
Mafia - Finalist Fantasy 
 
Starring: 
Anja Larsdotter as the Princess 
Eugene Groverton as a Ranger 
Chase Devineaux as a Smith 
Astrid Jade as a Barmaid 
Ivy Monaghan as an Elf 
Dan Awesome as an the Orc Blugh 
Nevon Blair as a Squire 
Alphonso Vierra as Horse House Owner 
Philippe Breliere as a Monk 
Lee Jordan as a Druid 
Mikal Darsha as a Priest of Fun 
Kidd Kidman as Jareth the Goblin King 
Joe Kerr as a Sparkly Unicorn 
Bran Brychanson as a Dark Knight with a Magic Sword 
Gunnar Svensson as Beowulf 
 
With Special Guests: 
Pru Jones as Smith’s Wife 
Deric Storm as Some Guy 
Rose Thorn as a Dryad 
 
 
 
 
Anja Larsdotter 
*arrives with a moro fanfare* 
Eugene Grovington 
*sets down his pipe and greets Anja with a hug* 
Anja Larsdotter 
*hugs* 
Chase Devineaux 
Right, continuing from NGs,)) 
*Fixes gauntlets* 
Astrid Jane 
Would anyone like a drink? 
Anja Larsdotter 
(OK, so for votes/doctor/detective decisions, go to your last active GM.) 
(If we're both active... flip a coin if it's that tough for you.) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Or message both of us if you're feeling impatient.  Everything is logged.) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Don't worry about who it is. We have a spreadsheet we're marking on to keep track and prevent accidental 
double counts.) 
Chase Devineaux 
Sounds great.)) 
Anja Larsdotter 



Oh! 
*waves arm* 
*is brought pitchers of orange juice* 
Ja, drinks! 
Astrid Jane 
*goes around to distribute the juice to every table* 
Eugene Grovington 
*gratefully accepts* 
Chase Devineaux 
Thank you. 
*takes a drink* 
This... isn't poison or anything? 
Astrid Jane 
Why are we here? 
Eugene Grovington 
*drinks* If I die, you'll know. 
Anja Larsdotter 
We are here for celebration! 
Astrid Jane 
Don't insult me. I would never serve poisoned drinks. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Also must we to find the secret evil wizards of trolleri! 
Necromancers! 
Which is not actually romantic. 
Eugene Grovington 
They're trying to grow their ranks during the nighttime. 
Anja Larsdotter changed the topic to Mafia - The Finalist Fantasy 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Heading off for lunch. Be back in a bit.) 
*retires to her quarters* 
Astrid Jane 
*collects the emptied flagon*  
Ivy Monaghan 
This is a nice human establishment.  
Astrid Jane 
Thank you. I will pass on the compliments, Elven Lady. 
Ivy Monaghan 
You don't own this place? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh need ale!  
Astrid Jane 
No, I wish I did... *brings a dented flagon to Blugh* 
Chase Devineaux 
I see he has his own cup. 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur  
Blugh drink!  
Ivy Monaghan 
*looks a Blugh*  
*at 
Chase Devineaux 
Blugh, where are the ores you promised me? 
Dan Awesome 



*scratches his butt*   
Whut Ore Hooman?  
Alphonso Vierra 
(Lemme go get into char.) 
Dan Awesome 
Oh. Ore.  
I give ore.  
*gives Blacksmith some ore*  
Chase Devineaux 
Oh hey, thanks. 
Here're your horse shoes. 
Dan Awesome 
SEES HIS QUEST UPDATE 
GAIN HORSESHOES 
LOST ORE 
*scratches butt*  
Alphonso Vierra 
This is where the whole town's gone? 
No wonder nobody's dropping by my horse house. 
Chase Devineaux 
You're what? 
*your 
Alphonso Vierra 
Horse House, a horse house! 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh work for HORSE HOUSE. 
*gives horse shoes to horse house owner*  
Alphonso Vierra 
Thanks Blugh! 
Chase Devineaux 
You mean a stable?  
Alphonso Vierra 
Why the heck would anyone call it that? 
Chase Devineaux 
Right... 
Ivy Monaghan 
So you sell horses?  
Alphonso Vierra 
I sell service to horse owners FOR their horses. 
Massages, pedicure, dentistry, you name it. 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Alphonso Vierra 
Also a mare to keep some of your steeds warm at night. 
Eugene Grovington 
What's a pedicure? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Horse pedicure? 
It's where I trim their overgrown toenails. 
Eugene Grovington 
No, pedicure. 
Ah. 
Wait... 



Mikal Darsha 
*rides in on his horse*  
I have heard tales far and wide about a horse house of unparalleled quality.   
Alphonso Vierra 
It's ME!! 
I mean *ahem* 
Astrid Jane 
And yet, here we are, at a watering hole. 
Alphonso Vierra 
My fine establish is what you can count on, guy... in a hood. 
*establishment 
Are you missing a finger? 
Astrid Jane 
Too many hoods... *collects Blugh's empty flagon* 
Mikal Darsha 
I am a crusader of truth, from the east.  
Chase Devineaux 
Crusader? You don't wear a cross. 
Astrid Jane 
Oh dear, you're religious? 
Oh dear, you're religious? 
Mikal Darsha 
Oh yeah, what is cross?  
Chase Devineaux 
The... red thing that's on the flag of templars? 
Astrid Jane 
Angry, irate, annoyed. 
Mikal Darsha 
Oh yes. Then I am the opposite of a crusader.  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Mikal Darsha 
*gets off horse*  
Eugene Grovington 
A layabout? 
Chase Devineaux 
Right, an Islamic... scholar...? Then? 
Mikal Darsha 
Yes Heathen.  
Eugene Grovington 
An imam, perhaps? 
Mikal Darsha 
That as well.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Allow me to take your steed 
Does he need a mare? 
Is he a gelding? 
If he gets one of my mares pregnant, it'll cost extra. 
Chase Devineaux 
Tough horse house. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Mikal Darsha 



My horse will need some rest and two apples. One red and one green.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Is that symbolism? 
Mikal Darsha 
*hands the reigns to the horse house owner*  
No. 
Dan Awesome 
Why are all the women of this town demons? 
Blurg.  
Alphonso Vierra 
They are? 
Dan Awesome 
No pretty orcs.  
Eugene Grovington 
Poor Blurg. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ooh! That sounds like a niche business, Blurg. 
Eugene Grovington 
I'm sure we could find you a gorgeous orc somewhere. 
Dan Awesome 
Blurg so lonely.  
write poem now.  
Eugene Grovington 
*secretly wonders if such a thing exists* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*is offended at being called a demon*  
Astrid Jane 
*brings Blugh another tankard of beer and the religious scholar a tumbler of juice* 
Mikal Darsha 
What is this? Where is the booze?  
Astrid Jane 
That's from the princess. 
We have to get rid of it. Drink up. 
Mikal Darsha 
*nods*  
I see your town is under a monarchy.  
Astrid Jane 
*looks at juice and does wonder if it's indeed poisoned* 
Mikal Darsha 
*drinks*  
Bring me another barmaid!  
*another, barmaid!  (commas)  
Astrid Jane 
I was... wondering. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Astrid Jane 
I see you like the juice. 
*refills* 
Chase Devineaux 
If you do have something to complain about the service, though, leave a note at the bar. 
Just in case you *were* asking for another barmaid.  
Alphonso Vierra 



You don't like nobody, do you, Smith? 
Chase Devineaux 
What? That was generic advice. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You should just put on a bat costume or something and start enacting justice around here. 
Mikal Darsha 
*drinks another tankard of juice*  
Chase Devineaux 
I think that'd be counterproductive. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Bah, worth a shot. What kind of Smith knows Quenya? 
Chase Devineaux 
The same kind that can fix elven armor. 
Alphonso Vierra 
And the same kind that should probably put on a bat costume! 
Chase Devineaux 
Go back to your... horse... house. 
That sounds so weird. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ahahahaha! 
I mean, yeah okay. 
*Goes back to horse house* 
Chase Devineaux 
That laugh... 
Mikal Darsha 
I do not know where to sleep in this town.  
Only that my horse has a place to sleep. 
Astrid Jane 
There's an inn, next door. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Humans... always needing sleep.  
Eugene Grovington 
(FYI, all roles have been assigned.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
Sorry, the horse house doesn't accept people. 
Dan Awesome 
Bluu... you are not hooMAN?  
Ivy Monaghan 
*wiggles ears*  
Eugene Grovington 
*watches with interest* 
Dan Awesome 
You be Blugh's FRIEND now.  
You are strange looking like Blugh.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Is your name Blugh or Blurg?  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh?  
Alphonso Vierra 
Just checkin' 
Just checkin' 
Ivy Monaghan 
Thanks... I think.  



Dan Awesome 
Blugh write poem.  
Blugh is green 
TREES is Green 
Everything is GReen 
Ivy Monaghan 
*chuckles*  
Not bad.  
Eugene Grovington 
Not quite everything, Blugh. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Blugh so fancy. 
Astrid Jane 
*goes around, collects empty drinking vessels, wipes tables* 
*unties apron and heads off for the night* 
Eugene Grovington 
That time already, barmaid? 
Astrid Jane 
*smiles* Time, traveller. 
Kidd Kidman 
(/catches up) 
Eugene Grovington 
Very well. 
*stands up* 
Everyone, next door to the firehouse. 
Dan Awesome 
BLUGH FOLLOW GREEN HOOD. 
Kidd Kidman 
/flies in as an owl 
/transforms 
Dan Awesome 
DAVID BOWIE!  
Kidd Kidman 
(LOL) 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Kidd Kidman 
What? 
No. I am Gareth, the goblin king! 
Surely you've heard of me? 
Chase Devineaux 
Either way, Gareth, firehouse, next door. 
This establishment's closed. 
Dan Awesome 
YOU BE BIRDIE AGAIN, DAVID. WE FOLLOW GREEN HOOD. 
Kidd Kidman 
/frowns 
'Gareth' 
Eugene Grovington 
*takes a seat in the firehouse and passes around cuts of meatbread* 
Kidd Kidman 
/follows the green hood 
Dan Awesome 



MEATBREAD. 
Kidd Kidman 
And who is this Hulking fellow? 
Ivy Monaghan 
*follows the crowd*  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh.  
Alphonso Vierra 
I do love meatbread. 
Kidd Kidman 
Pleasure to meet you, Blugh. 
/passes on the 'meatbread' 
Dan Awesome 
*eats meatbread*  
Chase Devineaux 
I'm guessing this is where I go back to the foundry, I need to heat it up overnight. 
Thanks for the ore, Poet. 
Come back to me when you find more. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh. 
Chase Devineaux 
Cool. 
Eugene Grovington 
Later smithy. 
Pru Jones joined the conversation  
Anja Larsdotter 
*goes to pet the horses* 
Prolly should a warrior princess have a fine horse. 
*posts an inquiry on the horse house door for a white steed* 
*strews colorful ribbons on all the buildings* 
Kidd Kidman 
/narrows eyes 
She had better not be after my unicorn... 
Joe Kerr 
*trots in* 
*squeals* 
ooh are we having a party? I just love parties!!! 

Glitter for all  
Who's the green dude? Eww...gross. He like, so needs more of my glitter to make him fabulous 
*sprays more glitter on green dude* 
There, glitter makes everything prettier... 
Kidd Kidman 
So beautiful! 
Eugene Grovington 
*watches as the glitter falls off his cloak* 
Joe Kerr 
*glances at green dude* 
...ish 
Bran Brychanson 
*Stalks in* 



Kidd Kidman 
Yes, pretty pony! More magic! 
/dances 
Joe Kerr 
Hey! I heard the horse house guy was here. I so need a manicure for my hooves...ooh and a nice massage too. 
Think I could persuade him to give me one? 
Eugene Grovington 
Sorry buddy.  I had a wizard put a casting on my cloak. 
I'm sure you could. 
Kidd Kidman 
I have peaches, if you're interested. 
/peach appears in hand 
Joe Kerr 
*trots over and sniffs peaches* 
*squeals and munches happilly* 
Kidd Kidman 
Wonderful. 
Joe Kerr 
Yumm....so sweet 
Magic peaches are always the best!!! 
Kidd Kidman 
/waits 
Joe Kerr 
*looks up* 
you wanted something Mr Bowie? 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks perplexed 
Eugene Grovington 
Bowie? 
*points at the Goblin King* 
That's his name? 
Kidd Kidman 
You're not feeling....anything? 
No, my name is Gareth. 
Joe Kerr 
Goblin King?  
Kidd Kidman 
Why does everyone keep giving me different names? 
Joe Kerr 
You don't look like a goblin.... 
Bran Brychanson 
I thought goblins were green... 
Joe Kerr 
And why should I feel anything? Did you put something in those peaches? 
And what are you, stranger (directed at Bran) 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks dismayed 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm a... knight. 
Joe Kerr 
black knight? 
Bran Brychanson 
Self proclaimed. 



Joe Kerr 
*retreats from knight* 
*shivers* 
Bran Brychanson 
Boo. 
Joe Kerr 
i don't like black knights. they're usually mean 
*shrieks and hides* 
Kidd Kidman 
Don't worry, fair pony. I shall protect you. 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm nice to most people... do have an appetite for little horses though. 
Joe Kerr 
*tosses copious amounts of glitter at knight* 
Bran Brychanson 
*Sneezes* 
Joe Kerr 
maybe if  make him more sparkly he won't be as scary 
Bran Brychanson 
... 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Bran Brychanson 
I demand you to stop! 
Joe Kerr 
Sparkly is always better...Glitter rulz...lolz 
(got to go back to work. ciao) 
Eugene Grovington 
That's some persistent glitter. 
(Later unicorn.) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Bye mate!) 
Damn. 
Perhaps these only work on humans... 
/looks at peach 
Eugene Grovington 
What are you looking at so intently? 
Bran Brychanson 
Poisoned apples generally work better. 
Kidd Kidman 
/turns peach back into crystal ball and rolls it around 
Eugene Grovington 
*raises an eyebrow* 
That's a neat trick. 
Kidd Kidman 
Isn't it?  
Bran Brychanson 
Child's play. My sword talks to me. 
Kidd Kidman 
... 
Does it now? 



Eugene Grovington 
I'm not sure if that's something you should be advertising. 
Kidd Kidman 
(lulz) 
That must make for interesting battle conversation.  
Bran Brychanson 
Oh? 
Eugene Grovington 
I'm curious... 
What does it say to you? 
Bran Brychanson 
*Throws away the poster he was making* 
Kidd Kidman 
(lol!) 
Bran Brychanson 
Oh, it says this and that. 
"Clean me" for instance. 
She is generally quiet. 
Eugene Grovington 
*examines his blade* 
Kidd Kidman 
Sounds terribly annoying. 
Eugene Grovington 
I'm rather happy with a silent blade. 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Eugene Grovington 
*resheaths his sword* 
(Heh heh) 
Kidd Kidman 
I prefer my 'child's play'. 
Bran Brychanson 
My sword even has a name. 
Kidd Kidman 
/chuckles immaturely. 
Eugene Grovington 
*hides a snort behind his scarf* 
Bran Brychanson 
Felicity. 
Kidd Kidman 
/outright laughs 
Eugene Grovington 
OK, I'll bite.  What's the significance? 



Kidd Kidman 
/drops ball on foot and scowls 
Bran Brychanson 
Significance? That's just her name... 
Eugene Grovington 
It's never just a name. 
Bran Brychanson 
True. 
Kidd Kidman 
I call mine 'The King's Lance' 
Eugene Grovington 
I don't name mine. 
Kidd Kidman 
/glances at his exceedingly tight pants. 
Eugene Grovington 
Giving a tool indicates too much reliance on it. 
Bran Brychanson 
I didn't give the name. As I said before, she talks... nevermind. 
Kidd Kidman 
I admit, mine is rather important.  
Eugene Grovington 
Then again, I've never had a talking sword. 
Bran Brychanson 
That crystal ball is really quite fascinating. 
Kidd Kidman 
Do you like it? 
Eugene Grovington 
Never even encountered one actually. 
Bran Brychanson 
It looks useful.  
Kidd Kidman 
/arches oddly shaped eyebrow 
How so? 
Bran Brychanson 
Grinding spices of sorts. 
You might be able to use it as a reading glass. 
Kidd Kidman 
/shakes head in mild disgust. 
This isn't some common stone. It is magic. 
Bran Brychanson 
You could even sell it for a pretty penny. 
A witch or wizard might find a use for it. 
If it really is magical. 
If it really is magical. 
Kidd Kidman 
They aren't for sale. 
/produces three more. 
Bran Brychanson 
You're a magician? 
Kidd Kidman 
Magicians have no actual power. But I do. 
Bran Brychanson 
I see. 



My mistake. 
Felicity says you do indeed have power. 
My apologies. 
Kidd Kidman 
Accepted. And thank you, fair sword. 

 
Bran Brychanson 
(I must go) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Ha!) 
Kidd Kidman 
(bye mate!) 
Anja Larsdotter 
A talking sword! 
I must to find one! 
My sword is only sparkly with gems. 
Rose joined the conversation  
Anja Larsdotter 
(Added Rose as a character, but not as a player.) 
(She'll be around to RP and world-build and such, but not to vote or play a Mafia role.) 
Has any a nice white horse which I could to have? 
Bran Brychanson 
I have a black one with red eyes. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, he looks much... frightening. 
Bran Brychanson 
He doesn't bite strangers. 
Anja Larsdotter 
But he bites friends? 
Bran Brychanson 
No not friends. 
Just me. 
Kidd Kidman 
He only bites you? 
/would not tolerate such insubordination.  
Bran Brychanson 
I take it as a compliment. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Which a silly thinking, Sir... 
...Which is your name? 
Bran Brychanson 
I go by many names. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Which name is your favorite? 



Bran Brychanson 
You can call me Jack. 
Anja Larsdotter 
OK, Sir Jack. 
Bran Brychanson 
What do you call yourself? 
Anja Larsdotter 
I am called as Anja the Lange. 
Warrior princess! 
Bran Brychanson 
Quite the title. 
I'm just Jack, the Death knight. 
Eugene Grovington 
That's a rather significant title. 
Anja Larsdotter 
That is not so nice a name, Sir Jack the Death Knight. 
Have you killed so many persons? 
Bran Brychanson 
No. 
I only kill if I must. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, it is the same with me. 
But I have a special doctor! 
They follow me so they can make the persons back to life! 
Bran Brychanson 
That must be handy. 
You could kill for fun... 
Eugene Grovington 
*raises an eyebrow* 
Bran Brychanson 
Not that I'm recommending it. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ooh, you are a bad knight! 
Who has made you a knight, anyway?! 
Eugene Grovington 
Nah, he isn't. 
Not as long as he doesn't get caught. 
</sarcasm> 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm a self proclaimed knight. 
Eugene Grovington 
Who did you take the armor off of? 
Did you kill them yourselves, or just scavenge it? 
Bran Brychanson 
I inherited them. 
Eugene Grovington 
*pulls down his scarf and lights his pipe* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Would you want to be a real knight? 
Eugene Grovington 
Then knight isn't quite the correct term, is it? 
Kidd Kidman 
/listens with amusement.  



Eugene Grovington 
Not so long as you are without a liege. 
Bran Brychanson 
True. 
Kidd Kidman 
More a mercenary.  
Bran Brychanson 
Hence the "Self proclaimed" part. 
Kidd Kidman 
Would you like a liege? 
/twirls crystal balls 
Eugene Grovington 
*mutters* aren't we all. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*dons a Renaissance cap* 
Kidd Kidman 
You'd make an excellent goblin with your attitude.  
I might even make you captain. 
What do you say? 
Bran Brychanson 
I must consult with a friend. 
Thank you for the kind offer, green one. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Or could I make you as knight of the parish if you promise to not be so wicked longer. 
Bran Brychanson 
*Raises an eyebrow* 
Kidd Kidman 
'Green one'? 
Bran Brychanson 
This proposal is music to my ears, but I still must talk with my friend. 
Sorry, I thought goblins were green. 
Kidd Kidman 
Do I look green to you? 
/takes out mirror 
Bran Brychanson 
*Looks up* 
No, not really. 
Kidd Kidman 
This light is terrible. 
Anja Larsdotter 
This is the natural sun! 
Bran Brychanson 
*Retreats to a corner* 
Kidd Kidman 
Too harsh. 
Eugene Grovington 
*chuckles* 
Anja Larsdotter 
*likes how it reflects off her pointy cap* 
Kidd Kidman 
/takes out parasol.  
Eugene Grovington 
*looks at the sun reflect off the glitter and bring out the green of his cloak* 



Bran Brychanson 
*Unsheathes his sword*  
*Puts it on a chair across from himself* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Can I talk with your sword, Sir Jack, Evil Knight of Wickedness? 
Kidd Kidman 
/offers the sword a peach 
Bran Brychanson 
Isn't that title overdoing it a little? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Is it? 
Kidd Kidman 
The sword is female, isn't it? 
Bran Brychanson 
*Pulls his cloak closer to around his shoulders* 
Her name is Felicity. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Hei hei, Felicity! 
Is she talking? 
Bran Brychanson 
I think the room just got a little chillier. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*has the drapes closed* 
Bran Brychanson 
She is obviously pleased to meet you. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh is she?! 
Which moro! 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Bran Brychanson 
*A silent draft rustles his cape* 
Kidd Kidman 

   
Anja Larsdotter 
*draws her shiny jeweled sword* 
Mine can not to talk. 
Bran Brychanson 
*The edges of his sword seem to shine an icy blue at the sight of the jeweled sword* 
Kidd Kidman 
Your sword seems aroused. 
Bran Brychanson 
It's a rare phenomenon.  
Kidd Kidman 
/immature face 
Bran Brychanson 
Does your sword have a name? 
Eugene Grovington 
Whose sword? 
Bran Brychanson 
The fair lady 
Anja Larsdotter 



Ja 
It is named Madeline. 
Bran Brychanson 
What a lovely name.  
Eugene Grovington 
Can we go back to the glowing? 
What was that all about? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Glowing? 
Eugene Grovington 
The sword lit up, with a cool light. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, ja. It was much fatastisk! 
*fantastisk 
Kidd Kidman 
It was lit rather gayly. 
Bran Brychanson 
Felicity changes based on her feelings. Sometimes a glow means that she feels threatened. 
Anja Larsdotter 
...Oh 
*sheaths Madeline* 
Kidd Kidman 
And I was hoping for romance... 
Bran Brychanson 
I could tell. 
Anja Larsdotter 
I shall not marry a dark, wicked knight! 
Kidd Kidman 
Not you, your swords. 
Anja Larsdotter 
He must become a nice knight before could I to marry with him. 
Swords can not to marry, silly peasant. 
Eugene Grovington 
I did not know you were searching for a hand in marriage. 
Kidd Kidman 
/stands up 
Bran Brychanson 
*Coughs* 
Kidd Kidman 
Peasant!?  
I'll have you know I am the Goblin King. 
Bran Brychanson 
Better than Pheasant..  
Kidd Kidman 
And you are? 
Anja Larsdotter 
*gasp* A Goblin king?! 
*draws Madeline again* 
Kidd Kidman 
The 
Bran Brychanson 
*The dark sword begins to glow with an icy blue again* 
Anja Larsdotter 



I am a warrior princess, and I like not so many Goblins. 
Kidd Kidman 
What is wrong with your sword, knight? 
Bran Brychanson 
Conflict, gets the blood pumping. 
Kidd Kidman 
/immature chuckle 
/sits and plays with crystals 
indeed. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Goblin King, should you surrender? 
Eugene Grovington 
Heh, conflict. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*points sword at the Goblin king* 
Kidd Kidman 
Surrender what? 
Anja Larsdotter 
You are the Goblin king, which is a bad person I hear. 
He steals the horses and kills the peasants. 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Bran Brychanson 
Kinda like an "Evil, wicked, death knight". 
Anja Larsdotter 
(...) 
I should to have you both in my dungeon! 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm sorry. 
Eugene Grovington 
Easy, princess. 
Anja Larsdotter 
I like not any evil in this kingdom. 
Eugene Grovington 
No crime has been committed in your kingdom thus far. 
Bran Brychanson 
"Thus far"? 
Anja Larsdotter 
"Thus far"? 
Kidd Kidman 
/shrugs 
And I don't kill peasants.  
Not unless they strike first. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Do you capture them? 



Kidd Kidman 
... 
I assure you it's all in fun. 
Anja Larsdotter 
...Do you turn them into goblins?? 
Kidd Kidman 
And what is wrong with that? 
Anja Larsdotter 
It is my parish! 
I can not let you to take my people! 
Kidd Kidman 
/shrugs 
Bran Brychanson 
I wasn't trying honestly. 
Anja Larsdotter 
You were not trying which? 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm not trying to ruin your land... 
Anja Larsdotter 
But you are not nice to be a Death Knight. 
Bran Brychanson 
True. 
Anja Larsdotter 
You should to be a good knight. 
Bran Brychanson 
Harder said than done. 
Err 
Easier... 
Anja Larsdotter 
It is many necromancers which I hear about, they wish to takeover my parish. 
I should to have a knight which might help defend from the bad wizards. 
Bran Brychanson 
I'll keep an eye out for a knight who would fit your high moral standards... 
Kidd Kidman 
/considers offering the princess a peach, but thinks better of it. 
Eugene Grovington 
(Ohmygod, I just turned on the TV, and it was on the part of The Hobbit where the dwarves were singing 'Far 
Over the Misty Mountains Cold'.) 
(Sorry, just had to gush.  Carry on.) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Epic) 
(, the definition of.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Those beards!) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Got to make a call.  Will be back in a few.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(/looks for more gareth gifs) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Alright, back.) 
Bran Brychanson 
*Sheathes his sword* 
Anja Larsdotter 



*sheathes her sword* 
Eugene Grovington 
*sheathes his pipe and pulls his scarf back up* 
Bran Brychanson 
You're a fair lady. You won't have any trouble finding a knight to fight for you. 
You're a fair lady. You won't have any trouble finding a knight to fight for you. 
Kidd Kidman 
/continues to play with crystals 
Anja Larsdotter 
Takk, Not-so-evil Knight Jack. 
Bran Brychanson 
Unfortunately, I will never be worthy enough. 
My apologies. 
You deserve better anyway. Just be careful. 
Deric Storm joined the conversation  
Anja Larsdotter 
(I swear I had added Deric to this room when I first created it.) 
(Sorry man.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(You playing, Roc?) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Yeah, he was supposed to be already in here.) 
(Apparently I didn't check his name properly.) 
(Also had that problem with you when I first made the room, Kid.) 
(But I noticed that you weren't included in the list a lot sooner.) 
Kidd Kidman 

(Quite all right.  ) 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh.  
Eugene Grovington 
*offers Blugh more meatbread* 
Dan Awesome 
*eats meatbread like cookie monster*  
Eugene Grovington 
*considers* 
*offers Blugh four whole fried chickens and a coke* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, which is this creature? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh HAPPY. 
*starts eating the chickens*  
Kidd Kidman 
I see you know magic as well, Ranger. 
Dan Awesome 
*wishes he had some white bread*  
Eugene Grovington 
*holds up a loaf of dry white bread* 
For your brother Blugh. 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur hur 
Anja Larsdotter 
He is your brother? 



