anyone's passed through here before?"
Sarachim:
Roll, Rowen.
Gramzon:
(Endless falling here I come.)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Wybren:
(Now you're thinking with portals. Oh wait, I've used that line before.)
Sarachim:
Gramzon falls through the floor, and reappears above the wall. He lands hard on top of it and 
stays there, taking 1 damage.
Eric:
"Er... what sort of gods do the locals worship around here, Thuja?"
Sarachim:Bafon is watching Gramzon in awe.
Wybren:
"Gramzon, can you see anything on the other side?"
Gramzon:(So I'm now on top of the wall? or just hanging out above the party?)
Sarachim:
Thuja: "Uh, I don't know. We didn't talk much. They seem to treat Jareth like a god."
(On top of the wall.)
Gramzon:
I look about.
Sarachim:
On the other side of the wall, you can see a complex maze of passages much like this one. To 
your left and right, the hallway your party is in stretches father than you can see. Behind you is 
Jareth's castle.
Gramzon:
"Looks like we should have marched up the mountain this morning.  That’s what I see."
Sarachim:
Thuja: "Too late now."
Wybren:
"Do you have a rope you could lower down? I'm still not sure how you did that."
Gramzon:
"It was easy, climb down the wall onto the top."
Eric:
I sit down against the wall, looking shaken. "Oh no. This is definitely not good."
Xiriatl:
"Eric? Is there something you know that we don't?"
Gramzon:
"And I haven't seen my rope since you guys came and got me out of the tower."
Wybren:
I walk up to a wall and grab onto some stones. Kicking the ground with one foot, I ask, "Like this?"
Eric:
"Isn't the fact that we are no longer on Mote, that we are on some entirely different world enough 
for you?"
Gramzon:
"No, no, climb down the wall."
Sarachim:
Wybren's foot passes through the floor as though it were not there. He stubs his toe on a hard 
surface somewhere beneath it.
Xiriatl:
"Well, you're the one who was all excited about this in the first place."
Gramzon:
About how far apart at the walls from each other?
Eric:
"I thought we were just going to a different island or something! Or at the very least that Thuja had 
some idea of what he was doing!"
Wybren:
"B-but I was just walking there..." I slowly try to 'climb' down onto the top.
Gramzon:
I try to help the climbing when I see the feet pop up on the wall.
Sarachim:
Thuja: "I told you this place was stupid and dangerous! Why do you care if it's stupid and 
dangerous on Mote or somewhere else?"
Sarachim:
Wybren climbs down through the floor like Gramzon did. His legs disappear through the floor and 
emerge in the empty air above him.
The walls are about 10 feet apart.
Eva Roe:
"Well, we have a reasonable idea of what 'stupid and dangerous' means on Mote."
"Here, the rules are different."
Xiriatl:I attempt to follow Gramzon and Wybren "down" to the top of the wall.
Gramzon:
I try to guide Wybrens feet to the wall.
Sarachim:
Gramzon grabs Wybren's feet. Xiriatl climbs down next to Wybren, and soon Xir's feet are hanging 
next to his.
Wybren:
"I'm guessing finding work here will be difficult. Also, how am I talking? My mouth is at ground 
level."
Sarachim:
If you're trying to drop down onto the wall, roll for it.
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Wybren:
(noooooooooo)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's torso and head both pass through the floor, until only his hands are left at ground level. He 
lets go, and drops gracefully onto the top of the wall.
Eric:
"Because Sliros wants to have a presence on more worlds! That's why he chose me, because I'm 
from a different world to begin with! What if he decides he can do more good here than on my 
world? I'll have to stay here!"
Sarachim:
Wybren falls, but Gramzon loses his hold. He hits the wall at an awkward angle, and falls back to 
where he started, taking 3 damage,
Gramzon:
"Sorry."
Xiriatl:
I look around. "Well, it's nice that we got here, but can anyone see an exit?"
Wybren:
"Aaand now I'm lying on solid ground again. Give me a second to catch my breath and my sanity."
Sarachim:
"Well, if you do whatever the gods tell you, this kind of thing can happen."
Xiriatl:
I cast Enhance Senses and try to look around for interesting features in the labyrinth.
Sarachim:
Xir and Gramzon can't see an exit from up here, only more passages.
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Wybren:
(Thuja, I presume?)
Sarachim:
(Yes.)
Wybren:
"To be fair, it's just as easy to end up in these messes without any gods either."
Xiriatl:
I point away from the castle. "There are some trees over that way..."
Gramzon:
"Maybe the gods just don't care.  Why should we expect them to pay so much attention to us 
anyway?"
Eva Roe:
"Could we reach the trees if we just followed this passage?"
Eric:
"Don't tempt me. My axe has a longer reach than yours, and comes with a nasty spike at the end 
too."
Wybren:
"I'm guessing it would take too much magic or potions to just blast our way through the rock. What 
else can we do?"
Gramzon:
"That passage looks like it doesn't go anywhere fast, Eva."
I stand up on the wall and jump to the next one going away form the castle. (Dex roll)
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Eva Roe:
"Oh. Well, it was a nice thought."
Wybren:
"We could head down this passage until we're opposite of the trees, and then try to climb across. 
This one is safe, at least. That is, assuming distances work as expected."
Sarachim:
Gramzon leaps elegantly through the air. Just before he lands on the next wall over, he 
disappears, and reappears on the one he started from. He lands flawlessly despite the change.
Xiriatl:
"No, the passage is perpendicular to the way we'd need to be going. The trees are directly 
opposite the castle."
Eric:
"Can you climb down on the other side of the wall?"
Gramzon:
I try climbing down the other side of the wall that I am on now.
"This place is really amazing."
Sarachim:
You climb down it normally, and reach the floor.
Gramzon:
I walk to the opposing wall and climb down it.
"I'll be right back."
Wybren:
"Xiriatl, can you still see Gramzon?"
Xiriatl:
I look.
Eva Roe:
"...crap."
Sarachim:
Xiriatl sees Gramzon try and fail to climb down the next wall over. Then, Gramzon runs to the left, 
to a point where the hall he's in turns right.
Xiriatl:
"Well, he hasn't vanished."
Eva Roe:
I sigh, pick up Patches (if he isn't still clinging to me), and try to climb down on top of the wall 
Xiriatl's on.
Xiriatl:
I follow along the top of the wall to keep an eye on Gramzon.
Sarachim:
Gramzon vanishes around the corner. A few seconds later, Xiriatl sees a section of the wall 
opposite him shimmer and vanish, revealing another passage beyond.
Roll it, Nioca.
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Eva Roe:
(...)
(There's an odd serendipity in that roll)
Sarachim:
Eva lands on the wall with Xiriatl, with Patches clinging to her back.
Xiriatl:
"There's a passage over there!" I point to the bit of wall that vanished.
Eric:
I stand up, a bit calmer now. "Well, I suppose anything's better than just hanging around here 
forever."
I try to climb down onto the wall.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Sarachim:
Eric lands beside the others.
Wybren:
"You're all going to have to make sure I land.” I attempt the 'climb' as well.
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Xiriatl:
I climb down the other side of the wall and enter the passage I saw. (Roll?)
Sarachim:
Wybren reaches the top, while Xir climbs down into the next hall.
Eva Roe:
I drop down after Xiriatl.
Triumph is now subbing as Leitha. Also, a funny OOC conversation happened here while I was 
AFK. It would break the flow if I left in place, but I’ve attached it at the end.
Eva Roe:
I enter the passage Gramzon entered.
Sarachim:
Most of you are on a wall, Xiriatl's on the ground, Gramzon's off around a corner.
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHI
04w.wwwwwww
03w..gw....
02w.wwwww.w
01w......pw
00wwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
G is Gramzon, P is the party, w's are walls. Gaps are passages extending beyond your line of 
sight.
The section of wall that vanished was at H2
Wybren:
Curious, I try to get on the ground beside Xiriatl by 'climbing up'. Does it work?
Eva Roe:
...I...
Eva Roe:
*scratches head*
Wybren:
(Or at least on the same side of the wall as Xiriatl. I know I'll end up close to the wall.)
Sarachim:
No, but you've seen the others climb down it normally.
Xiriatl:I head to the intersection at H3 and look around.
Leitha:
Leitha looks appropriately confused.
Wybren:
"Aww, I was just getting used to it." I climb down the wall in a normal fashion (roll?)
Eva Roe:
Er, I climb down the wall as well.
Eric:
I climb down and follow Gramzon.
Leitha:
Leitha follows the others.
Sarachim:
Okay, one sec.
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMN
06www
05wgw
04w.wwwwwww.w.w
03w...w..x....w
02w wwwww w.w.w
01w......pw....
00wwwwwwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
Xiriatl sees nothing of note except more passages. In the distance, you hear Gramzon climbing 
more walls.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Leitha:
"Doesn't he have anything better to do than climb?"
Xiriatl:
"Gramzon! Get back over here! There's a passage to the north!"
Wybren:
"We should probably stick together. Want me to go fetch Gramzon?"
Sarachim:
Then, you hear him shouting at the walls.
Eva Roe:
I join Xiriatl.
Sarachim:
Okay. You see the same view he does.
Xiriatl:
I head to M3, looking through the passage at K4 on my way.
Wybren:
I head towards Gramzon and Eric, and tell them to join up with the rest when I see them.
Leitha:
I follow Wybren.
Gramzon:
"Hey."
Wybren:
"Hey. Xiriatl and Eva found some actual passages. Probably best to try that first."
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMN
06www.....w.www
05w.w.....w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.w
03w...w......xw
02w.wwwww w w.w
01wp......w....
00wwwwwwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
x=Xir and Eva, p=everyone else.
Gramzon:"Actual passages?  I wonder what I was in then?".
Wybren:
"Sounded like you were climbing walls. Most places are designed for walking on the floor."
Eva Roe:
I head down the passage at K4.
Leitha:
"Counterfactual passages, basically."
Gramzon:
"I don't think this is like most places."
Xiriatl:
I follow Eva.
Gramzon:
"So where did the others go?"
Wybren:
"Still, we should probably search in one group. Let's go." I turn around and head to where I last 
saw Xiriatl and Eva, hoping Leitha, Eric, and Gramzon follow.
Leitha:
I follow.
Gramzon:
I follow.
Eric:
I follow.
Sarachim:
Okay. You get to where K9 would be, then it turns left.
Xiriatl:
I look down the left passage. Are there any other passages branching off from it?
Sarachim:
It goes straight to D9, then turns left again. There are no branches visible from here.
Xiriatl:
"Doesn't look like this gets us where we need to go." I climb the north wall. Down, of course.
Sarachim:
You try to climb down, but it works about as well as it would back on Mote. You stumble 
awkwardly when the ground proves solid.
Xiriatl:
I try to climb up instead.
Sarachim:
When you climb up, your head emerges from the floor like before.
Xiriatl:
"I think this labyrinth is actively messing with us."
Leitha:
...
Gramzon:
I take the path to see the dead end for myself.
Leitha:
"So up is down?"
Sarachim:
(If you guys ever want an updated grid, just ask. Otherwise, I'll provide them as often as I think 
necessary for clarity.)
Xiriatl:I climb back down and cast Analyse Structure on the north wall in an attempt to detect 
weaknesses or secret passages.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  12
Leitha:
I'll use my thievery skill to search for hidden traps or doors.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Sarachim:
As far as you can tell, the wall is solid (albiet magical) stone. Leitha finds nothing.
Xiriatl:
"Unless anyone else can find something, I guess we just have to follow the passage wherever it 
leads for now." I do so.
Eva Roe:
"Hang on, let me try something here..."
Eva Roe:
I fire a Disruptor bolt at the wall.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Sarachim:
The wall is blackened, but apparently undamaged.
