
GAME PLAYED FROM NOV 1994 TO FEB 1995, GM = WILLIAM DYMOCK. THANKS,
WILLIAM.
CAST: SCORPION, HUMAN NAMER (ANNA) SCRIBE

THARON DARKSINGER, HUMAN NECROMANCER (CRAIG)
THORN, HUMAN FIGHTER (HELEN)
THULRANDIR, ELF FIGHTER (DORSAI)
BALODE THE GOBLIN, ORC FIGHTER/MIND MAGE (EAMON)
ROCKBOTTOM, DWARF NECROMANCER? (MUGGINS?)
ARWEN, HUMAN EARTH MAGE (SIMON)
DOORWATCHER, DWARF NECROMANCER (DAVID)
CASPER, 1/2LING NECROMANCER? (VALIUM)

SUMMARY: HAD TO GO TO TIRAN FASTHOLD AND GET ENSEMBLE, 1/2LING
PROPHET OF CATASTROPHE, TO THANE. ALSO WATCH OUT FOR DARK WICCA.
SUCCEEDED IN SPITE OF INCOMPETANCE. IF THIS IS WHAT IT TAKES TO
IMPRESS MICHEAL HALSEK VALMAR THEN HE MUST KNOW SOME REALLY SORRY
FUCKWITS FROM THE GUILD.

MISSION DIARY:
THURS 31 MARCH: GREENSKIN DID THESE BITS. DON'T BLAME ME FOR 

ANYTHING MISSING. HAD GUILD MEETING. HIRED BY MICHEAL HALSEK
VALMAR. PRAT. JOINED UP: ME (SCORPION), THARON DARKIE, THORN
(PIECE OF ASS), THULRANDIR (ELF FUCKWIT), BALODE THE GREENSKIN
AND ROCKBOTTOM (DWARF). ELF GOT LEADER, GREENSKIN GOT SCRIBE.
HAD TO GO TO TIRAN FASTHOLD (DWARF LAND) AND GET ENSEMBLE,
1/2LING PROPHET OF CATASTROPHE, TO THANE. ALSO WATCH OUT FOR
DARK WICCA, OR SOMETHING. FUCKWIT GREENSKIN DIDN'T THINK
DETAILS WERE IMPORTANT. GOT 900 SP EACH IN ADVANCE. BOUGHT
SOME ARMOUR ETC., AND A PIECE OF ASS.

FRI 1 APRIL: GET BACK AT LUNCHTIME AND WE ALL TAKE OFF. TELL SOME
FUCKWIT IN A BOX TO ROT IN HELL. PHAETON SOMETHING. GUIDE TO
DWARF LANDS = DANIEL. 

SAT 2, SUN 3: GREENSKIN ONLY WROTE DOWN MENU. FUCKWIT. NOT THAT WE
DID ANYTHING INTERESTING. 

MON 4: GOT TO DIMENSION DOOR: TREE. THAT NIGHT MET GALATIANS,
 ZENTRANI SPIRIT WARRIORS GOING TO PRINCESS COLLOQUIAL IN

ISSALITH.
TUES 5: GO THROUGH. SOMETHING ABOUT TIME DIFF., FUCKED IF I CAN
 REMEMBER. 
WED 6: GO THROUGH SWAMP. RUN INTO:

CALLED ELF "DEATH OF WORLDS". GET OUT OF SWAMP AND TAKE OFF
LEACHES. I TAKE OVER SCRIBE 'CAUSE GREENSKIN GETS SICK. PROB.,
CLAP. ELF CHICKENS OUT AS LEADER, BECOMES MILITARY SCIENTIST,
DARKIE TAKES OVER. BIG FUCKING MISTAKE. YOURS TRULY TRIES TO
SNEAK UP ON GROUP OF ORCS IN MARQUEE. SEE ORC IN BALLGOWN,
MENTIONS VABOR. GET KNOCKED COLD BY SOMETHING. FUCKED IF I
VOLUNTEER TO DO THE HEROIC STUFF AGAIN.

THURS 7: GREENSKIN STILL FUCKED SO DWARF COOKS WORLDS WORST



 OATMEAL. ME IN HANGOVER CITY. ADVENTURERKINS SING WHILST
YOMPING. FUCKWITS. GET TO MOUNTAINS AND POOR DARKIE CATCHES A
COLD. NURSIE THORN LEAPS TO HIS RESCUE. IF I TELL HER I GOT
THE CLAP I BET SHE DON'T PUT SOOTHING HERBS ON IT.