Dan Awesome 
*takes loaf of dry white bread*  
BLUGH LIKE RANGER.  
Ranger GREEN. Blugh GREEN.  
Hello LITTLE HOOMAN. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Is Ranger your little brother? 
Dan Awesome 
Ranger too LITTLE to be BROTHER OF BLUGH.  
Kidd Kidman 
The Greens Brothers. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh 
Eugene Grovington 
Oh no, we're not related. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Are you friends? 
Eugene Grovington 
*looks at Blugh* 
Sure. 
Dan Awesome 
We R FRIENDS. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Then shall you be my friend in my parish. 
For that Ranger is my friend. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think you smell like CAKE and GOOD TASTE.  
Eugene Grovington 
No Blugh. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh be your friend.  
Eugene Grovington 
No hugs. 
Dan Awesome 
*HUGS LITTLE HOOMAN* 
Eugene Grovington 
Gak! 
Can't... breathe... 
Anja Larsdotter 
(HA!) 
*giggles* 
Dan Awesome 
*looks at little blonde hooman* 
Kidd Kidman 
/chuckles 
Dan Awesome 
BLUGH hug you too but you will be SMASH.  
Anja Larsdotter 
I will hug you instead! 
*somewhat hugs* 
You are very big to wrap arms around. 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles merrily 



Dan Awesome 
*hardly feels anything*  
Anja Larsdotter 
Vellkommen til kingdom of Norde Rike! 
*whispers* Truly, it is only a state. 
Dan Awesome 
*is sad he missed the sword measuring competition*  
Kidd Kidman 
(lol) 
Eugene Grovington 
*ducks into the blacksmith's shop* 
Look Blugh!  Big axe!  Fell many trees! 
Kidd Kidman 
/materializes flagon of ale in his hand and drinks 
Anja Larsdotter 
(*laughs*) 
Dan Awesome 
oouughh? 
*lumbers over*  
Kidd Kidman 
(heh. 'lumbers') 
Dan Awesome 
This is good AXE.  
Eugene Grovington 
Yes Blugh. 
Good axe.  Sharp axe. 
*points at the edge of the forest* 
Many trees. 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur hur 
*takes axe*  
*frowns* This is BLACKSMITH AXE. 
Blugh is HONEST ORC.  
Anja Larsdotter 
(Blugh is an excellently entertaining orc.) 
Eugene Grovington 
It's OK Blugh.  I know the blacksmith. 
He won't mind. 
*really needs more wood for a new bow and arrows* 
Dan Awesome 
OK. 
BLUGH CHOP WOOD>  
*takes the axe and heads to the forest*  
Hur hur *chops* FUN!  
Anja Larsdotter 
*giggles* 
Bran Brychanson 
*Steps out of the shadows* 
Eugene Grovington 
*uses his own smaller axe to start carving out a new longbow riser* 
Bran Brychanson 
Something woke me up... 
Dan Awesome 



*is chopping in the distance*  
Bran Brychanson 
Oh... I see what it was... 
Anja Larsdotter 
Hei hei, Mr. Blacksmith! 
Chase Devineaux 
Hello Anja. 
How's the day so far? 
Anja Larsdotter 
It is a good day. 
Many new visitors to our land. 
Kidd Kidman 
Hello, Smithy. 
/waves from throne 
Anja Larsdotter 
Hei! 
You can not to sit there! 
Kidd Kidman 
This is my throne and I shall very well sit in it. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Go to your own castle, Goblin King. 
This is my pappa's land. 
Bran Brychanson 
Pappa? 
Goodness... 
Anja Larsdotter 
The king. 
Kidd Kidman 
Wasn't I invited to be here for some sort of...something? 
Anja Larsdotter 
He is in a distant land, signing a treaty. 
It is a rumor that the secret necromancers are plotting to take the throne from him while I am alone to protect 
the land. 
Kidd Kidman 
Necromancers? 
Hmm... 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm scared... 
Eugene Grovington 
Of some necromancers?  Please. 
What are they going to do?  Resurrect some puppies? 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm somewhat neutral on necromancers. 
Bran Brychanson 
I was being sarcastic... 
Kidd Kidman 
Not my cup of tea, but to each his own. 
Dan Awesome 
*is still chopping*  
Eugene Grovington 
BLUGH!  HORSES! 
Chase Devineaux 
Necromancers? 



Shouldn't we prepare... somehow? 
Stake the dead... at least? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ja, we should. 
Dan Awesome 
*looks back* HORSES?  
Anja Larsdotter 
But I know not how. 
They are secret. 
Some might even be with my staff. 
Eugene Grovington 
Yes Blugh, horses. 
Bran Brychanson 
How could they hide in a staff? 
Eugene Grovington 
You chop good wood.  Now horses need tending. 
Ooh, necromancers, I'm so scared. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Maybe could they be a handmaiden who is stealing all my goodies. 
Or a nice farmer who is tunneling under the castle at night. 
Kidd Kidman 
/cocks brow 
Chase Devineaux 
Well, at least you're logical. 
Kidd Kidman 
Do you have any real reason to suspect all this? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Or a wise warrior who is secretly turning all the armsmen to trolls! 
I am only a warrior princess. 
I am not the ruler of our land. 
The throne is empty for now. 
Bran Brychanson 
At least you have the "warrior" thing going for you. 
Eugene Grovington 
And she can lock up suspects. 
Kidd Kidman 
Have you seen and undead? 
any 
Anja Larsdotter 
Nei. 
Which a scary idea. 
Eugene Grovington 
Yeah, they're about as intimidating as my left pinky. 
*mimes a teacup* 
Chase Devineaux 
Your gauntlets are done, Ranger. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Mr. Ranger is my father's best trusted subject. 
He could not be a Necromancer. 
Eugene Grovington 
Ah, thank you. 
Chase Devineaux 
15 gold or 2 Daedric arrowheads.  



Eugene Grovington 
*gives Chase 7 gold and one arrowhead* 
Kidd Kidman 
Then why is the Ranger here? 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Oh, right... Before we get any backlash... Official Starting Mafia Count is 3.) 
Eugene Grovington 
Sorry, that's all I could locate. 
Chase Devineaux 
*studies arrowhead* 
Nice, thanks. 
I've been trying to figure out the alloy in these for a while. 
Could guard us against necromancers. 
Or... you know... general enemies. 
Kidd Kidman 
/doesn't really care because he is immortal 
Anja Larsdotter 
(We have 13 active players, 2 GMs, and 2 observing/minorly interacting players.) 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice and light, flies true. 
Dan Awesome 
(who are the 2 observers?)  
Chase Devineaux 
Thanks, should also note both Anja and Sven are in the list)) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Rose and Pru.) 
Chase Devineaux 
Pru and Rose, I think.)) 
Yeah.)) 
Kidd Kidman 
(wait, then three chars here are GMs?) 
(So 5 not playing?) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Yes.) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Me, Gunnar, and Anja.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Okay got it) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(I added myself as Gunnar because... it might be fun to play Beowulf every now and then.) 
Chase Devineaux 
(Work guys, take care) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(You stay sharp.) 
(Blacksmith.) 
Eugene Grovington 
Later Smithy 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Kidd Kidman 

(bye mate.  ) 
Dan Awesome 



*goes back to the horse house* 
Anja Larsdotter 
I want a horse! 
Is it found a white horse? 
Dan Awesome 
We have PURPOOL horse.  
with horn. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*gasp* A unicorn?! 
Eugene Grovington 
I saw it prancing around earlier... 
Bran Brychanson 
Careful. It's dangerous. It throws glitter all over the place... 
Anja Larsdotter 
Which is bad with glitter? 
Kidd Kidman 
It can get rather messy, I suppose. 
Bran Brychanson 
Yeah... 
Kidd Kidman 
(I'm out mates. Night!) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Goodnight) 
Anja Larsdotter 
(I'll be following shortly.) 
(You have a good one, Kid.) 
Kidd Kidman 

(You too.  ) 
Anja Larsdotter 
*retires to her royal quarters* 
Eugene Grovington 
(Later Kid.) 
Ivy Monaghan 
*plays a song on her lute*  
Eugene Grovington 
*floats out in a daze* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
As a suited blacksmith who thinks he's an artist, I'm considering making lutes. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Will you make one out of mithril?  
Elves like mithril...  
Chase Devineaux 
Considering the malleability of mithril, I can probably craft one, but some of the fixtures will have to be steel. 
You don't want something like the mouthpiece to be too soft. 
Eugene Grovington 
*blinks as the music stops* 
Chase Devineaux 
*not mouthpiece, the thing at the head that fastens strings. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh like moosic. 
*picks large splinters from his arms*  



Chase Devineaux 
You've been chopping wood? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh.  
*points to pile of wood in the centre of town*  
Chase Devineaux 
Nice. 
Did anyone pay you for it? 
Dan Awesome 
Green Hood let me use SHINY AXE. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Recognizes axe* 
Deric Storm 
oooooh, shiny 
Dan Awesome 
Your axe, Blacksmith? Blugh give back. Blugh HONEST ORC. 
Chase Devineaux 
No, it's okay, let me fix the handle for you. I think for your stance, you'll need something of an oak swing. 
Then you can keep it. 
Pay me back later with ores. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
*grunts happily*  
Chase Devineaux 
You can also use the axe grinder, stone's out back next to the water tank. 
Eugene Grovington 
Is... that entirely wise? 
Chase Devineaux 
Giving a big green thing an axe? 
Eugene Grovington 
Letting him using the sharpening stone. 
Chase Devineaux 
Blugh's responsible, he wouldn't hurt a fly... I think. 
Unless those flies were bothering the horses. 
Dan Awesome 
*snorts*  
Deric Storm 
we'll remember that when he's slicing you into blacksmith strips 
Chase Devineaux 
You don't seem to know Blugh, stranger. Passing by, or thinking of settling? 
Deric Storm 
undecided 
Chase Devineaux 
It's a good town, not much commerce, but decent activity. 
Where are you from? 
Deric Storm 
don't know. as long as i can remember i've lived on the open road 
Chase Devineaux 
Trading or just adventuring? 
Deric Storm 
right now, just looking for a pace to sit and have a hot meal 
Chase Devineaux 
There's a sort of tavern right next to the inn and the firehouse. 



Dan Awesome 
We have HORSE HOUSE. 
Chase Devineaux 
If you need have a horse... there's a... yeah. 
*if you have a horse 
Nevon Blair 
Hi guys! 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh? 
Nevon Blair 
(catching up first!) 
Chase Devineaux 
You do that... costumed boy with balloon. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*sings Ragnar the Red while people catch up*  
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur 
*likes this song*  
Deric Storm 
(speaking of singing, a friend of mine sent me a link to this acapella group singing "Royals"by Lorde. Now, it's 
stuck in my head) 
Nevon Blair 
*Is a wanna be squire* 
*Pulls out his wooden sword* 
Deric Storm 
(ah, here it is: http://youtu.be/I1Xe15-Ayf4) 
Nevon Blair 
En garde, dragon! *slashes* I smite thee! 
Chase Devineaux 
(Heh thanks for the link) 
Hold it up higher, Nevon. 
Dan Awesome 
*looks at tiny hooman*  
Nevon Blair 
*holds sword higher* 
Chase Devineaux 
Too high, a little lower. 
Nevon Blair 
*lowers* 
Hey Smith! Can you make me a  real sword? 
Deric Storm 
*thinks squire is hopelessly overmatched* 
Chase Devineaux 
Not yet. 
Go practice some more. 
Nevon Blair 
*Turns to Blugh* 
Blugh! You want to go play sword fight?  
Dan Awesome 
Ok tiny hooman.  
Deric Storm 
This will not end well 
Dan Awesome 

http://youtu.be/I1Xe15-Ayf4


*picks up Nevon and puts him on his back*  
Nevon Blair 
Yeah! 
Ivy Monaghan 
*laughs*  
Nevon Blair 
*Points sword up* Charge! To war! 
Let's go save my princess! 
Chase Devineaux 
heheh 
Eugene Grovington 
*chuckles* 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur 
Deric Storm 
(Sorry Mario, but you princess is in another castle) 
Eugene Grovington 
I have to admit, that's adorable. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*blinks at the blacksmith's new look*  
Dan Awesome 
(That is a very familiar Blacksmith)  
Chase Devineaux 
(I think it's Diablo 3, you help kill his wife after she turned undead... because he couldn't bring himself to?) 
Dan Awesome 
(Ah right.)  
Blugh...  
Nevon Blair 
*Pretends Blugh is a war horse* 
Dan Awesome 
*stands still while tiny hooman pokes him with wooden sword*  
Ivy Monaghan 
(that sounds sad.)  
*puts the lute away and starts eating some lembas*  
Chase Devineaux 
(Nah, it's just Diablo plot device.) 
*Hammers out some plate metal for future use.* 
Eugene Grovington 
*cinches down his gauntlets and smiles at the fit* 
Like new. 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice to know. 
Dan Awesome 
*gets hungry and brings Nevon back to town*  
Ivy Monaghan 
Want a Lemba, Blugh?  
Dan Awesome 
Uggoh?  
Nevon Blair 
What's a Lemba? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Elven bread.  
*breaks off a tiny piece for Nevon and a larger piece for Blugh*  



A tiny piece is enough to fill the stomach of a grown man.  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh not like smell.  
*eats anyway*  
It taste like forrest.  
Ivy Monaghan 
*chuckles*  
Nevon Blair 
*Eats and is full* 
Chase Devineaux 
(This game brought to you by: Lembas) 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur 
Nevon Blair 
Now my mom's going to yell at me for spoiling dinner. 
Eugene Grovington 
Your mother? 
Bran Brychanson 
Poor kid. 
Eugene Grovington 
Is she of this community as well? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Sorry, kid. 
Nevon Blair 
Yes? What's a community? 
It's okay, elf lady. 
Dan Awesome 
*goes back to the horse stable to sleep*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Draws out plans for a new sword design* 
(Meeting, take care) 
Nevon Blair 
Bye Smith! 
Eugene Grovington 
Bye Smithy. 
Nevon Blair 
(I should sleep, night guys!) 
Eugene Grovington 
Later squirt. 
Nevon Blair 
*Points his sword home* 
Ivy Monaghan 
(bye you two.)  
Nevon Blair 
To the batcave! 
*Runs* 
Ivy Monaghan 
... 
Eugene Grovington 
I think the poor guy is really lost. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I hope he really has a mother... 
and he's not just living in that batcave in the woods. 



Eugene Grovington 
... 
*chews on his scarf as he considers investigating* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*thinks the Ranger is funny*  
Eugene Grovington 
*stops chewing on his scarf and looks quizzically at the elf* 
What? 
Ivy Monaghan 
You bite your clothes.  
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Ivy Monaghan 
*laughs*  
Eugene Grovington 
Don't deflect.  You were thinking it too. 
Ivy Monaghan 
That someone should check on the little boy?  
Eugene Grovington 
*nods* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*grabs her short swords*  
Should we go then? 
Eugene Grovington 
*finishes stringing his new bow and slings it across his back* 
Let's. 
It can't be more than a half hour from here. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*follows the Ranger's lead*  
Eugene Grovington 
*dashes into the woods* 
Mikal Darsha 
*sees a ranger and an elf dash past him into the woods*  
*as everyone in town is sleeping, he polishes their shoes*  
Ivy Monaghan 
*comes back after checking on Nevon to find her spare boots surprisingly clean*  
Shoe elf?  
Mikal Darsha 
*remains silent*  
Ivy Monaghan 
Hey, you in the white hood. Did you see who polished  my boots?  
Mikal Darsha 
*uses blend*  
Ivy Monaghan 
*blinks* 
Where did he go?  
Chase Devineaux 
*Makes mental note to start keeping spare boots around* 
Lee Jordan 
*The Druid notices everyone in town has strangely shiny shoes* 
Chase Devineaux 
Druid? We don't get much of your kind around here. 
Lee Jordan 



Because you're a simple smith, I'm a complex creature of the forrest.  
Chase Devineaux 
You misspelled 'forest'.  
Lee Jordan 
*Hangs head in shame* 
I've never been good at communicating. 
To humans. 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Heh 
Lee Jordan 
You have an impressive shop blacksmith. 
Chase Devineaux 
Anything I can do for you? 
Lee Jordan 
I do not suppose you fix staves? 
Chase Devineaux 
I can try. 
You don't need it imbued with magic or anything? 
Lee Jordan 
Can do that myself, I hit a lot of trolls on the way here, I think it's splintering.  
Chase Devineaux 
Sure, no problem. 
*Studies staff* 
Philippe Breliere 
Quiet today. Hello smith. I've brought you some chromium. 
Chase Devineaux 
... You're kidding me. This is great. 
Thanks. 
Lee Jordan 
What can you do with chromium? 
Philippe Breliere 
Hello Druid, I am from the local Priory. 
Lee Jordan 
So you're with the monks I keep hearing chants from. 
Philippe Breliere 
That must be us, unless you note from other towns. 
Chase Devineaux 
Chromium oxidizes just like iron, except instead of red rust, it oxidizes clear. 
Technically, we're years from real advance uses of chromium, but I can mix them into my alloy so the metal 
bleeds out to coat swords, keeping their edge and shine. 
Lee Jordan 
*Doesn't get any of that* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Figures* 
Lee Jordan 
Metal bleeds? 
Chase Devineaux 
Not all, only some, depending on composition and temperature. 
Philippe Breliere 
You are a well-learned smith. 
What are you doing in such a small town? 
Lee Jordan 



Who would want to live in a big city if they had the choice? 
Philippe Breliere 
Perhaps not you, seeing as you have so much leaves on your clothing. 
Chase Devineaux 
*sniffs air* Is that doe urine? 
Lee Jordan 
Hey man, a druid has to blend into his surroundings. 
I disguise myself well so I can be one with the animals. 
Philippe Breliere 
Impressive. 
Which animal are you most one with? 
Lee Jordan 
Deer, duh. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Sees lurking observer.* 
Hello m'lady. 
Pru Jones 
Ah, greetings, Smith. Faring well? 
Lee Jordan 
*Has never spoken to a woman before* 
Gibberbiffish 
Philippe Breliere 
*Raises eyebrows* 
Lee Jordan 
*Pretends he's doing something important.* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Pru Jones 
*Smiles politely* I'm wondering if you might have the time to create a new armor for my husband? 
Chase Devineaux 
Oh... husband... uh... sure. 
Lee Jordan 
*snickers* 
Chase Devineaux 
What's his height? 
Pru Jones 
Mm... about your height. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, and his size? 
Pru Jones 
I'd say... just about your size. 
Chase Devineaux 
Right then a helmet too? 
Pru Jones 
*Nods* If it suits you. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay. 
Wait a minute. 
*also has a wife about your size* 
Pru Jones 
*Laughs* 
Philippe Breliere 
*Chuckles as well.* 



Lee Jordan 
*Doesn't get it, hope to someday* 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Lee Jordan 
Can I leave my staff with you, Smith? 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, come back tomorrow, it should be ready. I'll reinforce it with rivets externally, should last you a while. 
Lee Jordan 
I really love this staff. 
Chase Devineaux 
Steel rivets then, iron ones might rust too easily out in the woods. 
Lee Jordan 
Aite thanks 
*Bows to the lady* Bye priest, smith, I'll come back soon. 
Pru Jones 
*Returns the bow* 
Philippe Breliere 
Interesting druid. 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, you don't see many coming out of the woods. His staff really needed fixing though. *Lifts weapon to 
gauge weight* 
Pru Jones 
You're wrapping the weak-points with steel then adding rivets? 
Chase Devineaux 
I can also drill and force an internal iron core. 
Pru Jones 
That would only mar the wood. 
It's an old piece, judging from the grain, I wouldn't even rivet much. Do a wrap and a few strategic welds. 
Chase Devineaux 
Sounds good. 
Hello elven female. 
Have you brought Mithril?  
Ivy Monaghan 
*gives the smith some Mithril ore*  
I don't know how much you can extract from that.  
Chase Devineaux 
Looks like I can use it for the most important parts of your armor. 
Upper breast plate, neck guard... maybe helm. 
Anything particular you'd like? 
Ivy Monaghan 
can you make sure the helm has room for my ears?  
Pru Jones 
You would look good in an open-work helm, maybe something that largely protects your crown? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Probably, yeah. 
One of those... leafy elven helms? 
Ivy Monaghan 
I was always fond of the dwarven style.  
Hello village lady.  
*eyes the wedding ring on the Lady's finger*  
Pru Jones 



Hello. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, Mithril... in dwarven style helm with room for elf ears, got it. 
This might take me a while. 
Pru Jones 
Are you passing through, dear Elf? 
Chase Devineaux 
She's been here awhile, I'm guessing she's settling. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Good woods you have around this town.  
*sees a similiar ring on the Black Smith and smiles*  
Pru Jones 
Mm, we rival Bavaria's Black Forest in fame. 
Chase Devineaux 
Only when weird things happen. 
You want an elven ring too? I occasionally dabble in jewelry. 
Ivy Monaghan 
How much would that cost me?  
Chase Devineaux 
I can use the extra Mithril. 
Though I'll need bee's wax. 
For mold carving. 
Ivy Monaghan 
...I knew there would be a catch.  
Why don't you charge for your services like other blacksmiths?  
Chase Devineaux 
*Gets ready to update Elf's log* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Your wife must be very rich to support your vocation.  
Chase Devineaux 
Because, then you won't have any fun. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Okay, I do want a ring.  
I'll go get the beeswax. 
*sees questlog update*  
Pru Jones 
*Laughs* 
Chase Devineaux 
Excellent 
You might want to learn how to get bees from their combs. Talk to the ranger. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Darn, this is sounding like a complex fetch quest that involves skill leveling.  
*writes in her log book: talk to the Ranger*  
Pru Jones 
He made me go from level 15 to 30 during the course of our courtship. 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh. 
I'm fun, like that. 
Pru Jones 
All right, enjoy crafting, I'm off. You'll wash up before... supper? 
Chase Devineaux 
You like me clean, you got it. 
Pru Jones 



Perfect *Kisses and leaves* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Goes back to working on the druid's staff, lays out plans for the Elf's helm.* 
Joe Kerr 
(catching up) 
Astrid Jane 
*sets out the water and wine* 
What do unicorns drink? 
Joe Kerr 
Hi. You run this place? 
You're pretty 
*squeals* 
I just love your hair. 
What's your secret? 
Oh, and water is fine. Usually I just drink from an enchanted spring. 
Astrid Jane 
Mutation, that's my secret. 
I'm afraid there's no enchanted water here... that I know of. 
Joe Kerr 
Regular will do. I 
Astrid Jane 
*pours the unicorn a flash of water* 
*flask 
Joe Kerr 
*adds a little glitter to it* 
Astrid Jane 
Are you passing through, too? 
Joe Kerr 
Perfect! All sparkly!!! Yayz! 
I'm wandering around till I get my wings. 
I heard about the horse house in town and just had to drop by. 
*squeals again* 
Astrid Jane 
Have you been to it? 
Joe Kerr 
I want to. But I can't find the owner.  
Astrid Jane 
I expect he'll appear eventually... 
Joe Kerr 
I only ever see this gross green dude there.. Eww 
Astrid Jane 
You'll hear him. 
Come now, he's not that bad. 
Joe Kerr 
I guess...if I put some glitter on him he'd be less scary 
Astrid Jane 
When do you get your wings? 
Joe Kerr 
I don't know. That's the thing. 
Mother only said that I would get them when I earned them. 
*pouts* 
Astrid Jane 
Mm... *nods* 



Those are the best kind of wings, trust me. 
Joe Kerr 
why can't things ever be simple? 
do you have wings, pretty lady? 
Astrid Jane 
No, sir. I'm only human. 
Joe Kerr 
*giggles*  
you mean 'miss' 
Astrid Jane 
(My mistake, apologies.) 
Joe Kerr 
It's ok. It's hard to tell the gender of a unicorn sometimes 
What was that about mutation you were saying? I don't get how mutation helps you get such great hair. 
Astrid Jane 
*smiles* Don't worry about it. You have a lovely mane, too. 
Are you a free unicorn, miss? 
Joe Kerr 
Free? you mean single? 
*blushes* 
Astrid Jane 
*laughs* No, do you belong to anyone? 
Joe Kerr 
oh! goodness no. 
Astrid Jane 
But, I do suppose "single" works... 
Have you seen our princess? 
Joe Kerr 
No. I heard she is quite pretty too.  
Are all the girls in this land as pretty as you? 
Astrid Jane 
She has the skin of peaches and the hair of sunshine. She is also looking for a unicorn. 
Joe Kerr 
oh goody. I could use another friend. 
though if she wants to keep me, i don't think it will work out... 
us unicorns prefer to remain free and untamed.  
We will however offer our friendship to those who earn it... 
And with it, a pledge of help in time of need 
Astrid Jane 
That is very kind. 
Joe Kerr 
*giggles* 
It's the unicorn way 
So uh...you know any cute unicorn males around here? 
Astrid Jane 
Unfortunately not, I'm sorry. You're the first I've ever seen. You might find more assistance in the stables. 
Joe Kerr 
Stables? 
Astrid Jane 
*frowns* Horse house. 
Joe Kerr 
Oh. Why would anyone call it a stable? 
Makes it sound so degrading. 



Astrid Jane 
*laughs* A rose is a rose by any other name. And, inversely. 
Joe Kerr 
but a horse house is so much more to our kind. 
It's like a...what is it you humans call it....ah yes, a spa! 
Facials, massages, manicures, hairdos... 
*squeals* 
Astrid Jane 
*notes that more glitter explodes about every time the unicorn squeals* 
Joe Kerr 
oops. sorry about that 
*notices the glitter looks great in the human's hair* 
Astrid Jane 
Don't worry about it, Miss. I have seen all sorts pass through here. 
Joe Kerr 
your hair...it looks even prettier with my glitter in it... 
*sigh* 
Astrid Jane 
Thank you for your kinds words. I see your kind is prone to much affection. 
*kind 
Joe Kerr 
*giggles* 
oh. how rude of me. I never got your name.  
My name's Josephine, though I prefer Josie or Jojo 
Miss? 
Astrid Jane 
I am Siofra. It's a pleasure to meet you, Miss Josephine. *extends hand* 
*hears the tune of Josephine the Flying Machine in her head* 
Joe Kerr 
*places hoof in Siofra's hand and shakes* 
Astrid Jane 
You'll fly one day, I'm sure. 
*comes away with a fist full of glitter* 
Joe Kerr 
Thank you for your kind words 
*hears 'I believe I can fly' in her mind* 
so uh...what's a girl to do for fun around here?  
Other than that FABULOUS horse house I keep hearing about of course 
Astrid Jane 
People like their horses, here. 
Joe Kerr 
that's nice to hear 
They don't eat horses here do they? 
*shivers involuntarily* 
Astrid Jane 
If they do, it is not here. 
*hands Josephine a sweet, red apple* 
Joe Kerr 
ooh...shiny... 
*munches happily* 
...and sweet too!!! 

