<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

groundhogg wrote:

"Sven, were there any c-c-clothes in the c-c-cellar that would fit me? These blood soaked clothes are c-c-cold."

Without turning my head away from looking for the host of undead out of the door, I will answer Jigimy: "I don't know about your size, but there was a trunk of clothing near the wall closest to the stable. Do you think Rowell will let you go down there to get a fresh outfit? He seems to be acting strangely. He might be almost as frightened as Erdath. I will give you an extra outfit I have in my pack when I am finished here."

[OOC: Of course, next time will probably be my turn to panic. I was lucky this time...]

-Sven
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Fido

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 22, 2006 - 06:12 AM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

He jumps out of the grave again in panic. He turns around and around abruptly, swinging his sword at something standing behind him.

"No!!"

When he sees there's nothing there, he frowns deeply. "What the hell was th-..."

One of the small girls looks at you with *big* eyes, and moves her lips as if talking, but no word is coming from her lips...

He stares at the girl in shock for a few seconds. Then Path darts towards her suddenly and strikes at her. His sword slides through her as if through smoke and it takes a short while for a cut to become visible.

"You'll not have me!"

He looks at the people in the room, his eyes filled with anger, rage and panic.
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Desdichado

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 23, 2006 - 05:11 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

He stares at the girl in shock for a few seconds. Then Path darts towards her suddenly and strikes at her. His sword slides through her as if through smoke and it takes a short while for a cut to become visible.

"You'll not have me!"

He looks at the people in the room, his eyes filled with anger, rage and panic.

In that terrible moment of unquiet silence after your deadly blow,

Lily's eyes fill with tears as the sword goes through her flesh like through butter.

"Gentle Sir... mommy..."

And she faints.

----------------------------------------------------------------

"Oh boy... The girl is a zombie!"

Path hears a histerical cry from behind, and the sound of loosened bow strings.

Rowell, Kalen, Jacob, John, Zouki, and Korm simultaneously shoot their bolts in his direction...

Spiking Joseph, who had raised his club to avenge his daughter, like a porcupine.

One of the woodsmen, who had stood in between the shooting mercenaries and the family, is hit in the head and falls down, empty of life.

Gila, and the battered Mant, who, already hurt, had been cowering on the ground, are the first to realize Path's mistake...

"Kill the ghost!"

The first thing Path perceives is the fierce, tear-filled look of a young boy, then a brutal sting on his left side.

Basil, jumping up behind his falling father, has driven his dagger through the pale man's chainmail suit right into his stomach.[3 DAM]

Then,from, behind, another hit against the head, and Path reels, like a drunken sailor...[1 DAM]

And then, one of his legs just breaks and Path falls on a knee... A long iron dart has crossed his right thigh...[2 DAM]

And then, suddenly, in his numbness felt somewhat slow, he sees Gila's scarred face in the dim light behind him, and feels the gentle could touch of steel against his throat...

[No, you're not dead, but you should better have a GOOD explanation for the mercenaries...]

-------------------------------------------------------------------

IN THE MAIN ROOM:

You hear the sudden uproar downstairs, and the sudden, ghasping silence that follows...

groundhogg wrote:

Where did the ghastly figure go after passing through Sven & Erdath? Does it look familiar to me?

[No...]

The transparent figure crossed them as they stepped out of the door, and thereafter resumed its way together with the others...

djaykix wrote:

I will move back into the room quickly to the farthest wall from the door... "I..i..it p..p..p..passe passed right through m..m..m..me." I will then cower in the corner till I can regain my nerve.

[You stop to panic, but will still be frightened.]

gsvenson wrote:

While I want to watch the glowing bodies, I will force myself to scan the grounds, ruined tower and walls as well. Where are the sources of all those foot prints I saw out of the kitchen window?

-Sven

You can't tell from what creature those footprints were... Though they had, basically, from what you could from the distance, the form of human steps in the snow...

The innyard is empty - no track of the vile monstrosities you all saw before...

Yet, under the ghostly sky, Sven can see a shadow moving in the dark of the opened door to the ruined stable...