FRI 8: GET TOLD THERE ARE NO BLACK DRAGONS IN THE MOUNTAINS, BUT
THERE ARE GOBLINS, GHOULS AND GRIFFINS. OH YAY. MEET

MENTAL DWARF MINER. DARKIE, THE GREAT NECROMANCER, AVOIDS
DEATH AND KILLING. FUCKING WALLY. FOLLOW DWARF ROAD. AT NIGHT
ELF GETS A GROWTH WHICH DARKIE CHEWS.

SAT 9: PARTY DEMONSTRATES THEY DO HAVE A BRAINCELL BETWEEN THEM BY
LEAVING A WORTHLESS ROCK TO IT'S GOBLIN GUARDIANS. LATER GET
DIVEBOMBED BY GRIFFINS. I DEMONSTRATE SURVIVAL TACTICS,
FOLLOWED TOO LATE BY HEROES. ELF GOT MUNCHED. REST GOT BEATEN
UP. BASTARD BIRDIE THEN HAD A GO AT ME AND FLEW OFF. DARKIE
WENT BONKERS AND KEPT FIGHTING NOTHING. PERSONAL NOTE: NEXT
TIME RUN FASTER. GATHERED REMAINS AND STAGGERED TO GATEHOUSE.
GOT THROUGH FUCKING DWARF CUSTOMS: "ANYTHING TO DECLARE?"
"YEAH SURE, I'M FUCKING DYING". STAYED AT DWARF HOTEL, BOUGHT
SOME DWARVEN SPIRITS AND GOT PLASTERED. TOLD LATER THAT DARKIE
AND BALODE GOT TAKEN TO HEALER. DARKIE HAD SHARD REMOVED BUT
BALODE HAS CURSED SWORD SO WON'T GET BETTER THAT EASILY.
TOUGH.

SUN 10: GOT ALCOHOL POISONING FROM THOSE SPIRITS. PRETTY FUCKED SO
PURCHASED HEALING POTION FROM DARKIE. DOORWATCHER (DWARF)
DELIVERED BY VULTURE EXPRESS. CATCH CARRIAGE TO TIERIN. FIRST
STOP CORAIN. GRIFFIN CRUISING AT 10 000 FEET GIVES PARTY THE
WILLIES. PARTY IGNORES FIRST CONTACT WITH CATASTROPHE CULT
UNTIL ONE BRILLIANT LIGHT IN THE DARKNESS GOES AND QUESTIONS
THEM. FIND OUT THAT ENSEMBLE IS IN ASTARA FOR A CULT
GATHERING. IT'S EASY WHEN YOU KNOW HOW. THEY HAVE GREAT WINE,
TOO. BIT OF FUN THAT NIGHT.

MON 11: RUN INTO WITCH IN MIDDLE OF ROAD. NAME SAMANTHA. DARKIE 
CHATS HER UP, DIDN'T THINK I WAS CAPABLE. TOLD NOT TO UPSET
VOLIS. THAT NIGHT DARKIE GRABBED FOR RAPE OF A 1/2LING. QUOTE
THORN: "DOESN'T SEEM LIKE A NECROLOGISTS THING, INTERFERING
WITH LIVE HOBBITS". SPENT NIGHT IN STABLE AVOIDING OVER-
ENTHUSIASTIC 1/2LING LYNCH MOBS. MORE CULTISTS GO THROUGH AT
NIGHT: MIDGET HARE KRISHNA NINJAS.

TUES 12: PARTY ESCORTED BACK TO CORAIN (EXCEPT FOR ME, STILL 
AVOIDING UNNECESSARY COMPLICATIONS) AND DARKIES ALIBI GOT
ESTABLISHED WITH FREEMAN DOUGALL. GOT FUCKING COLD STAYING
NIGHT IN HILLS. SAW CULTISTS DANCING AROUND WAVING WEAPONS AT
NIGHT.

WED 13: SPOKE TO SAMANTHA WHILE WAITING FOR RETURN OF PARTY. 
CONSIDERS CATASTROPHE CULT MINDLESS, BUT GOD IS REAL TO THEM.
NOTHING ELSE NEW. STILL FUCKING COLD. TOOK BATH AT NEXT STOP
TO WARM UP AND EARLY NIGHT. REST OF THEM GOES TO CULTIST LIFE
PARTY. DOORWATCHER GETS LUCKY. DARKIE AND THORN TRY BUT ARDOUR
QUENCHED BY LIGHTNING STORM BLOWING CULTISTS TO SMITHEREENS.