 



Astrid Jane 
*puts some freshly chopped wood into the fire* 
Joe Kerr 
That was delicious. Thank you Siofra. 
Anything I can do for you?  
Astrid Jane 
You're welcome, Miss Josephine. 
Not presently. I did not require a favour. 
Joe Kerr 
If you have a room that needs to be prettied up with my magic glitter, just call.  
Astrid Jane 
Thank you for the offer. *smiles* 
Joe Kerr 
Us girls gotta help each other out, eh?  
*giggles* 
*sits by the fire and sighs peacefully* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Opens a window and sets the forge* 
Mikal Darsha 
Shalom.  
I mean... hello.  
Chase Devineaux 
Hello wanderer. 
Joe Kerr 
*notices strange men* 
Mikal Darsha 
*looks at strange unicorn*  
Astrid Jane 
*offers wine and water* 
Mikal Darsha 
*takes the wine and puts a coin for it on the table for the barmaid*  
Joe Kerr 
*trots over to strange man in white* 
Astrid Jane 
Thank you, sir. 
Joe Kerr 
*looks curiously* 
who might you be 
? 
Mikal Darsha 
I am a travelling scholar... strange horse.  
I have never seen a talking horse.  
What magic is this?  
Joe Kerr 
For a scholar, you're not too bright. 
*giggles* 
I'm a unicorn 
A magical creature of sorts. 
Chase Devineaux 
Do you hail from Damascus, Scholar? 
If you have some of that famous Damascus steel on you, I'd be happy to trade. 
Mikal Darsha 
I am from that land, yes. But I am forbidden to trade with those who do not worship the god of fun.  



You obviously look immune to fun.  
Chase Devineaux 
Does this god of fun have a name? 
Mikal Darsha 
He is the god of fun. His name is laughter.  
Chase Devineaux 
I worship a sort of god too, his name is tolerance. 
Philippe Breliere 
Tolerance is a good quality. 
Chase Devineaux 
Hello, Monk. 
Philippe Breliere 
Greetings. 
Mikal Darsha 
What kind of monk are you? 
Joe Kerr 
lots of strange men here today... 
where's the horse house owner? 
is he here? is he here? 
*looks hopeful* 
Philippe Breliere 
I have not yet seen him, strange being. 
Joe Kerr 
aww.... 
*pouts* 
say...what's a monk doing here anyways? 
Astrid Jane 
This is an open establishment. 
Joe Kerr 
*giggles* 
Philippe Breliere 
I am a monk, of the local priory. 
We aid the poor and the needy.  
Also spread religion, slightly, of course, there are enough Vikings here, I'm sure. 
Joe Kerr 
you sound like a nice man. 
Philippe Breliere 
And you sound like a nice unicorn. 
Joe Kerr 
*blushes* 
Chase Devineaux 
Impressive beard. 
Joe Kerr 
aww...you probably say that about all the pretty girls 
Philippe Breliere 
Thank you. 
A no, sadly, I do not flirt. 
Astrid Jane 
What would you have to drink, revered monk? 
Philippe Breliere 
Water, yes? 
Thank you much, my lady. 
Astrid Jane 



With pleasure. *pours* 
Joe Kerr 
Want me to add some glitter into that for you, reverend? 
Philippe Breliere 
A no thank you, that is a kind offer nonetheless. 
What is a magical horse like you doing in our small town? 
Joe Kerr 
I'm just wandering around, trying to earn my wings. 
Heard about the fab-bu horse house in town and just had to drop by 
Philippe Breliere 
A yes, I have heard one can leave their horse there for services. 
Joe Kerr 

i heard the manicures there are to die for...  
Philippe Breliere 
What is this "manicures"? 
Joe Kerr 
it's girl thing Rev. 
Mikal Darsha 
I too am confused. 
Joe Kerr 
You men might be find with regular hooves..uh nails, ahem 
But us gals like to keep our nails pretty and sparkly. 
A manicure is how we do that.  
Of course I have hooves instead of nails, but you get the point. 
Chase Devineaux 
Aren't manicures for hands? 
Pedicures are for feet? 
Technically... for a unicorn, it's always a pedicure? 
Philippe Breliere 
*The old monk is further confused* 
Yes, I am sure that is the case. 
Joe Kerr 
technical smechnical...who cares? I just want my lovely, shiny, sparkly hooves 
Mikal Darsha 
*is more interested in shoes*  
Joe Kerr 
hey blacksmith, do you make magical horseshoes? 
Chase Devineaux 
Depends, I don't imbue them with magic, but you can take the metal and go get it done. 
I hear the Druid does that. 
Philippe Breliere 
A yes, the druid, he was just here. 
Joe Kerr 
Druid? what type? 
There's as many types as there are types of magic you know 
Chase Devineaux 
I honestly wouldn't know. 
Sorry about that. He did leave his staff with me though, I'm fixing it up for him. 
Joe Kerr 
*sniffs the staff* 
Doesn't smell like dark magic... 
That's always a good sign...i think 



Chase Devineaux 
You can smell dark magic? 
Joe Kerr 
all magical beings can to an extent 
I can't do it very well though. 
usually though, it's just faint traces that we pick up from objects used by a practitioner of such arts...  
Chase Devineaux 
Huh, interesting. 
Joe Kerr 
why the sudden interest?  
Chase Devineaux 
I don't do magic, and magic and smith work doesn't always mix. 
Always good to learn. 
Joe Kerr 
*shrugs* 
Hey Siofra, got anymore of those apples?  
Astrid Jane 
Yes, one moment. *goes to retrieve more* 
*places basket of apples on the central table* 
Joe Kerr 
YAY!!!  
*squeals* 
*skips over to basket and picks one up for herself* 
*munches happily* 
you're the best Siofra!  
Astrid Jane 
I am the only. I hope. 
Joe Kerr 
lolz. you're funny and nice.  
Philippe Breliere 
A, the season for apples seems to be upon us. 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice time of year. 
Philippe Breliere 
I much agree. 
Joe Kerr 
*Goes to a corner and munches happily on her now glittery apple* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Nice, apples! 
Joe Kerr 
*freezes* 
is that...... 
Astrid Jane 
Yes. 
Joe Kerr 
THE HORSE HOUSE OWNER?!! 
Alphonso Vierra 
I might have horses to feed, my lady, can I pay you for a load? 
Hello unicorn! 
Interesting swirls on your hooves. 
Joe Kerr 
*Squeals like crazy and runs up to him* 
Astrid Jane 



Certainly. There is much more at the back... 
Joe Kerr 
*blushes* 
I've heard the most wonderful things about your horse house.  
Alphonso Vierra 
You have? Well high diddy! 
Astrid Jane 
Only red, though. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I knew those Facebook ads would pay off. 
Astrid Jane 
I beg your pardon? 
Joe Kerr 
Could you take me there? I'd love to have a session with you..i mean...your horse house 
Alphonso Vierra 
Red will do, youngin' I have 5 gold for you, will that do? 
Opposite the Inn, dear unicorn. 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, very good. Where would you like them sent? 
Alphonso Vierra 
At the back of the Horse House is okay. 
Joe Kerr 
So I can enter? Even though I have no rider/owner? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Sure! 
Astrid Jane 
*has a boy do it* 5 imperial bushels for 5 gold. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You're your own owner there, you're not old enough for the adult horsey stuff right? 
You can stay mostly in the pedicure areas. 
Ahaha 
Joe Kerr 
yay!!! 
*gallops full speed to horse house leaving behind a trail of glitter* 

 
Astrid Jane 
*sets about cleaning up the glitter* 
Joe Kerr 
(bye. gtg) 
Astrid Jane 
Good night, young Josephine. 
Chase Devineaux 
(Take care) 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh. 
Astrid Jane 
*fills up the dented tankard* 
Here you go... Thank you for the firewood. 
Dan Awesome 
Why Barmaid so Fancy?  
(nice avatar.)  



Astrid Jane 
(I couldn't find a proper image. This is a [rejected] version of Sophie.) 
Is it my shoes? 
They were exceptionally good-looking this morning. 
*clicks the lace-up boots and returns to cleaning the glitter off the benches* 
Dan Awesome 
*sneezes from the glitter*  
Alphonso Vierra 
*hands the hulk a tissue* 
Dan Awesome 
DANKU. 
Deric Storm 
Glitter... Are there fairies about? 
Astrid Jane 
Are there? 
*offers wine and/or water* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Unicorn, odd if you ask me. 
Dan Awesome 
Strange PRUPOOL unicorn.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Very strange, and I'm the horse house owner. 
I love horses. 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur hur 
Philippe Breliere 
You believe the Unicorn is strange? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Heya Monk! 
Philippe Breliere 
A hello. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I'm just not used to talking purple glitter animals. 
Fantasy or no. 
Deric Storm 
Unicorns are strange... They're always horny 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ahaha! 
What's your name, guy? You a knight? 
Deric Storm 
(And thus my bad joke quota is filled) 
I'm just a wanderer 
Astrid Jane 
What is it you search for? 
Dan Awesome 
Wandurer? 
Philippe Breliere 
Sit and share a tale or two with us, Wanderer. 
Dan Awesome 
*Blugh wroks on his poems*  
Alphonso Vierra 
Smith still here? 
Chase Devineaux 



I am, you hailed? 
Alphonso Vierra 
*hands him some horse shoes* 
I'll need some of these fixed, thanks. 
Chase Devineaux 
No problem, I'll have these go with Blugh when I'm done. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Excellent! My good man. 
And may I compliment you on your lovely wife. 
Chase Devineaux 
... Uh... yeah, thanks. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I don't mean nothing, she's such a doll. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
I'm a lucky man. 
Alphonso Vierra 
That you are! 
Chase Devineaux 
heh 
Right, I'll get these horseshoes to you by tomorrow morning. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Thanks kindly! 
I'm off to the horse fair, maybe I'll be back with a new mare or two. Might need new shoes. 
Chase Devineaux 
Got it. 
Philippe Breliere 
*R* 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur 
Blacksmith wife too good for him.  
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Astrid Jane 
Don't be mean. 
Chase Devineaux 
It's okay, I'd agree. 
How's the new axe, Blugh? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh like! 
Chase Devineaux 
Do you brew anything locally, Barmaid?  
Astrid Jane 
Everything here is sourced locally. 
The wine, the ale, the water... 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh want ale! 
Blugh want ale! 
Astrid Jane 
The water, of course, being the most important. 
Dan Awesome 
ALE! 
Chase Devineaux 



It's still early winter, but there's a glacial melt up by the mountains. 
Astrid Jane 
*hands the tankard to Blugh* 
Dan Awesome 
*is quiet and drinks*  
Chase Devineaux 
The water there should be divine.  
Dan Awesome 
DANKU. 
Astrid Jane 
I consider that a hint... and I will consider that hint. 
My pleasure, Blugh. 
Chase Devineaux 
It's too dangerous to go up there, I'm guessing Blugh might want to take up this 'quest'? 
Astrid Jane 
You should try the wine. The grapes grow by the cliffs. They are particularly sweet. 
Would you, Blugh? 
Dan Awesome 
Ok, NPC friends.  
Blugh take quest.  
Chase Devineaux 
*Pens Blugh's log* 
Dan Awesome 
QUEST UPDATE: GO UP MOUNTAIN GET WATER 
Chase Devineaux 
Should be an ore deposit up near there too, if you're interested, Blugh. 
Astrid Jane 
You're wonderful, Blugh. *kisses Blugh lightly* 
Water and ore. Win-win. 
Dan Awesome 
OPTIONAL: GET ORE FOR BLACKSMITH 
Chase Devineaux 
And thanks for your offer, I'll have to try the wine tonight. I have a tendency to miss the anvil if I do drink now. 
Astrid Jane 
Ah, we wouldn't want that now... 
Chase Devineaux 
Hazards of being a smith. 
Dan Awesome 
*wonders when little Nevon will come to town*  
Astrid Jane 
I wonder, too. 
I require his help to deliver some apple for me. 
*apples 
*just meta-gamed and is guilty* 
Nevon Blair 
Hi! 
*Catches up* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  



 
(I had free time)  
(Blugh + Kid-Nevon) 
Nevon Blair 
WOW!! 
Blugh! 
It's so cool!! 
Astrid Jane 
That is adorable. 
Chase Devineaux 
Hey, nice! 
Dan Awesome 
(should I post it in G+?) 
Chase Devineaux 
You should)) 
Nevon Blair 
Yeah!! 
Astrid Jane 
Yes. 
Will you deliver some apples for me, Hiccup? 
Nevon Blair 
Where should I take them, ma'am? 
Astrid Jane 
The Horse House, please. The Horse Master ordered five imperial bushels. 
*gives the boy one gold* 
Nevon Blair 
OK! 
Wow! A whole gold! 
*looks guilty and gives it back* 
Just a copper'll do marm. 
It's only across the way there. 
Astrid Jane 
No, you'll take this. *puts the gold into the boy's pocket* I'm sure you'll find good use for it. 



Nevon Blair 
*Opens his pocket with both his hands and looks at the gold inside* 
Gosh, that's a heavy coin! 
*Happy drags the apples to the horse house* 
Mikal Darsha 
*sets up a statue to the god of fun*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Notes this looks strangely like something he's seen in a place called something that sounds like 'Vegas'* 
Astrid Jane 
Are you... desecrating my tavern? 
Mikal Darsha 
Are you against fun?  
Astrid Jane 
I am against bad decor and the misuse of space. 
People need somewhere to sit. 
Unless you prefer they sit on your... idol. 
Mikal Darsha 
Yes! That is what Fun is about.  
They must sit on the statue's lap and paint self portraits.  
Often there is also dancing.  
Astrid Jane 
Oh. Oh, okay then. 
Mikal Darsha 
*puts down a few banana peels*  
Astrid Jane 
*cleans up after this strange pilgrim* 
Mikal Darsha 
*offers a rubber chicken*  
Astrid Jane 
Whatever for? 
Mikal Darsha 
To help you repent from your straight and narrow ways.  
Astrid Jane 
*laughs* 
Mikal Darsha 
excellent.  
You have begun to accept Fun into your life.  
Astrid Jane 
Thank you, then. 
*carefully puts it away and reminds self to throw it out later after closing* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
How is fun different from mirth? 
Mikal Darsha 
Less rules, and we eat pork.  
Chase Devineaux 
Huh, okay. So Bali vs. the rest of Indonesia... India vs. Pakistan? 
Mikal Darsha 
You speak strangely Blacksmith.  
Perhaps I will trade with you after all.  
Chase Devineaux 
Excellent. 
I think. 



Mikal Darsha 
Bit first!  
*But 
You must play a mini game with me.  
Chase Devineaux 
*Feels a pending quest log* 
This doesn't require my speech skills does it? 
Mikal Darsha 
[50/50: success] No, not at all blacksmith. We can be friends now. 
Chase Devineaux 
... I passed! Sweet. 
Mikal Darsha 
+50 XP 
Where did you learn your honeyed words?  
Chase Devineaux 
It's uh... the wedding ring... Wife made it. Charisma +5. 
She said I'm generally vulgar.  
Learned me some elocution. 
Mikal Darsha 
*nods*  
Anja Larsdotter 
*practices with sword* 
+20 Willpower 
Hei hei, Mr. Blacksmith! 
Mikal Darsha 
Hello little Princess girl.  
Anja Larsdotter 
And is it a new person? 
Hallo. 
Which is your title? 
Mikal Darsha 
I am a travelling priest of Fun. 
Chase Devineaux 
Hello Princess Anja. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ooh, I like fun! 
Mikal Darsha 
I see this town will be easy to convert.  
I have already gained favor with the royals.  
Please accept this bag of dry humor dust.  
Anja Larsdotter 
*giggles* 
Mikal Darsha 
*gands Anja a bag*  
Anja Larsdotter 
Takk 
Chase Devineaux 
*hands -- you mean 
Anja Larsdotter 
Have you come from far away? 
Mikal Darsha 
Yesh. As far as Damascus past the raughing sea.  
Anja Larsdotter 



I have never been there. 
Maybe have we not signed a treaty yet. 
Have you seen a necromancer in your travel, priest? 
Mikal Darsha 
No, there is nothing humorous about them.  
Though I hear the sounds that their skeleton warriors make are worth a chuckle.  
Anja Larsdotter 
Nei, but it is said they are in my land while the king is away. 
Mikal Darsha 
What do they do? 
Anja Larsdotter 
They want to take the throne! 
Then they turn all into trolls. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Trolls?  
Yuck.  
Kidd Kidman 
/flies through as an owl 
/alights  
Anja Larsdotter 
*looks at the owl* 
Kidd Kidman 
Necromancers make trolls? 
Anja Larsdotter 
They can not to make trolls without a person. 
Kidd Kidman 
/glitter poofs into the goblin king 
Anja Larsdotter 
They could turn even you, Goblin King. 
Kidd Kidman 
Nonsense. I'm not even human. 
Anja Larsdotter 
But they are necromancers. 
Astrid Jane 
*sets out more wine, water, apples* 
Anja Larsdotter 
They know much wicked trolleri. 
Chase Devineaux 
Why exactly are you here, goblin king? 
Kidd Kidman 
/has been known to troll 
I was sent for? 
Really, I'm not sure. 
Ivy Monaghan 
You have nice pants, Goblin king.  
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles seductively. 
Why thank you. 
Chase Devineaux 
She's sort of right, interesting taste...  
Ivy Monaghan 
They are like Elven women's pants.  
Kidd Kidman 



 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm not familiar with goblins though. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*goes to get her Renaissance cap* 
Kidd Kidman 
/enjoys the attention his pants are getting. 
Would you like to be? 
Anja Larsdotter 
*has +50 Endurance with hat* 
Kidd Kidman 
/rolls ball around his hand idly 
Ivy Monaghan 
(...)  
Anja Larsdotter 
(...) 
Chase Devineaux 
(*presents Goblin King with innuendo badge*) 
Kidd Kidman 
(/accepts) 
Chase Devineaux 
(May the elven princesses never sleep with both eyes closed again) 
Kidd Kidman 
(/pins to pants) 
Ivy Monaghan 
*sees a pitcher of wine*  
Do we just drink and then pay?  
Astrid Jane 
You may. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*pours herself a goblet full and puts a few coins on the table*  
Almién!    
Kidd Kidman 
So what are we doing? Hunting necromancers? 
/leans back in throne he brings everywhere 
Astrid Jane 
*collect coins* Thank you. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Of all the human places I like this one best.  
Astrid Jane 
*beams* 
Chase Devineaux 
It's either this or the firehouse. 
Kidd Kidman 



(/has to go in ten mins.) 
Astrid Jane 
Did you find anything on your hike, elven maiden? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Just that the little boy indeed lives in a house. We were worried.  
I lost track of the ranger though. He blends in very quick to the woods.  
Astrid Jane 
He left you behind? 
How rude. 
Anja Larsdotter 
But Mr. Ranger is very nice. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Maybe he does not like my company.  
I think he doesn't like elves much.  
Astrid Jane 
I wonder why... 
Kidd Kidman 
/sees something in one of his crystals. 
Oh not again... 
Anja Larsdotter 
? 
Kidd Kidman 
/turns into an owl in another puff of glitter and flies off. 
(be back in a few mates. :-)) 
Astrid Jane 
*coughs* 
All these... *huffs* 
*sweeps up glitter* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*sneezes*  
Anja Larsdotter 
He should not be stealing the cattle again... 
Ivy Monaghan 
He stole the cattle before? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ja. 
It is why I am not best with Goblins. 
Kidd Kidman 
*POOF* 
Black pullets got into the Escher maze again.... 
Eugene Grovington 
*wanders back into town* 
*mutters about a rotten log and goes back to the firehouse* 
Kidd Kidman 
/wonders where this 'whore's house' is that everyone keeps mentioning. 
Joe Kerr 
*trots in with beautiful ribbons in hair/mane and shiny new hooves* 
Don't I look fabulous? 
*Squeal* 
Kidd Kidman 
You do, you do! 
Joe Kerr 
eep! 



You? why are you back here again? 
Kidd Kidman 
Why do people keep asking me that? Aren't I supposed to be here? 
/looks at crystal ball 
Joe Kerr 
Sorry. *looks sheepish* 
Kidd Kidman 
Something about necromancers? 
Joe Kerr 
Goblins kinda have that effect on people 
And unicorns too 
Kidd Kidman 
I take offense, good pony. 
Joe Kerr 
Just saying.  
You, being a magical creature, should know just as well as I do that different creatures have different 'effects' 
on those around them. 
Maybe it also has something to do with your kind's tendency for mischief 
Kidd Kidman 

 
/says nothing 
Joe Kerr 
... 
and you wonder why you make everyone feel slightly uneasy... 
*sees apples* 
Ooh! apples! 
*munches happily* 
Kidd Kidman 
/thinks the pony is an idiot, but a pretty idiot. 
Joe Kerr 
*looks at Goblin King* 
You say something? 
Kidd Kidman 
Did you hear me say anything? 
Joe Kerr 
*shrugs* 
guess not 
*goes back to munching on apple* 
Kidd Kidman 



/admires pony's mane and tail 
Joe Kerr 
(is colleen added to this as a spectator? I wonder if she'd like it) 
Kidd Kidman 
Lovely colouring. 
(lemme see) 
(and now we wait) 
Joe Kerr 
*finishes apple* 
Thank you. Isn't purple just the most delightful colour?  
*Giggles and throws some glitter on herself* 
Colleen Slate joined the conversation  
Colleen Slate 
(Thanks. *scrolls*) 
Kidd Kidman 
/turns into and owl and then back to make his own glitter 
Joe Kerr 
neat trick. 
can you turn into anything else? 
Kidd Kidman 
What do you desire? 
Joe Kerr 
hmm.....how about a pretty little pink fairy? 
Bran Brychanson 
*Coughs* 
Colleen Slate 
*admires crystal balls*  
Kidd Kidman 
*POOF* 
/is now a tiny pink fairy 
Joe Kerr 
*squeals* 
So cuuuuuuuuuuuuute!!! 

 
Kidd Kidman 
/poofs back 
Joe Kerr 
...and nevermind 
Kidd Kidman 
/smirks 
Now you try. 
Joe Kerr 
*sulks* 
I can't shape shift 
Kidd Kidman 
Oh well. 
/materializes apple and eats it. 
Joe Kerr 
No fair!!! 
Kidd Kidman 
Good goblins I'm bored. 
/sprawls over his throne 



Joe Kerr 
Wait...isn't that the princess's throne? 
Kidd Kidman 
No. This is mine. She has her own. 
Not nearly as creative as mine. 
Joe Kerr 
*scrutinizes throne* 
What is yours made of? 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Fabulousness..  
Far more roomy too. 
Joe Kerr 
...needs more glitter...and the purple is a little dull for my taste 
could use some flowers and a ribbon or two as well. that would make everything so much prettier 

 
Kidd Kidman 
Feel free to decorate your throne however you like. If you have one. 
Joe Kerr 
I'm not a princess. 
The unicorn princess is Celestia.  
Her throne is made out of the most fabulous rainbows... 

 
Kidd Kidman 
/is suddenly interested 
How does a horse sit on a throne? 
Joe Kerr 
Its...complicated. 
To your kind it would probably look more like a highly decorated bed/sofa of sorts 
But a very pretty one at that 



 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks into crystal ball 
Well look at that... 
Joe Kerr 
HEY!!! No spying on Princess Celestia!!! 
Kidd Kidman 
Princess? No king? 
/smiles 
Joe Kerr 
*narrows eyes* 
*tosses copious amounts of glitter at Goblin* 
Don't even think about it. You're no way near FABULOUS enough for her...and you never will be too! 
Kidd Kidman 
/brushes it off with a gust of wind. 
Oh why won't you let me rule you? 
Colleen Slate 
*coughs from glitter gust* 
Kidd Kidman 
I'll give you everything you've ever dreamed of. 
/takes out peach, then remembers it doesn't work on the unicorn 
Wait. I have a better idea. 
Joe Kerr 
*looks wearily at strange goblin* 
Kidd Kidman 

 
*POOF* 
Joe Kerr 
How long exactly can you hold a form for? 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 



Long enough, my dear. 
/trots about jauntily.  
Joe Kerr 
*blushes* 
You do look kinda handsome... 
Bran Brychanson 
Now I've seen it all... 
Joe Kerr 
...WHAT AM I SAYING!!! 
No no no! Don't fall for it! Don't fall for it! It's still the weird, creepy Goblin... 
Kidd Kidman 
/rears up on hind legs majestically, blond mane blowing in the wind 
Bran Brychanson 
Of course... 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Joe Kerr 
*tries to look elsewhere* 
Focus on the apples...focus on the apples... 
Bran Brychanson 
This is disturbing... 
Joe Kerr 
...oh drat! His smile is reflected in the apples...aargh! 
So handsome....so WRONG!!! 
Bran Brychanson 
Heh... 
Joe Kerr 
*turns to knight* 
Can't YOU do anything about this? 
Kidd Kidman 
/starts to re-enact ballroom scene  
Bran Brychanson 
I could... 
Joe Kerr 
*Tosses copious amounts of glitter at Goblinicorn* 
Bran Brychanson 
You must stand strong... 
Kidd Kidman 

 As the world falls down...  