Eric:
I follow Xiriatl.
Eva Roe:
I then try to climb the wall at that spot.
Wybren:
Inspiring Tale on Eva.
(for climbing)
Eva Roe:
Erm... I'm climbing up, not down, by the way.
Need a roll?
Sarachim:
Gramzon and Xir follow the passage. It winds back and forth for a while, then dead-ends:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMN
10..wwwwwwwww
09..w.......w
08..w.wwwww.w
07..w.....w.w
06wwwwwww.w.www
05w.w.....w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.w
03w...w.......w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w
01w.......w....
00wwwwwwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
Eva climbs up without trouble, and emerges from the floor like before.
Eva Roe:
"Damn. Well, worth a shot." I climb back down.
Xiriatl:
"Well, so much for that. Looks like there's only one way left to go..."
I head for N1.
Sarachim:
Climbing down through the floor doesn't work. You feel something solid beneath you.
Eva Roe:
No, I meant... nevermind, I fully pull myself out of the ground.
Gramzon:"Hello Wall, mind helping us out a little and telling us what direction we should be going 
in?"
Leitha:
"Walls don't talk, Gramzon.  Lots of people have wished it, but they just don't."
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
10..wwwwwwwww
09..w.......w
08..w.wwwww.w
07..w.....w.w
06wwwwwww.w.www
05w.w.....w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.w
03w...w.......w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
You narrator can't speak on behalf of all walls, but these ones don't seem to talk.:P
Leitha:
(Is the party all together right now?)
Sarachim:
(If you followed Xir to N1, then yes.)
Gramzon:
Do the walls look flammable?
Gramzon:
I follow.
Sarachim:
No. They're stone.
Leitha:
...
Xiriatl:
I go through whichever of the side passages heads straight north for longer.
Leitha:
I follow Xir.
Eva Roe:
I follow Xiriatl.
Eric:
I follow.
Wybren:
I'm following Xiriatl as well.
Sarachim:
Okay. The first northward passage ends at O3, but the other is very long. At Q7, another hall 
branches off to the west.
Xiriatl:
"Wait, I have a better idea than exhaustively trying every passage." I cast Vision and try to get a 
bird's eye view of my surroundings.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Xiriatl:
"... Plan B: let's exhaustively try every passage."
Leitha:
I roll my eyes.
Sarachim:
Xiriatl sees the maze as if from high above. Very high above. It's an indistinct gray blur from up 
there.
Eric:Are Bafon and Thuja still with the party?
Sarachim:
Yes. They've been following the leader, not saying anything. Thuja looks bored, Bafon 
apprehensive.
Xiriatl:
"Anyone else want to take the lead? My magic isn't working very well here, and I'm not really built 
for scouting."
Eva Roe:
"Well..."
Eva Roe:
"Patches, you have any thoughts on this?"
Xiriatl:
"I mean, I'm small enough, I suppose. But I never quite got the hang of the whole stealth thing."
Leitha:
"We're wandering around a weird magic maze.  No one has the special skill to handle that."
Wybren:
"Like walls, Eva, cats don't talk back."
Leitha:
"I can sneak...but who I would sneak from?"
I try to blend in with the walls.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Wybren:
"I could as well, but I think it's best we move as a group."
Leitha:
Then I start moving at the head of the party.
Eva Roe:
"Wait, which way is the forest again?"
Gramzon:
As we walk I speak up. "So was anyone here sent from Lior to spy on Riole?  It doesn't really 
matter anymore if anyone was, I'm just curious."
Sarachim:
Leitha does a surprisngly good job blending in with the bare stone walls.
Xiriatl:
"I always said you were as dull as a rock, Leitha."
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
10??wwwwwwwww???w.w
09??w.......w???w.w
08??w.wwwww.w?w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w...w.w
07??w.....w.w?w...w
06wwwwwww.w.www?w.w
05w.w.....w.w.w?w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.www.w
03w...w.......w.w.w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Sarachim:
Patches meows ambiguously.
Leitha:
Where is the party?  (Square?)
Sarachim:
Q7
Wybren:
I glance at Gramzon. "I thought we dropped the 'Leor' angle after we found out Vurziveh was 
behind the weather effects."
Leitha:
I move to M8.
Eva Roe:
I follow.
Leitha:
Looking around as I go.
Gramzon:
"See Xiriatl, no one is a spy.  Not that it matters since we haven't even been on Koros for the past 
week."
Eric:
I try to climb up the R7 wall normally.
Sarachim:
Leitha moves to M8, and gets a view of several side-passages on the way.
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
12??????????wwwww.w
11??????????w.w.w.w
10??wwwwwwwww.w.w.w
09??w.......w.w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w.w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w...w.w
07??w.....w.w.w...w
06wwwwwww.w.www.w.w
05w.w.....w.w.w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.www.w
03w...w.......w.w.w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Xiriatl:
"As you said, Gramzon, it doesn't matter at this point. Any enemy of Vurziveh is our ally."
Sarachim:
Eric climbs the wall. When his head passes the top, it emerges from the ground.
Eva Roe:
How tall is the wall?
Sarachim:
About 12 feet.
Gramzon:
As we walk I pull out a note from my pocket and hand it to Wybrern.  Some one slipped this to me 
back in Riole.  "I guess politics gets blinded by old fears at times."
Leitha:
I silently creep back to Q7, and head north.
Eric:
I try to climb up the wall by going down through the floor.
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. I wonder if this magic only works on living things." I sling a stone over one of the walls.
Gramzon:
"Funny thing is I didn't know that Riole had any enemies at all."
Sarachim:
Leitha follows the path north. It goes straight without branching for a long way, then turns left.
Eric finds that climbing through the floor does not work here.
Xiriatl's stone flies over the wall as normal, and lands out of sight.
Xiriatl:"Well, if we were dead, we could get over the walls easily."
Eva Roe:
"Maybe... or..."
Gramzon:
"Any know how to raise the dead after we get over?"
Leitha:
I continue down the long passage.
Xiriatl:
"As we're not, though..." I follow Leitha.
Gramzon:
I follow as well.
Wybren:
I pass the note back to Gramzon. "Even back then, we knew that Leor being guilty was unlikely. It 
was just the only possibility we thought of at the time. No one could have anticipated what was 
happening back on Ouracasos."
Xiriatl:
"It's funny, you know. If Vurziveh hadn't created that storm to throw us off course, we never would 
have found him."
Eric:
"Yes, Eva?"
Xiriatl:
"It just goes to show, one must always consider the consequences of one's actions."
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
18wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
17??????????w.....w
16??????????www.w.w
15??????????????w.w
14??????????????w.w
13??????????????w.w
12??????????wwwww.w
11??????????w.w.w.w
10??wwwwwwwww.w.w.w
09??w.......w.w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w...w.w
07??w.....w.w.w...w
06wwwwwww.w.www.w.w
05w.w.....w.w.w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.www.w
03w...w.......w.w.w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Gramzon:
"This just doesn't make sense to me.  Why try to take over the world?
Eva Roe:
"Well, maybe it's the wall itself that's doing it."
"Maybe if we weren't touching the wall, we'd be able to get over it just fine.“
Leitha:
Sneak along to O16.
Wybren:
"You might not want to. But others certainly do."
Xiriatl:
"That's an interesting idea. Happen to have any large catapults lying around?"
Leitha:
(LOL!!!)
Gramzon:
"Give me a boost and I'll jump the wall."
Eva Roe:
"Well, now that you mention it..."
Leitha:
(Amazing quote, Thuryl)
Eva Roe:
"Count of 3, Gramzon..."
Gramzon:
I get ready to spring.
Eric:
I help Eva give Gramzon a boost.
Xiriatl:
"Er, that might not be such a good idea. If it's the wrong way, how's he going to get back...?"
Sarachim:
From O16, Leitha sees that the south passages goes a short distance, then turns west.
Eva Roe:
"1... 2... 3!" I cast Telekinesis to help catapult Gramzon over the wall.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Gramzon:
I jump as hard as I can.
Eva Roe:
(What's with these dice?)
Wybren:
I prepare a quick Inspiring Tale for the two.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Leitha:
I continue down the passage to the west, while the others pretend to be catapults.
Sarachim:
Okay, uh, which wall were you jumping?
Leitha:
(LOL!)
Gramzon:
That one over there.  >_>
Sarachim:
The eastern edge, you mean?
Xiriatl:
No, that was an emoticon.:P
Eva Roe:
Nah, the western one.
Wybren:
"Oh wait, how is he going to get back?"
Leitha:
...
Wybren:
"Crap, you guys made me all caught up in the moment there."
Sarachim:
Which western one, exactly? Pick a square.
Eva Roe:
...Which square are Gramzon and I on?
Eric:
Q7, I thought.
Xiriatl:
(dude just say O18, we're trying to go north anyway)
Sarachim:
While you enact your catapulp scheme, Leitha finishes exploring her passage.
Xiriatl:
(Is that the gooey stuff inside a catapult?)
Leitha:(That's what Gramzon will end up as, maybe?)
Sarachim:
The maze so far:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
18wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
17??????????w.....w
16??????????www.w.w
15??????????w.w.w.w
14????????www.w.w.w
13????????w.....w.w
12????????wwwwwww.w
11??????????w.w.w.w
10??wwwwwwwww.w.w.w
09??w.......w.w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w...w.w
07??w.....w.w.w...w
06wwwwwww.w.www.w.w
05w.w.....w.w.w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.www.w
03w...w.......w.w.w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Gramzon:
(I've got hp to burn, we want the last fight to be fun.)
Xiriatl:
"You know, I saw a wall disappear once before. I wonder what triggered that. "
Sarachim:
Also, you all followed Leitha north, so you'd be somewhere around Q17, I think.
Leitha:
I approach the wall at K13 and poke it.
Eva Roe:
Alright... Let's fling him over to K17.
Leitha:
I also look carefully at all the walls around me.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Gramzon:
(Weeeeee!)
Sarachim:
Leitha pokes at the wall. It seems as solid and boring as ever.
Gramzon, inspired by song and propelled by magic, clears the wall without touching it. You hear 
him land on the other side.
Eva Roe:
"YES!"
Wybren:
I pull out my rusty old sabre and start running it along the walls from L17 to K12.
Gramzon:
"Hello there."
Xiriatl:
"Are you okay, Gramzon? Tap once on the wall if you're alright, twice if you're falling in a 
bottomless pit!"
Gramzon:
"I'm falling into a non bottomless pit."
Sarachim:
You hear Gramzon speaking from the far side of the wall.Wybren's saber rattles along the wall.
Leitha:
I proceed to M15 and poke the walls around there.
Gramzon:
"Passage goes west a bit.  Back in a bit."
I go west.
Xiriatl:
"Please endeavour not to die!"
Eva Roe:
I stay near the wall where I vaulted Gramzon.
Gramzon:
"Not till I kill that child elf king!" I call back.
Sarachim:
Leitha pokes the walls at M15. They're also solid.
Gramzon:
"Looks like a dead end again."
Leitha:
"Stupid walls," I mutter, quietly enough to remain hidden and stealthy.
Gramzon:
"Wait, how do I get back!"
Eva Roe:
"..."
"...I didn't say I had thought this all the way through!" I call back hesitantly.
Wybren:
"Just jump back, silly! Seriously though, Eva, do you have to see him to cast the spell?"
Eva Roe:
"No, but it certainly helps. A lot."
Leitha:
I go check the wall at K12 next.
Sarachim:
Also solid.
Wybren:
"Well, we can improvise. I know you can do it. Both of you." Inspiring Tale on the two of them, for 
the spell and the jump.
