Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 13, 2006 - 08:30 PM

Adventurer

Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

As soon as Draussa loosens the binds to the point I can finish untying them, I'll say...

"Draussa, can you grab my club before those idiots get it?"

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

Fido

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 02:45 AM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

Fido wrote:

Path Rendar stays in the cellar with apathy in his eyes.

Path will become aware that Rowell is standing right before him. The mercenary leader lowers his voice. "Can you check what's beneath our feet? - I think this is maybe not the only level of this inn that is beneath the ground."

A: The floor is made of stone

Path gives him this look: -_-

Then he hops from the crate he's sitting on and looks around the floor for any cracks, because if the stone is solid rock, then it won't matter if there's another room below the cellar.

B: The floor is made of planks

Path gives him this look: -_-

"So break open a plank or something." He jumps from the crate he's sitting on and looks around the cellar for a crack in the floor where he might be able to pull out a plank.

Path's not too keen on doing the... thing.. on command.
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Desdichado

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 04:31 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

IN THE MAIN ROOM:

gsvenson wrote:

I will look for the nearest window and look out.

-Sven

There's is no visible damage in the kitchen, excpet that all around you is equally dusty and dirty as down under - the kitchen was already in ruins, so you can't really tell what was the result of your battles there and what was caused by the earthquake.

You look through one dust covered glass window, and see the swamp, frozen and snow covered, and full of strange wicked footsteps, but empty of any movement. The sky has uncovered so far, and the sickle of the moon can be seem between the clouds.

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

Suddenly, Jigimy's body is battered by muscular convulsions, and to all your horrors lifted into the air, only to be thrown up and down against the walls, until the little halfling is barely conscious, and his clothes are full of his own blood...

HELP ME! HELP ME! I AM HERE AND NOONE SEEKS FOR ME! MY SOUL! HELP ME! HELP ME!

The little halfling cries again and again, until he drops on the ground as a bleeding bundle of rags.

He lands right before Draussa's feet.

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

B: The floor is made of planks

Path gives him this look: -_-

"So break open a plank or something." He jumps from the crate he's sitting on and looks around the cellar for a crack in the floor where he might be able to pull out a plank.

Path's not too keen on doing the... thing.. on command.

"Then go, aid the others in the grave." Rowell's dissatifaction can clearly be felt. He nods over to Jacob, who sits in the grave, examining the bones.
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gsvenson

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 10:01 AM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

Quickly move to the main room to see what is happening and if I can help.

-Sven
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djaykix

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 11:36 AM

Adventurer

Joined: May 30, 2005

Posts: 84

Location: Michigan

Knowledge (arcana) or knowledge (religion) check to see what could cause this to happen?

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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Draussa

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 11:44 AM

Blackmoorian Merc

Joined: Dec 31, 2005

Posts: 34

Location: Michigan, U.S.A.

From Draussa:

My mouth agape, and a clear sign of concern on my face for my long traveled partner, I am unsure as to whether I should turn undead or heal my friend. Since I can only hear, and not see the ghost, I will choose the latter and stoop low.

“ARASANDON Prounamong Treasurastum…..” I will clap my hands, bellow loud then softer, and mark Jigimy’s forehead with a wave…..”Pathmeer endurashunoueye.” Does my healing take place? Do I see my friend awaken and move slightly? If so, I will tell him to rest, and pick him up in my arms. (After all, he is a Halfling, and I am a strong dwarf.)

OOC: Cure moderate wounds, Des?
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Fido

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 14, 2006 - 12:32 PM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

Fido wrote:

B: The floor is made of planks

Path gives him this look: -_-

"So break open a plank or something." He jumps from the crate he's sitting on and looks around the cellar for a crack in the floor where he might be able to pull out a plank.

Path's not too keen on doing the... thing.. on command.

"Then go, aid the others in the grave." Rowell's dissatifaction can clearly be felt. He nods over to Jacob, who sits in the grave, examining the bones.

"Even if there is another room down here, it wouldn't really matter. If there's no room, nobody'll crawl up from there, and if there is a room, then we won't be able to stop any ghosts from coming out through the cracks."

"'s not as if ye'll survive this hellhole anyway...", he mutters as he jumps in the grave to help Jigimy. Path is holding his sword in his hand.
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Desdichado

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 07:31 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Jun 15, 2005

Posts: 387

Location: Würzburg, Germany

IN THE MAIN ROOM:

Draussa wrote:

“ARASANDON Prounamong Treasurastum…..” I will clap my hands, bellow loud then softer, and mark Jigimy’s forehead with a wave…..”Pathmeer endurashunoueye.” Does my healing take place? Do I see my friend awaken and move slightly? If so, I will tell him to rest, and pick him up in my arms. (After all, he is a Halfling, and I am a strong dwarf.)