 
Bran Brychanson 
Block the tempter from your mind...  
Joe Kerr 
*shakes head and tries* 
Bran Brychanson 
Concentrate on... something. 
Kidd Kidman 

 There's such a sad love deep in your eyes.    
Joe Kerr 
*thinks of apples* 
Bran Brychanson 
Listen! My sword speaks to you. It warns of the evil to come if you give in. 
Joe Kerr 
Tell me something I DON"T know 
Kidd Kidman 

 A kind of pale jewel open and closed    
Bran Brychanson 
Wait... What's that...? Oh! She says goblins eat horses. 
Little unknown fact. 
Kidd Kidman 
/pauses 
What? 
Joe Kerr 
sweet...shiny...delicious...juicy apples...what? 
Kidd Kidman 
Since when? 
/poofs back to normal. 
Joe Kerr 
I'd kick your head off but I don't wanna ruin my pedicure...maybe I can hire that strange green thing to help 
me... 
Bran Brychanson 
I don't know. Felicity has seen much more of the world than I. 
Kidd Kidman 
And how is that? Does the sword travel about on its own? 
Bran Brychanson 



Who knows? She may have been complicit in preparing some horses for meals. 
In her long past. 
Kidd Kidman 
Who in the Land uses a magic sword to prepare food? 
And they call me a savage. 
Joe Kerr 
*watches this exchange somewhat wearily* 
Bran Brychanson 
I wouldn't know. I haven't met anyone as to this day. 
Kidd Kidman 
Why don't you just ask your sword how it knows such things? 
Bran Brychanson 
Well... I don't really talk to her. Felicity speaks to me. 
Kidd Kidman 
/sighs 
Isn't that always the way? 
Bran Brychanson 
It's a one sided relationship. 
Kidd Kidman 
I have a talking sword, but I don't bring her about for that reason. 
Joe Kerr 
*feels strangely sorry for knight* 
Bran Brychanson 
But I'm sorry I interrupted  
the moment... 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 
Don't worry. There will be others. 
Joe Kerr 
*glares at Goblin* 
Kidd Kidman 
/hums the rest of his song to himself 
Joe Kerr 
I don't like him.... 
Kidd Kidman 
Oh come now. You did a moment ago. 
Joe Kerr 
*sticks out tongue* 
Kidd Kidman 
/turns into an owl and flies off laughing 
Bran Brychanson 
*Shuts the window* 
Joe Kerr 
Good riddance! 
*munches another apple to soothe her nerves* 
Bran Brychanson 
Goblins are tricky. 
You shouldn't trust anyone. 
Joe Kerr 
*trots off to Horse house again* 
I need a massage to soothe my nerves 
(gtg) 
Eugene Grovington 



*wonders what he just watched* 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Bye mate!) 
Eugene Grovington 
*drags a deer into the firehouse and begins to quarter it* 
*stokes the fire and begins to roast some meat* 
Rose Thorne 
What did you do to that?! 
Eugene Grovington 
*looks up* 
Do to what? 
Rose Thorn 
*points to what was once a deer* 
Eugene Grovington 
*eyes Rose speculatively* 
I harvested it. 
It wasn't a trophy, if that's what you're thinking. 
*goes back to cleaning* 
Rose Thorn 
*looks away from the rather bloody mess* 
Eugene Grovington 
The hide for clothing, the bones for tools, the meat for sustenance, the sinew and guts for repairs... 
*drains some of the blood* 
Even the blood can be used. 
Nothing goes to waste. 
Rose Thorn 
*nods, still unsure of what she thinks* 
What do you use its life for? 
Eugene Grovington 
The moment when the arrow hits home. 
*looks up* 
Ah, blacksmith. 
I was just thinking of you.  You may be able to assist me with solving a problem. 
Chase Devineaux 
Greets. 
Rose Thorn 
*points towards the blood, indicating that's what she meant* 
Chase Devineaux 
Sure. 
Eugene Grovington 
Oh, the blood? 
It's useful for bartering with mages. 
The sisterhood, in particular, will put castings and wards upon my gear in return for the fresh blood. 
Rose Thorn 
*shakes her head* 
Eugene Grovington 
*finishes cleaning the deer and neatly stores everything* 
Anyways smithy... 
*shows his bow* 
The riser keeps fracturing.  Hairline splits, no matter the material. 



Rose Thorn 
*fades into the background and begins to pat a fox that comes meekly out towards her* 
Eugene Grovington 
*eyes the fox* 
*snaps out of it* 
Any thoughts? 
Chase Devineaux 
I can reinforce it with steel, like what I'm doing for the druid's staff. 
Bows need to flex though... Might need something real strong as support. 
Or... Make a steel bow... 
That's a nice challenge. 
Eugene Grovington 
Sounds bulky. 
Deric Storm 
Steel isn't as flexible though 
Eugene Grovington 
The limbs haven't given me any trouble.  Just the riser. 
No matter what I do, they eventually fail just above the grip. 
Chase Devineaux 
The Monk just gave me some new materials, reinforcing the riser is my best guess, if you want to keep the 
wood. 
Fine bow, by the way. 
Where did you get it? 
Eugene Grovington 
Thank you. 
What original parts remain were given to me when I came of age. 
Should I carve a new riser, could you reinforce it with the monk's material? 
Chase Devineaux 
Sentimental values then. 
Eugene Grovington 
More of a template I follow. 
Chase Devineaux 
Why not make the riser steel? The Monk gave me chromium. I'm experimenting with what the Damascus 
smiths call stainless steel. 
Eugene Grovington 
That wouldn't be a bad idea. 
Metal grips might get cool during the winter though. 
Chase Devineaux 
It's intermixed in layers of carbonized alloys. 
Eugene Grovington 
Could you build it with room for my own grip? 
Chase Devineaux 
Wrap it in good leathers... 
Yeah, will do. Let me draw up something like that for you. 
Eugene Grovington 
Will you be requiring any other materials for this? 
Chase Devineaux 
I need better coal. 
Eugene Grovington 
Better than... 
Chase Devineaux 
There's an area up in the mountains... Broke through after a quake. Some hardened peat are there. 
Great for steel-alloying temperatures. 



Ivy Monaghan 
Hey Ranger. I want a ring.  
Chase Devineaux 
It's near where Blugh went to find water, should already be a clear path. 
Eugene Grovington 
*raises an eyebrow at the elf* 
Chase Devineaux 
Right, elf did you get me the wax? 
Eugene Grovington 
Then I'll be needing to get a lot more coal. 
Ivy Monaghan 
The blacksmith says to ask you where I can get beeswax for the mould.  
Eugene Grovington 
Beeswax? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Yep 
Eugene Grovington 
*goes into the back room of the firehouse and emerges with several large chunks of beeswax* 
I'd like back what you don't use. 
Chase Devineaux 
*chuckles* hoarding wax, ranger? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Excellent!  
Chase Devineaux 
I only need a ring-size bit. 
Also, elf's ring size... Looks like an even 6. 
Eugene Grovington 
I use it to waterproof my equipment.  Have a deal with the local apiarist. 
Chase Devineaux 
*takes some wax and goes back into his shop* 
Eugene Grovington 
*hollers after the blacksmith* Make a ring for me too! 
Ivy Monaghan 
Local blacksmith and jeweler, I see.  
Eugene Grovington 
Guess this is a small enough town he can get away with it. 
*returns to roasting the deer meat* 
Kidd Kidman 
/alights on a branch and poofs into his usual form 
/stretches 
/is immediately bored. 
Eugene Grovington 
*starts carving one of the bones into a fishhook as he waits for the meat to roast* 
Rose Thorn 
*watches the Ranger in a rather melancholy way* 
Chase Devineaux 
Ranger... you wanted a matching ring... or... something else? 
I'm using the excess mithril the elf gave me. Also, I don't imbue them with magic... that's someone else's 
specialty. 
Eugene Grovington 
*checks the meat to stall for time* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Can you make them different? We're not married.  



I don't want the Ranger's wife to get the wrong idea.  
Chase Devineaux 
Dwarven knot for the elf, plan for the ranger? 
*Plain 
Eugene Grovington 
Plain works, but could you give it a matte finish? 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, I can, sanded mithril... I was going to do that to distinguish the dwarven designs for the knotted ring 
anyway. 
Eugene Grovington 
I need it to carry enchantments, and I don't want it to reflect and give me away. 
Chase Devineaux 
Want it black mithril?  
I can carbonize it... if I have the coal. 
Eugene Grovington 
You can do that in your shop? 
Chase Devineaux 
The coal, buddy. 
Eugene Grovington 
All over it. 
Chase Devineaux 
It has to be all over. 
Mithril can't be partially carbonized. 
It'll look something like oxidized silver. 
Eugene Grovington 
Uh huh... 
And you said it's up near where Blugh found his ore? 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah. 
Knowing Blugh, he's probably made an obvious trail for you. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*chuckles*  
Eugene Grovington 
*looks at Blugh's trailhead* 
Convenient. 
*grabs a pack* 
I shouldn't be too long. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Takes out tiny knives and carves wax* 
If I nail this Dwarven arabesque, the wife would be so proud... 
Eugene Grovington 
*comes down from the mountain, lugging 60 pounds of coal in his ruck* 
*sees the forge is closed and locks the coal in the back of the firehouse* 
*tests a chunk in the fire* 
Ivy Monaghan 
That was quick.  
*waits around the tavern for her armor and ring*  
Eugene Grovington 
I got lucky.  Stumbled off Blugh's path and was rewarded with a close by coal vein. 
Astrid Jane 
*puts out fresh spring water... and deer stew* 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Gets the delivery of apples and treats the horses with them* 



Lee Jordan 
*Returns to town and waits for the blacksmith to open so he can get his staff* 
Alphonso Vierra 
You a Druid? Your kind talks to animals? 
Astrid Jane 
*divides the stew among the tables* 
Lee Jordan 
Aye, we do. Not all animals, my specialty is the red deer. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Damn, I need a sort of horse whisperer 
Lee Jordan 
Can't help you there, mate 
Astrid Jane 
Do you have a problem with your horses, Horse Master? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Not yet anyway, but I'll need some kind of vet soon enough, I think a mare's pregnant. 
Astrid Jane 
I can help. 
But only with the mares. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Only red deer? 
Lee Jordan 
*Has never talked to women* 
gibbergibberflumbit 
Alphonso Vierra 
You should take a few lessons from the Smith, Druid 
He's got a +5 Charisma ring. 
Lee Jordan 
Gotta go get me one of those 
Ivy Monaghan 
... 
Strange man.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Elf! You talk tot animals? 
All kinds? 
Horses in particular? 
Joe Kerr 
*returns refreshed* 
I love that horse house.  
*sees deer head* 
eep! 
*faints* 
Ivy Monaghan 
I can talk to animals.  
But I'm no midwife to horses.  
*sees fainted unicorn* is she ok?  
Joe Kerr 
*mumbles* 
dead dear.... 
*deer 
Joe Kerr 
scary.... 
Mikal Darsha 



A dead deer is no fun at all. 
*sacrifices another rubber chicken*  
Chase Devineaux 
Where does the rubber come from, to make your rubber chicken? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Chase Devineaux 
*Nods to greet Blugh* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh bring ore to blacksmith. 
Chase Devineaux 
Thanks Blugh. *Gives Blugh repaired horse shoes* 
Dan Awesome 
*gives blacksmith iron ore*   
*takes horse shoes for horse house owner*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Studies ore* 
Dan Awesome 
*Grabs his tankard and drinks*  
Ivy Monaghan 
*waves to blacksmith and Blugh*  
Hey Blacksmith, how are the rings coming along?  
Dan Awesome 
Hallo Elf Lady.  
Chase Devineaux 
They're coming... but here's your helm. 
Try it on first, I can make any adjustments before I put it to shine. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*puts on helm*  
*is surprised her ears didn't catch*  
I like it.  
Chase Devineaux 
Okay then? It'll harden a bit more once I shine it. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Thanks, Blacksmith.  
Chase Devineaux 
No problem, thanks for the mithril. 
Deric Storm 
are you making One ring to rule them all? 
One ring to find them? 
One ring to bring them all and in the darkness, bind them? 
Astrid Jane 
I didn't know so many were into poetry. 
You should do something with Blugh. 
Deric Storm 
... 
Astrid Jane 
*continues to sweep away pervasive glitter* 
Deric Storm 
Those fairies seem to be causing problems 
I can alleviate the problem 
Astrid Jane 
*eyes stranger* 



Truly? 
Deric Storm 
*pulls out bow and arrow* I'm a decent shot 
I have to be to survive in the wild 
Astrid Jane 
You are rather eloquent for a wild man. 
Do you have a ring, too? 
Deric Storm 
i didn't grow up alone 
no 
Ivy Monaghan 
It's not really the fairies that bring in glitter.  
Around here it's goblins and unicorns.  
Astrid Jane 
Hold on... I don't want anyone dying. 
Deric Storm 
one of my descendants fighting against the vile flitterers: http://youtu.be/Q6FV94826Ac 
Carry on my wayward son 
Astrid Jane 
Apparently, you sing too. 
Deric Storm 
(:P) 
Eugene Grovington 
*runs into town, shouting* 
The necromancers have struck! 
Astrid Jane 
*is startled* 
Eugene Grovington 
*skits to a halt by the tavern, panting* 
They tried to take the monk, Acton. 
Fortunately, they weren't entirely successful, but the princess has decided to have him put in the dungeon for 
observation by her doctors. 
Astrid Jane 
*is pale and must go sit somewhere alone* 
Philippe Breliere 
It is I? The first to be targeted? 
Lee Jordan 
*Is a surprised Druid* 
Dan Awesome 
Roux?  
Blugh!  
*pounds fist* Blugh smash necromancers!  
Eugene Grovington 
*leans against the wall as he winds down* 
Astrid Jane 
*offers the Ranger some water* 
This is terrible. 
Eugene Grovington 
Thank you, miss. 
Lee Jordan 
What happens now? 
Chase Devineaux 
Wait, why the monk? 

http://youtu.be/Q6FV94826Ac


Philippe Breliere 
*sits quietly in his dungeon* 
Ivy Monaghan 
(If I had to guess OOC, it's because Roux has always been a big vote indicator.)  
Astrid Jane 
(And because Chase is so well-protected, it's a challenge to silence him.) 
Chase Devineaux 
(I'm kind of lost now.) 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh no like! Necromancers being smart.  
Lee Jordan 
.... 
I'm with Blugh 
Dan Awesome 
We must smash necromancers.  
Ivy Monaghan 
(I'm narrowing it down to players from Gotham, seeing the strategy.)  
Astrid Jane 
(I know who I want to lynch... but I have no "hard evidence". I just have this... gut feeling.) 
Dan Awesome 
*Blugh is inclined to agree*  
Who redhead barmaid think? 
Lee Jordan 
Mates, remember when Joe played as mafia? He was really active. 
Astrid Jane 
*quietly* The Goblin King... 
Chase Devineaux 
Is it between Goblin King and the Pony? 
Astrid Jane 
He never liked the temples... 
Nor the monks... 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Comes in (catching up)* 
Monk? Our dear monk is in the prison? 
Astrid Jane 
This is bad business. *pours more drinks* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Drinks and thanks Barmaid* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Who are our suspects? 
Because I got a suggestion, I smelled a rat with that unicorn since it came glittering in here. 
Philippe Breliere 
*Silently listens* 
Dan Awesome 
POURPOOL UNICORN OR FUNNY PANTS KING?  
Chase Devineaux 
... why do I feel our list of suspects revolve around the fairy kingdom? 
Ivy Monaghan 
(This one is tough.)  
(Not enough evidence either way.)  
Astrid Jane 
(Yes.) 
Nevon Blair 



We can't trust glitter? 
Astrid Jane 
Oh, Hiccup, I'm so glad you're all right. 
*hugs boy* 
Nevon Blair 
*Hugs barmaid* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Too long, boy... 
Nevon Blair 
*Releases* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*chuckles*  
Lee Jordan 
lol 
Ivy Monaghan 
Is Nevon the blacksmith's son?  
Chase Devineaux 
No. 
Nevon Blair 
He's my godfather. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Because... he said "To the Batcave" when he wanted to go home.  
Then he ran to the woods. 
Your wife came from the woods.  
(You were Batman)  
So therefore... 
Chase Devineaux 
That actually makes complete sense, random as it is. 
Astrid Jane 
That is... good observation. 
Ivy Monaghan 
(I think of these things on train rides home.)  
Lee Jordan 
I think both the unicorn and the goblin has things to hide. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh agree.  
Astrid Jane 
(Apparently, we now have a family. Excellent.) 
Nevon Blair 
they should, they're weird. 
Chase Devineaux 
But... I'm the grumpy blacksmith... 
Nevon Blair 
*Hugs* Not anymore... Dad! 
Astrid Jane 
You're the Grumpy Blacksmith. That says nothing about your ability to propagate. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Shrugs* Well, okay. I think. 
Alphonso Vierra 
While we deter to our local blacksmith's ability to propagate, what's our argument for or against the unicorn or 
the goblin king? 
Lee Jordan 



Lynch unicorn first or goblin next, both the same. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh...  
Chase Devineaux 
I think it's been proven by now that the Monk plays a large role (in previous games) so... it's anybody's guess.  
Philippe Breliere 
*nods in agreement* 
*Passively encourages townspeople* 
Chase Devineaux 
Thanks, Monk. 
Alphonso Vierra 
OK, so I say it's the unicorn, because it feels over confident. 
Dan Awesome 
(Does that mean people who don't pay much attention to previous games can be excluded?)   
(Bran, Deric, Sophie weren't much a part of Gotham)  
Alphonso Vierra 
And because it's playing a different role, it's hard to tell how different it is. 
Chase Devineaux 
(If they read, they'd know who really swung votes in there.) 
What about the goblin king? 
Astrid Jane 
*nods imperceptibly* 
Dan Awesome 
(True, everyone read.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
I think goblin king's just goblin king... fishy, but easier to read in the long run. 
Nevon Blair 
Do we have other suspects? 
What about the druid or the knight, or the wanderer? 
Lee Jordan 
I've no gripe with the Monk. 
Ivy Monaghan 
(Druid is consistently suspicious (Sorry Lee) so it's hard to tell.)  
Nevon Blair 
lol 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, I accept I'm always suspicious 
Alphonso Vierra 
It must be the plants. 
Astrid Jane 
*laughs* 
(Aussie, aussi.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
But I didn't get a bad vibe from the druid, I just think he smells like deer urine. 
Chase Devineaux 
heheh 
Lee Jordan 
Mate, this is why I don't like coming to town. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Relax, we're just jesting. 
My bet's on the unicorn. 
Nevon Blair 
Gut feeling? 



Dan Awesome 
*sees Dark Knight (Bran)*  
Chase Devineaux 
I wish I had more to go on. 
Nevon Blair 
Uhm... I think the Horse House owner has a point. 
Bran Brychanson 
(Catching up) 
Nevon Blair 
Maybe it's hardest to tell with the unicorn. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Thanks kid, that's what I figured. 
It's like purposely there to throw us off. 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, agreed 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh know who he wants to vote now.  
Lee Jordan 
Me too, mates 
Chase Devineaux 
Shouldn't we let unicorn and goblin defend themselves first? 
Astrid Jane 
. . . 
Chase Devineaux 
I'd like to hear their side. 
It's only fair. 
Nevon Blair 
OK 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, I agree with the Blacksmith. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Right right, let's all wait for the suspects to say something. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I think that's fair.  
Chase Devineaux 
Me too, thanks. Can't make an informed decision until we hear from all sides. 
Lee Jordan 
aite agreed 
*waits* 
Bran Brychanson 
We wait for a goblin and a horse... 
Dan Awesome 
(who do you think it is, Bran?)  
Bran Brychanson 
Either really. They both have been acting strangely. You should have been there last night. It was... different. 
The goblin was trying to seduce the horse... 
Alphonso Vierra 
Lord knows why! 
Nevon Blair 
Too bad we can't ask the Monk now. 
Bran Brychanson 
It was disturbing to say the least. 
Dan Awesome 



Blugh.  
Astrid Jane 
Too bad we can't ask the Monk to ask Lord. 
Eugene Grovington 
The princesses casters are working hard to undo the effect it had on the monk, but it will be some time. 
Astrid Jane 
Can he receive visitors? 
Bran Brychanson 
Is he... part zombie? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!? 
Blugh hates undead.  
They make Blugh skin crawl.  
Eugene Grovington 
He's responding well, so I'm sure he would appreciate visitors after he's been treated today. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Is now worried about his wife's journeys into the woods* 
Astrid Jane 
*removes her apron* 
Alphonso Vierra 
I'd say, this necroprancer thing's really creepy. 
Astrid Jane 
I'm going to see the princess. 
*leaves tavern* 
Nevon Blair 
*munches of the cake he got off NGs* 
*on the cake 
Eugene Grovington 
I should go check on the monk and speak about the princesses guard. 
Philippe Breliere 
*Is being treated well in his cell* 
Dan Awesome 
(hurhurhur) 
Eugene Grovington 
*sets off to the castle gate* 
Kidd Kidman 
(/is at an airport, will try to catch up before flight) 
Astrid Jane 
*has received royal permission to visit the Monk* 
*is relieved and happy to see he is treated well and looks healthy* 
Philippe Breliere 
*Is happy to have had a visitor* 
Kidd Kidman 
/flies in looking ruffled as hell, poofs without much poof. 
Ugh. 
Damn chickens.... 
Anja Larsdotter 
*glances at the strange Goblin king* 
Kidd Kidman 
What? 
/brushes off black pullet feathers. 
They're plotting a revolution, you know. 
Anja Larsdotter 



Ja, I know of a revolution. 
Sadly, the kind monk has been imprisoned in the dungeon by the wicked necromancers! 
We can not to release him from the prison, his chains have been cursed. 
Kidd Kidman 
....what? 
Necromancers imprisoned him? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ja, they are now trying to takeover! 
I am so frightened so. 
Kidd Kidman 
Pardon my ignorance, but I thought necromancers only worked with the dead. Is he dead? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Nei, but they are turning him to a troll. 
Kidd Kidman 
Hmm... 
I could take a shot at this curse, but I can't guarantee anything. 
Anja Larsdotter 
It was a skeleton soldier which cast him in the dungeon. I have defeated him last night. 
Kidd Kidman 
Have you tried using a skeleton key to free him? 
But no, I jest. Where is he? 
Anja Larsdotter 
The monk? 
Kidd Kidman 
Yes. 
Anja Larsdotter 
In my dungeon. It is so sad so. 
You may visit him to cheer him up. 
Kidd Kidman 
/goes to do so 
'Monk' is it? 
Philippe Breliere 
*Has been visited by the Goblin king* 
Hello. 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm afraid I haven't met you yet. 
But I don't like the idea that there might actually be other sorcerers in the area. 
... 
yes. 
Philippe Breliere 
You are a sorcerer?  
Kidd Kidman 
Black magick 
What? 
Me? Yes! 
I am Jareth, the Goblin King. 
Philippe Breliere 
That is interesting, I have seen your glitter. 
Ah yes, I am told I have been inflicted by Necromancers. 
I cannot see why, as an old man, I am likely not very good as a helper of the undead. 
Kidd Kidman 
Do you know any majick, by any chance? 



/tries to sense 
You have some white about you... 
They hate that. 
The good news is, if you do have any white workings, it should stave off any 'turning into troll'-ness that the 
others fear....for a while, anyhow. 
Philippe Breliere 
I am glad you sense good within me. 
But no, I do not practice magic, only prayers.  
Anja Larsdotter 
*reads a note left by Ranger* 
Kidd Kidman 
'Good' is a relative term, but you seem nice enough. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh... He is not chained with trolleri? 
*gasp* 
Kidd Kidman 
White doesn't always mean good, and black is not always bad. 
They're just tools in the end. 
Philippe Breliere 
Aa, I see. 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks about with a sinister face 
White-wielders can do terrible things.... 
Philippe Breliere 
So do you think white magic is behind this? 
Kidd Kidman 
I really can't say. So many signatures in the air here. 
/studies curse. 
Where is that unicorn?  
Didn't it profess to sense black magic? 
/a crow perches nearby with something tied to its leg; 

 
.... 
Anja Larsdotter 
(...) 
Kidd Kidman 
/sighs 
I must attend to this... 



(plane is boarding. Bye!  ) 
/poofs! 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Take care, Kid!) 
Joe Kerr 
*wakes up from faint* 
What's going on? 
The monk is in prison? Why? What happened?  
Necromancers? Here? 
no wonder there is that slight odor of death around.  
Ewww. 
*pours more glitter around the place* 
The horse house owner doesn't like me? Why? I thought he was nice? 
*sheds tears* 
Unicorns, fairies and pixies have always been particularly sensitive to dark magic. If they keep me around, I 
think I can help them sniff out those necromancers. 
It will be the least I can do for that nice monk, and for Siofra and her apples... 
*munches an apple sadly* 
Kidd Kidman 
(/computer crashes from shear amount of unicorn) 
(/is back) 
/wakes up from nap 
Joe Kerr 
YOU!!! 
Kidd Kidman 
WHAT?? 
Bloody horse... 
/is hungover 
/snaps fingers 
And now I'm not. 
Joe Kerr 
Why are you back here? Trying to make things worse? 
Kidd Kidman 
I was studying these texts on necromancers, but they were so bloody boring that I fell asleep on them. 
Joe Kerr 
*studies text* 
I see what you mean... 
Kidd Kidman 
Your opinion, you say the monk was done with black magick? 
Joe Kerr 
Not black...death magic. Necromancers use death magic. 
YOU use black magic 
Kidd Kidman 
THANK YOU! 
/stands so abruptly that table flips over. 
Joe Kerr 
*is startled* 
Kidd Kidman 
This whole mess was starting to get me worried that I'd be blamed. 
'Death magick' is black magic, but not all black is death, and not all death is bad. 
/rambles while pacing 



Joe Kerr 
Guilty conscience? 
Kidd Kidman 
No. I haven't any guilt over the things I do. I just don't want things that aren't my doing attributed to me. 
Joe Kerr 
I sniffed the druid's staff yesterday. Didn't smell like black or death magic. I think he's ok.  
Eugene Grovington 
*smiles and makes a new batch of meatbread* 
Kidd Kidman 
I haven't met him, so I can't say. 
Joe Kerr 
Can't say the same for you, yet. Maybe I should sniff you out just to be sure..... 
Kidd Kidman 
I just told you that I use black. 
Joe Kerr 
I know. I've seen it.  
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 
Joe Kerr 
*shudders at memory of shapeshifting incident* 
Kidd Kidman 
That wasn't entirely black, but whatever suits you. 
Joe Kerr 
*glares* 
(i need to run, like badly. ciao!) 
Kidd Kidman 
(bye mate!) 
/paces in a circle. 
/does not like having other sorcerers in his territory.  
Eugene Grovington 
What's got your fancy pants bunched up? 
Kidd Kidman 
/scowls 
/collects self and sits back in his throne. 
What do you know about this 'necromancer' ? 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Just popping in for an eyeblink to remind everyone to vote.) 
(Approximately 15 hours left before we hang, whether everyone has voted or not.) 
Eugene Grovington 
*returns from the castle and stokes the fire in the firepit* 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Gets all his horses to rest for the night* 
Eugene Grovington 
*leaves the front door to the firehouse open to let the scent of roasting food waft out* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*sits in the firhouse* 
Eugene Grovington 
*looks up and offers the elf some deer meat* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Thank you, kind Ranger.  
*sits down and has a bit of deer*  
*roasts some forest chestnuts for everyone*  
Lee Jordan 



*has chestnuts, trades for wild blackberries*  
Ivy Monaghan 
Blackberries!  
Chase Devineaux 
Nice a sort of feast here. 
Astrid Jane 
*returns from dungeon and dons apron again* 
*lay out jars of water and wine* 
Eugene Grovington 
Berries?  *offers up some deer for trade* 
Astrid Jane 
*exchanges wine for berries* 
*scrutinises berries* 
*decides to make pie* 
Joe Kerr 
*smells berries* 
ooh... 
*sees Elf* 
Ivy Monaghan 
This is a nice town.  
Eugene Grovington 
*has a few berries with a small piece of chocolate* 
Joe Kerr 
Hi. I like elves. What's your name? 
*gets distracted by berries* 
Siofra can I have some berries please? 
*flutters eyes and shows best smile* 
Astrid Jane 
Pie. +5 Endurance 
*hands the unicorn the leftover berries* 
*slices pie and distributes it among the rest* 
Joe Kerr 
Yay!!! You're the best!!! 
*eats Berries happily* 
+10 stamina 
Siofra, I'm kinda scared about all this talk about Necromancers going on in town.  
What do you think I should do? 
Astrid Jane 
I do not like to think we should have to live our lives in fear. *worries for the Monk* 
Joe Kerr 
*worries for Monk too* 
I've heard of stories of things like this happening in some place called Gotham. Poor green guy got locked up 
and never go to play with his friends the way he wanted to. 
Eugene Grovington 
Green guy? 
*chews on his scarf* 
Astrid Jane 
I've never travelled out of this village. I cannot speak for this place you've been to. Their problems might have 
been different. 
*wraps a slice of pie to bring to the dungeons later* 
Joe Kerr 
I don't like the tension in the air. 