Wybren:
(If Gramzon is jumping back and no one else has any better ideas.)
Eva Roe:
"Wait, before we get to ahead of ourselves, here..."
I try climbing up the wall.
Sarachim:
Eva climbs the wall Gramzon jumped over. When her head passes the top, it emerges from the 
floor.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Wybren:
"I'm guessing climbing doesn't work on your end, Gramzon?"
Eva Roe:
I finish climbing back onto the floor.
Gramzon:
"Nope."
"I'm bringing this dead end down tho."
Xiriatl:
"You're doing what?"
Sarachim:
The maze so far, with Gramzy's dead ends:
--ABCDEFGHIKLMNOPQR
18wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
17w.........w.....w
16www.wwwwwwwww.w.w
15??w.w?????w.w.w.w
14??w.w???www.w.w.w
13??w.w???w.....w.w
12??www???wwwwwww.w
11??????????w.w.w.w
10??wwwwwwwww.w.w.w
09??w.......w.w.w.w
08??w.wwwww.w...w.w
07??w.....w.w.w...w
06wwwwwww.w.www.w.w
05w.w.....w.w.w.w.w
04w.wwwwwww.w.www.w
03w...w.......w.w.w
02w.wwwww.w.w.w.w.w
01w.......w.......w
00wwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww
Gramzon:
(I'm at D13 I believe.)
Sarachim:
That's right.
Leitha:
Leitha tries standing on her head.  Anything interesting happen?
Eva Roe:
"Well... Maybe..."
Sarachim:
In the distance, you hear the sound of a hammer striking stone, over and over.
Roll to stand on your head.:P
Xiriatl:
"Does anyone else have any productive ideas?"
Eric:
Which direction is the sound coming from?
Wybren:
(The question is, are you being stealthy as you stand on your head?)
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Gramzon:
"Hi-ho, hi-ho, its off to work we..."
Leitha:
Yes, Leitha is attempting to stealthily stand on her head.
Sarachim:
Leitha does a flawless headstand. It would be interesting to everyone else, if she weren't alone in 
a side-passage.
Eva Roe:
"Patches, care to help me out, here? I need to try something..."
Leitha:
Upside down perception.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Sarachim:
Patches meows happily, and rubs against Eva's legs.
Things look the same to Leitha, just inverted.
Eva Roe:
"Okay, boy, let's do this." I lift Patches up, then use Telekinesis to carefully lift him up, over the wall, and then directly down on top of it.
Roll it?
Leitha:
I return to rightside up, and sneak back to the rest of the party.
Sarachim:
Sure. The wall in which square?
Eva Roe:
L17.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Sarachim:
Leitha sneaks up behind the party as they stare intently at the wall.
Wybren:
Okay, now I'll do an Inspiring Tale.
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Eva Roe:
(Well, at least I'm rolling consistently)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Wybren:
"Go Eva! This is just like that time... okay, I'll admit it, I've never seen someone move their cat 
around with telekinesis before."
Sarachim:
Patches freaks out as he sees himself rise into thin air. About ten feet up, he finally breaks free of 
Eva's hold, and falls back to the floor. He lands on his feet.
Wybren:
(By the way, I did start typing before I saw the roll result. For what it's worth.)
Xiriatl:
"Is it fair to say that we're all completely out of ideas?"
Eva Roe:
I pet Patches to calm him down.
"Wait, Xiriatl, aren't you an alchemist?"
Xiriatl:
"What's your point?"
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Eva Roe:
"Can't you mix up some sort of acid like the one you hit Clover with?"
"Or maybe an explosive potion?"
Xiriatl:
"That would be a perfectly reasonable idea, if I had any reagents on hand. Which I don't."
Leitha:
I try to steal from the wall (a scrap of moss, a bit of mortar, a chip of stone, whatever).  Without the 
wall noticing, of course.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Xiriatl:
"Apart from this black mold, which doesn't seem to do anything..." I scoop out a little black mold 
from its vial and paste it onto the wall to demonstrate its ineffectiveness.
Sarachim:
Leitha pries a loose flake of stone away from the wall.The mold sticks to the wall.
Xiriatl:
"See?"
Leitha:
I close my eyes and start pushing on random spots on the wall.
(Roll?)
Sarachim:
As you watch the mold, you see that it is growing larger before your eyes.
Xiriatl:
"Oh my."
Leitha:
...
Xiriatl:
"Well, if we're lucky, it'll eat the wall."
Leitha:
I open my eyes.
Xiriatl:
"If we're unlucky, it'll eat us."
"I'm guessing it'll do both."
Eva Roe:
"Well, it did exhibit unusual growth properties before..."
"Not this fast, though."
Gramzon:
"What going to eat you?"  I call out from somewhere.
Sarachim:
Leitha prods at random spots on the wall. It seems solid all around.
Eva Roe:
"Wait... that's it!"
Wybren:
"The mold these two found. Y'know, the stuff they were questioning that poor pirate about."
Eva Roe:
"If we can get it to grow enough to cover the wall, we should be able to climb the wall without 
touching it!"
Leitha:
Leitha gives Eva an odd look.
Xiriatl:
How fast is it growing?
Leitha:
In a stealthy way.
Wybren:
"At the cost of getting this gunk on our hands."
Eva Roe:
"Better than starving to death."
Sarachim:
The patch is circular, and its diameter is increasing about three inches per minute.
Xiriatl:
"I wonder what it's feeding on. Magic, probably."
Wybren:
"Mold that feeds on magic? Huh."
Xiriatl:
I scrape off some of the mold and rearrange it into thin streaks going up and down the wall to 
encourage it to spread faster.
Wybren:
"Actually... if that's true, it could be Plan B if we ever get back to Ouracasos."
Eric:
(Which section of wall do we want to go over?)
Sarachim:
(Yes, good question. Which wall are you spreading it on?)
Xiriatl:
I'm still plumping for north. Let's say M18.
Eva Roe:(...A small part of me KNEW I should have taken Energize this session... Just knew it.)
Sarachim:
Okay. Xiriatl spreads the mold into thin streaks on the north wall. It continues growing at its former 
pace.
Once he's finished, Xir notices that the fingers he used are tingling, and their skin is stained black.
Eric:
I dab some mold onto my hands and try to climb up the north wall.
Sarachim:
You see a thin column of smoke rising from the other side of the west wall. The one Gramzon 
jumped over.
Xiriatl:
"I hope we have some way to wash this mold off. I don't think prolonged contact is healthy."
Eva Roe:
"Um..."
"Oh, that's not good."
Wybren:
"I've got a waterskin, but yeah. This was what I was worried about."
"Soap too."
Sarachim:
Roll to climb, Eric.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  12
Sarachim:
Eric climbs the wall without actually touching it, and reaches the top. Beyond, he can see the 
forest that Xir mentioned earlier.
Xiriatl:
"Is it safe up there?"
Eric:
"Seems to be."
Xiriatl:
I follow Eric up the wall.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Eric:
Can I see any passages that will take me towards the forest?
Sarachim:
The forest is immediately below you. This is the edge of the maze.
Xiriatl follows Eric onto the wall. His palms are stained and tingling now, too.
You hear a loud whistle from Gramzon's direction. Like a teakettle.
Leitha:
I look at the wall and mold suspiciously.
Eric:
I climb down from the wall into the forest.
Wybren:
"Think we should try a rope now, instead of touching that black gunk? Also, we have to figure out 
to get Gra- what's that?"
Xiriatl:
"Gramzon, this is not tea time! This is climb time!"
Leitha:
"Eva, can you telekinect me over the wall too?"
Sarachim:
Eric climbs down the wall normally without any trouble.
Eva Roe:
"I can give it a shot."
I telekinetically lift Leitha over the wall.
Xiriatl:I follow Eric down into the forest.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Eva Roe:
(Man, these dice won't cut me a break here.)
Gramzon:
"There is always time for a cup of tea.  It clears the mind and helps one think."
Wybren:
Inspiring Tale on Eva. (and there's the roll before I finish)
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Sarachim:
Eva's spell turns out to be more of a throw than a lift. Leitha bounces off the wall, stung but 
undamaged.
Eric:
I try to wash the mold off my hands with water from my canteen.
Wybren:
"Well, at least Leitha won't struggle the way your cat did, Eva. This should work out... no, it won't."
Leitha:
I frown and stand up.
Sarachim:
Xir joins Eric on the grass. The mold washes off easily with water. Eric notes that his hands feel 
fine, and are only a little black.
Xiriatl:
I wash my hands clean as well.
Eva Roe:
"...What's with me today?"
"It's like every spell I cast is getting disrupted somehow..."
Leitha:
With a grim look at Eva, I go ahead and try to climb the wall.
(roll?)
Sarachim:
Yes, roll.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Leitha:
...
(Hahah!)
Sarachim:
Leitha scrambles over the wall with supreme agility. Patches looks a little jealous.
Wybren:
"Okay, no offense Eva, but who here has a rope? Let's try see if we can throw that over to the 
others, and then climb with it."
Sarachim:
When she reaches the far side, she sees her hands are completely unstained.
Wybren:
(Did Leitha get mold on -- answered my question.)
Eric:
"The mold washes off fine. Just climb over!"
Sarachim:
(IIRC, Leitha has the party's only rope.)
Eva Roe:
(I was about to say that "I summon rope", only to realize I had dropped Resconjure today. 
*facepalm* )
Leitha:
From outside the maze now, I try to throw the end of my rope over the wall to where Eva and Wybren are.
Wybren:
I look at Eva. "After you. Maybe when we get to the top of the wall, we should stay on it and try 
help Gramzon."
Leitha:
Rope-throwing roll.
Eva Roe:
"You remember the last time I tried to climb rope?"
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Leitha:
...
Sarachim:
Bafon: "That wasn't so bad, Eva!"
Xiriatl:
(Rule 1: don't roll when the DM doesn't tell you to roll.)
Eric:
I look around the forest. (Perception)
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  12
Sarachim:
The end of Leitha's rope fails to clear the wall. It vanishes into the side.
Leitha:
I put my rope away.
"Yeah, um, I'm not much of rope-thrower. Uh...I hope you figure something out."
Sarachim:
Okay. The other end comes out of the wall without any trouble.
Eva Roe:
"Wybren, if you really don't want to climb the mold, there's one last thing I can try. But if it fails, 
and thusfar everything magical I have tried thusfar has, it's probably going to hurt."
"Actually, if it succeeds, it's probably going to hurt a bit too."
Wybren:
"Just climb where Leitha climbed."
"She wasn't going through the gunk."
Eva Roe:
"Why don't you?"
Leitha:
"Yeah, it's easy," I say breezily.
Wybren:
"Okay, fine." I climb.
Sarachim:
Roll it.
Wybren:
And if I make it, I stay at the top of the wall and look for Gramzon.
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Xiriatl:
(...)
Eva Roe:
...
Leitha:
...
Wybren:
("Yeah, it's easy")
Xiriatl:
(You're kidding me. I am being kad.)
Leitha:
(And the wall comes tumbling down...on Eva)
Sarachim:
Wybren goes for a handhold, and plunges his hand into the thickest part of the black mold. When 
he pulls it away, some mold comes with it.
Wybren:
"Gyuaaugh!"
Eva Roe:
"Gramzon, how you doing over there?"
Wybren:
I wipe my hand on the ground, to get as much off as I can, then I try climb again.
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Gramzon:
"I'm nice and mellow over here."
Leitha:
(So Leitha is outside the maze, with Xir and Eric?  And Eva and Wybren are still in the maze, with 
the mold, and Gramzon is...having tea?)
Sarachim:
Wybren gets some of the mold off, but the stuff that's left seems to be growing. His hand feels 
numb, and it can't grip the wall.