Even before Draussa can finsih her spell, Jigimy's eyelids flacker open, and the halfling sits straigt up where he was lying. [Groundhogg, you may take over now again -you remember everything you felt and saw.]

The magic wave of Draussa's spell is rejected by a magic aura around the little halfling. - Sven and Erdath are now with you, as well as Spikey and Kyvaryn.

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

"Even if there is another room down here, it wouldn't really matter. If there's no room, nobody'll crawl up from there, and if there is a room, then we won't be able to stop any ghosts from coming out through the cracks."

"'s not as if ye'll survive this hellhole anyway...", he mutters as he jumps in the grave to help Jigimy. Path is holding his sword in his hand.

Hearing the uproar from above, Rowell reacts quickly: "The idiots above have lost their lifes! DAMN! Shoot at anything that comes from the stairs - no mercy!"

He turns one of tables and charges his crossbow.

Does Path continue to the grave or do something else?
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gsvenson

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 08:26 AM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

Once I see that there is nothing I can do for Jigimy, I will go over to the front door and look over the barricade to see if I can tell what is happening out front, listening intently at the same time.

-Sven
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groundhogg

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 09:01 AM

Adventurer

Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

"Wow, don't pray to your god. I think I just went to hell & back."

I'll just sit there for a few moments to regain my bearings.
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Draussa

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 12:23 PM

Blackmoorian Merc

Joined: Dec 31, 2005

Posts: 34

Location: Michigan, U.S.A.

From Draussa:

Just for the heck of it.....

I will peer at the aura around Jigimy with consternation. "Pathmeer's wave, can you hear me, lost soul?"
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Fido

Post subject: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 03:24 PM

Blackmoorian Regular

Joined: Nov 28, 2005

Posts: 68

Location: Antwerp, Belgium

Desdichado wrote:

IN THE BASEMENT:

Fido wrote:

"Even if there is another room down here, it wouldn't really matter. If there's no room, nobody'll crawl up from there, and if there is a room, then we won't be able to stop any ghosts from coming out through the cracks."

"'s not as if ye'll survive this hellhole anyway...", he mutters as he jumps in the grave to help Jigimy. Path is holding his sword in his hand.

Hearing the uproar from above, Rowell reacts quickly: "The idiots above have lost their lifes! DAMN! Shoot at anything that comes from the stairs - no mercy!"

He turns one of tables and charges his crossbow.

Does Path continue to the grave or do something else?

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-..."

He doesn't respond to Rowell's words or actions, having been preoccupied with what was apparently just his imagination. Path holds his sword next to his leg, pointing it down. He breathes heavily and his heart beats unnaturally fast as his head darts around the room, looking at every corner and shadow.
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groundhogg

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 16, 2006 - 10:53 PM

Adventurer

Joined: Nov 13, 2005

Posts: 87

As I sit leaning up against the wall, I pull my knees up to my chest. With a weak, hoarse, raspy voice....."Sven?.....Sven?"

My chin falls to my chest, and I close my eyes tight. The blood soaked clothes feel so cold on my chest. I wipe away a tear....body....so sore...I whisper to myself...."What did I do?"
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djaykix

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 17, 2006 - 01:19 AM

Adventurer

Joined: May 30, 2005

Posts: 84

Location: Michigan

"Perhaps we should take a look around in the attic (sp?), it seems that this spirit is coming and going as it pleases and has not outright attacked us yet, other than what has just happened, but I think that was just to get our attention. It seems there is much more to this little inn than I thought there was. Something seems to be keeping the rest of the undead away from this house. They could have swarmed us by now, but they havn't." Unconsciously my hand slides to my pocket where the leather pouch is and I start to roll one of them between my fingers.

_________________

Erdath Stargloom
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gsvenson

Post subject: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: Re: RE: The Grim Winter  PostPosted: Feb 17, 2006 - 08:49 AM

Baron of Newgate

<b>Baron of Newgate</b>

Joined: Feb 06, 2005

Posts: 172

Location: Clearwater, FL

Turning back from the door (I still want to take a quick look out first) I will go to Jigimy's side. In a soothing voice: "I am here little friend. What is it?"

[OOC: I assume, with the open stairwell, that we all heard Rowell's shouted orders to fire on anyone coming down the stairs...]

-Sven