I don't wanna be locked up...or worse yet, turned into some icky, ugly, smelly trollie thingy....ewww!!! 
Bran Brychanson 
That would be different... 
Quite the change. 
Eugene Grovington 
Would that even work on a unicorn? 
Joe Kerr 
*shudders* 
*does not want to find out* 
I don't like that we need to imprison others...i don't think anyone would like to be locked up 
I don't wanna lock up the wrong person either. But the only people I know I can trust so far are the Druid and 
Siofra. 
*Looks at Siofra* 
You won't lock me up will you? 
Astrid Jane 
I'm only a barmaid, unicorn. I have no power to lock anyone up. 
*continues cleaning out the glitter* 
Joe Kerr 
is my glitter bothering you? 
*sighs* 
Astrid Jane 
Health & Safety. I can't have people eating or drinking glitter. They don't have your constitution for it. 
Joe Kerr 
My glitter is perfectly safe. Can't say the same for the Goblin though.  
*wonders why Goblin wouldn't let her sniff him/it* 
Ivy Monaghan 
how do you know the druid and Siofra are safe, Unicorn?  
Chase Devineaux 
Wow, pie, berries, deer, wine... 
*passes out forks* 
I'll make metal plates later... but utensils seems proper now. 
Astrid Jane 
Can you fix this, Blacksmith? *hands over a misshapen tankard* Blugh gashed it on his last visit.  
Chase Devineaux 
I've become an expert at fixing Blugh's tankards.  
I even have a hammer and round anvil especially for that. 
Astrid Jane 
How much will that cost? 
Chase Devineaux 
I'll trade you for a bottle of wine. 
Astrid Jane 
Done. *shakes hand* 
Chase Devineaux 
*shakes* 
Excellent. 
Astrid Jane 
*was worried he was going to ask for gold because she spent a bulk of it re-thatching the roof for winter* 
Chase Devineaux 
(Haha) 
Philippe Breliere 
*Enjoys town chatter that he can hear from his cell* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh...  



Chase Devineaux 
How's the day, Blugh? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Chase Devineaux 
Sounds about right. 
Join us for some food. 
Dan Awesome 
*slumps down and picks up his wooden bowl*  
*dusts off previous scraps off food before putting more in*  
Astrid Jane 
Pie. +5 Endurance. 
*puts a whole pie into Blugh's bowl* 
Dan Awesome 
*gobbles up pie*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Watches pie disappear* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*moves a little to avoid pieces of flying pie that miss Blugh's mouth*  
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Mikal Darsha 
Shalom.  
I mean hello.  
Chase Devineaux 
Hello. 
Eugene Grovington 
Hi there. 
Mikal Darsha 
(catching up.)  
Chase Devineaux 
(enjoy catching up, we're in the midst of lynching votes) 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Plays a little lyre by the gathering* 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice... mini harp. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You so eloquent.  
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Mikal Darsha 
*listens*  
Alphonso Vierra 
*Makes a fun rhyme about some dragons* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*thinks the Horse House owner has skills*  
Alphonso Vierra 
You wish to join me with your lute, Elf Lady? 
With Blugh's drumming skills, we can start a band! 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Ivy Monaghan 
I didn't know Blugh plays the drums.  



Eugene Grovington 
Nor did I. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh smash!  
Astrid Jane 
*likes the idea of the tavern having entertainment* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*takes out her lute and tunes it*  
Alphonso Vierra 
We'll be called... Lute Lyre Racket! 
Chase Devineaux 
That actually has a ring to it. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*laughs* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh be RACKET. 
*hits his wooden bowl on the table in a beat*  
Astrid Jane 
Hm, he can actually keep a beat. 
*watches the vibrations on the water surface* 
Philippe Breliere 
*enjoys far off music* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*plays a bit of the lute and tries to keep up to Blugh's beat*  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh like music! 
Alphonso Vierra 
*plays the lyre* 
Eugene Grovington 
*dodges Blugh's pounding and gets himself some ale* 
Dan Awesome 
*claps* Blugh like, 
Alphonso Vierra 
This is an easier crowd than that Carnegie concert I had to do. 
Eugene Grovington 
(My battery is telling me I should sleep.  Night all.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
(bye GM!) 
Ivy Monaghan 
(later Euge)  
Mikal Darsha 
*enjoys the music*  
Chase Devineaux 
Hello Druid 
Lee Jordan 
Aite mate, thanks for fixing the staff. 
Chase Devineaux 
Anytime. 
Lee Jordan 
I owe ya anything? 
Chase Devineaux 
What do you have? 
Lee Jordan 



Berries. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, Lingonberries, blackberries?  
Lee Jordan 
Ai, I'll get you a few, that works? 
Chase Devineaux 
Sure. 
Lee Jordan 
Easiest blacksmith to work with, you are. 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh, thanks. 
Lee Jordan 
*Goes off to get berries* 
Joe Kerr 
*Hears music* 
Chase Devineaux 
Hello Unicorn. 
How's the day? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Smith, did Blugh deliver the ores?  
Chase Devineaux 
He did, thanks. I gave the horse shoes back your way. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Thanks, been great, these shoes. 
Chase Devineaux 
Glad they help. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Horses need shoes, ah? 
Ahaha! 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
*Doesn't really get the joke.* 
Astrid Jane 
*sets off the visit the Monk, with pie in tow* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*has no cooking skills even in a Fantasy world*  
Chase Devineaux 
(So... you can't cook... not *even* in your dreams?) 
Ivy Monaghan 
(not in Ivy's... real life lends itself to Texas Chili and Lemon Cookies.)  
Chase Devineaux 
(I see we're IC-OOC-IC'ing... okay, try not to get confused) 
Ivy Monaghan 
(*nods*)  
Alphonso Vierra 
(I can't take care of horses as either me or Vic) 
Chase Devineaux 
(That, I believe) 
Kidd Kidman 
/is slumped over pile of books with majickal instruments all around him. 
zzzz.....chickens.... 
..... mine....Sarah..... 
Kidd Kidman 



/has out a chemistry set. 
Anyone here? I need access to the monk. 
/realizes he's alone 
Hmmm.... 

 

 

 Dance, majick dance!  
Ivy Monaghan 
I think you can visit him in the castle.  
Kidd Kidman 
/stops dancing momentarily, then begins again, clearly to impress. 
Well hello. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*looks at the Goblin king*  hello, again.  
Kidd Kidman 
So you're saying I can just waltz in there? 
/twirls majestically  
Ivy Monaghan 
Actually, I've never been up there, but the Barmaid walks in and out with no problems.  
She usually brings a pie. 
Kidd Kidman 
/stops dancing and gets serious. 
 
You're a majickal creature. What do you make of this curse? 
I'm beginning to think necromancers have nothing to do with this. Perhaps something more sinister is afoot... 
Ivy Monaghan 
You don't think it's necromancers? What else could it be? 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm not sure. It could even be artifice combined with majick. Think about it. If it was a necromancer, wouldn't 
they be using reanimated bodies as infiltration? 
Unless that's it... 
No. 
No one here feels dead to me. 
I think the 'necromancer' rumour is a ruse....  
Either way, someone or some persons have their eye on princess do-good's throne. 
/packs up random items used for detecting the undead. 
Ivy Monaghan 
So you're going to investigate?  
Kidd Kidman 
I must admit, I'm less driven now. 



/lounges in his throne 
However... 
Do-Good does keep to her side of the fence. A new regime might cause trouble for me... 
/eyes barmaid 
And who wouldn't want to rule...? 
Ivy Monaghan 
(off to bed with me, catch you later Kid)  
Kidd Kidman 
(bye mate!) 
Kidd Kidman 
/senses glitter nearby 
Anja Larsdotter 
*arrives with fanfare* 
Kidd Kidman 
/raises eyebrow 
Anja Larsdotter 
All choices have been told to my court! 
Kidd Kidman 
Yesss? 
Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls scroll* 
Kidd Kidman 
/awaits the obvious 
Anja Larsdotter 
It has been voted for once to lock up Mr. Deric, the stranger! 
Kidd Kidman 
! 
Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls another scroll* 
Kidd Kidman 
...? 
Anja Larsdotter 
It has been voted for four times to lock the Goblin King! 
Kidd Kidman 
/rolls eyes 
Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls another scroll* 
It has been voted for six times to lock the glitter unicorn! 
Kidd Kidman 
Why not write it all on one bloody scroll? 
The horse? 
Anja Larsdotter 
The unicorn! 
Kidd Kidman 
/deadpan expression 
Why in the land would they suspect the horse...? 
Anja Larsdotter 
*dispatches her men to apprehend the glittery beast* 
Kidd Kidman 
Do you think the horse is part of this? 
Anja Larsdotter 
I know not that answer, Goblin King. 
I am following the kingdom's suggestion. 



Also were you almost voted, Goblin King. 
You should to be careful. 
Kidd Kidman 
Of course I was. 
I'm not surprised. 
/taps chin as goblin minions run about 
Gunnar Svensson 
*goes to fight the glittercorn* 
Kidd Kidman 
I almost feel bad for it. Although if it was part of the conspiracy, I'd hate to have it running a kingdom, so better 
safe than sorry, I suppose. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Spiders, griffins, wolves... 
But a unicorn now. 
Why does this feel degrading? 
Kidd Kidman 
You have sentient spiders in this land? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Yes, the great Shelob lies afar. 
Someday I shall confront her and slay her. 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks interested. 
What has she done to warrant such affection? 
Gunnar Svensson 
She is a beast. 
I am a beast slayer. 
Everything up to - but not including - dragons. 
Kidd Kidman 
So... no reason. 
/smiles to himself 
Gunnar Svensson 
Because I'm retired and have nothing better to do, punk. 
Kidd Kidman 
So you slay things because you are bored? 
That sounds rather beastly. 
I should hope you never catch yourself in a mirror. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Pretty much. Also because kids these days can't face them anymore. 
Pansies. 
Har har 
One day I'll face a dragon. 
I'll kill him, but I will likely die as well. 
It's just how it will go for me. 
But until then, no dragons. 
Kidd Kidman 
Then the dragon will not have died in vain. 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Kidd Kidman 
So what qualifies as a 'beast' to you? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Creatures that are particularly hostile to people. 



Kidd Kidman 
Does that include those of your own species? 
Gunnar Svensson 
...Potentially. 
Depends on their motive. 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks into one of his crystals  
Ah, Shelob 
It says here that she spends her time in a lair. 
So she doesn't wander about, crushing homes and whatnot? 
Bran Brychanson 
("She is a beast. 
I am a beast slayer. 
Everything up to - but not including - dragons." This made me lose it laughing) 
Gunnar Svensson 
(Heheheheheh) 
Kidd Kidman 
(lulz) 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm sorry for your loss, goblin. I know you had plans for the horse. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*coughs and sputters* 
Bran Brychanson 
It's truly a tragedy to discover that someone you love is a monster. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*bursts out laughing* 
Bran Brychanson 
Of course, only a slight majority of the townsfolk thought the horse was actually guilty... 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles in amusement.  
I really didn't have much in the way of plans, to be honest, but she was a lot of fun. 
Bran Brychanson 
I see... 
Kidd Kidman 
Now I shall be that much more bored. 
I'll need to turn my attentions to someone else... 
Gunnar Svensson 
You can always find... another castle. 
I'm sure there are many other parishes. 
Kidd Kidman 
/furrows brows  
Bran Brychanson 
There are plenty other suitable matches for you.  
...just not Felicity... 
Kidd Kidman 
Say the word and I'll be gone from here. I'm here on request. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Felicity? 
Kidd Kidman 
Believe me, the whole lot of this is a nuisance.  
He named his sword. 
Gunnar Svensson 
His sword, eh? 



Kidd Kidman 
It makes his solo time feel more intimate.  
Gunnar Svensson 
Why didn't you name it something like... "Caesar"? 
*unsheathes his longsword* 
Bran Brychanson 
Because her name is Felicity...  
Kidd Kidman 
Perhaps he doesn't swing that way? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Mine is named Dominic. 
Bran Brychanson 
It's a pleasure. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*brushes the lion crest on the hilt* 
It guides me in battle. 
Bran Brychanson 
I know how it feels... 
Kidd Kidman 
/chuckles immaturely.  
Gunnar Svensson 
It's not fancy like the new French daggers. 
But it is irreplaceable. 
It was a trophy from my conquests alongside the elves in ages past. 
Bran Brychanson 
What do you call yourself, old man? 
Kidd Kidman 
'Beastmaster', I believe? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Gripen. 
Gripen Wulfssen. 
Related to Beowulf. 
Bran Brychanson 
I'm Jack, Death Knight. 
Gunnar Svensson 
An honor to make your acquaintance. 
Bran Brychanson 
Likewise. 
Anja Larsdotter 
(By the way, Doctor/Detective/Mafia decisions are now underway. Please contact your admins when you have 
made your choice.) 
Kidd Kidman 
/debates casting circle of protection against whatever is out there. 
/doesn't want to look like a wuss 
Eugene Grovington 
*can't read thoughts, but if he could, would say way too late* 
Kidd Kidman 
/begins casting anyway 
Eugene Grovington 
*stifles a chuckle at the goblin* 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks up 
Problem? 



Eugene Grovington 
*continues to clean his daggers* 
You seem awfully concerned about this necromancer business, or whatever it is. 
Kidd Kidman 
And you seem oddly unconcerned.  
Why is that? 
Eugene Grovington 
An undead ranger is about as intimidating as a bunny rabbit. 
That, and if they touch me, my kin will level this place. 
Call it insurance. 
Kidd Kidman 
You're undead? 
Eugene Grovington 
No, I'm saying there's no reason for them to make me undead. 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm still not sure what the motive is for making anyone in this group undead under that reasoning, except the 
orc. 
An undead orc could be fairly dangerous.  
Eugene Grovington 
They'd have to be a special kind of heartless to go after Blugh. 
Kidd Kidman 
Isn't that what we're dealing with? I mean, you've called upon me to help. Not that I'm heartless.  
I have my moral code, so to speak. 
Eugene Grovington 
Fair point. 
*pulls the tortilla chips out of the fire* 
Chip? 
Kidd Kidman 
Thank you. 
/doesn't need to eat, but likes to anyway. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*stops by* 
It is much scary, that we have necromancers here. 
I have never seen one before. 
I know not how they could see out. 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Once again princess, you have thoroughly confused me. 
See out? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, I am so sorry, Mr. Ranger. 
Ja, see out! 
You see out very green. 
Eugene Grovington 
*blinks* 
Kidd Kidman 
/blinks 
Anja Larsdotter 
I see out very blond. 
You see out... much scruffy, Goblin King. 
Kidd Kidman 
Why are you so sure that necromancy is involved? 



Anja Larsdotter 
Because it has been many dead sheep alive! 
They have been practicing! 
Kidd Kidman 
O__O 
Eugene Grovington 
*furrows his brow* 
Kidd Kidman 
Well... that's disturbing. 
Eugene Grovington 
Creative. 
Kidd Kidman 
Have the undead sheep done anything? 
Anja Larsdotter 
They have been noisy. 
Also have they been burned by the soldiers. *shivers* 
Much witchery. 
It is much sad. But they should not to be alive if they are dead already! 
Eugene Grovington 
So that's what that smell was. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, it was a bad smell. 
I got to change my dress since. 
Kidd Kidman 
? 
Anja Larsdotter 
You like your clothes smelling bad, Goblin King? 
Kidd Kidman 
/finishes his circle and places his throne in the centre 
/makes sweeping hand gesture 
Majick clothes 
Anja Larsdotter 
*plants royal flag in ground* 
This is the frontline, Goblin King. 
You shall not pass the flag with any warriors. 
Kidd Kidman 
What warriors? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Goblin warriors! 
Kidd Kidman 
/has no idea what the princess is saying half the time. 
Anja Larsdotter 
...Or are you not the true Goblin king? 
Kidd Kidman 
/sighs dramatically 
Did you, or did you not ask me to be here? 
Eugene Grovington 
What would distinguish a false king from a true one? 
Anja Larsdotter 
I asked for the people of the land. 
Which includerad you, ja? 
You are in the land. 
A false king is not a king at all, Mr. Ranger. 



He has no subjects or charter for land. 
...Have you a coat of arms, Goblin King? 
Kidd Kidman 
I don't follow your human conventions, but is this what you're looking for? 
/shows amulet 

   
Anja Larsdotter 
*looks* 
Kidd Kidman 
I can always make you a coat of arms if you like... 
/smiles 
Anja Larsdotter 
That is the Goblin King signet ring? 
Kidd Kidman 
But it would require quite a few arms. 
Eugene Grovington 
*snorts* 
I think the signet ring looks legitimate enough. 
Kidd Kidman 
It's an amulet. 
Eugene Grovington 
Whatever. 
Kidd Kidman 
/shrugs 
Eugene Grovington 
*is no good with royalty business* 
Kidd Kidman 
To be honest, I don't really need to prove anything to you, princess, but since you asked, I figured I'd oblige. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*dons Renaissance cap* 
Have you a crown, Goblin King? 
Kidd Kidman 
And restrain this hair? 
Eugene Grovington 
*rolls his eyes and smiles* 
Chips, princess? 
*holds out the pan* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Takk, Mr. Ranger! 
*takes a handful* 
Where have you found this greit recipe? 
Eugene Grovington 
Standard ranger recipe. 
I simply adapted it to the locally available grain. 



Anja Larsdotter 
I should buy from you the rights to this recipe. 
I must have the chefs make this. 
Eugene Grovington 
No need, princess. *quickly scribbles down the recipe* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh, takk! 
Eugene Grovington 
*wonders where the blacksmith is and if he is finished with his bow* 
Kidd Kidman 
! 
)) 
Eugene Grovington 
*stokes the fire and wonders if he can pay the smithy with chips* 
Chase Devineaux 
What kind of chips are we talking about. 
*brings Ranger his bow* 
The unicorn's jailed? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ja 
Eugene Grovington 
Tortilla chips. 
*accepts his bow and inspects it with a smile* 
Kidd Kidman 
(back in a sec) 
Chase Devineaux 
Tortilla... Corn? 
Eugene Grovington 
*nods* 
A few spices I've come across as well. 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice, that's unique. 
What happens to the unicorn now? 
Eugene Grovington 
We will see if it can be rehabilitated. 
Anja Larsdotter 
He is taken by the men and locked in the dungeon! 
Eugene Grovington 
If not, I'm sure the apothecary will be interested in a specimen. 
Chase Devineaux 
...Sound somewhat harsh, but hey, we have an apothecary? 
Eugene Grovington 
Next town over does. 
Chase Devineaux 
Close enough then. 
Eugene Grovington 
*examines his new bow again* 
Goods of this quality, and you don't barter with those people? 
Chase Devineaux 
I get enough bothering in this town alone. 
Oh wait, barter... 
Yeah, some. 
Eugene Grovington 



Bothering?  Oh, how artists suffer. 
Joe Kerr 
*snivels in Jail* 
Not even my glitter can make this place look nice 
WAAAAAH!!! 
Eugene Grovington 
*pushes a bushel of apples into the jail cell and closes the door again* 
Kidd Kidman 
(Night mates!) 
Eugene Grovington 
(Later Kid.) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Eugene Grovington 
*starts another batch of tortilla chips* 
So blacksmith, will five gold suffice? 
Chase Devineaux 
How much will that get me in tortilla chips? 
Eugene Grovington 
*looks at the pan* 
About two batches this size. 
Chase Devineaux 
Ok, expensive, but I'll take it. 
Eugene Grovington 
Deal. 
*packages up the freshest two batches* 
Chase Devineaux 
Excellent. 
Thanks for these. 
Eugene Grovington 
*nods absently as he plays with his bow* 
Mikal Darsha 
Tortilla chips? 
I see you also worship the god of fun. 
He is a big fan of fiestas.  
Ivy Monaghan 
What's a fiesta?  
Eugene Grovington 
*eyes the stranger* 
I've never been good with following. 
You're welcome to some anyways, stranger. 
Mikal Darsha 
*gives the ranger a rubber chicken*  
*takes a chip*  
A fiesta is a great party, Elf Woman.   
It is where everyone eats and makes love into the night. You would enjoy such a thing.  
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Chase Devineaux 
Not to be confused with a siesta. 
Eugene Grovington 
After that first definition, I'm not sure I want to know. 
Ivy Monaghan 



So... it's like Yule?  
Chase Devineaux 
It should be noted... God of Fun can skew some meanings. 
Mikal Darsha 
He is also the God of deception.  
Chase Devineaux 
Fun and deception? 
Mikal Darsha 
You may go in thinking it is a forest mating festival when it is actually just a potluck.  
Eugene Grovington 
So a trickster god? 
Like Raven? 
Ivy Monaghan 
I like potlucks... 
Chase Devineaux 
I think that's more categorically a 'misconception'. 
Ivy Monaghan 
There's so much food... 
Mikal Darsha 
Trickery, deception, fun and games.  
But not of inside jokes. 
Chase Devineaux 
I guess that's a personal god. 
Eugene Grovington 
Given the way you said love making, I'm guessing there's a little mastery over fertility sprinkled in as well? 
Chase Devineaux 
Sounds about it. 
Mikal Darsha 
Why not?  
Women find humour attractive, yeah?  
Ivy Monaghan 
...is that the basis of your religion?  
Mikal Darsha 
Is it working?  
Ivy Monaghan 
I guess I do find you funny.  
...but kind of like, my brother is funny... 
can we be friends?  
Mikal Darsha 
My religion is against the Friendzone.  
Eugene Grovington 
Is this supposed to be a 'laugh at' funny or a 'laugh with' funny? 
Mikal Darsha 
Laugh with.  
*coughs*  
Ivy Monaghan 
Sure, we'll go with that.  
Eugene Grovington 
Yet your religion is against friends? 
Mikal Darsha 
You misunderstand me Ranger. Friends are good.  
Friendzone is bad.  
It is complicated.  



Eugene Grovington 
Clearly. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Too complicated for me.  
Chase Devineaux 
Does it reward good deeds, this religion?  
Mikal Darsha 
But of course 
*hands blacksmith a bag of bits and giggles*  
Chase Devineaux 
Huh, okay. 
*Keeps it locked up because giggles in a bag are a little creepy* 
Ivy Monaghan 
It is a little creepy.  
Eugene Grovington 
Why does that bag keep shaking? 
Chase Devineaux 
'Bits and giggles'... I'm not sure what that means. 
Mikal Darsha 
You may need to put an airhole in it.  
Becareful not to stab the wombat.  
I mean... the bits...  
and giggles. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
*releases wombat*  
Ivy Monaghan 
Rat!  
Mikal Darsha 
SURPRISE!  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Well, yeah, I'm definitely surprised. 
Mikal Darsha 
(I must go. Good chat, guys.)  
Chase Devineaux 
(Take care, thanks for the wombat) 
Eugene Grovington 
Good bye, pilgrim. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Bye strange priest.  
Chase Devineaux 
I like him, he's funny. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I have to say I was skeptical at first.  
He kept leaving trash everywhere... rubber chickens, banana peels... 
Eugene Grovington 
*still isn't sure what he should do with this rubber chicken* 
Chase Devineaux 
I've never seen a banana... strange looking fruit. 
Eugene Grovington 
(And I'm crashing.  Night gang.) 
Ivy Monaghan 



(night Euge)  
Chase Devineaux 
(Take care) 
Astrid Jane 
*ties apron around waist and starts cleaning up all the... trash* 
*frantic cleaning* 
*lays out fresh food and water* 
*discovers fixed tankard and a parcel of... lembas* 
Ivy Monaghan 
I ran out of coins.  
I hope you like the lemabs.  
*lembas  
Astrid Jane 
This will be helpful during the winter months. Thank you! 
Ivy Monaghan 
*finds a quiet corner of the inn and plays the lute*  
Astrid Jane 
*hums along* 
Joe Kerr 
*hears music upstairs* 
*sobs as she munches an apple* 
I wish I could be there to join in the fun.  
I don't like jail... 
Astrid Jane 
*finds loose wombat* 
Ack. 
*prods it out the back* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh... 
*enjoys tavern music and pours himself a big flagon of ale*  
Chase Devineaux 
You're allowed to self-serve?  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Astrid Jane 
Wrong barrel. 
*replaces flagon in Blugh's hands* 
Kidd Kidman 
/glances at the others over a book 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh... 
Ivy Monaghan 
*stops playing the lute for a moment and waves to Blugh before continuing*  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
*drinks from new Flagon and people watches while he composes a sonnet*  
Astrid Jane 
*sets out bread and cheese* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*walks into the tavern* 
Ivy Monaghan 



It's the retired hero.  
Gunnar Svensson 
*nods and awaits the barmaid* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh! 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
...Beast? 
Astrid Jane 
You called, Warrior? 
No, he is not a beast... 
Blugh is a good friend. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Mmm 
What do you serve around this... establishment. 
? 
Astrid Jane 
What do you wish to have? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Something... strong. 
Astrid Jane 
*thinks* 
*decants a bottle of golden scotch* 
Gunnar Svensson 
What brand is this? 
Astrid Jane 
Brand? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Or which monastery does it come from? 
Astrid Jane 
The blacksmith left it... a few weeks ago. 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Astrid Jane 
I think he's since forgot about it. 
Ivy Monaghan 
He's very particular, this retired hero.  
Gunnar Svensson 
Blacksmith, eh? 
Sounds like a tough enough personality. 
Astrid Jane 
It's very fragrant. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Bring it on. 
Astrid Jane 
Do you wish for some or not? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Yes. 
Astrid Jane 
*brings out a jar of water and pours some scotch into the warrior's cup* 
Chase Devineaux 
Nice, that's good stuff. 
I'd join you but uh... can't smith and drink at the same time. 



Gunnar Svensson 
Heh 
Astrid Jane 
*offers the Smith water* 
Gunnar Svensson 
Liquor is like a beast. 
You have to beat it for honor. 
*gulps scotch* 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur hur 
Chase Devineaux 
Thank you, maiden. 
The local priory also makes good beer, if you're interested. 
Gunnar Svensson 
I like it when it scalds. 
Chase Devineaux 
Although the head monk is currently interred... infected by necromancers they say. 
Gunnar Svensson 
It makes a man out of you. 
Astrid Jane 
He is not. 
I have visited him. 
Kidd Kidman 
He is not what? 
Chase Devineaux 
Not infected? Is he healing now then? 
Dan Awesome 
ALE put HAIR ON CHEST. 
Astrid Jane 
*startles at Blugh's exclamation* 
Right. 
Kidd Kidman 
/grimaces 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Astrid Jane 
I do not know. They did not allow me to see him last night. 
*sad* 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm sure the horse is keeping him company... 
/is in a grumpy mood 
Gunnar Svensson 
Blugh. 
*gulps some more* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Not dancing today, Goblinkin?  
Kidd Kidman 
No.  
Four of you blighters voted for me. 
Chase Devineaux 
Who did you vote? 
Kidd Kidman 
None of your business. 