(Yes, that's correct.)
Sarachim:
(The wall seemed to behave normally on the outer side when L, X, and Eric climbed down.)
Xiriatl:
"Everything alright over there?"
Wybren:
"Okay Eva, I need you to grab my waterskin from my pack and help me wash this off. I don't want 
to root through my pack with this on my hand.”
Eric:
"I've scouted the forest a bit, and I don't like it any better than the maze. It's too quiet."
Eva Roe:
"Alright... hang on." I get some gauze from my first aid kit and Wybren's waterskin and wipe the 
mold off of Wybren's hand.
Roll?
Sarachim:
Yes, please.
Eric:
"Xiriatl, do you still have some of that mold left in a vial or something?"
Wybren:
(don't roll a one please)
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Eva Roe:
(...)
Wybren:
(don't roll that either)
Xiriatl:
"I didn't use all of it. There should be a little left. Why?"
Leitha:
(Oh, what happened to our NPC companions?  Did they get over the wall?)
Sarachim:
Eva manages to check the spread of the mold, but it grows back as fast as she brushes it off.
(They're both still on the near side.)
Thuja and Bafon watch Eva and Wybren silently.
Eva Roe:"Hang on, there's something else I can try... assuming it doesn't backfire spectacularly."
Eric:
"Well, we need to get it to Gramzon somehow."
Eva Roe:
"And hold your hand very still."
Leitha:
"Hey, strong guys!  Do you think you could climb over the moldy wall, each of you carrying either 
Wybie or Eva on your back?"
Xiriatl:
"I could sling it over the wall."
"Of course, it'd break, but Gramzon could just scrape off the mold from wherever it lands."
Wybren:
I hold my hand out far away from my body. "You're not going to cauterize it, are you?"
Sarachim:
Thuja answers Leitha: "Um, there's another issue here."
Eva Roe:
"Lords, I hope not." I fire Yarren's Disruptor at the mold on Wybren's hand.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Eva Roe:
(YES!)
Wybren:
"Xiriatl! As much as I hate this stuff, we might have to use it later. If it really feeds off magic, that 
is."
(Wait, if it feeds off magic, and Eva just cast a spell at it...)
Leitha:
(I hope Nioca didn't just feed it...)
Xiriatl:
"On Vurziveh, you mean?"
Leitha:
(Sniped)
Wybren:
(If it kills me, can I play a mould zombie?)
Eva Roe:
(That's what I meant about backfiring spectacularly)
Sarachim:
Eva finishes her spell, and the mold on Wybren's hand seems to wither and turn gray. It stops 
growing, and falls off in chunks.
Eric:
"Leitha, give me your rope, please. Xiriatl, do you want to keep the vial or toss it to Gramzon?"
Leitha:
I hand Eric my rope.
Sarachim:
Wybren feels a little woozy from the spell, but the feeling comes back to his hand.
Wybren:
I give a sigh of relief. "Thank you."
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. Honestly, I'd like to keep it for further study. But if anyone else has a container they can 
put some mold in... well, it's not like we're running out of mold any time soon."
Eva Roe:
"Well, that solves it growing on you and eating you. And also shows that whatever this thing is 
feeds on magic."
Eric:
"Well, I'll just get some mold on my hands again, then."
Wybren:
"Anyway, what I was saying to Xiriatl. If for some reason we can't take down Vurziveh, we could try infect his 'crossroads of winds' place. It would be a last-ditch effort, moment of desperation 
thing, but if all else fails..."
Eric:
I take ten to climb up the wall and then lower the rope for Eva and the others.
Sarachim:
Okay. Eric succeeds.
Eric:
Also, can I see Gramzon from where I am?
Xiriatl:
"That's an idea, Wybren. Of course, it may have unexpected consequences."
Sarachim:
Yes, you can. He's sitting at a junction of three dead-end passages, sipping tea near the ashes of 
a fire.
Leitha:
"What if the wind spreads magic-eating mold all over the world or something?  I'm thinking this is a 
bad idea."
Gramzon:
"Hey Eric, what you doing up there?"
Eric:
"Coming to get you. Pack up your stuff, I'll be over as soon as I can."
Eva Roe:
Since Wybren's still feeling woozy, I climb the rope.
Wybren:
"Well, yeah. Infecting what's supposedly a nature preserve wouldn't be something you want to do. 
On the other hand, the mold came in with the pirates, and it wasn't spreading like crazy then. 
Again, I don't think it should be Plan A, but it is an option."
Sarachim:
Roll to climb, Nioca.
Eva Roe:
"...Jareth's going to be pissed once he realizes his highly-magical realm just got infected with 
magic-eating moss."
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Xiriatl:
"That's not exactly our problem."
Sarachim:
Eva hangs on while Eric pulls her up. She's on top of the wall now.
Gramzon:
I finish my tea and repack my pot and cup.
Sarachim:
Wybren's feeling better now.
Leitha:
"Can you set the moss on fire or something, Eva, to get rid of it?"
"I've got matches!"
Wybren:
"She can just disrupt it again, or whatever it was she did."
Eric:
"We don't have all day. Start climbing, Wybren."
Wybren:
I gesture for Thuja and Bafon to climb up the rope.
Eric:
"Or whoever."
Sarachim:
Thuja climbs up, followed by Bafon.
Eva Roe:
"Well, I can try to. That's a lot of moss to disrupt at once."
Sarachim:
Wybren's feeling better now. Whatever Eva's spell did, it seems to have worn off.
Wybren:
Once they're up and I've fully recovered, I'll climb up as well (take 10, if I can).
Sarachim:
Hmm. Okay, take 10. You're all on the wall, except Xir (on the grass) and Gramzon.
Oh, and Leitha's still with Xir.
Eva Roe:
And Patches is up here as well?
Sarachim:
Yes, Patches rode up with you.
Eva Roe:
"Well. At least that's finished."
Eric:
I climb down the wall on the maze-side, get more mold on my hands, and make my way to the 
wall just above Gramzon, taking ten on all climbing.
Leitha:
"Mr. Jareth, tear down this wall," I solemnly intone.
Eva Roe:
"You're aware he can't hear you, right?"
Sarachim:
Okay. Eric is now standing above Gramzon. His hands are both tingling.
Thuja: "Maybe he can. He's a jerk like that."
Leitha:
"Well, walls can't speak, but they do say the walls have ears."
Gramzon:
"Hi again pretty boy."  I smile up at Eric.
Eric:
I let down one end of the rope so that Gramzon can climb up."
Gramzon:
I climb up.
Sarachim:
Okay. Gramzon joins Eric on the wall.
Gramzon:
"Eww, looks like you got something on your hands there,"  I look at Eric’s hands.
Eva Roe:
I hop down from the wall into the forest.
Leitha:
"Come on, people."
Eric:
I hold my hands out. "It will be faster if you get the mold on your hands too, rather than me having 
to climb up first and throw down the rope."
Eric:
"Don't worry, it washes off."
Wybren:
I try climb down the far side of the wall.
Xiriatl:
"It's relatively safe! I think!"
Gramzon:
I jump off the wall to the ground.
Wybren:
"'Don't worry', he says. 'It washes off', he says."
"Hah!"
Sarachim:
Eva, Wybren, and Gramzon reach the grass without incident.
Eric:(I thought Gramzon was deeper in the maze? Oh well.)
I climb back down into the forest and wash my hands off again.
Eva Roe:
(No, he wasn't)
Gramzon:
"Anyone mind if I burn down this 'fop' guy’s place?  I think its what he deserves."
Sarachim:
(Well, the north wall goes continuously from your original section to his.)
Xiriatl:
Before Eric washes his hands, I scrape some mold off them and decant it into some empty vials.
Eva Roe:
"No. We don't need him crusading against us."
Sarachim:
Roll it, Lilith.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Eva Roe:
"I think the mold will see to that anyway."
Xiriatl:
(Good time to roll high, I suspect.)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl manages to preserve most of the mold, and the rest washes off. Eric's hands are stained 
black.
Xiriatl:
About how much mold did I end up getting?
Wybren:
"Eric, if you want my advice, ask Eva to clean that stuff off."
Sarachim:
Two vials are full.
Eva Roe:
"You probably shouldn't carry that stuff with you... could be dangerous."
Eric:
Do my hands tingle at all?
Xiriatl:
"Good. Now I've got one full vial to use as an emergency weapon against Vurziveh, and one left to 
study, hopefully."
Sarachim:
No, your hands feel normal again.
Gramzon:
I light up my torch.
Sarachim:
It lights, and casts leaping shadows among the trees.
Eric:
"It'll probably wash off eventually. Let's continue moving."
Eva Roe:
"Alright... so, where to now, guys?"
Eric:
I point out the path I found earlier.
Eva Roe:
"Okay, let's go."
Leitha:
"Where are we trying to go?"
Sarachim:
Thuja holds up his trinket, and you see that it's glowing. "Hoggle's close."
Gramzon:
"Who is up for a walking the woods?"
Leitha:
I try to start sneaking in the woods.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Leitha vanishes into the shadows.
Gramzon:
"Lead the way Eric."
Eric:
Did Leitha sneak off down the path, or go a different direction?
Leitha:
I'm following with the rest of the party.
Leitha:
Stealthily.
Eric:
I head off down the path.
Eva Roe:
I follow Eric.
Xiriatl:
I follow Eric and Eva.
Sarachim:
Okay. The woods are thick, and cast deep shadows. Soon, it's hard to find your way.
Gramzon:
I follow.
Eric:
"Thuja, when you say Hoggle is close, does that mean he's very close or just sort of close?"
Gramzon:
"You sure I can’t just burn down these woods?"
Wybren:
I walk with the rest. "Yeah, any chance of that thing telling us more than 'hot' and 'cold'?"
Eva Roe:
"Not while we're in them, no."
Wybren:
"Like the mold, burning stuff should be Plan B material."
Leitha:
I look for a way.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Gramzon:
"So what should be my plan A for killing wind king?  Bite out his throat?"
Sarachim:
The woods get steadily darker as you go. Soon, Gramzon's torch is the only light.
After half an hour, you can't see anything like a path any more.
Xiriatl:
"Are you sure we're going the right way?"
Gramzon:
I use my skill to try to pick out any old paths or trails here. (nature)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Eric:
"Not at all."
(Perception for another path)
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Leitha:
I look for the path too.
OnlineHost:
jtriumphe rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Xiriatl:
I try to Locate Hoggle again.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Xiriatl:
(why meeee)
Sarachim:
Working together, the three of you just barely make out some small footprints. They're going the 
direction you already are.
Wybren:
"So, what are the chances of the woods warping reality the same way the maze did? It would be a 
lot harder for us to notice."
Sarachim:
As Xiriatl finishes his spell, you hear a high-pitched screech ahead of you, like a tiny man in a 
great deal of pain.
Xiriatl:
"Uh-oh."
Eva Roe:
"..."
"Um..."
Eric:
I sprint towards the sound.
Leitha:
I sneak along after Eric.
Eva Roe:
I sprint after Eric.
Xiriatl:
I follow, scratching my head.
Wybren:
I trail after the others cautiously.
Sarachim:
You run with the footprints and toward the sound, which happen to be the same direction. 
Gramzon's torch goes out.
From ahead: "Ow, ow, ow, ow, ow!"
Xiriatl:
"What seems to be the matter?"
I cast Enhance Senses to help see a little in the dark.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Eric:
"Someone want to relight the torch?"
Sarachim:
From somewhere in the pitch darkness, "I'm here, you oaf! Don't do that again!"
Gramzon:
I relight it.
Xiriatl:
"Don't do what again?"
Sarachim:
Xiriatl still can't see anything.