Two shadows... Man- sized... Are they calling you...? - They seem to call you...

Sven twinkles - and the shapes dissapear!
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gsvenson

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 23, 2006 - 09:08 AM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

Desdichado wrote:

Sven twinkles - and the shapes dissapear!

What do you mean by "Sven twinkles"? When the shapes disappear, do they just evaporate or do they go into the ruined stable or the font that the other spirits were going to?

Not seeing anything else in the main courtyard. I will turn back into the main room to Jigimy. I will remove my cloak and wrap him up in it.

"I think that Jigimy might be more hurt than I first realized. Kyvaryn? Draussa? Can either of you help him? This might be a good time for some of us to go down stairs and find out what is happening there..."

I will then turn my attention to the bay window facing the good stable and go look out that to see if there is anything in that direction (continuing our intention of determining what was out there).

-Sven
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groundhogg

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 23, 2006 - 07:56 PM

Adventurer

Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

"Draussa tried to heal me already, Sven. It didn't work. Something definitely happened downstairs, but I don't know what exactly. Don't worry too much about me, I'll be ok. I'd worry about whoever took some damage downstairs"

Can I see down into the cellar area, or is my view blocked from where I sit?
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Draussa

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 23, 2006 - 08:11 PM

Blackmoorian Merc

Joined: Dec 31, 2005

Posts: 34

Location: Michigan, U.S.A.

From Draussa:

Unable to concentrate anymore on any immaterial presences, I howl with pain as I grasp my temples. I bleat a prayer to Pathmeer attempting to heal myself a little.

(OOC: Cure minor wound, my head.)
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Desdichado

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 24, 2006 - 04:26 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

gsvenson wrote:

What do you mean by "Sven twinkles"?

[I am sorry - was it the false English expression? - I meant "to blink", " to nictate", "to squint". Do you undestand what I mean? Smile - Next update coming tomorrow - Kyvaryn and Spikey are off to Megacon, I guess.]
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Fido

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 24, 2006 - 07:22 AM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

IN THE BASEMENT:

And then, suddenly, in his numbness felt somewhat slow, he sees Gila's scarred face in the dim light behind him, and feels the gentle could touch of steel against his throat...

"Who are you? Why are you talking to me?..."

Path has his eyes closed and his head tilted back a bit. He talks in a soft whispering voice, barely audible. He's not talking to someone in particular. In fact, he seems to be talking to someone not in the room. Someone.. invisible?

"Why don't you just leave me alone..."

He moves his hands to his forehead and his hair. His eyes are clenched in despair. Through his eyelashes a few tears are slowly growing and after he swallows hard, he opens his eyes and lifts his head up shouting

"I am no-one's servant!"

His broken leg and the steel pressing hard on his throat cause him a lot of pain at the moment and he lets his head fall back on the hard wooden floor.

He whimpers...

"..just leave me alone..."
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Desdichado

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 26, 2006 - 06:31 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

"I am no-one's servant!"

His broken leg and the steel pressing hard on his throat cause him a lot of pain at the moment and he lets his head fall back on the hard wooden floor.

He whimpers...

"..just leave me alone..."

After this sudden outburst of violence, Path can hear the others caughing and breathing heavily. The little girl that was spared, Lily, is crying in a corner out of his sight.

Rowell steps near. his shimmering dagger ready to strike.

"Bind him."

He then thinks for a moment.

"And lock him into the grave with the other corpses, before they raise again. The grave - that is where ghosts belong to."

With that, he forces the young boy Basil to his feet and slaps him with force. "You - guard your family. We will leave this place now."

Thatwith, he orders Gila and Kalen to throw you into the child's grave, together with the bodies of the girl, her father and the unlucky woodsman, and turns to prepare the assault on the main room

IN THE MAIN ROOM:

groundhogg wrote:

Can I see down into the cellar area, or is my view blocked from where I sit?

No, and you didn't hear what Rowell said to Path.

Draussa wrote:

(OOC: Cure minor wound, my head.)

