Desdichado wrote:

But we respect you for your parents' sake, my lordship.- Will you finally end this cheap game of charade? - For even the gnome by now should know who you are."

In hushed tones: "Rowell, I appreciate your candidness and your loyalty to the Kingdom of Blackmoor and my parents. I realized when we first saw each other that you recognized me, just as I recognized you. However, I need my identity to not become common knowledge for fear that Afridhi, and other enemies will get wind of my presence here and make it even more difficult for me to do what I was sent here to do. Remember, I am but a young man. That zombie we face at sunset was my first true trial in combat. I am glad that Korm led me to turn and face my fears."

-Sven
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After talking with the bartender, I head over and sit with Sven and the mercenaries and try to make small talk. "It looks like you lot encountered quite some trouble. I hope you did not loose anyone. What has brought you all to this small hamlet, and what befell you on your way here?"

(OOC: I read the previous chapter, but my character does not know what happened.)

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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I will smile at Erdath in recognition "Greetings friend."

Back to Rowell: "What I really need is your help to conceal my identity. Otherwise, I am likely to have a slow painful death at the hands of the Afridhi when we arrive at Silverbell. I didn't realize that my identity was this obvious. Can you give me suggestions to improve my disguise as a common adventurer? Or should I be doing something totally different to hide my identity? I am at a loss."

I then will recount to Erdath how Korm and I joined Ademar's party for the trip to Silverbell, and of their intention to go to Starmrogan, being deposited on the shore, the body, meeting the gnome, the crash of the wagon as we raced to get to the inn before they locked up for the night, the flight of Olar, the clash with the zombie, the trek to the inn in the snow and trying to get in finishing were we met Kyvaryn and the clash with what used to be Olar. [Read the previous chapter for the details.]

"And that brings us to when you arrived. So, how did you come to be here with us this night all the way from Ringlo Hall?"

-Sven
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I too am traveling to Silverbell, but my ship crashed along the way and I have traveled here by foot for a few days now. I have recently come of age and have set out on my 5 years of seeing the land as all nobles must do. I now realize I probably should have traveled with someone. It brings me great joy to run into an old friend and a fellow worshipper of Aeros at this Inn. Surely Aeros has blessed my journey." I lean in closer "I do not mean any offense in this, but are you sure we can trust Mant and Ademar? Surely you know their family history."

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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I'll head on up wid you two ta guard the women, I might be able ta come up wit' a few more stories... AH! I have a good one about how one o' my companions got eaten by a giant thing of puddin'!

-Rotfoot

Delete this post View IP address of poster 

 View user's profile Send private message Send e-mail  

Reply with quote Edit/Delete this post Back to top

gsvenson

Post subject:   PostPosted: Dec 13, 2005 - 08:20 PM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

djaykix wrote:

"I do not mean any offense in this, but are you sure we can trust Mant and Ademar? Surely you know their family history."

"Erdath, I really don't know who I can trust. Until a few minutes ago, I would have counted Rowell as someone to be cautious of, simply because I did know who he was. Until you greeted Kyvaryn, I would not have trusted him, either."

"Olar was definately an enemy or at least of messenger for one. When I picked up the nice crossbow he dropped I saw a letter in his stuff. It contained orders to some unidentified knight to kill me, as well as Korm and Itrian. From the seal, it was sent by the Earl of Vestfold. An office that has been defunct since our war of independence. I was so deeply in thought about it when I read it that my soup was already cold when I started to eat it again."

"At the same time I won't hold Ademar and Mant's family heritage against them. You have to judge a man by his own actions, not those of his family. Ademar is really the leader of this party. I simply joined them for my own protection while I travelled to Silverbell."

"We should all get some rest. I think that we are in for another long day tomorrow."

Since I made no arrangements for a room, I will layout my bedroll on the floor to the left of the fire hearth and use my backpack as a pillow.

-Sven
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"I assure you my friend that I will help to protect you as if I were protecting your grandfather. I must warn you though that my trust in Kyvaryn is based on his worship of Aeros and as being a fellow Cumasti Elf. Given the circumstances you have just said, I don't know if that will be enough anymore. We shall see. As for Ademar and Mant, your assessment of the situation is wise. Each man should be judged on their actions and not on their family history. I see the wisdom of those in your family has rubbed off on you."

I will also start to prepare a place to sleep. After a few moments I slip into the light sleep of the elves.