Gramzon breathes a puff of flame. It gives off no light.
Gramzon:
I breathe harder.
Sarachim:
"Don't look for me again. It hurts!"
Sarachim:
It's still dark. You smell smoke.
Xiriatl:
"Hmm. Offensive application of divination magic. Fascinating. I'll have to research that further."
"Er, I mean, sorry about that. You'd be Hoggle, then?"
Wybren:
"Don't wear yourself out, Gramzon. Magical darkness, I'm guessing. Right mages?"
Eva Roe:
"Erm... maybe."
Gramzon:
I take a deep breath and let out a huge ball of flame. (Spend a stamina.)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  2
Xiriatl:
"I imagine so. I think I'd rather not chance a detection spell at the moment."
Sarachim:
The voice answers, quieter and much closer. "Yes. Why can't I ever just visit this place? Every 
single time I have to deal with this."
Eric:
"Well, it's that or the mold spread to the sun."
Sarachim:
Gramzon roars, and looses a mighty flame. Or so you assume, since you still can't see. You hear 
fire crackling near you.
Eva Roe:
"..."
Sarachim:
". . . what are you doing? Stop!"
Eva Roe:
"Gramzon, what are your trying to do here?!?"
Xiriatl:
"Gramzon, please stop starting forest fires."
Sarachim:
Gramzon feels a sharp pain in his shin, like a kick. "You didn't think about who would have to put 
that out, did you?"
Wybren:
"Plan B! Plan B!"
"I told you that was Plan B!"
Eric:
"I don't know why these things happen, but we're the annoying sort of people who don't go away 
until you help us."
Eva Roe:
"Really? It's starting to feel like blundering is our Plan A!"
Sarachim:
You hear splashing sounds, and the sounds of the fire end. You can still faintly smell smoke.
Leitha:
Leitha grumbles under her breath, but you think might hear words like stupid, idiots, and dunces 
being repeated.
Sarachim:
"To answer your question, yes, I'm Hoggle. Now, you've annoyed me a lot, so you can go tell 
Jareth your mission succeeded."
Gramzon:
"Hmm, so there is fire.  Just an absence of light."
Eva Roe:
"...Oh, we'd rather not. Things might get rather... awkward."
Leitha:
"Umm...Thuja, what do we need to ask poor Mr. Hogge about?"
Gramzon:
"Yeah, he didn't have any tea."
Xiriatl:
"We're here to get teleported to King Vurziveh. I imagine you've not heard of him."
Wybren:
"Look Hoggle, we don't want to inconvenience you. You've met Thuja, right? He's right here, you 
just don't see him."
Sarachim:
"What? Oh, right." A light suddenly appears, momentarily blinding you. When your eyes adjust, 
you see a very strange, short, oddly-dressed man. He looks a bit like a garden gnome, and he's 
holding a lantern.
"Hi again, Thuja. I'm surprised to see you again."
Gramzon:
"Well, you're shorter then I thought you would be."
Eva Roe:
"Gramzon, everyone's short compared to you."
Sarachim:
"You're tall enough for both of us, Smokey."
Gramzon:
"If you like I can make you some tea to make up for the fire.  Quality tea, not that watered down 
crap."
Sarachim:
"No thank you. I'm almost done here, and then I'll be on my way. Now, what was it you needed?"
Wybren:
"Ignore our tea-happy friend. Thuja will have a better idea of what precisely we need, but we need 
a portal opened."
Eva Roe:
"Well, we need to get teleported down to mountain on Mote."
Xiriatl:
"It's a place where the weather is easy to control by magic, on the island of Ouracasos. If that 
narrows it down at all."
Leitha:
"Also, do you know this weird Jareth guy?  Well, we left this nasty mold in his maze.  So watch out 
for him because he might be in a bad mood."
Sarachim:
"You mean Blasfjelokone?"
Xiriatl:
"I'm... not sure. Do we?"
Gramzon:
"Yeah, that place."
Sarachim:
". . . wait, mold? What kind of mold."
Eva Roe:
"Yeah... Blasphone."
Wybren:
"Yes, that's the mountain. How did you know?"
Sarachim:
"I've been there. It's lovely. Mote is underappreciated, you know."
Eva Roe:
"Also, Leitha, did it occur to you NOT to mention the mold until AFTER he helped us?"
Xiriatl:
"Black mold, eats magic. Got some here." I hold up the vial.
Sarachim:
Hoggle looks at the mold, then buries his face in his palm. "Not again."
"Do you have any idea how annoying it is to get rid of that stuff?"
Xiriatl:"Some idea, yes."
Wybren:
"Yes."
Eva Roe:
"Wait, you've SEEN this before?"
Wybren:
"Now we do. Our apologies."
Sarachim:
"Yes. You should destroy it before you do any more damage."
Gramzon:
"I also messed up a wall with my hammer if it matter any to you."
Eva Roe:
"Yeah... that's probably a good idea, Xiriatl."
Xiriatl:
"Don't worry, I was only keeping it around to study it."
Leitha:
"What about your 'plan B,'?" I say derisively.
Sarachim:
"Fine. Do what you think best. So, you're going to Blasfjelkone? And you're fighting Vurziveh?"
Eric:
"Yes."
Eva Roe:
"...Er..."
Xiriatl:
"Well, mostly to study it. Barring emergencies. And yes, that's about what we'll be doing."
Gramzon:
"King Blowhard?  He's our target."
Eva Roe:
"How do you know about Vurziveh?"
Wybren:
(We did mention his name.)
Sarachim:
"Good on you. I can send you there. It'll be a pain, but to deal with him I guess it's worth it."
Leitha:
"Yeah.  And somehow coming here was supposed to help us go kill Vurzi faster."
Sarachim:
Hoggle pauses, and looks uncertain. "Could you describe him to me?"
Xiriatl:
"Elf, weather mage, wants to rule the world. Gramzon's seen him. He can tell you more."
Leitha:
"Umm...Gramzon?  You've met the chap."
Sarachim:
"No, I mean, what does he look like? How old is he?"
Gramzon:
"Mid 30's, about that tall.  Would be pretty if he had a brain."
"Likes to wear a fancy blue cape."
"Oh, and he's an elf."
Sarachim:
Hoggle smiles faintly. "Just as I thought. When would you like to go back?"
Xiriatl:
"Is now good for you?"
Leitha:
"Now would be a good time."
Wybren:
I turn to Eric. "Before we go, can I take a look at that sound wand? I'd like to see if I can use it 
before we're in a potentially dangerous area."
Sarachim:
Hoggle rolls his eyes. "When would you like to go back to? Any time after you left will work."
Eric:
I pass it over.
Eva Roe:
My jaw drops.
Leitha:
"...wait, what?"
Xiriatl:
"As soon as possible after we left, then, I suppose. No sense in waiting."
Wybren:
I step away from the group and play around with it for a bit.
Leitha:
"You're talking about, like, changing time?"
Eric:
I listen carefully.
Eva Roe:
"Well... not changing it so much as omitting our departure... I think..."
Gramzon:
"Can I go back to about 4 years ago?"
Sarachim:
"They're dumber than your last group, Thuja. No, I cannot change time. I can send you to any time 
you haven't already passed. It is very simple."
Leitha:
"Hmm...yeah, I guess as soon after we left..."
Eva Roe:
"That sounds good."
Sarachim:
"All right. Give me a couple of hours. Don't touch anything."
Wybren:
(Using the wand.) First, I try to silence my footfalls as I walk noisily around. Just using intuition and 
my limited knowledge of magic (Enchantment)
Eric:
"Hoggle, will there be time to talk after you create the portal?"
Wybren:
Then I'll try whisper and see if I can amplify my voice to a normal level. "Hello? Hello?"
Sarachim:
Hoggle sets his lantern down, and turns his back on you. He concentrates intently on a spot 
directly in front of him, occasionally humming and grunting.
Sarachim:
The rest of you sit down to wait.
Gramzon:
I start up some tea if its going to take a few hours.
Sarachim:
The space in front of Hoggle begins to glow red very faintly. Some time passes. Gramzon's tea is 
ready.
Eva Roe:
I make some coffee.
Sarachim:
(We're approaching the ending. If any of you have any real-life business to deal with, now's the 
time.:P)
Gramzon:
"Anyone want to partake before the last battle?"
Xiriatl:
"I also have something a little stronger, if anyone needs it." I hold up a Stimulant potion.
Wybren:I talk quietly with the group. "Anyone mind if I hold onto this for the fight?" I hold up the wand.
Eva Roe:
"Fine by me."
Gramzon:
"Sure.  Hold on to it."
Nikki returns, and takes over as Leitha.
Sarachim:
Okay. Eva's coffee is ready. You each regain 1 stamina from this brief rest.
Eva Roe:
I sip some coffee.
Wybren:
(woo guess who's got 10 to burn in the final fight)
Sarachim:
Hoggle is still hard at work. The reddish glow in the air gets brighter and redder.
Eva Roe:
(Same here, Dinti)
Sarachim:
After about two hours, the portal gives off a bright flash and a crackling sound. Hoggle turns back 
to your group, his shoulders slumped.
Xiriatl:
"Is it safe to go through?"
Sarachim:
"Except for where you're going, yes."
Xiriatl:
"Right. Anyone have any last-minute preparations to make?"
Wybren:
"Thank you, Hoggle. We appreciate it."
Sarachim:
"Take it whenever. I've set it to close behind you."
Gramzon:
"I'll go fist if you want."
Leitha:
"Thank you."
Eric:
"May I speak to you for a minute in private, Hoggle?"
Xiriatl:
"I've got a spare stimulant potion for whoever wants it."
Sarachim:
Hoggle looks at Eric quizzically. "Sure."
Leitha:
Before we leave, I take a look around for anything valuable. Any trinkets, or items that look 
unusual and shiny.
Gramzon:
"I could use  that Xir."
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Xiriatl:
I hand a stimulant to Gramzon. "Remember, all the knowledge of the Cynosural Brotherhood went 
into making this potion. In a sense, it contains a piece of Mote's history within it. Respect its 
power."
Leitha:
"You suck at pep-talks, Xiriatl." I smile.
Gramzon:
I raise an eyebrow at Xir.
Wybren:
"You let me know how history tastes, Gramzon."
Gramzon:
(Do Dragonborn have eyebrows?)
ephesossh:
(gonna say no on that one...)
(reptiles, remember?)
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Eva Roe:
I toy with my Concentration of Mana, preparing to drink it once everyone else is ready to go.
Sarachim:
Hoggle and Eric wander off together.
Gramzon:
"I bet it tastes like victory.  That or the death of King Blowhard."
Leitha:
"So, do we have a plan for taking V down? I mean, something more subtle than "hit him until he 
stops moving"?"
Xiriatl:
"Well, I still have the mold if things go badly."
Gramzon:
"And I still have my spear."
"Besides, I thought the plan was to kill him, not have tea with him."
Leitha:
"Oh, so the first plan is still to rush headlong into battle with an incredibly powerful mage? Good."
Xiriatl:
"Well, either that or that crazy plan we came up with involving the sound wand, emotion ring and 
protective oil."
Sarachim:
(That was OOC, Lilith. And I think most of us weren't here.:P)
Gramzon:
"Will the ring make me angry?"
ephesossh:
(oh, do tell :P)
Xiriatl:
(Okay, that crazy plan I came up with.)
Xiriatl:
"Somebody wears the ring, covers themselves in protective oil, and uses the sound wand to 
attract Vurziveh's attention. Then the rest of us attack him while he's distracted, and hope the bait 
survives."
Leitha:
"...crazy plan? Xir, I do believe our influence is rubbing off on you."
Xiriatl:
"Honestly, hitting him until he dies might be a better idea."