Your headache is suddenly gone. - Still, you seem to hear something from afar...

gsvenson wrote:

I will then turn my attention to the bay window facing the good stable and go look out that to see if there is anything in that direction (continuing our intention of determining what was out there).

-Sven

As you step outside, you notice that the ground under your feet feels not normal.

It's as if you were stepping on a soft pillow...

Again, you see shadows flacker at the ruined stable. Do you walk on?
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gsvenson

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 26, 2006 - 10:37 AM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

Desdichado wrote:

As you step outside, you notice that the ground under your feet feels not normal. It's as if you were stepping on a soft pillow...

Again, you see shadows flacker at the ruined stable. Do you walk on?

I will stop and study the shadows at the ruined stable. Then turn my attention to the floor to try to determine why it seems soft. Probe it with my longsword to see if it is solid.

-Sven
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djaykix

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 26, 2006 - 10:56 AM

Adventurer

Joined: May 30, 2005

Posts: 84

Location: Michigan

I slowly make my way towards Sven again and peer out the door. "I don't understand why they are all going over there, what are they attracted too? Path did not seem like there was anything of interest over there, perhaps we should check it out." He looks very worried even as he suggests it. "The one that passed through us didn't seem hostile, he could have easily attacked us."

(Is the huge undead monster still outside?)

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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gsvenson

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 26, 2006 - 02:14 PM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

"Erdath, I am not ready to go out there right now. I am still trying to find the huge monster and the zombies that made all those foot prints I saw from the kitchen window. I still have to finish checking this side and the side over the basement door."

"More important would be to get Jigimy downstairs to safety and find out what all of the commotion was down there. Try talking to Rowell from the top of the stairs and get an asssurance that his men won't shoot at us. If that doesn't work, we can get everyone downstairs using the trap door in the kitchen. That will put us in the only seperate room down there. We can close the door to the room if Rowell and his men are still hostile."

I will return my focus to the shadows by the ruined stable and then the soft floor.

-Sven
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Fido

Post subject: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 26, 2006 - 04:31 PM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

IN THE BASEMENT:

Thatwith, he orders Gila and Kalen to throw you into the child's grave, together with the bodies of the girl, her father and the unlucky woodsman, and turns to prepare the assault on the main room

With a dull thud Path falls amongst the corpses and with a few other thuds he gets some more corpses on top of him. He's having trouble keeping a straight face with his broken leg and all.

"Damn Rowell... Damnit, I hope he dies slowly...", he mutters while the blood of the woodsman runs down his cheeks.

With great effort he tries to turn himself around and tries to have a look up out of the grave.

"Jerks... If I die here, I swear to all the gods, I'll haunt them 'till their grandchildren have grandchildren...", he mutters.

"You hear that, Rowell?! You'll never trust anybody.." a voice from the grave shouts at him. In the middle of the sentence, Path coughs up some blood. ".. anymore! You'll pay for this, Rowell!!"

With that, he begins to dissipate slowly. "I need my sword..." After a few seconds, the corpses in the grave begin to shift, before the top one falls down a bit. A thin fume of fog twirls up from amongst the bodies towards Path's sword. It lingers there, floating right above the blade.
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Guest

Post subject: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 28, 2006 - 01:18 PM

"I agree with Sven, Erdath. I can't take another hit. I don't trust Rowell & his thugs anymore. Maybe we are better off up here. Draussa appears to have a splitting headache....hope she's ok."

I pat her softly on the back since she's sitting next to me.

" But I'm sure she will follow where I go..... If nothing else, can I get my club back? So at least I can defend myself & Draussa if needs be."

Mutters to himself..."Why didn't Draussa's heal spell work?"
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groundhogg

Post subject: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 28, 2006 - 01:24 PM

Adventurer

Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

The above post was mine.

I crawl over to the doorway to the basement. Attempting to not get noticed, I'll peer down into the cellar when I get a chance. Then move back over near Draussa.

"Erdath, Path looks to be in trouble! I think Rowell killed him! That paranoid bastard is gonna kill us all!!!"