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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*and during all of this Rotfoot is baffled by why anyone is trusting him, eh I guess being good natured and small goes far*

-Rotfoot's thoughts
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OK... I'd like to examine Itrian and Arecia, and then Ademar if possible. There's something funny about these events, and I don't feel like I've been brought fully up to speed yet; information is good, so I'll do what I can here.
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Spikey wrote:

*and during all of this Rotfoot is baffled by why anyone is trusting him, eh I guess being good natured and small goes far*

-Rotfoot's thoughts

[OOC to Rotfoot, as I read this, you went upstairs before the trust discussion I had with Erdath in front of Rowell and several of his men; but, don't fret about it, I didn't hear anyone say they trusted you in any of that discussion either...]

-Sven
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[OOC: You have a point, I didn't think anyone had made the motion to go up with me yet and I was kind of waiting to move when the DM posted it. Anyway back to the story!]
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Rowell smiles, then rolls his eyes. "Well, Sven, your should quit shaving and washing for a few days more, and maybe let Jake and Zouki teach you some theivery arts. Because, honestly, I wasn't sure who you were, but when I first heard you talking, well..."

Rowell stops a moment, as Erdath steps near, then continues, as he sees Sven greeting the elf with friendliness."...It was pretty clear that you are from a good house. Let my boys take care of you, and in two days, people will flee in fear at your mere sight."

The rogue captain remains silently smiling while you discuss his trustworthiness and that of his employers, then takes a deep draught from his beer and whispers thoughtfully:

"I wouldn't think of Ademar as the master behind any conspiration - at least for now. He's too worried about his sister's fate, and why should he want to kill her fiancee? - This makes no sense to me. The Thieves Guild", he notices, using the public name of this famed organization, "isn't involved as well, I give you my word on this. So, who more remains that had a vital interest in see the reconquest of the Duchy fail? - What could the Earl of Vestfold gain with this?"

After that, he falls silent and pensive.

"Maybe the best thing would be to sleep a while. In the inn, we should be safe... At least for the moment. Zouki, Kalen, yours is the first watch."

That said, he takes out a long pipe and begins to smoke fine tobacco from an elegant leather pouch.

Spikey wrote:

*and during all of this Rotfoot is baffled by why anyone is trusting him, eh I guess being good natured and small goes far*

-Rotfoot's thoughts

I had also thought that Rotfoot was already on his way up - in any case, the in should be big enough to maintain a conversation unheard by others. After all, the woodcutters are still there, gambling, as well as the younger mercenaries, whose talk miraculously gets louder, the more detailed, Rowell's, Erdath's and Sven's discussion goes.

Kythrain wrote:

OK... I'd like to examine Itrian and Arecia, and then Ademar if possible. There's something funny about these events, and I don't feel like I've been brought fully up to speed yet; information is good, so I'll do what I can here.

As you step on the door, you are surprised by Ademar sitting on a small chair on the doorstep, his sword drawn on his knees, and his eyes full of fever.

"Please, let the young ones rest. You can examine them tomorrow." He says that with the I-cut-your-head-when-don't-follow-me tone of voice.

On the room on the right side of you, Joseph the peasant's family sleeps. You can hear them breathing quietly.
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Desdichado wrote:

Rowell smiles, then rolls his eyes. "Well, Sven, your should quit shaving and washing for a few days more, and maybe let Jake and Zouki teach you some theivery arts. Because, honestly, I wasn't sure who you were, but when I first heard you talking, well..."

Rowell stops a moment, as Erdath steps near, then continues, as he sees Sven greeting the elf with friendliness."...It was pretty clear that you are from a good house. Let my boys take care of you, and in two days, people will flee in fear at your mere sight."

Quietly, before I close my eyes to sleep: "Rowell, I will take your advice. Can you tell me what is it about my speech that gives me away?"

"I realized who you were when I first met you and heard your name. The stories of your exploits in Maas have reached other cities of the kingdom. I perceived from your body language that your recognized me as well."

"Be sure someone wakes me when it is my turn for guard duty."

-Sven
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Sven doesn't come to sleep, as does noone. For one moment after he has closed his eyes, something big and hard thunders against the front door.

It's like a deep eruption of the earth, and you feel the very pillars of the house tremble.

Upstairs, the children begin to cry, and Kyvaryn has to hold Ademar on his feet, who, with blood on his lips, pale and hurt, is one step away from passing out.

Then, silence. Only a low sound of something scratching on the stone walls of the building can be heard.
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Where's Rotfoot right now? On the stairs to the first level, in the guest room with the others or has he already arrived upstairs?