Sarachim:
A short distance away, you see Hoggle bow to Eric and walk off toward the maze.
Eva Roe:
"Well, I can try to keep him magically pinned down with a combination of protective spells and 
disruptor shots."
"And you just hit him a lot in the meantime."
Gramzon:
"I would love to be the anvil in the plan."
Wybren:
"Actually, I wouldn't mind having the ring with me. I don't want to be sacrificial bait, but there's a 
chance my music has more of an impact with it on."
Eric:
I rejoin the others.
Leitha:"Speaking of rings, I've been holding onto this since we shipwrecked and I looted that chest. Now 
might be a good time to 'fess up, especially if it helps us. Can anybody tell me if this is 
enchanted?"
I hold out a small, cheap-looking ring to the group.
Xiriatl:
I cast Detect Magic on the ring.
Xiriatl:
"I hope this doesn't backfire somehow..."
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Xiriatl:
"The ring manipulates portals, funnily enough."
Wybren:
(watch it, now we'll find out we should have been using it the entire time)
Xiriatl:
"Not sure how, though."
"Might be better to leave it behind."
Wybren:
"Well, we passed through a portal once with it..."
Sarachim:
Thuja: "Funny, that ring looks familiar." He holds out his own trinket. They look alike.
Leitha:
"Huh. That is kind of weird. I wonder what it was doing on Mote? But yeah, it came through a 
portal once. I'll just stash it away again. If I don't activate it, it should be fine, right?"
Gramzon:
"So want me to distract King Blowhard so you all can get the jump on him?"
Sarachim:
"Yes, probably." Thuja is grinning.
Xiriatl:
"Uh-oh, he's doing that thing with his teeth again."
Wybren:
"That might be a better idea. Gramzon is the toughest one of us, and Vurziveh's already met him."
"Were you able to get on his nerves last time, Gramzon?"
Leitha:
"Well, our little jail-break probably got on his nerves plenty."
Eva Roe:
"Guys, isn't this all assuming that Vurziveh doesn't immediately spot us?"
Gramzon:
I just grin at Wybrern. "I still need to tell him my name."
Eva Roe:
"I mean, if it was me down there, once I got over the initial shock, I probably wouldn't stop for witty 
banter."
Eric:
"If he spots us right away, we'll likely spot him right away too."
Wybren:
"Right. Eric, maybe you should give the ring to Gramzon, and we'll give him the protective oil."
Eric:
"And then we won't let him get over the initial shock."
Xiriatl:
"Right. So we go for a surprise attack, with everything we've got."
"... what have we got?"
Eric:
"Just be careful with it." I pass the ring to Gramzon.
Gramzon:
"I will."  I slip it on.
Xiriatl:I hand Gramzon the protective oil.
Wybren:
"Assuming we're not spotted right away, we'll use the wand to approach quickly but absolutely 
silently."
Leitha:
"We've got charisma, good looks and cajones from here to Mote. Other than that, we're screwed, 
X."
Gramzon:
"Oil up now?"
Xiriatl:
"It lasts a while. Unless we have much else to do, you may as well."
Gramzon:
I oil my self up too.
Wybren:
(Oily lizard. Hot.)
Sarachim:
Gramzon is now covered in protective oil. The bottle is empty.
Eva Roe:
"We going soon?"
Leitha:
"There's no point hanging around."
Xiriatl:
"Right. Gramzon first, then the rest of us follow."
Gramzon:
"Now unless anyone minds, I'm going to go kill that basterad.  I really hate him."
I flash my teeth at the party, turn and run through the portal, my spear lowered for my charging.
Wybren:
"Okay gang, let's do this! Unless anyone has any objections, we're going to go in silently."
Eva Roe:
"Fine by me."
Eva Roe:
I down my Concentration of Mana.
Xiriatl:
"I seriously wish people would stop doing the teeth thing. They're such unsanitary mouthparts."
Sarachim:
Gramzon steps into the portal, and disappears.
Wybren:
I load my crossbow, hold it in one hand, then draw out the wand with the other.
Xiriatl:
I cast an Instinct spell in preparation for battle.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's spell seems to have no effect.
Eva Roe:
I cast Prismatic Armor and spread it across the party. 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Xiriatl:
(Dammit, what a way to use up a Stamina point.)
Leitha:
"Huh, we need to move it along. Gramzy is already out there. On his own."
Sarachim:
The party, minus Gramzon, is covered in faint, glowing armor.
Xiriatl:
"Oh, good point." I step through the portal.
Eva Roe:
"Let's go."
I run through the portal.
Leitha:
I look at Thuja for a moment, hesitating.
Eric:
I step through the portal.
Wybren:
"Did you expect him to wait? Silent now." I blanket us with silence, nod to Thuja and Bafon, and 
step through.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Leitha:
I step through too.
Sarachim:
You out of the portal, and onto the top of a mountain. The peak is a small, flat, roughly circular 
area. Sheer cliffs surround it on every side. You can see wind and storms for miles in every 
direction, but up here, the air is still.
Xiriatl:
I look for Vurziveh's hut.
Sarachim:
In the center of the plateau is a small stone hut. In front of it, Gramzon, screaming bloody murder, 
is about to strike a wizard you recognize by description as Vurziveh.
Gramzon:
"GRAMZON! Don't forget it!"
Eric:
Can I take ten on stealth?
Sarachim:
Before Gramzon's blow falls, he is thrown backward, as though by a gust of wind. He takes 10 
damage.
Xiriatl:
I point to the party, then to the ground behind Vurziveh.
Leitha:
I try and stealthily get around to the other side of Vurziveh
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Sarachim:
Round 1:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : : : : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :h:h:h: : : :-:-]
05[-: : : : : :V: : : : : :-]
06[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : : :1: : : : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : :2:3: : : :-:-]
10[-:-:-: : :4:5:6: : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Sarachim:
Unfortunately, stealth fails. There's no place to hide up here, and you came out right behind 
Gramzon.
Xiriatl:
Damn. Guess I'm #2, since I was the first to step through after Gramzon.
Gramzon:I try to get back to my feet, "Come on King Blowhard, I thought you were the master of the 
weather.  Show me something better then a sneeze."
Eva Roe:
3
Leitha:
6
Eric:
4.
Wybren:
Okay, 5.
Sarachim:
Vurziveh looks your group over, and smiles a crooked smile. His hair and robes flutter as though 
blown by the wind, and his eyes are dark gray.
Party's turn.
Gramzon:
(Can I attack this turn?)
Xiriatl:
I drink my last Stimulant potion, run to D5 and sling a stone at Vurziveh's head. 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Eva Roe:
(...!)
ephesossh:
(woooo)
Sarachim:
Yes, you can.
Eric:
Move to F5 and attack with the halberd.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Wybren:
I rapidly try to think of a new idea. I move away from the party to K9, amplify my voice to near 
deafening levels, and simulaneous sing a Battlesong and Discordant Chant as I tell the doom 
awaiting Vurziveh and all enemies of Mote. (One roll or two?)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone strikes Vurziveh in the temple. It shatters on impact with his head, but you see blood 
where it hit.
Eva Roe:
I shuffle to I9, take aim, and fire Arcatan's Frost at Vurziveh.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  7
Wybren:
(Using perk, for those who are confused. I will be spending stamina on the rolls.)
Sarachim:
Eric swings his halberd, but misses.
Leitha:
I move to j5 and draw my daggers.
Gramzon:
I get up and charge Vursiveh with my spear screaming and snorting fire. and stab him. (Spend 2 
stamina.)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Wybren:
(Actually, can I amend my move to J8 instead?)
Sarachim:
Sure, Wybren.
Wybren:
(One roll or two?)
Sarachim:
Two rolls.
Wybren:
Battlesong, 2 stamina:
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Wybren:
Boo. Discordant chant, 2 stamina:
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Wybren:
(YEAAAAHHH)
Xiriatl:
(God damn.)
Leitha:
(NICE)
Eva Roe:
(WOW.)
Sarachim:
Gramzon stabs furiously, and hits Vurzuveh in the midsection. The spear rebounds as though 
Gramzon had hit rock, but Vurziveh is forced back half a step.
Sarachim:
Wybren's battlesong is barely audible. Even though it is calm here, it sounds like it is carrying from 
far away.
His chant, on the other hand, is loud and clear. Vurziveh stumbles backward, and slumps against 
the door of his hut.
Sarachim:
Eva's frost spell strikes the hut behind Vurziveh, to no effect.
Gramzon:
"I'm going to kill you elf!" I bellow at Vurziveh.
Sarachim:
Vurziveh regains his footing, and casts another spell. A gust of wind strikes Eva and Wybren. Eva 
stands her ground, but Wybren is knocked off his feet and blown back to K9. He takes 6 damage, 
and catches himself a foot from the cliff's edge.
Sarachim:
Round 2:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : : : : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :h:h:h: : : :-:-]
05[-: : :2: : :V: : :6: : :-]
06[-: : : : :4:1: : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : : : :3: :5:-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Xiriatl:
"Try not to stand too close to the edge, everyone! It's tactically unsound!"
Sarachim:
Vurziveh smiles silently at Gramzon, and braces himself to dodge.
Leitha:
I leap forward, and drive my daggers into Vurviveh.
Wybren:
(This is why I immediately wanted to amend my move.)
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Xiriatl:
(We are on fire today.)
Wybren:
(party crit count: 3)
Leitha:
(so should've used a stamina :p)
Eric:
I sneak attack Vurziveh while he is distracted by watching Gramzon and getting stabbed by 
Leitha. Spend a stamina.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Eva Roe:
"Wybren!" I glance at him, then seeing he's alright, step forward to I7 and hit Vurziveh with a 
Disruptor blast.
Sarachim:
As Vurziveh prepares to defend against the other fighters, Leitha strikes his unguarded side. She 
hits with both daggers, leaving thin lines of blood on Vurziveh's robes.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Xiriatl:
While Vurziveh is still recovering from Leitha's attack I sling another stone at his head. 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Eva Roe:
(...Dice still don't like me, however.)
Sarachim:
Eric steps forward to jab at Vurziveh's undefended back, but Vurziveh steps aside at the last 
moment.
Wybren:
(Can I get up, move, and shoot? Or less actions?)
Sarachim:
(Same actions.)
Eva advances, but her spell misses again.
Xiriatl hits Vurziveh in the arm. The stone breaks in two and falls to the ground.,
Wybren:
I stand up and move up to I6, stashing the wand in my belt. I shoot my bolt once get that close to 
Vurziveh. (I also maintain my (ineffective) Battlesong and (very effective) Discordant Chant.)
Wybren:
Martial(Crossbows) 1 stamina:
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Wybren:
Keeping discordant chant (battlesong doesn't need a roll) (enchantment):
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Sarachim:
Wybren's bolt hits Vurziveh in the chest, and breaks.
Gramzon:
I faint with my spear and then tackle Vurziveh to the ground and pin him under me while breathing 
fire right into his face. (Spend 2 stamina)
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Leitha:
(please tell me you meant "feint":p)
Sarachim:
Wybren keeps up his chant, but he can feel its power fade a little. Vurziveh stands straighter, and 
glares like a wounded animal.
Gramzon:
(Yeah, the fake out move.)
ephesossh:
(that would've been awesome)
Leitha:
(yes, but tactically unsound:p)
ephesossh:
(...but, awesome)
Wybren:
(Soundness and awesomeness are inversely proportional.)
Sarachim:
Vurziveh falls for Gramzon's feint. Gramzon doesn't bring him to the ground, but he does slam him 
into the wall of the hut. Vurziveh's hair is singed.
Sarachim:
That everyone?