Chase Devineaux 
Right, same difference. 
Kidd Kidman 
But rest assured, not for myself. 
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur 
Kidd Kidman 
/puts his book down. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think voting system forces inconsistent social economic falsehoods in monarchy government.  
*brups*  
Gunnar Svensson 
*stares* 
Chase Devineaux 
That was... what? 
Astrid Jane 
*staggers at sentence* 
Pardon...? 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 
Dan Awesome 
Gassy.  
*scratches butt*  
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Kidd Kidman 
Very nice, Blugh 
You all seem surprised to hear him speak so eloquently.  
Why is that? 
Astrid Jane 
*gives Blugh more ale* 
I think alcohol has an opposite effect on Blugh than it has on men... 
Gunnar Svensson 
I'll pay for his next drink. 
Ivy Monaghan 
indeed.  
Astrid Jane 
*tests hypothesis* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh...  
*drinks more*  
Kidd Kidman 
/looks annoyed and goes back to reading. 
Astrid Jane 
*refills Blugh's flagon* 
Kidd Kidman 
Yes, lets liquor the poor thing up for our amusement... 
Astrid Jane 
Not amusement. 
For science. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!!!  
Kidd Kidman 



/rolls eyes 
Dan Awesome 
*drinks some more* 
Astrid Jane 
*scribbles notes on back of apron* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think the mixture of players and observers may cause decisions to be swayed by a only a select few who 
have nothing to loose.  
*drinks a bit more*  
Astrid Jane 
*refills* 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
*pays* 
Dan Awesome 
*gasps*  
Blugh understand now, LISTEN... 
Astrid Jane 
*listens* 
Kidd Kidman 
/listens 
Ivy Monaghan 
*listens*  
Dan Awesome 
There are no necromancers trying to take the throne of princess...  
The real enemy is... 
Blugh sees...  
Tiny square heads... moving around, each one becoming more colourful as they speak... 
Astrid Jane 
*scribbles furiously on back of apron* 
Kidd Kidman 
(lol!) 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh thinks... 
We are all pawns in their endless cruel game!  
Chase Devineaux 
*listens too* 
Dan Awesome 
there is no escape... all must die!  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Gunnar Svensson 
...... 
Kidd Kidman 
/chuckles 
Dan Awesome 
*drinks*  
Astrid Jane 
*takes flagon away* 
Dan Awesome 
*burps*  
Blugh think he drink enough now. 
Astrid Jane 



*drags a pail of water out* 
Kidd Kidman 
/starts laughing 
Astrid Jane 
Water, Blugh. 
Now. 
Gunnar Svensson 
I think you've had too much to drink, not-beast. 
Apparently you're smart enough to determine that yourself. 
Which convinces me that you're... 
Kidd Kidman 
/is laughing so hard he has to go outside 
Gunnar Svensson 
...not a beast. 
Dan Awesome 
*drinks a bit of water*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Drinks some water too* 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur hur 
Blugh notta-Beast, meet Notta-Dragonslayer.  
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Don't let the word get around, Blugh. 
I have to... portray my uber masculinity. 
Kidd Kidman 
/just stopped laughing, but is laughing again 
Astrid Jane 
*realises Uber Masculinity has paid her enough for everyone's drinks* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*slams a girdled hand on the tabletop* 
Thank you, ma'am. 
Astrid Jane 
Thank you, sir. 
Now, what does everyone want? 
Gunnar Svensson 
May you have many clothes in your lifetime. 
... 
*goes to sit down* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*wonders why the retired hero likes long pauses of silence*  
Astrid Jane 
*wonders if she should stop wearing the same dress* 
*decides to sew a new apron instead, to replace her note-scribbled one* 
Gunnar Svensson 
I need to find a bride sometime soon. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Do you still have wine, Human Maiden?  
Gunnar Svensson 
I'm getting older. 
I already have a name for a son picked out. 
Astrid Jane 
*gets more wine for the Elf* 



Here you go, Fair Elf. 
Gunnar Svensson 
What do you think, barmaid? 
"Gunnar Jonas"? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Thank you kindly.  
Astrid Jane 
*almost trips* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think hero no need a wife. He need to chase dragon.  
Astrid Jane 
Are you propositioning me, warrior? 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
...No. 
Forget that. 
Dan Awesome 
Dragon will give him a GOOD RUN. Hur hur hur. 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Heheh 
Gunnar Svensson 
I'm... ah... 
... 
Right, nevermind. 
Astrid Jane 
*hides with wombat* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*pretends to read a book written in a language he doesn't understand.* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Notices that wombat is still here* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*thinks the hero could use a "good-run" too*  
Gunnar Svensson 
(LOL) 
(I just realized that.) 
(Wow Dan, nice.) 
Chase Devineaux 
(He's good) 
Eugene Grovington 
*quietly chuckles behind his scarf* 
Astrid Jane 
Ale does him good. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh mind sharp like axe. 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Waves to the good people* 
Dan Awesome 
'ELLO Blugh-Boss. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You been drinking, Blugh? 
Dan Awesome 
*burps*  



Yes.  
Alphonso Vierra 
That's a yes, all in itself. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Heh 
Astrid Jane 
Yes. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*arrives with fanfare* 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, I think Gunnar Jonas is a very good name. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Barmaid! Have you more apples? 
Ooh *Listens to princess* 
Astrid Jane 
Last bushel, Horse Master. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*stands to listen to the princess*  
Dan Awesome 
HALLO PRINCESS. 
Anja Larsdotter 
It is terrible news, that have the necromancers cursed the stranger, Mr. Deric! 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Whispers to Barmaid* I'll take it, here's some gold for your trouble. 
Chase Devineaux 
The stranger? 
Dan Awesome 
WHO IS MR. DERIC?  
Astrid Jane 

 
But... 
Alphonso Vierra 
If he's a stranger, that can't mean much. 
Why would Necromancers target a random stranger? 
They should be after ME! 
(Joker moment) 
Chase Devineaux 
Haha 
Ivy Monaghan 
(I had flashbacks)  
Chase Devineaux 
*Blinks back to a time he was in a dark city...* 
What the--? 
Alphonso Vierra 
I know, scary, right? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Wait, really. Why Deric?  
Gunnar Svensson 
*flips a coin casually* 
Astrid Jane 
Thank you, Horse Master. But I do not need gold presently. Will you lend me that blood-bay you have? 
Ivy Monaghan 



(lol, Sven)  
Alphonso Vierra 
You can take her, barmaid, for as long as you need. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think... hard to lynch stranger because Townspeople have no evidence.  
Blugh also think... can be an act of two gods who wish to stop latency.  
Chase Devineaux 
Blugh might be on to something. 
Gunnar Svensson 
I can take the barmaid? 
Chase Devineaux 
But then how many strangers do we have left? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Wait... 
... 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
*Coughs* 
Ivy Monaghan 
I didn't know this was that kind of establishment.  
Astrid Jane 
What, wait? Take? Take where? 
Alphonso Vierra 
I didn't know either, I'd be rich if it were! 
Astrid Jane 
. . . 
Gunnar Svensson 
You know, maybe I should... leave here... 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think HOOMANS are STRANGE. 
Gunnar Svensson 
To avoid further confusion. 
Astrid Jane 
*is confused now too* 
Gunnar Svensson 
I thought the horsemastersaid... 
*horsemaster said 
You know... nevermind. 
Astrid Jane 
*takes off apron and goes get her blood-bay* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*blushes and sneaks out* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Whoa now, guy, I only deal with horses. 
Astrid Jane 
*rides to the castle to visit the monk, flushed* 
Philippe Breliere 
*Is visited, and is happy* 
Astrid Jane 
*has brought bread, cheese and fruit* 
*and apples for the unicorn* 
*tells monk about strange warrior man* 
Kidd Kidman 



What happened to Deric? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Mr. Deric has been necromanced! 
Which is not same as romance. 
Kidd Kidman 
Does this mean he is of the undead? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Not yet. 
We must try to save him. 
Kidd Kidman 
/mutters 
Dan Awesome 
WHO SHOULD WE VOTE? BLUGH!  
Kidd Kidman 
Must we? 
/goes to see the monk 
Dan Awesome 
...Goblin not want to save Deric? 
Kidd Kidman 
It's not my top priority, I must admit. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Isn't the Goblin another stranger? 
Kidd Kidman 
Not in my own land. 
Gunnar Svensson 
(BRB, lunchtime.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(okay mate!) 
/goes into the dungeon 
What ho, monk? 
Philippe Breliere 
Greetings, but this is not the time, oui? 
I shall listen only as you discuss who to vote off. 
*Encourages townspeople* 
Chase Devineaux 
We have a good monk. 
Lee Jordan 
That we do! 
Kidd Kidman 
/sighs 
Dan Awesome 

 



Kidd Kidman 
(lol!) 
Alphonso Vierra 
Yeah! Rabble rabble rabble! 
Dan Awesome 
Rabble! 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, let's talk about who we suspect? 
Nevon Blair 
Strangers? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Strangers! 
Dan Awesome 
Strangers!  
Chase Devineaux 
Wait wait wait. 
Kidd Kidman 
Why would it be strangers? 
Chase Devineaux 
Reasons first? 
Nevon Blair 
Uhm... because they took out our Monk and that other stranger? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Rabble! 
Chase Devineaux 
Names? Maybe, let's start with suspects and who we can discuss? 
Lee Jordan 
The Goblin mate. 
Kidd Kidman 
And your reason is? 
Alphonso Vierra 
We almost voted Goblin last time, at least 4 for us thought he was ripe for lynching. 
Dan Awesome 
Sometime Goblin seem like he have secrets.  
Druid also seem like he have secret.  
Lee Jordan 
Aite 
Wait waht? 
Kidd Kidman 
Of course I do. 
Who doesn't? 
Dan Awesome 
Durid confess.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Gotta say the Druid's a might suspicious too. 
Nevon Blair 
You think so? 
Kidd Kidman 
I think you're all voting for me because I'm not as courteous. 
Lee Jordan 
Is it the doe urine? 
Damn, I need a bath. 
I'm courteous! 



Alphonso Vierra 
why would we vote on courtesy? 
Kidd Kidman 
Why indeed? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Okay, so do I have it right that our suspects are either the Goblin or the Druid? 
Kidd Kidman 
Four of you voted for me. Why? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Right a smithy! 
Ivy Monaghan 
What about the priest of fun?  
Nevon Blair 
I don't know, he looks okay for now. 
Alphonso Vierra 
He's not off the hook either. 
Kidd Kidman 
What about that random boy over there? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think many believe Goblin and Horse are undead.  
Alphonso Vierra 
But for now, we should probably focus on our current suspects. 
Kidd Kidman 
And why is that, horseman? 
Lee Jordan 
What kind of person would try lynch a random boy? 
Dan Awesome 
... 
Alphonso Vierra 
Druid's got a point. 
Kidd Kidman 
Are you all that simple? 
Really? 
Dan Awesome 
(sorry, 'lynch a random boy' made me lol) 
Chase Devineaux 
The Goblin King(?) has a point too. 
We ought to be somewhat objective on this. 
Alphonso Vierra 
He was in cohorts with the Unicorn! 
Kidd Kidman 
/is becoming suspicious of the horseman 
(have to go in a sec. :-p)  
Chase Devineaux 
We don't know if the unicorn was a necromancer. 
Nevon Blair 
But what if he was? 
Lee Jordan 
Then that means the Goblin is too. 
Kidd Kidman 
How does one equal the other? 
Alphonso Vierra 



You're not off the hook, Druid. 
Lee Jordan 
Goblin's been voted. 
He's like a winning horse. 
Kidd Kidman 
No one has yet to put forth a decent reason why. 
You there, smithy. 
You seem rational. 
Why are they voting for me? 
Chase Devineaux 
Thanks... that does mean what it means in English right? 
Kidd Kidman 
Black smith. 
blacksmith 
/sighs 
You there. 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm guessing they're aiming for you because a good amount voted for you last time, and there was cause for 
suspicion in the way you talked? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Bingo! 
Kidd Kidman 
(dammit, have to go) 
Chase Devineaux 
(Bye Anie) 
Dan Awesome 
(Also hasn't been a game where you were Mafia yet.)  
Lee Jordan 
I say we all think about the Goblin mate 
Dan Awesome 
BYE GOBLINE. 
Nevon Blair 
*Thinks about the goblin* 
Alphonso Vierra 
So eh... Bats Smith... 
Did you count votes this time too? 
Chase Devineaux 
I did, but it's a little too swayed to really guess. 
1 Deric, 4 Goblin, 6 Unicorn. 
Astrid Jane 
That one vote is really odd. 
And then Deric gets taken out. 
Nevon Blair 
Who would vote for Deric? 
Alphonso Vierra 
I'm not good at math, Smithy? 
You got a clue? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Deric couldn't have voted for himself.  
Chase Devineaux 
I'm not one to implicate. 
Lee Jordan 
I think it's the Goblin! 



Ivy Monaghan 
Could the mafia have split their votes?  
Nevon Blair 
To Deric? 
To warn us? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Don't sound right. 
Chase Devineaux 
You're right, it's an odd vote. 
Lee Jordan 
Just do the goblin mates, we'll all be happier for it. 
Nevon Blair 
I don't know, didn't we also think the Druid was behind this? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Druid or Goblin, folks? 
Lee Jordan 
Goblin, sheesh. 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur 
Alphonso Vierra 
I suspect the Goblin a little more. 
Astrid Jane 
*comes back from visit* 
This is such a bad business... *sigh* 
*refills drinks for everyone* 
Chase Devineaux 
Thank you, maiden. 
Alphonso Vierra 
*rubs head* 
So hard to think, all this pressure. 
Astrid Jane 
(Are we submitting our votes now?) 
Chase Devineaux 
You may. 
Lee Jordan 
I'll vote now mates 
Alphonso Vierra 
Yeah me too, I guess. 
Nevon Blair 
Okie 
Ivy Monaghan 
(did we break?) 
(or is everyone just quiet?)  
Dan Awesome 
("Why don't we break up! There's nothing left to say... I've got my eyeeees shut...") 
Ivy Monaghan 
Blugh can sing.  
Dan Awesome 
Hur hur hur 
Astrid Jane 
*doesn't even know what she just heard* 
Have more water, ogre friend. 
Dan Awesome 



*drinks*  
Chase Devineaux 
I think people are thinking? Or voting... either way. 
*Builds fire for his forge* We wait. 
Eugene Grovington 
*readies ingredients for another loaf of meatbread* 
Chase Devineaux 
Good, you're here ranger. 
Here's your black mithril ring. 
Nevon Blair 
Now we can play power rangers! 
Or not. 
*Goes find Blugh* 
Dan Awesome 
Hurhurhur 
Chase Devineaux 
Elf, your ring's done too. 
Eugene Grovington 
Thank you, smith. 
Ivy Monaghan 
It is?  
*rushes over*  
Chase Devineaux 
*gives the dwarven knot* 
Okay? 
Ivy Monaghan 
perfect.  
*wears her ring* So I just have the chest plate left right? 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm glad. 
Yeah, just the chest plate, that'll take a bit. 
Kidd Kidman 
(am I dead?0 
) 
Nevon Blair 
Blugh! Let's go play in the fields! 
(Nope, not yet) 
(We're still voting) 
Kidd Kidman 

(Ah, good.  ) 
Dan Awesome 
OK, WE PLAY 
Kidd Kidman 
(/goes to catch up) 
Nevon Blair 
*Climbs on Blugh* 
Off, noble steed! 
We save my princess again! 
She does this often! 
Mikal Darsha 
(catches up)  
Dan Awesome 



*walks around the town square playing 'horsey'*  
Eugene Grovington 
*tries on his ring* 
Thank you smithy. 
*goes outside and watches Blugh give horsey rides. 
Chase Devineaux 
My pleasure. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*thinks she should get her ring enchanted*  
Anyone know where I can get something imbued with repel undead?  
Kidd Kidman 
/raises hand 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
I was hoping you knew that enchantment, miss elf. 
Nevon Blair 
The Druid said he could do it too. 
Chase Devineaux 
I think druids can only enchant staves?  
Kidd Kidman 
/coughs loudly 
Ivy Monaghan 
Are you okay, Goblinkin?  
Kidd Kidman 
I can fix your ring for you, although I'm not sure why I'm volunteering.  
Despite the accusations, I still feel compelled to help. 
/contemplates this 
Ivy Monaghan 
... 
So... do you want to enchant the ring?  
Nevon Blair 
*Plays with Blugh* 
Kidd Kidman 
If you'll allow it. It won't be your average white spell, I must warn you.  
Eugene Grovington 
On second thought, this ring might be better for a generic protection spell. 
*takes his ring off and pockets it* 
Ivy Monaghan 
what do you mean, it won't be white magic?  
How can you repel the undead with dark magic?  
Kidd Kidman 
It would cast you as dead already.  
Like a cloak 
Any attempts to reanimate you would obviously fail. 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Nevon Blair 
Isn't that just deception? 
Ivy Monaghan 
well... 
Kidd Kidman 
Yes? 
What of it? 



Nevon Blair 
A smarter monster would see you're clearly not undead? 
Eugene Grovington 
What's the catch? 
Kidd Kidman 
You all seem to think I'm undead when I'm clearly not. 
Nevon Blair 
Necromancers aren't undead, are they? 
Kidd Kidman 
No catch, except research on my part. As the boy said, I'm not sure how effective it is. 
Nevon Blair 
They just know how to make undeads.  
Kidd Kidman 
Undead can learn to make others. 
Nevon Blair 
Hey Blugh, let's go play by the trees! 
Dan Awesome 
OK. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*looks at ring*  
Kidd Kidman 
I can always remove it. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I don't know, Elves shouldn't deal with dark magic... even grey magic is bad for us. 
It makes me sneeze.  
Eugene Grovington 
... 
Kidd Kidman 
I don't know much about elves, so your judgement would be better than mine. 
Anyone else here interested in testing my theory? 
Nevon Blair 
*Shakes is head* 
Mikal Darsha 
Can you enchant shoes?  
Nevon Blair 
Sorry Jareth. 
Kidd Kidman 
May I see said shoes? 
Eugene Grovington 
I don't think dark elves are something we want to deal with at the same time as necromancers. 
Kidd Kidman 
/nods 
Mikal Darsha 
*shoes some very shiny boots*  
*shows  
Kidd Kidman 
/looks for metal 
What sort of enchantment? I only work in black and grey. 
Mikal Darsha 
Can you make chickens appear where I walk? 
Kidd Kidman 
/thinks on this 
Would these be actual chickens or just the illusion of chickens? 



Eugene Grovington 
Or rubber chickens? 
Kidd Kidman 
Again, real or illusion? I can do illusion. Real would take some work. 
Mikal Darsha 
Please do the work. 
It is important.  
It is very important that they cluck as well. 
Dan Awesome 
*tosses Nevon in the air a few times and catches him*  
Kidd Kidman 
I shall, but this will cost a considerable amount of gold for such a complicated spell. 
Mikal Darsha 
I can buy you with a bag of bits and giggles. 
*pay 
Nevon Blair 
*Squeals* Awesome!! 
Kidd Kidman 
/is skeptical yet intrigued 
You have a deal. However it may take a while depending on how easily this village is swayed into targeting the 
black majick user. 
Mikal Darsha 
excellent.  
I will come back for them later. 
*puts on an identical pair of shoes and zooms away*  
Kidd Kidman 
Do the chickens have to be a particular colour? 
Damn... 
Mikal Darsha 
*yells* Chicken colour!  
Kidd Kidman 
(lol!) 
Chase Devineaux 
Chicken what? 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 
Maybe I can finally fix my black pullet problems... 
/begins work on summoning spell 
Nevon Blair 
*Watches* 
Kidd Kidman 
/notices boy 
For the record, I've nothing against you, boy. 
/draws lots of circles with weird words on them, plus doodles of chickens 
Eugene Grovington 
*returns from the castle* 
Attention everyone, the princess has informed me that the votes are in. 
Kidd Kidman 
/looks up wearily 
Eugene Grovington 
*fumbles with all the scrolls* 
Kidd Kidman 
/prepares to fly off 



Nevon Blair 
(off, see ya guys!) 
Eugene Grovington 
We have one vote for the horse house owner. 
(Later Nevon.) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Bye mate!) 
Eugene Grovington 
*tosses the scroll aside and unfurls the next one* 
Four votes for the Druid. 
*prepares specially enchanted shackles* 
And five votes for the goblinkin. 
Kidd Kidman 
/flies off 
Eugene Grovington 
Why am I not surprised? 
Chase Devineaux 
That was fast voting. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh catch!  
*does a leaping jump to catch the Goblin King*  
Chase Devineaux 
*Watches* 
Kidd Kidman 
/buzzes crowd 
Dan Awesome 
*gets angrier and larger and jumps again to catch the Goblin King*  
Kidd Kidman 
/alights atop tallest tree and poofs 
Chase Devineaux 
Is this natural for Blugh? 
Kidd Kidman 
You bloody idiots! 
I don't have time for this. 
I have a kingdom to run. 
Eugene Grovington 
*readies his bow* 
Come along peaceably, else I will use force. 
Dan Awesome 
BLUGH WANT SMASH. 
GARRRH 
Kidd Kidman 
/peers down at crowd 
Eugene Grovington 
I will sic Blugh on you if you don't come down. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles 
Ivy Monaghan 
*thinks the Ranger is being very authoritative*  
Kidd Kidman 
Very well. 



Chase Devineaux 
(This is one of the best lynching so far.) 
Kidd Kidman 
/poofs and gracefully lands 
Chase Devineaux 
*Is impressed it got this far* 
Kidd Kidman 
/poofs 
Chase Devineaux 
*Also glad Blugh no smash* 
Kidd Kidman 
/offers wrists 
Eugene Grovington 
*relaxes his bow and binds the goblinkin* 
Kidd Kidman 
/chuckles ominously.  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh no smash...  
Eugene Grovington 
*nudges the goblin into a cell* 
Maybe tomorrow Blugh. 
Kidd Kidman 
I've decided I do have time to watch you all shoot yourselves in the foot. 
And when the veil lifts, I'll be the one laughing. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Goblin guilty.  
Goblin speaks guilty, 
Kidd Kidman 
Oh why wait. I'll laugh now! 
/laughs 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Bran Brychanson 
Look at the bright side, Goblin. You get to be near your lover, the horse.  
Kidd Kidman 
/laughs a terrible sinister laugh that chills the soul 
Dan Awesome 
*laughs along*  
hur hur hur hur 
Chase Devineaux 
Right uh... so business as usual? 
Eugene Grovington 
*is unfazed and returns to his baking* 
Ivy Monaghan 
...what just happened? 
Chase Devineaux 
(I lol'ed a lot) 
Dan Awesome 
*thinks he made the right choice*  
Kidd Kidman 
/now has plenty of time to work on his chicken boots 
Chase Devineaux 
*Is still unsure what just happened.* 



Kidd Kidman 
/changes his avatar to reflect darker mood 
Joe Kerr 
*wakes up to see Goblin and Wanderer in opposite cells* 
*Glares at Goblin* 
This is all YOUR fault. 
Kidd Kidman 
/opens one eye and smiles 
Is it? How so? 
Joe Kerr 
*turns back to Goblin and pouts* 
Kidd Kidman 
/laughs 
Alphonso Vierra 
Whelp, there goes another one. 
Chase Devineaux 
How's your business, sir? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Can't say it's too bad. 
How's yours, Smith? 
Chase Devineaux 
Finishing up some commissions, and of course, your horse shoes. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Good man! 
And how's your wife? 
Chase Devineaux 
She's well. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Well indeed! 
If she has need of any of my horses, you know you can just ask. 
Chase Devineaux 
Uh... sure, I will. 
Eugene Grovington 
I take it she is out of town at the moment? 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, I didn't like her hanging around here given recent developments. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Wise man! 
We should save all our women. 
Eugene Grovington 
*mutters* Easier said than done, for some. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Empathizes with the Ranger* 
Alphonso Vierra 
That so? 
Eugene Grovington 
*offers up some deer jerky* 
Alphonso Vierra 
How'd you get yours out of town, Smith? 
*takes some jerky*  
They these are good! 
Chase Devineaux 
I told her she could go to Paris... 



Eugene Grovington 
Trial run.  Just came out of the smoker. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Tries some jerky* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Paris, I see. 
Eugene Grovington 
Paris?  Long ride from here. 
Chase Devineaux 
Long enough... I'm hoping. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Well don't fret, Smith! 
We'll find the end to this infestation. 
She won't come back to find you a wailing zombie or nothing. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Thanks. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ahaha 
That's 2 lynched, I hope at least tone of them's a Necromancer. 
*one 
Chase Devineaux 
Me too. 
But that still means two are free. 
Alphonso Vierra 
If you ask me, it's probably the non humans. 
Druid and Elf, think about it. 
Chase Devineaux 
I heard the suspicions on the druid, but this is the first time I'm considering the elf. She brought me mithril... she 
seems nice. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Sure! So does that Goblin king. 
Chase Devineaux 
Actually, no, not the same as the Goblin king. 
Alphonso Vierra 
We can talk more when it's discussion time, I guess. 
Chase Devineaux 
Will do. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Goblin did have the blinding crazy vibe going. 
Seems like a good friend of the unicorn too. 
Eugene Grovington 
We're all entitled to a little crazy. 
Alphonso Vierra 
And did you remember Unicorn saying how Druid and Barmaid were clean? 
Chase Devineaux 
I did, yeah. 
Alphonso Vierra 
seems to me gotta be one of them. 
Druid's all pointing Goblin so fast. 
And Barmaid's visiting the monk, guilty conscience?  
Chase Devineaux 



I think the barmaid and the monk are good friends, at least. I've seen them talk since before he was 
quarantined. 
Alphonso Vierra 
What about the Druid? 
Chase Devineaux 
I wouldn't know why he suddenly spoke against the Goblin unless we consider he was under attack at the time 
too. 
Alphonso Vierra 
That's suspect. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, let's say it is... if the Druid is Necromancer, then it's possible the Unicorn and the Barmaid was, but the 
Goblin wasn't. 
Since Unicorn implicated Druid and Barmaid, right? 
Alphonso Vierra 
I think you're confused, Smith. 
Unicorn and Goblin are friends. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Right, maybe I am confused. 
Lee Jordan 
(aite, catchin' up) 
Man, I ain't no Necromancer.  
Alphonso Vierra 
You're just a hippie Druid? 
Lee Jordan 
*mutters* 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh, hail Druid. 
Lee Jordan 
aite, smith. 
Eugene Grovington 
*decides to mess with the druid and offers him some deer jerky* 
*hides his smile behind his scarf* 
Lee Jordan 
This be boar? 
*sniffs* 
Eugene Grovington 
...sure. 
Lee Jordan 
Aw waht? 
smells like grass. 
Alphonso Vierra 
ahaha 
Well it ain't horse. 
Or we'd be eating that unicorn 
Lee Jordan 
If you slice it up, it'll probably be glittery 
Chase Devineaux 
Heh 
Eugene Grovington 
I think glitter would be a bit difficult to digest. 
Lee Jordan 
So your wife's outta town, Smith? 