THURS 14: SICK WITH FEVER. DARKIE GOES BACK TO BLASTED FIELD AND



SUMMONS A GHOUL. THEN DISCOVERS HE CAN UNDERSTAND DWARF AND
1/2LING AFTER WISHING FOR THE ABILITY FROM A CULTIST. WORRIES
ABOUT THE PHILISOPHICAL IMPLICATIONS, INSTEAD OF WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN CULTISTS CAN GRANT WISHES. FUCKWIT. GET TO TIERIN AND
INTRODUCED TO THANE. DARKIE ASKS WHAT NAMES WE WANT TO BE
KNOWN BY AND THEN GIVES MINE AWAY. FUCKWIT. PUT IN ORDER FOR
MAIN GAUCHE AS PAYMENT. HERBALIST GIVES ME SOMETHING FOR THE
FEVER. GREAT JOKE FOR THE PARTY. FUCKWITS.

FRI 15: BALODE RECKONS HE CAN TAKE OVER SCRIBE AGAIN SO I TELL HIM
TO FUCK OFF. GUILD SECURITY TURNS UP AND DROPS OFF A

PIECE OF ASS CALLED ARWEN AND GETS US TO SIGN PARTY AGREEMENT.
GET HORSES. GO BACK TO TAFRON VALLEY AND THE BLASTED FIELD.
CORN GROWING IN THE HIT BITS AT 5 TIMES NATURAL RATE. HUMAN
CULTIST DARKIE WAS CHATTING UP AND WHO GRANTED THE WISH =
MERRICA.

SAT 16: EARLY MORNING 1/2LING BROAD KILLED/ DIED? WITH NO APPARENT
CAUSE. GUY NAMED MERRICK MAKES HIMSELF SCARCE. SUBTLE AS ME.
HEAD TOWARDS ASTARA, GET AMBUSHED ON THE WAY BY A BUNCH OF
DWARVES HEADED BY A MANIAC WITH A MATTOCK WHO WERE LOOTING A
WAGON SURROUNDED BY UNMARKED CORPSES. NEARLY WIPED OUT: I WENT
DOWN LEADING THE BIG GUY AWAY FROM THE GREENSKIN. FUCKWIT
COULDN'T GET HIS ACT TOGETHER. DARKIE GRACIOUSLY DECIDED TO
TAKE ONE LAST SHOT AT THE MATTOCK-WIELDER BEFORE LEAVING US
FOR THE CROWS, GETS LUCKY AND KILLS THE BASTARD. REVIVES A
COUPLE, LOADS THE REST OF US ON THE WAGON WITH LOOT AND
FINISHES TRIP TO ASTARA. PRETTY FUCKED: KEPT SLIPPING IN AND
OUT OF CONCIOUSNESS AND THE BABES WOULDN'T HEAL ME. GOT 200 GS
BOUNTY FOR KILLING BLACK BART PLUS 178 SP, 2 SHORT SWORDS, 2
75 LB CROSSBOWS, 1 MATTOCK (MAGICAL, I THINK), 1 SPEAR, 1
BATTLEAXE, 1 HANDAXE, 10 DAGGERS, 6 DWARF SIZE HARD LEATHER
ARMOUR AND ONE WAGON FULL OF GRAIN. LATE NIGHT SOME DWARF
HEALER CLEANED UP MY INFECTIONS (NOT THE CLAP, THOUGH)