Xiriatl:
Leitha, Eva, Wybren, me, Gramzon, Eric... yup.
Gramzon:
"And I will enjoy watching you die!"
Sarachim:
Bafon and Thuja emerge from the portal behind you, and advance to attack. Thuja misses, but 
Bafon lands a weak blow with his knife.
You hear a rush of wind all around you. A moment later, Vurziveh leaps from the ground as 
though caught in an updraft, carrying Gramzon with him. Gramzon is thrown backward and takes 
13 damage, and Vurziveh lands on the roof of his hut.
Sarachim:
Round 3:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : : : : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :h:V:h: : : :-:-]
05[-: : :2: :T: :6: : : : :-]
06[-: : : : :4: :B:5: : : :-]
07[-: : : : : : : :3: : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : :1: : : : :-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Leitha:
"You cheating sonofa..."
Sarachim:
"Gramzon, you will address me as 'your majesty' or 'sir.'"
Xiriatl:
(Our turn now?)
Sarachim:
The hut is about 8 feet tall, with smooth sides. Climbing onto it would take a round, unless you find 
some clever way to do it.
(Yes.)
Xiriatl:
"His magic is too strong! I'm implementing our emergency plan!" I take out a vial of black mold and sling it at Vurziveh's chest. 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Eric:
Move to F2 and look around for a rock to throw.
Eva Roe:
"Oh, stuff it, you meglomaniacal jackass. And stuff you magic too, while you're at it." I fire another 
Disruptor blast at Vurziveh, 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  19
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's vial misses Vurziveh entirely, and goes off the cliff.
Leitha:
Does the hut have a chimney?
Eric:
Did I find anything to throw?
Wybren:
I move to I7, and change the tone of my song (effectively, I'm recasting). I sing about our enemy's 
insignificance, and how we will overcome him in the end.
Sarachim:
Eva's spell strikes true, and the wind around you slackens.
Sarachim:
Yes, there are stones here.
Wybren:
Battlesong (1 stamina):
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  12
Gramzon:
"And you will address the end of my spear."   I chug the stimulant and charge the hut and jump on 
to the roof using my adrenaline and the potion and a stamina to get me up there.
Wybren:
Discordant Chant:
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Sarachim:
Wybren's song benefits from revision. You all feel stronger.
The chant, however, does not seem to effect Vurziveh at all.
Eric:
I pick up a stone and hurl it at the back of Vurziveh's head.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  9
Sarachim:
Eric's stone hits, and shatters.
Gramzon takes a running leap and lands on top of the hut, but is unable to attack this round.
Leitha:
Whilst Vurziveh is distracted by flying lizardmen, I duck down against the wall, hopefully out of 
sight, and stealthily move to the back of the hut.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  3
Sarachim:
Leitha moves around back. You can't tell if Vurziveh saw her.
Leitha:
(oh, for the grid, g2?)
Sarachim:
Sure.Also, Dinti, Eva's already in I7.
Bafon gives Thuja a boost, and the latter leaps onto the roof. His clubs Vurziveh with the blade of 
his axe.
Wybren:
Sorry, G7. My bad.
(Watch it, someone will have moved there this turn.)
Sarachim:
Vurziveh turns to face Eric and Leitha, and sends gusts of wind at both of them. Leitha is 
unmoved, but Eric is knocked down at takes 10 damage. Dikiyoba, roll a save.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  11
Sarachim:
Eric drops his spear on the ground as he is blown backward, over the edge of the cliff. He catches 
himself at the last moment, and dangles by both arms.
Sarachim:
Round 4:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:4:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : :6: : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :T:V:1: : : :-:-]
05[-: : :2: :B: : : : : : :-]
06[-: : : : : :5: : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : : : : :3: : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : : : : : : :-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Eva Roe:
"Sweet merciful...!"
Leitha:
I scramble up onto G3.
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Leitha:
(oh hum)
Gramzon:
"Look at me as you die child."  I stab Vurziveh with my spear spending a stamina.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Leitha is caught by a stray gust at the end of Vurziveh's attack, and falls backwards. She goes 
over the edge, and clings to the cliff next to Eric.
Xiriatl:
While Vurziveh is facing Leitha and Eric, I move to F7 and sling my second flask of black mold up 
at his back.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  8
Wybren:
(Who else is climbing the hut? I can Inspiring Tale on the climb, as it's a non-combat skill, right?)
Sarachim:
(Hmm. It counts as one of your two songs, but yes, you can.)
Eric:
Roll to pull myself back up to F2. Spend a stamina.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Wybren:
(Right, I would drop the chant as it's not doing anything. But it doesn't look like anyone else wants 
to climb, unless Bafon wants to. Otherwise, I'll inspire Leitha/Eric to climb to safety.)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's flask strikes the stone at Vurziveh's feet. A patch of black mold clings to the roof.
Eric tries to pull himself up, but is unable.
Gramzon hits again. Vurziveh stumbles slightly.
Thuja chops with his axe, but misses. Bafon struggles up onto the roof.
Wybren:
Anyway, I'll just shoot at Vurziveh this round, and help people out next round. I'm still keeping up 
with the Battlesong.
Sarachim:
Okay.
Wybren:
Martial(Crossbows):
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Eva Roe:
I fire Arcatan's Frost at Vurziveh.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  13
Sarachim:
Wybren's bolt misses, and lands someplace far away.
Eva Roe:
(Damn, should have gone with my first instinct)
Sarachim:
Eva's spell hits. A frost forms on Vurziveh's skin.
That everyone?
Wybren:
Believe so. Gramzon went, right?
Gramzon:
(Yup)
Sarachim:
Vurziveh points both hands straight down, and is lifted straight up into the air. Stray gusts strike 
Bafon, Thuja, and Gramzon. The latter is blown off the roof of the hut, and lands hard for 8 
damage.
Sarachim:
Round 5:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:4:6:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : : : : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :T:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :B:V:h: : : :-:-]
05[-: : : : : : : :1: : : :-]
06[-: : : : : :5: : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : :2: : :3: : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : : : : : : :-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Gramzon:
(How high is he now?)
Leitha:
I scramble back onto solid ground.
Wybren:
(inspiring tale on leitha this round)
OnlineHost:
Saralfur rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
10 feet above the roof, 18 above the plateau
Wybren:
(waste)
Sarachim:
Leitha recovers easily.
Leitha:
(sorry!:()
Xiriatl:
"Somebody tackle him! Pull him back down to the hut and push him into the mold!" I sling a stone 
at the back of Vurziveh's head.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  6
Sarachim:
Xiriatl's stone misses.
Eric:
I try to pull myself up again.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  1
Xiriatl:
(Oh no.)
Eric:
...
Sarachim:
Huh. Roll a save, Diki.
OnlineHost:
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Gramzon:
I draw the knife from my belt and fling it at him.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  16
Gramzon:
(Vurziveh that is.)
Sarachim:
Eric tries to pull himself up, but loses his hold. He seems to hang in the air for a brief, horrifying 
second, and then falls. You can't see where he landed.
Wybren:
Once again, I switch tactics and try to distract Vurziveh so he stops climbing. I glance over at 
Leitha and see she doesn't need any help climbing (I obviously don't see Eric struggling). 
Discordant Chant on Vurziveh, (1 stamina)
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  5
Eva Roe:
"ERIC!"
Wybren:
(and, oh no)
Leitha:
"Damn it!"
Eric:
"Oh shiiiiii--"
Leitha:
Can I throw my rope over the side of the cliff this round, or do i have to wait?
Sarachim:
Wybren's chant has no effect. Gramzon's knife hits Vurziveh in the shin, and bounces off. Blood trails through the air behind it.
Sarachim:
Hmm. I'd say you have to wait.
Leitha:
Okay.
Sarachim:
Bafon throws a knife, and misses. Thuja grabs a stone and throws it, and hits.
One moment, please.
Eva Roe:
"Fine, Vurziveh! You want to play with weather? HERE'S YOUR DAMN WEATHER!" Burn 3 
stamina, fire Errant Maelstrom at Vurziveh. Specifically, aim so it doesn't hit the ground or hut, but 
hits everything flying above.
Eva Roe:
(pausing)
Sarachim:
Okay, resume.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Eva Roe:
...
Well, it's not a 1. That's something.
Wybren:
(This is what we get for rolling so well at the beginning.)
Sarachim:
Eva's spell is powerful, but slow. Vurziveh sees it coming and rises above it.
That's everyone, yes?
Eva Roe:
Believe so.
Sarachim:
Vurziveh sends jets of wind flying all over the battlefield. Bafon and Thuja are blown off the roof, 
and Xiriatl is sent flying. He takes 13 damage.
Sarachim:
Round 6:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-: : : :6: : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: :T:h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : :B:h:V:h: : : :-:-]
05[-: : : : : : : :1: : : :-]
06[-: : : : : :5: : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : : : : :3: : : :-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : :2: : : : : : :-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : : : : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Gramzon:
I pull my hammer from my belt and fling it at Vurziveh.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  18
Sarachim:
The hammer hits Vurziveh in the head. He wobbles in the air. Your attacks finally seem to have 
gotten to him.
Eva Roe:
I fume, sniping at Vurziveh with Tyinian Sunbeam. 1 stamina.
Leitha:
I pull my rope out, and tie it securely round my waist. Then I fling the other end off the cliff where Eric fell, before pressing my back against the wall of the hut.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  4
Eva Roe:
(Another 4?)
Xiriatl:
"Ugh." I dust myself off, apply Healing Salve to my bruises, run to H5 and sling another stone up 
at Vurziveh's head.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  15
Dikiyoba rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Wybren:
I don't notice Eric's fall; my attention is completely centered on Vurziveh. "A tougher nut to crack 
than I thought. If I can't distract you one way, I'll try the other." I load my crossbow and shoot 
again. (Martial):
OnlineHost:
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  17
Eric:
(Boo!)
Leitha:
(you're booing a 20?:p)
Sarachim:
Far below, Leitha sees a glint of sunlight on metal.
Eva's spell has no effect.
Eric:
(It's a little late.:P )
Leitha:
I swing the rope over to the glint.
Sarachim:
Xiriatl heals himself for 5, and hits Vurziveh in the neck. He sinks to about 10 feet above your 
heads.
Leitha drops her rope. It falls down, into the clouds, and beyond her sight.
Wybren's bolt hits, and knocks Vurziveh backwards. He lands on the plateau, bloody but defiant.
Thuja and Bafon both take advantage of the opportunity to attack, but both miss.
Vurziveh waves his arms in a circle, and powerful winds blow in every direction. Leitha is shielded 
by the hut, but the rest of you are thrown around like leaves. Wybren takes 7 damage, Xiriatl 10, 
Eva 10, and Gramzon 8.
Sarachim:
Round 7:
-*-A_B_C_D_E_F_G_H_I_J_K_L_M_
01[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
02[-:-:-:T: : :6: : :-:-:-:-]
03[-:-:-: : :h:h:h: : :-:-:-]
04[-:-: : : :h:h:h: : :1:-:-]
05[-: : : : : :V: : : : : :-]
06[-:B: : : : : : : : : : :-]
07[-: : : : : : : : : : :2:-]
08[-: : : : : : : : : : : :-]
09[-:-: : : : : : : : :3:-:-]
10[-:-:-: : : : : : : :-:-:-]
11[-:-:-:-: : :5: : :-:-:-:-]
12[-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-:-]
Gramzon:
(Hes on the ground now right?)
Sarachim:
You notice Vurziveh is struggling to keep himself upright after that display. The gray of his eyes 
fades to white, and for the first time, you see an expression of pain and doubt instead of confidence on his face.
Yes, he is.