Alphonso Vierra 
Shame, right? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
What the-- 
News travel fast. 
Eugene Grovington 
*chuckles* 
Lee Jordan 
When you got hot commodity, mate, it's true. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Heck, yeah. 
Lee Jordan 
I saw her in the woods, then I was like daaahmn! She's married. 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Alphonso Vierra 
Don't pretend you don't know, Smith, why else would you send her off? 
Chase Devineaux 
For her safety. 
Lee Jordan 
Probably good call, ai? 
Where'd she go again? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Paris, he said. 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, that's north western road, she'd pass the mountains? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Lee Jordan 
Just askin' mate 
not like I can talk to women. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You should practice with my mares. 
Lee Jordan 
Good idea mate! 
Alphonso Vierra 
They charge per hour. 
Lee Jordan 
... I got no gold 
Alphonso Vierra 
Meh, they'll take hay or apples, maybe carrots.  
Lee Jordan 
(lol!) 
Eugene Grovington 
What about practicing on the barmaid? 
Lee Jordan 
She's a real woman, mate. 
I gotta learn to talk to females first. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ahaha! 
Eugene Grovington 
So go in and ask her for a drink. 



Lee Jordan 
Nope 
nope nope nope 
Eugene Grovington 
Bingo, you've spoken to the fairer sex. 
Chase Devineaux 
Wait, you were following my wife in the woods? 
Lee Jordan 
Uh.... nope. 
nope to that too 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Hands Druid a card* 
Her name's Sally, come over when you're ready. 
Lee Jordan 
(lol) Thanks mate. 
Eugene Grovington 
*snaps fingers* You could talk to the goblin! 
Not quite female, but very effeminate. 
(I have to check out for a bit.  Catch you guys later.) 
Chase Devineaux 
(Have a good one) 
Lee Jordan 
aite mate, cya)) 
Alphonso Vierra 
(bye GM) 
So's I was saying, try Sally. 
Lee Jordan 
lol aite, got it. (gtg too, see ya) 
Alphonso Vierra 
Druids these days. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I thought he would be able to talk to female deers.  
Hello smithy, is my armor done?  
Chase Devineaux 
I think I need to make the joints more flexible, you can try it on tomorrow if you'd like. 
Did you get that ring enchanted? 
Ivy Monaghan 
I'll come by tomorrow and try it.  
The ring is still just a base enchantable item, unfortunately.  
Chase Devineaux 
I'll have it ready. 
Heheh base enchantable item. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I saw another elf here earlier who talked to foxes, I'll bet she knows enchanting.  
I used all my skill points on learning duel wielding and lute songs.  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Two very useful skills... 
You can uh... charm monsters then smite them with both hands? 
Ivy Monaghan 
No, one lets me stay in the tavern for free while the other lets me scissor cut the heads of trolls.  
It's the only two things you need to do.  
Chase Devineaux 



Sounds like you thought this out. 
Dual wield all things or just swords? 
Ivy Monaghan 
(there is no way to have a sword conversation without it falling into innuendo here.)  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Context, I'm a smith. 
I always have the 'get out of innuendo free' card. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I guess I can wield all things, but prefer swords.  
Chase Devineaux 
*Puts down another 'innuendo free' card* 
Let's leave this conversation, I'm running out of them. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Wait I have more... 
few elves can wield two swords at once, it takes great skill.  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Ivy Monaghan 
*chuckles immaturely* Okay, I'll stop.  
Chase Devineaux 
I suppose you prefer long swords to rapiers.  
Ivy Monaghan 
It's more about technique than size, actually.  
Chase Devineaux 
I'd imagine. What kind of technique do you use for short swords? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Faster strokes.  
Chase Devineaux 
Makes sense, considering the width. 
Doesn't dual wielding leave you more open? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Well yes actually, but not any less than someone with a greatsword or an archer.  
Chase Devineaux 
But are you also trained to dual-wield two-handed weapons? 
Say, a Zweihänder?   
Ivy Monaghan 
Nope, too heavy. I think even Blugh would have a problem with that.  
Chase Devineaux 
It can get as long as 180cm... I hear some warriors up north dual wield them. 
Sounds like fantasy to me. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I'll believe it when I see it.  
Chase Devineaux 
Me too, especially when one can weigh 5-6 pounds. 
Joe Kerr 
*sulks in jail* 
Eugene Grovington 
*makes a round through the prison and distributes lembas to the occupied cells* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Expensive treat. 
Mikal Darsha 
Hello horse house owner. 



How is my horse doing?  
He has not impregnated any mares has he?  
Alphonso Vierra 
Your horse is a major stud!  
Prancing around like he knows all the mares. 
Mikal Darsha 
That is my horse.  
Alphonso Vierra 
But nope, no accidents yet. 
whew! 
Eugene Grovington 
Yeah, good thing. 
Any more and you'd have to hire yet another helper. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I'd say 
Those helpers cut into the profits. 
Eugene Grovington 
Which reminds me... 
Did the unicorn pay for his massages and pedicure-thingies? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Not sure, didn't exactly post an invoice. 
But I consider us even if he didn't turn out to be Necromancer. 
I'll be like my apology pedicure 
*it'll 
Eugene Grovington 
I'd say reforming the band you guys had going would be payment enough. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Lute, Lyre, Ruckus?  
Looks like all the members are still alive, can do! 
Eheheh 
Kidd Kidman 
/awaits the parish's doom 
/is a petty man 
Lee Jordan 
*Gather mushrooms* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*plays the lute to pass time*  
Chase Devineaux 
Hey you, Elf... try on the breastplate? 
Ivy Monaghan 
*tries on the armor*  
nice. 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay? Since you dual wield, I thought I'd keep the front flexible too. 
Ivy Monaghan 
...you're a really good blacksmith. 
Chase Devineaux 
Thanks, appreciate it. 
If it fits well, I'll shine it up for you, give the mithril a nice polish. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*unlatches the armor* this will be  good for fighting trolls.  
Chase Devineaux 
Good to hear, I can also use some troll beard. 



(that inadvertently rhymes.) 
Ivy Monaghan 
We need a singer for lute, lyre, ruckus.  
Chase Devineaux 
Heh, I nominate the Fun Priest. 
Ivy Monaghan 
can he sing? 
Chase Devineaux 
He can pretend like it. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*surveys her land* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Sees Princess surveying her land* 
Anja Larsdotter 
Hei hei, Mr. Smith! 
Chase Devineaux 
Hail. 
How is the land, Princess? 
Lee Jordan 
*Dries his mushrooms* 
Anja Larsdotter 
It seems well so, but now have we news of another necromanced. 
It is frightening! 
Chase Devineaux 
Medicinal, Druid? 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, like marijuana. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Listens to the Princess* 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Heh) 
Lee Jordan 
*Listens too* 
Anja Larsdotter 

It has been necromanced the little boy.  
Chase Devineaux 
Nevon? 
Anja Larsdotter 
Ja, Lilla Nevon. 
Lee Jordan 
Mate! 
Ivy Monaghan 
Nevon?? 
Astrid Jane 
OH NO. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Blugh will be heartbroken.  
Astrid Jane 
Oh no no no... 
The poor child. 
Lee Jordan 
That Goblin King cursed him, he must have. 
Anja Larsdotter 



Now can he have none more horsey rides... 
Astrid Jane 
*is angry now* WHY would anyone want to harm a child! 
A child! 
Chase Devineaux 
Does he have to be detained? 
Couldn't we keep him around until he shows symptoms?   
Anja Larsdotter 
He has a special cell, but he is still locked... 
Astrid Jane 
You must not lock him in the dungeons, your highness! He will have nightmares. 
Anja Larsdotter 
Oh! How horrible! 
I must move him to the tower! 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, poor boy. But he plays with Blugh, mate, don't think he'll ever have nightmares. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*runs away to the castle* 
Astrid Jane 
. . . 
Alphonso Vierra 
The kid? 
Poor kid. 
Astrid Jane 
Were you ever a child, Mr. Druid... 
Lee Jordan 
don't remember if I was. 
Astrid Jane 
*glares at Druid* 
Alphonso Vierra 
*also glares at Druid* 
Astrid Jane 
You did this, didn't you! 
Lee Jordan 
*Remembers he has terrible social skills* 
Aite now mate, let's not get emotional. 
Alphonso Vierra 
You've been kind of suspect, Druid. 
Nevon Blair 
It's me? 
Astrid Jane 
*bags the wombat and rides off to visit the Smith's son* 
Chase Devineaux 
Sorry, Nevon, it's you. 
Nevon Blair 
It's okay, miss Barmaid, I can be in a cell. 
*swings legs* 
Chase Devineaux 
Brave boy. 
Astrid Jane 
*holds wombat out to Nevon via air-lock* 
Here... 
Nevon Blair 



Thanks! 
Astrid Jane 
Bits... and.... giggles... 
Nevon Blair 
*Takes wombat* 
*Giggles* 
Astrid Jane 
*smiles* 
Nevon Blair 
You're very kind, miss! 
Gunnar Svensson 
*arrives to escort little boy to the tower* 
Lee Jordan 
How many wombats do we have? 
Nevon Blair 
*Goes with Mr. Big Man* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Pats Nevon on the head* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*whispers to little boy* When this is all over, put in a good word with the barmaid for me? 
Chase Devineaux 
You'll be okay, don't worry, just hang on. 
Nevon Blair 
OK Mr. Big Man 
Do you want me to tell her you have a big stick? 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Nevon Blair 
And you're a very strong rider? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Gunnar Svensson 
...... 
Chase Devineaux 
(I never taught him that!) 
Gunnar Svensson 
(LOL) 
Nevon Blair 
(lol!) 
Astrid Jane 
(Hahaha... Goodness.) 
Gunnar Svensson 
I think you should... rephrase those... 
Ivy Monaghan 
(haha!) 
Nevon Blair 
You should compliment her hips. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*coughs* 
Nevon Blair 
They can give you many children! 
I heard that from the priest of fun. 
*nods* 



Gunnar Svensson 
Wait... How old are you, anyway? 
Chase Devineaux 
*Will have a conversation with the priest of fun* 
Astrid Jane 
Well... at least we know without a doubt, who this boy's father is. 
Nevon Blair 
I'm 10! I'll be 11 soon, if the necromancers let me. 
Gunnar Svensson 
Uh... Right. 
Lee Jordan 
(Aw, sweet mate) 
Gunnar Svensson 
Yeah, uh... I'll... think about that. 
*coughs* 
Nevon Blair 
Really, Mr. Big Man, hips are okay to compliment, not so much breasts. *Makes a silly grin* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Astrid Jane 
*looks at Blacksmith* Impressive. 
Gunnar Svensson 
...I think the priest of Fun is a bad influence. 
Nevon Blair 
When I'm 13, I can start keeping score, like you guys! 
Ivy Monaghan 
... 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Chase Devineaux 
I think... I think it's the infection... talking. 
Astrid Jane 
The necromancers sure are... evil. 
Gunnar Svensson 
...You mean how many beasts you kill? 
Nevon Blair 
How many you've stabbed? Yeah! 
Chase Devineaux 
*Chuckles* 
Gunnar Svensson 
I typically slash. 
Chase Devineaux 
I really don't know where he gets this stuff. 
Gunnar Svensson 
You know, when I finally build up the nerve to fight a dragon, you can have my sword after I'm gone. 
Alphonso Vierra 
That kid's creative. 
Nevon Blair 
Thanks Mister! 
Can I also have the barmaid if you take her before you take the dragon? 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
Chase Devineaux 



... 
Alphonso Vierra 
... 
Lee Jordan 
... 
Astrid Jane 
*feels odd on the ride back to the tavern* 
Ivy Monaghan 
I think he needs more time with his mother.  
Gunnar Svensson 
*is considering locking him in the dungeon where the big boys belong* 
Lee Jordan 
I think he can take it, mate. 
They'd fear him. 
Gunnar Svensson 
I think you're right, Druid. 
Nevon Blair 
Bye guys! 
Gunnar Svensson 
I killed a lion when I was his age. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Seeya funny kid. 
Gunnar Svensson 
He can take it. 
Chase Devineaux 
Take good care, don't be crossing people. 
Nevon Blair 
OK! 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, so now what? 
Gunnar Svensson 
...That kid just taught me more about women than I've ever learned before. 
Astrid Jane 
*has finally rid the tavern of the chubby marsupial* 
*goes back to serving out drinks* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Tell me about it. 
*Thanks Barmaid for drink* 
Elf girl's been awful quiet. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*heads for the tavern* 
Lee Jordan 
She has, aite? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Don't be so fast to throw suspicions, Druid. 
Lee Jordan 
Waht, me?  
Gunnar Svensson 
Miss Barmaid, have you any more of that golden scotch? 
Ivy Monaghan 
He can't help but be suspicious.  
The druid's name has come up in nearly every vote.  
Lee Jordan 



It's the doe urine ain't it? 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, warrior man. *pours some scotch* 
Ever since the last science experiment, we've been low on ale... 
Chase Devineaux 
Maybe. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Elf's right, ah? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Thanks. 
*takes a swig* 
Astrid Jane 
*listens to discussions* 
*sits beside warrior to listen to discussions* 
Ivy Monaghan 
We're cutting it close this time.  
Lee Jordan 
No one suspicious of the Barmaid? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Not many players left.  
Astrid Jane 
Huh? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Barmaid seems normal from what I see.  
Gunnar Svensson 
*pretends not to notice barmaid sitting beside him* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Barmaid, eh? 
Astrid Jane 
I'm not a necromancer. 
Alphonso Vierra 
She's been flying under the radar all this time. 
Chase Devineaux 
I think you're mistaking kindness for suspicion. 
Astrid Jane 
Radar? 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, okay, so why not the Elf? 
Kidd Kidman 
/notices the boy is also in prison, feels a little bad for him. 
Astrid Jane 
Because her hair is red, like mine! 
Chase Devineaux 
Are you just pointing fingers, Druid? 
Astrid Jane 
*keeps quiet* 
*realises she's incoherent when she's sitting next to warrior man* 
Lee Jordan 
She's using the warrior as cover. 
Astrid Jane 
You look very odd today, Mr. Druid... 
You seem to be... more green, than the usual... 
Kidd Kidman 



/watches paranoia with undisguised glee. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Green? 
Nevon Blair 
*Reminds Goblin to not comment during lynching discussion* 
Alphonso Vierra 
He *does* look a little green. 
Lee Jordan 
My two suspects are the elf and the barmaid, mates. 
Chase Devineaux 
Elf and barmaid? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Now that's not entirely rational. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Funny, I've always suspected the Druid.  
Though I don't have solid evidence.  
Astrid Jane 
I didn't... but I'm beginning to... 
Lee Jordan 
Why would I try kill a random boy? 
Alphonso Vierra 
To not rise suspicion! 
*raise 
Astrid Jane 
Maybe it's not the boy... maybe it was someone else you were targeting, via him... 
Aite, greenie? 
Alphonso Vierra 
You defended him as a townfolk from the Goblin, and he ends up locked! 
Anja Larsdotter 
*watches discussion intently* 
Chase Devineaux 
Right, Barmaid has a point. 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Agrees with Barmaid too* 
Lee Jordan 
Waht? 
What about the elf girl? She's always snooping, making friends, playing her lute! 
Astrid Jane 
She's a valued patron! Don't insult her! 
Ivy Monaghan 
snooping?  
Lee Jordan 
Just cuz she don't smell like deer urine don't mean she's not necromancer. 
Ivy Monaghan 
I don't understand, Druid... are you trying not to get lynched or trying to get lynched?  
Astrid Jane 
People who pay with lembas can stay in the tavern for as long as they wish. 
Chase Devineaux 
I was about to ask that. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*tips extra lembas* 
Ivy Monaghan 
It just seems like you're throwing every name you can out there. 



*wonders where everyone is getting these Lembas*  
Alphonso Vierra 
Gotta say, Druid, Elf girl's got ya. 
Lee Jordan 
I'm not throwing every name, just two, Barmaid and Elf. 
Astrid Jane 
(Redhead parade.) 
Chase Devineaux 
Though... look on the bright side, Druid... you're talking to women. 
Lee Jordan 
! 
gibberflubbigabben 
Gunnar Svensson 
*laughs with a roar* 
Astrid Jane 
*is taken aback by laughter* 
*laughs along, less roar* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*feels some chemistry* 
Alphonso Vierra 
That explains why he suspects women. 
Lee Jordan 
No it don't! You're just as suspicious, Horseman! 
Alphonso Vierra 
Horse *House* Man there. 
Astrid Jane 
Oh, look at you go. 
Ivy Monaghan 
7 people left, possibly 3 mafia...  
Chase Devineaux 
Exactly, let's think logically. 
Astrid Jane 
Mafia? 
Ivy Monaghan 
If we don't get this right and haven't lynched a mafia member it's actually game over.  
*necromancer  
Astrid Jane 
*feels acutely, her lack of education* 
Alphonso Vierra 
We've imprisoned 2 possible necromancers. 
But probably not both are. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Right. 
Chase Devineaux 
Right. 
Lee Jordan 
Well I ain't no necromancer. 
Alphonso Vierra 
No one would say they are, Druid. 
Lee Jordan 
Aite, true 
Gunnar Svensson 
*swigs some more scotch* 



Mikal Darsha 
Could Blugh have voted the child out himself to draw away suspicion?  
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Lee Jordan 
Aite! he could! 
Astrid Jane 
(I did think of that.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
Where *is* that lovable chunk of green orc? 
Astrid Jane 
(But he's done nothing else to implicate...) 
Chase Devineaux 
Let's focus instead of just throw around more names. 
Reasons? Discussion? 
Ivy Monaghan 
He could have, but the Druid is pointing fingers randomly and at anyone who comes to suspicion.  
Alphonso Vierra 
I agree with Elf 
Lee Jordan 
*Kinda agrees with Elf too* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Working too hard to deviate attention. 
(LOL, Josh) 
Astrid Jane 
Right. Focus. *gets up to pour everyone water* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Drinks* 
Thanks Barmaid 
Astrid Jane 
You're welcome, Smith. 
Ivy Monaghan 
*drinks some water too as she thinks*  
Lee Jordan 
Barmaid's using niceness! 
Alphonso Vierra 
Keep at it, Druid. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*drinks the water only because the barmaid poured it* 
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, listen, Druid... suspicion's on you, you realize this? Who might you vote, if not yourself? 
Lee Jordan 
*Thinks* 
Elfgirl 
Alphonso Vierra 
Not barmaid? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Yeah, why me exactly?  
Alphonso Vierra 
Ima remind you you were gunning barmaid. 
Gunnar Svensson 
He was what?? 
Lee Jordan 



Elf's more suspicious, she's so elfin quiet. 
Astrid Jane 
Behold, the power of Niceness. 
But she is elf. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Don't think I've been that quiet.  
Elfin quiet is a whole nother level.  
Astrid Jane 
Also, she's constantly playing the lute. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh sad. 
Chase Devineaux 
*Pats Blugh* 
I know, boy, it's okay. 
Astrid Jane 
*hands Blugh the last remaining flagon of ale* 
Chase Devineaux 
He'll be fine. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Elf or Druid... but mostly Druid.  
Ivy Monaghan 
Thanks, I think? Why me, Blugh?  
Lee Jordan 
Waht? 
Dan Awesome 
Because if two are fighting, one must be necromancer.  
Lee Jordan 
She's hypotised you all with her lute! 
Dan Awesome 
Other must be good.  
Lee Jordan 
I'm good! 
Alphonso Vierra 
Debatable 
Ivy Monaghan 
That's not always the case, but knowing that I'm not a necromancer and seeing how the Druid is talking, my 
suspicions go straight towards him.  
Plus, in all the other lynchings when he wasn't involved he was pretty quick to throw in a random name.  
Lee Jordan 
*Deflects elf-suspect arrows* 
Mikal Darsha 
This is true.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Nice shield. 
Lee Jordan 
I always throw random names, mate! Barmaid, Elf, Horse guy! 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh?  
Alphonso Vierra 
So it's down to Elf vs. Druid? 
Lee Jordan 



Barmaid vs Elf! 
Ivy Monaghan 
*raises eyebrow* 
Lee Jordan 
Look at her eyebrows, they raise! 
Alphonso Vierra 
Not convincing enough, Doe Urine. 
Lee Jordan 
Only necromancers can raise eyebrows! 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Barmaid good.  
Chase Devineaux 
I'm inclined to agree with Blugh. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Pretty sure not.  
Astrid Jane 
*beams* 
Chase Devineaux 
You can't raise your eyebrows, Druid? 
Lee Jordan 
What, you all can?  
Mikal Darsha 
Yes, the god of fun thinks barmaid is not a necromancer.  
Lee Jordan 
*tries to raise eyebrows and fails* 
Astrid Jane 
*looks into a polished copper pot and raises eyebrows* 
Oof! 
*is amused* 
Alphonso Vierra 
You got no muscle for your eyebrows? 
Gunnar Svensson 
*watches at barmaid raise eyebrows* 
Lee Jordan 
... 
Gunnar Svensson 
*as 
Lee Jordan 
Even the GM's flirting with her! 
Alphonso Vierra 
Who is it, Druid, Barmaid or Elf? 
Gunnar Svensson 
(*draws back*) 
Lee Jordan 
Both! I mean, Elf. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Okay, I'm about ready to cast my vote. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Druid flops like fish.  
Chase Devineaux 
Right, me too. 
Lee Jordan 
Aite. But just checking, Elf, right? 



Alphonso Vierra 
Suuuure. 
Astrid Jane 
*ticks off Acute Confusion check-list for Green man* 
Lee Jordan 
We already voting? 
Alphonso Vierra 
ayep 
Mikal Darsha 
(I do not have Anja in hangouts)  
Chase Devineaux 
(Do you have Sven?) 
Mikal Darsha 
(got it.)  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh. 
Astrid Jane 
Sorry, Blugh... that was the last of the ale. 
*offers water instead* 
Gunnar Svensson 
...Why is the rum all gone? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh. No Ale?  
Astrid Jane 
No, the monastery stopped deliveries after the Monk was imprisoned. 
Discussions are... underway. 
Chase Devineaux 
Have you visited the monk recently, Maiden? 
Astrid Jane 
Every day, Blacksmith. 
He is well. But the princess insists he be kept in for the good of the people. 
I pray he is vindicated soon. 
Chase Devineaux 
I might go with you next visit, to  see the boy. 
Bring him his wooden sword. 
Want to come, Blugh? 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, of course. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
*Makes a goodie bag for his kid* 
Kidd Kidman 
/attempts to conjure a chickin 
Anja Larsdotter 
*dons Renaissance cap and initiates fanfare* 
Chase Devineaux 
*Listens to Princess* 
Lee Jordan 
*Is here too* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*sees the cap and goes to watch*  



Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls one scroll* 
It has been voted once to lock the horsekeeper! 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles grandly 
Alphonso Vierra 
Like last time? 
Lee Jordan 
One of my suspects! 
I see someone else thought so too! 
Alphonso Vierra 
*eyes Druid* 
Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls second scroll* 
It has been voted two times for the elf! 
Ivy Monaghan 
*gasp!*  
Lee Jordan 
*Counts* 
*curses* 
Chase Devineaux 
(heheh) 
(You're funny today, Josh) 
Anja Larsdotter 
*unrolls final scroll* 
It has been voted five times to lock Mr. Druid! 
*dispatches men to apprehend the druid* 
Lee Jordan 
Aite *is apprehended* 
Chase Devineaux 
1 vic, 2 Ivy, 5 Lee? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Somebody keeps voting me. 
Kidd Kidman 
(And I'm off. Take care mates!) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Chase Devineaux 
(Take care) 
Ivy Monaghan 
But it's one person who keeps voting Vic.  
*Horse House Keeper 
There's almost no reason for necromancers to.  
Dan Awesome 
(Detective?) 
Ivy Monaghan 
(maybe?)  
Chase Devineaux 
You're right, twice now, one vote for Vic. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Hold up, we *just* lynched a guy. 
Chase Devineaux 
I think it's good observation on the Elf's part. 



Alphonso Vierra 
Elf's just as guilty looking 
Gunnar Svensson 
*nods at the barmaid* 
*breathes* 
Astrid Jane 
*looks at warrior man* 
*looks away* 
*goes wash... something* 
Gunnar Svensson 
...You... 
... 
*chickens out* 
Nevon Blair 
*Helps out Warrior* 
He thinks you have great hips! 
Gunnar Svensson 
*cringes* 
Astrid Jane 
*washes the same flagon three times* 
Gunnar Svensson 
...Yes, that. 
What he said... 
Because... he said it. 
Astrid Jane 
*cannot hear blacksmith's son from this distance* 
Hm? 
*looks at warrior man* Yes? 
Gunnar Svensson 
*mutters and breathes some more* 
Astrid Jane 
Are you... feeling well? 
*notices that warrior is flushed* 
Have you been battling dragons? 
Gunnar Svensson 
... 
What qualifies as a dragon to you? 
Astrid Jane 
Sometimes, we make our own dragons... You need not find for them in caves. 
*efficiently cleans out rest of washing* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*ponders* 
...Youhavephenomenalhips. 
*dashes out the door in fear* 
Astrid Jane 
*goes red* 
Gunnar Svensson 
*mutters* I'm going to kill that kid... 
Anja Larsdotter 
(Doctor/Detective/Mafia decisions are now up.) 
(Please contact your GM if you play any of those roles.) 
Joe Kerr 



*notices little boy and druid in cells* 
*is sad they lynched the druid* 
Kidd Kidman 
/has no sympathy. 
Bran Brychanson 
*Notices that it's quite lonely around here now* 
*Unsheathes his swrod* 
*Sword 
*Sets it on a chair across from him* 
*Confers with Felicity* 
Kidd Kidman 
/confers with chicken 
Anja Larsdotter 
*confers with her court* 
Kidd Kidman 
/confers with some conifers  
Oh how they pine. 
Joe Kerr 
*hears a rim shot from somewhere* 
Eugene Grovington 
*walks in on the knight talking to his sword* 
*blinks before turning around and walking  out again* 
Mikal Darsha 
*thinks more than half of this town is in the dungeon*  
*wonders if he can start a business re-selling town things in the dungeon for a tidy profit*  
Chase Devineaux 
*thinks Priest of Fun is probably praying* 
Eugene Grovington 
*goes up to the castle and confers with the princess for a while* 
*checks on the dungeons before returning to town, scrolls in hand* 
Ivy Monaghan 
*looks up from lute playing*  
Chase Devineaux 
*looks up from drawing armor designs* 
Astrid Jane 
*looks up from water drawing* 
Eugene Grovington 
Yes? 
Chase Devineaux 
By 'yes' you mean what exactly? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Scrolls?  
Eugene Grovington 
What about them? 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm hoping you're here to announce the necromancer threat is over. 
Lee Jordan 
*listens with his listening horn* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Yeah, that's sort of what we expected.  
Eugene Grovington 
No, this is just a trade agreement that I'm taking to the next village. 
But since I'm here... 