SUN 17: BOOTED AWAKE BY FUCKWIT DWARF GUARDS. NECROPHILES LOCK
THEMSELVES AWAY TO HAVE INTERCOURSE WITH BANDIT BODIES. GET
SOME CLUES TO HIDEOUT FOR FUTURE REFERENCE. ASK DARKIE.
GREENSKIN GETS BOMBED ON MUSHROOMS SO I FUCK OFF TO TOWN AND
RUN INTO MERRICA. TELLS ME ENSEMBLE IS IN ASTARA VALLEY AND
INVITES ME ALONG. DESCRIBES CATASTROPE AS HIM/ HER/ IT. MANAGE
TO CONVINCE BRAVE ADVENTURERS TO CONTINUE MISSION. ARWEN
DEIGNS TO HEAL ME UP SO I DON'T DIE ON THE WAY. JOINED BY
MERRICK AS WE LEAVE TOWN = BROTHER AND SISTER (SO THEY SAY).
TRY TO GET A PIECE OF MERRICA BUT DARKIE INTERRUPTS. FUCKWIT.
CATASTROPHE CULT: AIMS: TO SPREAD WEALTH, TO MAKE LIFE
PRODUCTIVE, LIVE, GROW. LIFE FORCE INCREASED BY CATASTROPHIES
EG LIGHTNING STORMS (GREAT P.R. - CULT APPEARS INTRINSICALLY
STUPID). SUGGEST REDIRECTION OF LIFE ENERGIES COULD RESULT IN
BODIES WITH NO MARKS. APPARENTLY MERRICK CAN DO THIS. FUCKING
MARVELLOUS. M & M DEMONSTRATE MIND MAGICS, JUST AS ICING ON
THE CAKE. BALODE RECKONS M & M ARE THICK DEMONS. STAYED AT INN
IN ASTARA VALLEY. GETTING STIR CRAZY.



MON 18: SEE ENSEMBLE AT AMPITHEATRE = PSYCHOLOGICALLY CHALLENGED
GOBLIN MADE HONOURARY 1/2LING. ACCOMPANIED BY MERRICA. CARRIES
SPECIAL STAFF WITH WRITHING SYMBOLS STOLEN FROM DRAGON HOARD.
GREENSKIN RECKONS IT LOOKS LIKE LOGRIN = DARK POWERS.
SPECULATION M & M (D.A = LONG LIVED SENTIENTS) RELATED TO
DRAGON SOMEHOW. ENSEMBLE DECLARES A CULT RAID ON THE REST OF
THE DRAGONS TREASURE AND THE FUCKWITS RUNNING THE PARTY DECIDE
TO ACCOMPANY HIM. MAKE ANOTHER MOVE ON MERRICA AT CAMP AND SHE
DOES ME OVER: PICKS ME UP BY THE THROAT WITH ONE HAND. NOT
FUCKING HUMAN. FUCKWITS IGNORE IMPLICATIONS AND SAY TO HER
"PLEASE DON'T DO IT AGAIN".

TUES 19: BOMBED BY GUILD SEC., DELIVERING 1/2LING (CASPER).
 FUCKWITS. DARKIE: "WELL, THAT WAS IMPRESSIVE". FUCKWIT.

ENSEMBLE FORGETS MISSION SO DARKIE REMINDS HIM. FUCKWIT. PASS
SLAGGED KNIGHT. TRY TO MAKE SOME DEAL WITH M & M WITH BALODE:
THEY'RE JUMPY OF DRAGONS BUT OTHERWISE CAGEY.

WED 20: QUOTE GREENSKINS NOTES: "DARKIE PROPOSES A BRILLIANT
 SUICIDE - GRAB THE 1/2LING AND RUN. TRULY WELL THOUGHT OUT.

"FUCKWITS" - SAYS SCORPO. WHY?". DRAGON AWAKE AND FIRING,
FUCKWITS FINALLY BEGINNING TO QUESTION WISDOM OF PLANNED RAID.
ASK FOR VOLUNTEERS: "I VOLUNTEER TO GO IN FIRST" - THULRANDIR,
FOLLOWED BY 3 OTHERS. COMPLETE FUCKWITS. SOMETHING BLASTED
FROM CAVE IN FLAMES. DEMONSTRATE SURVIVAL TACTICS WHILE
WANNABE SUICIDES ADVANCE TO INVESTIGATE. DEAD DEMON OR
SOMETHING. HEAR TWO VOICES SCREECHING IN CAVE. ENSEMBLE RUNS
FORWARD TO ASK DRAGONS TO LEAVE, PURSUED BY HEROES. RED DRAGON
BLASTED FROM CAVE, FOLLOWED BY GREEN. HEROES SNEAK IN WHILE
FIGHT CONTINUES OUTSIDE. GET CHASED OUT BY RETURNING GREEN
(QUOTE ROCKBOTTOM: "OW OW OW OW PORRIDGE OW OW OW OW") AND
REPORT NO TREASURE, ONLY A THRONE TO BROADBUTT THE ANCIENT OR
SOMETHING AND A PILE OF DEAD RED AND GREEN DEMONS. M & M WERE
RETAINED FOR QUESTIONING. I PICK UP DEMONS SWORD, MAGICAL
NATURE = BINDING, AND WE FUCK OFF. FUCKWITS GET PROPHET TO
WISH FOR FASTER JOURNEY TO TIRAN SO HE DOES AND WE SINK
UNDERGROUND. EVENTUALLY WE EXIT VIA A CLIFF FACE. ROCKBOTTOM
CELEBRATES BY BACKFIRING. STARS ALL WRONG AT NIGHT - IN THE
DREAMLANDS.

