Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

Draussa:

OK, with no horse in sight and no leads as to where to go, I think it's time to look to my god.

"Pathmeer, I need to draw upon your infinite knowledge. Which is the path to safety?"
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Desdichado

Post subject:   PostPosted: Dec 22, 2005 - 08:09 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

OOC: Though decission... Something I personally would never have thought of... And it might really help! *Skims through his notes...* - Didn't I just promise you you'd be awarded?! Smile

IC: In the moment that the last word of the prayer has passed Draussa's lips, the landscape around both of you undergoes a drastical change: Suddenly, everything around you, the stones, the snow, the grasses and the trees, seem like transparent, made of crystal glass.

The land becomes literally mute, no sound, whatever can be heard, no wind, no snowfall, just silence.You try to speak, but no words come out of your mouth. You feel numb and in the next second, you realize, you are lying on the ground... everything is becoming white glass around you... You feel like drowning or flying...

Before you fade into a colourful world of dreams, the last thing you see is a giant hairy hand over your faces...
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Please continue HERE!...And check your PMs! Wink