Alphonso Vierra 
Don't keep us all nervous. 
Eugene Grovington 
Miss barmaid, you're looking quite ill all of a sudden. 
I think its best if you pay a visit to the princesses healers. 
Astrid Jane 
Oh. *looks at hands* 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Astrid Jane 
Oh. *goes get horse from Horse House* 
*goes to see the princess* 
Alphonso Vierra 
Must be all those visits to the infected. 
Eugene Grovington 
But on the bright side, you may be permitted to room near the monk. 
Astrid Jane 
*is less afraid now* 
Lee Jordan 
*Tells monk the barmaid's on her way* 
Astrid Jane 
*retreats into her confinement cell* 
Eugene Grovington 
*shoos everyone out and locks the tavern* 
Philippe Breliere 
*Is worried* 
Ivy Monaghan 
What? The tavern is closed? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Alphonso Vierra 
She'll be fine, ah? 
I guess the druid gunning for her was wrong. 
tsk. 
Quiet, smith? 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm trying to think. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Ima be obvious here, but why not the elf? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Alphonso Vierra 
She got two whole votes last lynching, ah? 
Chase Devineaux 
You have one. 
Alphonso Vierra 
That's only one! 
Ivy Monaghan 
You also got one vote nearly every lynching.  
Chase Devineaux 
That makes two... 
Alphonso Vierra 
You're not really suspecting me? 



I'm just a simple establishment owner. 
Look at the elf, she's a stranger. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Are you just going to vote out strangers?  
Because if that's your criteria the priest of fun is good pickings. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I suspect him too 
But not as much as the elf. 
Gunnar Svensson 
*walks out with full armor and arms* 
Chase Devineaux 
Warrior, you've heard? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Yes. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Your lady love is in the dungeon.  
Gunnar Svensson 
I am now resigned to my imminent - though glorious - doom. 
I have nothing left to live for. 
Ivy Monaghan 
You could try find a cure. 
Gunnar Svensson 
I am off to t he dragon's lair. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Or help... in some way.  
Alphonso Vierra 
There's a sad guy for ya. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Maybe fight necromancers?  
Because... she's just in a dungeon, she's still alive... 
Eugene Grovington 
Questing for a cure sounds like an excellent idea. 
Chase Devineaux 
I... have some two-handed great-swords if you'd like. 
Fireproof... slices through most dragon armor. 
Gunnar Svensson 
No, I must slay it with my own sword. 
It is destiny. 
Chase Devineaux 
Ah, right. Because of the poem? 
Oh yeah, destiny.  
*Pretends he hasn't read this somewhere before* 
Gunnar Svensson 
(Heheheh) 
Eugene Grovington 
*coughs* 
Gunnar Svensson 
I may soon be unwelcome in this land, anyway. 
Chase Devineaux 
Why would you say so? 
Gunnar Svensson 
Should the throne be taken from the princess. 
Chase Devineaux 



Have a little faith, Warrior. 
Eugene Grovington 
As much as I hate to admit it, he has a point. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh 
Eugene Grovington 
Hello Blugh. 
Chase Devineaux 
Hey Blugh. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Greetings Blugh! 
We've been working together a long time, ah? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh... 
Alphonso Vierra 
You know me, I know you. 
You know I'm no necromancer, right? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh not sure. 
Alphonso Vierra 
What now? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think we have quiet necromancers.  
Blugh think Dark Night and Priest of Fun very suspicious.  
Alphonso Vierra 
You don't think Elf is suspicious? 
Her name came up, ah? 
Ivy Monaghan 
I'm not suspicious.  
Dan Awesome 
Elf Blugh ask are you necromancer?  
Ivy Monaghan 
No.  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Elf is not necromancer.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Ask me! 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh... 
Is it you? 
Alphonso Vierra 
No! 
Dan Awesome 
...why blugh think you lie? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Are you protecting the elf, Blugh? 
Chase Devineaux 
He could just be going on intuition. 
Blugh asks everybody. 
Alphonso Vierra 
But I'm Blugh's employer. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think necromancer voting pattern odd. 



Alphonso Vierra 
What you talking about, Blugh? 
Dan Awesome 
Roux, Deric, Nevon, Sophie 
Blugh think necromancers very smart.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Smart, ah? 
Chase Devineaux 
There's no real pattern, you're right. 
Dan Awesome 
Very random.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Almost like someone who's sporadic? Like an ELF! 
Dan Awesome 
Target friends of everyone. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Don't make me go over there and cut you, Horse-hose owner.  
*house  
Chase Devineaux 
We need to be careful about this decision. 
If we haven't lynched a mafia yet, we're in trouble. 
*Necromancer. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh agrees 
Alphonso Vierra 
Well I gave you my ideas. 
Elf, or maybe that knight who talks to his sword. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think Horse house owner or Priest.  
Chase Devineaux 
How can we still have 4 suspects? 
Alphonso Vierra 
Should we narrow it down? 
Ivy Monaghan 
wait... we have 6 people left. 
Meaning 1 mafia is in the dungeon.  
*necromancer 
Chase Devineaux 
Right, this means we've lynched at least 1 mafia. 
*necromancer 
(heheh) 
Ivy Monaghan 
(ha!) 
Deric Storm 
(Necromancer???  DO we also have some dwarves, a hobbit and a wizard around?) 
Alphonso Vierra 
Who's friends with the Druid? 
Ivy Monaghan 
You sure it's the Druid? 
Who out of the people who are lynched seems most necromancier-ish  
> 
? 
Alphonso Vierra 



Druid 
Or David Bowie 
Dan Awesome 
But we could have lynched 2 necromancers.  
Could be Horsie and Bowie. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I think Horsie and Bowie then. 
I was voicing to lynch both by the way 
Ivy Monaghan 
Yeah, for some reason I feel it's them. They spoke out most after being lynched.  
Mostly about how we'll regret it.  
Chase Devineaux 
Okay, then who else spoke up for either Unicorn or Goblin? 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh too lazy to check log. 
Chase Devineaux 
Right. Because I don't have anyone really on their side. 
Deric Storm 
(Blugh only pawn in game of life) 
Dan Awesome 
(hur hur) 
Ivy Monaghan 
This is odd... 
Alphonso Vierra 
Well okay, so bottom line, my name's come up a lot, Elf's come up a lot, right? 
Who else comes up as suspects? 
Ivy Monaghan 
(in the logs it looks like no one spoke up for the horse or goblin)  
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, that's in my notes too, nobody seemed to care they were going. 
Ivy Monaghan 
No, but the horse did try to put blame on the goblin early on.  
Alright, anyone have any other ideas? 
Chase Devineaux 
If the monk was here, I'd have a better idea of things. 
Right now, I'm just guessing. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I'm guessing too, then. 
Mikal Darsha 
between horse house owner and elf? 
Ivy Monaghan 
Mostly the horse house owner.  
Chase Devineaux 
It's looking that way. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Sorry Vic.  
Alphonso Vierra 
You'll know deep in your hearts who to vote for. 
Sorry Elf. 
Dan Awesome 
Who Blugh send votes to? 
(nice everyone is online.) 
Alphonso Vierra 



The Ranger, I think 
Eugene Grovington 
*rides back into town* 
Bran Brychanson 
*Is catching up* 
Deric Storm 
(sorry. been beyond busy. i think i've only slept like 16 hour since Saturday night) 
Mikal Darsha 
Are we all voting now? 
Alphonso Vierra 
I voted. 
Ivy Monaghan 
(Don't worry about it Deric. Everyone's been here and there this week.)  
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Alphonso Vierra 
(everybody voted?) 
(I gotta go soon, are we knowing results now?) 
Eugene Grovington 
(I'm being accosted by nieces and nephews.  Will have the results up in a while.) 
(Later gang.) 
Alphonso Vierra 
(goin' to eat! Seeya!) 
Bran Brychanson 
(Later) 
Dan Awesome 
BLUGHH! 
Chase Devineaux 
(Heheh, take care) 
Ivy Monaghan 
Bye Ranger.  
Dan Awesome 
blugh blugh blugh 
Kidd Kidman 
/welcomes the barmaid 
Let it be known that I did try to help. Circles of protection, research. I even offered an experimental repellent.  
/shakes his head in mock pity as he conjures more chickens. 
Such a shame. 
Anja Larsdotter 
*arrives with fanfare* 
*adjusts her hat* 
*unrolls a scroll* 
It has been voted two to lock the elf! 
And four to lock the horsekeeper! 
*dispatches men to apprehend the horse house owner* 
Kidd Kidman 
Well it's about damn time. 
/has cell full of chickens 
Anja Larsdotter 
*is frightened that the Necromancers are pulling strings* 
Kidd Kidman 
Worried, your Goodlyness? 
Anja Larsdotter 



Ja, if we have not any Necromancers locked, then is the kingdom done! 
Kidd Kidman 
/shrugs 
I did offer my help. 
/watches with smug satisfaction as chickens wander around the dungeon. 
/chickens randomly disappear and show up at his feet. 
Ah...good. Almost done. 
Kidd Kidman 
There. I hope he doesn't care if the chickens are black. Not one of those racist Fun Monks. 
/breaks fourth wall and looks into the camera all serious like. 
Because racism isn't fun. 

 
Joe Kerr 
*giggles at a joke the chickens are telling* 
Kidd Kidman 
Chickens have such a fowl sense of humour, don't they? 
Joe Kerr 
I never thought I'd hear a chicken tell a "why did the chicken cross the road" joke 
it sounds so much better coming from them though. 
*pushes apple toward Siofra* 
Anja Larsdotter 
*worries worries worries* 
Kidd Kidman 
/tests out chicken boots 
I am a genius.  
Eugene Grovington 
*wonders if necromancy would work on an orc* 
Kidd Kidman 
/sees a small blue horse, wonders if the purple horse has company. 
Eugene Grovington 
*prepares for travel and decides to tour the prison one more time* 
Kidd Kidman 
/tours prison as well 
Bran Brychanson 
*Wonders if he should get a tour of the prison as well since it seems to be all the rage* 
Kidd Kidman 
Come join the fun! 
Eugene Grovington 
No, thank you. 
This town is circling the drain, and I'm going to get out while the getting is good. 
Bran Brychanson 
You're leaving? 
Kidd Kidman 



I'm not quite done with it yet. 
Bran Brychanson 
The princesses trusty ranger is abandoning her? 
Kidd Kidman 
/wanders about the premises after freeing himself. 
Eugene Grovington 
I am not beholden to the princess, so yes. 
Bran Brychanson 
I see. 
May you have a pleasant life, ranger. 
Eugene Grovington 
By that, I assume you are not of similar feelings? 
You think this town can be saved? 
Bran Brychanson 
Possibly, four people have been jailed. Even if some of them were innocent, the number of necromancers most 
likely has decreased. 
*replace first comma with period. 
Kidd Kidman 

(have fun mates, I'm out.  ) 
Eugene Grovington 
Later. 
Bran Brychanson 
On other hand, it could just be a hopeless mess.  
In times like these, my father said to always flip a coin and then decide. 
I usually confer with my closest ally, Felicity. 
Eugene Grovington 
Not much for fatherly advice, huh? 
Bran Brychanson 
We didn't get along. 
Eugene Grovington 
Is it because of the whole talking sword thing? 
Because that does throw people for a bit of a loop. 
Bran Brychanson 
It's related. He didn't approve of my dating life. 
He wanted someone who wasn't as sharp. 
Deric Storm 
in other words a trophy wife 
Eugene Grovington 
*snorts* 
In that case, I have to applaud you for holding out hope of gaining an intelligent woman. 
Alphonso Vierra 
*Is now in jail* Brilliant. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Wait... What?  
Alphonso Vierra 
Catch up Elf, 2 votes you, 4 me. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh... 
Joe Kerr 
*notices horse house owner in jail* 
uh...does this mean I can't go to the horse house anymore? 
Alphonso Vierra 



Blugh's still there. 
Alphonso Vierra 
At least I hope. 
Joe Kerr 
*would cross her fingers and hope but she has no fingers* 
Nevon Blair 
*Folds a flying bird with the papers the princess gave him* 
*Gives it to the Barmaid* 
Astrid Jane 
*receives paper crane, smiles* 
*hums Au Clair de la Lune in the darkness of her confinement cell* 
Nevon Blair 
What's that? 
Hi Unicorn. 
Joe Kerr 
Hi Kid.  
Glad to see you're still cheery 
Siofra, you ok? 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, certainly. 
Blacksmith's son, it is a song. 
Joe Kerr 
You have a lovely voice 
Nevon Blair 
Cool! Is it French? I know a little French. 
Astrid Jane 
Yes, I learnt it while at the monastery. 
Joe Kerr 
The only French I ever learnt was "parlais engles?" 
*giggles* 
or is that "englais"? 
*blinks confused* 
Astrid Jane 
*decides to say nothing, admires origami crane* 
Nevon Blair 
Ma maman est a Paris! 
Joe Kerr 
*looks at last remaining apple in basket and sprinkles it with glitter* 
Kidd Kidman 
/wanders about 
Astrid Jane 
There is a belief that if you should fold a thousand of these paper cranes, you would be granted a wish... 
Do you miss your mama, blacksmith's son? 
Nevon Blair 
I can't fold so many, papa doesn't like having trash around, he says. 
Joe Kerr 
(heh. good one) 
Nevon Blair 
I miss her, but she'll be back when this is over.  
(lol) 
Astrid Jane 
*laughs* Your father is most pragmatic. 
Joe Kerr 



*pushes last sparkly apple towards Siofra* 
Nevon Blair 
You should see him in the bat cave! 
Kidd Kidman 
(heh) 
Joe Kerr 
Siofra, you've always been giving me apples since I got here, I guess now I should return the favour.  
Astrid Jane 
*receives apple* 
Thank you, dear unicorn. 
Joe Kerr 
*smiles* 
Astrid Jane 
Do you live with bats, blacksmith's son? 
Joe Kerr 
*sits back to enjoy this sentimental talk* 
Nevon Blair 
No, there's a bat cave out of town. Papa goes there to collect some ore. 
Joe Kerr 
*conveniently ignores Goblin* 
Kidd Kidman 
/sets his lab back up 
Nevon Blair 
He can climb and dive, and go through the cave with just a torch in hand! 
*Makes hand gestures to tell his story* 
Joe Kerr 
(why did I get a tomb raider image in my head?) 
Astrid Jane 
*is very entertained* 
Joe Kerr 
*wonders if little boy should consider doing puppet shows when they get out of jail* 
(gtg ciao) 
Nevon Blair 
*Watches Unicorn fall asleep.* 
*folds more birds* 
Astrid Jane 
Would you like some help? 
Nevon Blair 
OK! 
*Shares papers* 
Astrid Jane 
*splits the apple into half, gives one portion to the boy* 
*begins to fold paper cranes* 
Philippe Breliere 
*Watches this happily* 
Nevon Blair 
*Gladly eats apple* 
Thanks! 
Astrid Jane 
*smiles at the monk* It is always good to see you again... 
Philippe Breliere 
It is good to see you are not too ill. 
Nevon Blair 



I'm not ill at all. 
*plays with paper* 
Philippe Breliere 
You are a strong lad, I trust. 
Kidd Kidman 
Are you ill, monk? 
/wonders if his experiments worked. 
Philippe Breliere 
No, I have not been ill since I was brought here. 
Kidd Kidman 
/smiles and goes back to work. 
Nevon Blair 
Me too, just a little fever is all. 
But that's only on first day. 
Kidd Kidman 
It takes a little to kick in. 
Philippe Breliere 
Perhaps we have much more forgiving necromancers than we believe. 
Kidd Kidman 
... 
/rolls eyes 
Astrid Jane 
*was/is not ill at all* 
Kidd Kidman 
/mutters 
...you're welcome.... 
Nevon Blair 
I hope Papa doesn't get sick. 
When he does, it's always really bad. 
Astrid Jane 
Your father is a strong man. He'll be all right. 
Nevon Blair 
Maman says he works with too much soot. 
Do you know how to fold a turtle? 
*Folds turtle* 
Astrid Jane 
No, teach me? 
Slower, child. 
Nevon Blair 
Here! 
*Helps* 
Astrid Jane 
*inspects turtle* 
*follows after boy's actions* 
Nevon Blair 
*Lets the wombat eat come of his apple* 
*some 
Have you ever had a pet? 
Astrid Jane 
I had a horse... as a child, at the monastery. I was told it would teach me love and patience. 
Philippe Breliere 
You grew up at the monastery?  
Pardon moi)) 



Incorrect window)) 
Nevon Blair 
(lol!) 
(I can ask her for you, Monk) 
What's a horse like to have as a pet? 
Philippe Breliere 
(pas nécessaire *R* merci) 
Astrid Jane 
Lovely... It is affectionate, and useful... and strong... 
Nevon Blair 
What happened to it? 
Astrid Jane 
*fold two cranes and one turtle* 
It grew old and died, as all things must. 
But I remember it. So it lives forever, in my heart. 
Eugene Grovington 
*pushes the priest of fun into an empty cell* 
Nevon Blair 
... 
*Watches* 
Ivy Monaghan 
...wait what!? 
Nevon Blair 
Does that mean he's not necromancer? 
Ivy Monaghan 
He was my next suspect!  
Eugene Grovington 
*brushes his hands off* 
No, he was attacked by them. 
Philippe Breliere 
Attacked? 
Chase Devineaux 
Is he sick, then? 
Ivy Monaghan 
...4 people left, does this mean we locked up 2 necromancers?  
Eugene Grovington 
*shakes head* 
Chase Devineaux 
Right. 
Okay, I'm not really a Blacksmith. 
Nevon Blair 
... 
Eugene Grovington 
*tosses the elf over one shoulder and his travel bag over the other* 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Ivy Monaghan 
ack! 
Eugene Grovington 
You guys have fun being part of an undead army. 
Chase Devineaux 
There aren't any necromancers either. 



Kidd Kidman 
Ah, I see. 
Nevon Blair 
There aren't? 
Eugene Grovington 
... 
*puts the elf down* 
Kidd Kidman 
Good luck, fellow kidnapper 
Ivy Monaghan 
*blinks*  
Eugene Grovington 
What do you mean? 
Chase Devineaux 
Me, the 'Dark Knight'... and the Unicorn were asked by the King to see how fast we could take over the town. 
Nevon Blair 
The guy who talks to his sword? 
Chase Devineaux 
Right... him. 
Nevon Blair 
And the purple unicorn? 
Chase Devineaux 
This was sort of... a luck of the draw. 
Astrid Jane 
*laughs* 
Nevon Blair 
*blinks* 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh??? 
Kidd Kidman 
/is unconvinced but goes along anyway. 
Chase Devineaux 
If you're feeling 'sick' it's not a major illness, but there's a cure (ice cream) at the palace. 
Nevon Blair 
Woot! 
Eugene Grovington 
Meh, works for me. 
Kidd Kidman 
/rises slowly 
Chase Devineaux 
*Releases everyone from jail/detainment* 
Kidd Kidman 
I swear to god, if I find out this was all a joke... 
Nevon Blair 
*Comes out and hugs dad* 
Astrid Jane 
*sits and eats a tub of Cherry Garcia* 
Chase Devineaux 
It's not a joke... it's a very elaborate drill. 
Dan Awesome 
*is happy and confused*  
Kidd Kidman 
Why the hell was I involved?? 
Mikal Darsha 



Oh what!?! Oh nice...  
Chase Devineaux 
I don't know, Goblin King, but you did provide entertainment. 
Ivy Monaghan 
...so the only "necromancer" we got was the purple unicorn.  
Eugene Grovington 
Looks like. 
Nevon Blair 
Wow 
Philippe Breliere 
I was... the detective. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh think good game.  
Mikal Darsha 
I was the doctor, yeah?  
Astrid Jane 
*eats another tub of Cherry Garcia* 
Kidd Kidman 
/switches from menacing to courteous. 
Astrid Jane 
*eats the third tub of Cherry Garcia* 
Ivy Monaghan 
Sorry for thinking you were a necromancer Goblin King.  
Nevon Blair 
*Eats lots of ice cream* 
Kidd Kidman 
You all seem awfully pleased at the knowledge that your town failed miserably.  
Astrid Jane 
*leaves the town to start a factory that manufactures cherry-flavoured soft drinks* 
Chase Devineaux 
I don't think it's called 'failure'. 
Mikal Darsha 
I am sorry as well, for I was sure the Elf was a necromancer and worked against her in every way. 
Eugene Grovington 
*narrows eyes* 
Kidd Kidman 
/hands monk his chicken boots 
Mikal Darsha 
Blacksmith and Dark Night did not ever come up on my radar.  
Uh... map. 
Magic map. 
*takes chicken boots*  
Ivy Monaghan 
I really didn't suspect Chase this time.  
I just figured you were a little lost without Roux. 
Chase Devineaux 
I was... sort of skirting by by the skin of my teeth. I thought for sure you guys would know. 
Kidd Kidman 

(I almost got to bug you, but wife dragged me out of the house.  ) 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Kidd Kidman 
(Still didn't think it was you, though) 



Nevon Blair 
Me neither! 
Eugene Grovington 
*wonders what the boy's mom is going to say when she returns* 
Philippe Breliere 
*R* I thought they were very good, this Mafia, to take out the detective straight away. 
Eugene Grovington 
That was a lucky shot.  No way around it. 
Philippe Breliere 
Oui, quite lucky. 
Mikal Darsha 
But the doctor last!  
Although I saved no one. 
Chase Devineaux 
You were asking a lot of questions, Roux. I thought it was different. 
Yeah, I didn't know Mikal was doctor. 
Ivy Monaghan 
Bran played a very good low-key game.  
Kidd Kidman 
I'm surprised how everyone jumped on the unicorn. 
Dan Awesome 
Unicorn was suspicious.  
Chase Devineaux 
The honest man part of me was seriously screaming... I was actually sure I'd get lynched in this game. 
Nevon Blair 
No way, you were really good.  
lol 
Eugene Grovington 
Yes, your name didn't even come up once. 
Even though I'm sure I heard you screaming a few times. 
Chase Devineaux 
heheh thanks... I think. Seriously, I didn't want to have to lie. 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh!  
Chase Devineaux 
I was really about to scream... 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur hur 
Chase Devineaux 
But you know, roll of the dice, we're here to have fun. 
Nevon Blair 
I had fun! 
Eugene Grovington 
Now, do me a favor 'blacksmith'... 
*passes Chase a razor* 
Chase Devineaux 
Right... time to shave. 
Mikal Darsha 
This was very fun for me as well. Confusing, but fun. 
Nevon Blair 
Barmaid should shave you. 
Lee Jordan 
*catching up* 



Astrid Jane 
Wait, what? 
Kidd Kidman 
/thinks this town is ripe for invasion 
Eugene Grovington 
Why barmaid? 
Nevon Blair 
You have a sink at the bar? 
And a good chair. 
Philippe Breliere 
*R* 
He is an innocent child after all. 
Nevon Blair 
You can open a barber shop! 
Alphonso Vierra 
What?? It's Batman? 
I mean, Blacksmith? 
Chase Devineaux 
Me, unicorn, and Bran. 
Alphonso Vierra 
I should have known! 
Kidd Kidman 
As in, not me. 
Eugene Grovington 
You've got some white stuff on your face, horse-house man... 
Kidd Kidman 
Ingrates.  
Alphonso Vierra 
Why would Carmen marry an ordinary Blacksmith?? 
Chase Devineaux 
... 
Good point, can't argue. 
Dan Awesome 
hurhur 
Chase Devineaux 
I'm actually former CIA. 
Carthaginian Intelligence. 
Nevon Blair 
haha! 
Kidd Kidman 
Heh 
Eugene Grovington 
*facepalms* 
Philippe Breliere 
The kills were very strategic this time, I applaud you. 
Mikal Darsha 
Yes well done. Now I am hoping to see how the next game works. 
Nevon Blair 
I had so much fun! 
Eugene Grovington 
Me as well. 
But before we plunge into that, I believe there is a thanksgiving feast I need to start preparing. 
Nevon Blair 



Because it was like kill and lynch and kill and lynch and the game still didn't end! 
Alphonso Vierra 
I gotta really hand it to the Bat. 
Kidd Kidman 
/enjoyed being a jerk. 
Chase Devineaux 
Yeah, apologies for misleading. 
Eugene Grovington 
(Heh heh) 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Alphonso Vierra 
Naw! That was GREAT! 
It's exactly this kind of mafia that makes the game tense. 
Eugene Grovington 
Chase, don't apologize for bringing us one of the best games yet. 
Astrid Jane 
I concur. 
Take the credit, Dirctor. 
Lee Jordan 
Mates, this was ace! 
I never had so much fun discussing who I wanted to lynch. 
Kidd Kidman 
/high fives everyone 
Nevon Blair 
hehehe 
*high fives* 
Eugene Grovington 
*takes off his scarf and wraps it up* 
Ivy Monaghan 
I thought everyone brought in some nice IC fun.  
Eugene Grovington 
Man, that thing was itchy. 
Kidd Kidman 
I'm going to miss my hair.... 
Dan Awesome 
Blugh will miss being Blugh  
Chase Devineaux 
I'm going to miss... right. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Having a wife? 
ahahaha! 
Nevon Blair 
haha 
Kidd Kidman 
/changes back and refreshes 
Dan Awesome 
(This was a long game) 
Alphonso Vierra 
It was, and I actually had to think! 
Lee Jordan 
lol 
did it hurt, mate? 



Alphonso Vierra 
Plenty! 
Kidd Kidman 
Lulz! 
Ivy Monaghan 
ha 
Chase Devineaux 
Heheh 
Eugene Grovington 
OK, quick post-op before we archive. 
Any concerns? Comments? 
Thumbs up? 
Lee Jordan 
Thumbs up! 
Ivy Monaghan 
Thmbs up. 
Alphonso Vierra 
Thumbs up too 
Dan Awesome 
BLUGH 
Nevon Blair 
fun! 
Kidd Kidman 

Thumbs up.  
Chase Devineaux 
I had fun too. 
Eugene Grovington 
Alright. 
In that case, I need to go. 
*picks up the elf and his bag again* 
*walks out of town* 
Kidd Kidman 
/flies off to plot revenge 
Chase Devineaux 
We should probably build something against Goblins. 
Nevon Blair 
*Agrees* 
Like a rotor blade! 
Kidd Kidman 

 
Dan Awesome 
hur hur 
Hello Necro-bran 
Bran Brychanson 



Good morning. 
Nevon Blair 
Hi Knight 
Bran Brychanson 
*Wonders if he should settle down or move on to a new town* 
Nevon Blair 
Plenty of people here too! 
Bran Brychanson 
Yeah. 
(Fun game, by the way) 
(I need to get up earlier; keep missing everything...) 
Dan Awesome 
(You did good man, fought it out until the end)  
Nevon Blair 
I had fun 
Dan Awesome 
(This was a big game, with a really slim chance of Mafia winning too.)  
Bran Brychanson 
(Yeah. I enjoyed everyone's IC chat) 
(Definitely many talented people here) 
Dan Awesome 
(I didn't suspect you until the very end, Bran.)  
(Good playin)  
Bran Brychanson 
(I had an advantage since it was my first game) 
Nevon Blair 
We didn't think Mikal too 
His first game 
Bran Brychanson 
I'll be looking forward to the next one.  
Joe Kerr 
(gg guys. 
) 
(*will miss her glittery horn :p) 
Deric Storm 
(bye) 
Kidd Kidman 
(Bye mate!) 
(Takes off hair, then puts on way more hair.) 
 