Eva Roe:
I stagger and guzzle a stamina potion. Then, cast Aura of Life (2 STM), healing the visible party.
OnlineHost:
Nioca rolled 1 20-sided die:  14
Gramzon:
"YOU"RE MINE!"  I charge him spending a stamina and stab him with my spear.
Wybren:
Now that Vurziveh is on the ground and all our fighters can reach him, I will (once again) start a 
Battlesong. I do so while moving to F7. Enchantment, 1 stamina.
OnlineHost:
Rowenoct27 rolled 1 20-sided die:  12
dintiradan rolled 1 20-sided die:  10
Sarachim:
Eva gains a net 2 stamina. Everyone present is healed for 7.
Wybren:
(I love this doctor!)
Sarachim:
Gramzon stabs Vurziveh. He is run through, but does not fall.
Wybren's battlesong fills the air.
Xiriatl:
"I have sworn to protect Riole! I have no right to fail!" I move to H9 and sling a stone at Vurziveh's 
head, spending my last stamina point.
OnlineHost:
thuryl rolled 1 20-sided die:  20
Leitha:
(woot)
Eva Roe:
(Yeah!)
Sarachim:
Xiriatl puts the last ounce of his strength into one epic throw. The stone hits Vurziveh in the chest. 
You hear a sickening crack, and Vurziveh stumbles, catches himself, and falls forward.
He tries to rise, but only manages to prop himself up on one arm. His breathing is very heavy.
His lips move as though he were trying to speak, but no words come.
Xiriatl collapses to the ground, awake but utterly exhausted.
Xiriatl:
"I think... I'm going to pass out... very soon. It was... worth it."
Leitha:
"Oh, come on Eric. If I miss out on something epic, I am not going to be pleased!"
Sarachim:
End combat.
Wybren:
I let my song trail off on a triumphant note, and look at Xiriatl. "It was."
Eva Roe:
I approach Vurziveh.
Gramzon:
I stab my spear into his face and finish him.
Sarachim:
He looks up at Eva, his face showing pain and fear. He still cannot speak.
Then Gramzon walks over, and finishes him off.
Wybren:
I begin loading my crossbow in case Vurziveh tries something, then stop once I see Gramzon's 
actions.
Eva Roe:
"Well..."
Eva Roe:
"I guess that's the end of that."
Gramzon:
I bend down and pull his bloody cloak from his body.
Sarachim:
The wind dies down, and in the distance the clouds begin to clear.
Leitha:
"End of what? What happened?"
Wybren:
"Well, that's that." I look around at everyone else and take stock. "Eric?" I ask pointedly.
Sarachim:
Thuja and Bafon look around awkwardly, unsure what to do next.
Gramzon:
Once I have the cloak I walk into the hut.
Sarachim:
Gramzon takes the cloak. The hut is nearly empty- just a bedroll, and a little food and water.
Wybren:
I nod grimly when no one answers. I walk over to Thuja and Bafon and bow my head at each of 
them. "Thank you for standing with us. Both of you."
Leitha:
(hey, im out of sight too, you know:p)
Gramzon:
I breath fire on everything in the hut, setting it ablaze.
Sarachim:
Thuja: "Yes. Now, you promised to leave."
Eva Roe:
I take 10, casting Felis for a bobcat.
(stamina attached?)
Sarachim:
The bedroll and the food take fire. The hut itself is undamaged, being stone.
Wybren:
(But I saw you pull yourself up earlier.)
Sarachim:
Eva summons a bobcat.
Wybren:
I chuckle without humour. "When the boat we came in is repaired, I will leave. I can't speak for the 
goblins, but between you and me, Thuja, I think they've earned their right to stay on the island if 
they wish."
Gramzon:
I walk out of the hut once the flammable stuff has been burned.
Eva Roe:
I rip a page out of the back of my journal, take out my pen and ink, and write a note. 'Vurziveh 
dead. Returning to camp. Please reply as soon as possible.'
Sarachim:
All right.
You hear Eric's voice from far below. "Help, please!"
Eva Roe:
I roll up the note. "Take this to Kheini. She'll know what to do with it." I give it directions to the 
camp, give it the note, and order it to go.
Gramzon:
"So if anyone wants to take anything off of the dead blowhard now is the time."
Xiriatl:
"It's over. Sorry... about the mold. I'd clean it up myself... but... you know."
Sarachim:
The bobcat nods, and begin scaling the steep mountainside.
Leitha:Can I feel Eric attempting to climb the rope?
Eva Roe:
I then head over to where Eric fell.
Gramzon:
I turn to noise and walk over to the edge of the cliff.
Sarachim:
No, you can't feel that.
Gramzon:
"Eric down there?"
Xiriatl:
I crawl over to the cliffside and look down to where the voice is coming from.
Sarachim:
With Vurziveh dead, the clouds around the peak begin to disperse. Now, a hundred feet below, 
you can see Eric lying in a heap. He's moving an arm, but nothing else.
Wybren:
Since the others are busy, I walk to Vurziveh's corpse and start looking for anything of interest in 
his belongings. Anything from items to writings. (Roll?)
Gramzon:
"Well damn." I climb down with my bandages taking time to make sure I don't fall and that my perk 
kicks in.
Leitha:
"Ugh." I untie my rope and stash it away.
Eva Roe:
...
Sarachim:
Gramzon slowly, carefully makes his way down to Eric. He has two legs and one arm broken, but 
is in no danger of dying.
Gramzon:
Are there any plants up here on the cliff ledge?
Leitha:
(well at least he still has the right number of legs. I've heard falls can make you grow extras)
Xiriatl:
"Looks like... two of us... are going to need to be carried home."
Sarachim:
(I clearly meant "two legs broken.":P)
Nope, no plants. You're too high up for that.
Leitha:
(its clearly 6am and i read it wrong first time:p)
Sarachim:
(We're very nearly done.)
Gramzon:
(Did I bring my spear down?)
Sarachim:
(Sure.)
Eric:
(...)
Eva Roe:
(...)
Wybren:
"Well, better carried than buried." I say from Vurziveh's corpse.
Leitha:
I walk around to Vurziveh and Wybie. "Find anything?"
Sarachim:
Apart from his robes, Vurziveh had nothing with him.
Gramzon:
I break the pole part into three pieces and use them with my first aid on the broken bones.
Wybren:
"At first, I thought we would have had to rush over to the army to let them know that Vurziveh is 
dead, but I think they'll figure that out pretty quickly."
Gramzon:
(Roll?)
Sarachim:
All right. Gramzon immobilizes Eric's broken limbs. You all soon find that, even if you were 
healthy, there's no safe way down from here.
Eva Roe:
"...Um... I think we might not have thought this through."
Xiriatl:
"We're trapped... unless... the portal ring...?"
Sarachim:
For lack of better options, you wait. A few hours later, eight giant eagles fly over the cliff edge, and 
land near you. You brace for an attack, but they each bow their heads and drop to one knee.
Wybren:
"Nope, nothing." I stand up and brush my hands off with distaste. "What are we going to do with 
the body? Build a cairn? Cremate it? Or should we keep part as a proof?"
Gramzon:
I help Eric onto the eagle that lands on the ledge.
Wybren:
"Well. Seems our general friend is still around."
Eva Roe:
"That's good news."
Xiriatl:
I slowly open my eyes. "Kheini... lucky us."
Eva Roe:
"Yeah, very lucky."
Wybren:
I help Xiriatl onto an eagle. "I'm fine with just leaving Vurziveh to rot, really."
Eva Roe:
"Come, Patches." I clamber onto an eagle.
Eric:
I motion for Gramzon to put my coins and knife back in my pack.
Gramzon:
I do so. 
Sarachim:
You climb onto their backs. Eric and Xiriatl struggle to hold on, but they fly slowly and carefully. 
Your flight is scary, but safe. They carry you north, and set you down in a grassy clearing. Kheini 
and many of her people are here.
Eva Roe:
"...I wonder if we can do that to get off the island..."
Sarachim:
She bows to you, and her followers help Eric and Xiriatl dismount. "Thank you. You have done far 
more than I could have asked or hoped. We are all in your debt."
Xiriatl:
"So... what does this mean for you? Will you... rule this island now?"
Sarachim:
"As for getting away, I believe the sergeant and his people are working on that. I'm sure they'll 
take you along."
"Korossos will rule this island, as he always has. I am only the shepherd of his people."
Eva Roe:
I nod.
Xiriatl:
"But... you will leave Riole alone?"
Gramzon:"I really hope that means I wont have to come back one day and dispose of you.  I'm tired of 
fighting and killing."
Wybren:
"Riole... and any other islands?"
Sarachim:
"Of course. We are persecuted people. We only want to live in peace."
Xiriatl:
"Good... good. Then my work here is done."
Sarachim:
"Any of you who wish to stay with us are welcome. And, if there is any other reward we can give, 
you are welcome to that too."
Sarachim:
Thuja snorts.
Wybren:
"Now what, Thuja?"
Xiriatl:
"Thank you, but... my reward awaits me... in Riole. If you have any notes on alchemy, I would 
accept them, but otherwise... your assistance was payment enough."
Wybren:
(totally didn't catch that)
Eric:
"I wouldn't mind some painkillers, frankly. Or at least enough alcohol to knock me out."
Sarachim:
"I'll have to move again," Thuja says. "I knew it. No matter where I go, people can't just leave me 
alone."
Eva Roe:
"Thank you... Actually, there is one thing you could help me with... But that can wait a bit."
Sarachim:
"We'll see to it. We've got time. For now, rest. You've earned it."
End campaign.

Addendum: Messing with Triumph.
Sarachim:
(I have to step away for 15-20 minutes. Session break?)
Gramzon:
(Okay.)
Eva Roe:
(sure)
Sarachim:
(Hopefully, Nikki will be back by then.)
Wybren:
(Works for me.)
Sarachim:
(I'll be back as fast as i can.)
Gramzon:
(I like the walls and the climbing.)
Xiriatl:
(You would.)
Gramzon:
(What is that suppose to mean?:P)
Eric:
(You are a regular monkey, that's what it means.)
Xiriatl:
(I wouldn't say "regular"...)
Wybren:
(a scaly monkey)
Triumph has entered the room.
Eva Roe:
Hiya.
Triumph:
(Hey!)
Gramzon:
(Hey)
Wybren:
I spit on Vurziveh's corpse.
Eva Roe:
"Now now. We're civilized people, Wybie."
Gramzon:
"I hate you all!"  I stab his body again.
Wybren:
"That's what you get for killing my father!"
"And Gramzon's father!"
"And Pulig's father!"
"Who would have thought that Vurziveh was working for Mayor Krila all this time?"
Eva Roe:
"Yeah, that was a bit of a shock."
"...Well, what now. Vurziveh's dead, Leitha's down..."
Wybren:
"Eric leaving back to Earth on the spaceship..."
Gramzon:
"I still want my tea."
Eric:
"So long, suckers!"
Wybren:
"Patches having kittens... I thought you said it was male!"
Eva Roe:
"It WAS male..."
"I think Jareth did something to him..."
Eric:
"Ewww..."
Eva Roe:
"Actually... come to think of it, was my voice ever this deep before?"
Xiriatl:
"Actually, that one might have been my fault. Look on the bright side, at least I only tested the 
potion on one of you."
Gramzon:
"It also gave you that beard."
Eric:
"Then where did the kittens come from?"
Eva Roe:
"..."
Sarachim:
(Back. Thanks for waiting.)
(Also, wow, I seem to have missed a lot. :P)
Gramzon:
We won the game. :)
Wybren:
(Sorry you missed all of that, Triumph.)
Triumph:
(I grew rather...suspicious QUITE quickly. Still, it was a creative effort. :-P  )