THURS 21: DARKIE STARTS TALKING TO PLANTS. FRUITCAKE. "THE BARD"
APPEARS, COMMENTS: NOT MANY ALIVE IN THE DRAMLANDS, AND WAS
OTHERWISE AN ASSHOLE. GET TO VANEER, WITH MANOR HOUSE. GARDNER
= GHOUL. ALL VILLAGERS = GHOULS. STAY NIGHT IN GHOUL PUB,
SCREWING GHOUL WHORE (DARA: I RECOMMEND HER) WITH BALODE AS
BODYGUARD. 

FRI 22: WAKE UP IN AN ORC PUB IN LIERA, MISHRAK. DARKIE ATTEMPTS TO
GET US KILLED BY TELLING THE CLIENTELLE THAT ENSEMBLE IS WORTH
1000'S OF S.P. FUCKWIT. TELL THEM WE'RE PACTED TO A DEMON AND
SCARE SOME OFF BUT GUARD MOVE CAUTIOUSLY FORWARD. MANAGE TO
LEAVE WITHOUT A FIGHT. DARKIE STEALS A HORSE WHILE GREENSKIN
SAYS HIS SWORD WANTED A FIGHT. GET TO RIVER, GOING STIR CRAZY
AGAIN. ENSEMBLE DECIDES TO LEAVE, AND ME AND SOME OTHERS TRY



TO HELP HIM (MAGICAL COERCION), CHANGES HIS MIND, THEN CHANGES
HIS MIND AGAIN. GET HIM TIED DOWN.

SAT 23: GOING REALLY STIR CRAZY. GREENSKIN FIXES ME SOME MULLED
 WHISKEY. HAVE VISITATION FROM NAMING SUCCUBUS/ DEMON. SHE

GIVES ME A NAME THEN THE WILDEST SEX I'VE HAD EVER. ABSOLUTELY
FUCKING AMAZING.

SUN 24: "WE SEEM TO HAVE PICKED UP A PROFESSIONAL TAIL... AND WE
CAN'T SEEM TO LOSE IT AS EASILY": THULRANDIR. WHAT THAT
FUCKWIT ELF KNOWS ABOUT PROFESSIONAL TAIL COULD PROBABLY BE
WRITTEN ON HIS MAIDENHEAD. BALODE AND ME MAKE OURSELVES SCARCE
AS A KNIGHT AND 4 FLUNKIES CHECK THE PARTY OVER. PASS TOWN OF
DELMARS.

MON 25: CRASIS TO VILAN. HEALER FROM SAT 9 APRIL = CARRICH. RECKONS
DEATH OF WORLDS REFERENCE RELATED TO DROWSTORY.

TUES 26: PART OF CARRICH'S DARK BEASTIE VISITS ELF. TOOK IT BACK IN
PERSON. DEMON SWORD CONNECTED TO DRAGONS - DRAGON BINDING?
GIVES US SHADOW WINGS TO FLY DOWN. NEED PRACTISE. DISGUISE
ENSEMBLE IN RED.

WED 27: LEAVE SOUTH TO AVOID CORAIN. BUZZED BY DEMON THING - NOT AS
DEAD AS WE THOUGHT. D.A. = DRAGON NEWT. HAD COME TO RETRIEVE
SWORD, FUCKWITS BRAVELY BACKED OFF AS I GAVE IT TO HIM. NAME
= SURINEK, IS A MIND MAGE IN EMPLOY OF RILENA THE FEMALE RED
DRAGON. KNEW NOTHING OF M & M. TOLD US RILENA IS PRO- MORTALS
HAVING MAGIC, WAS FIGHTING KILLERY THE MALE GREEN DRAGON WHO
IS ANTI-. TRIED TO DEAL WITH SURINEK USING THE STAFF AS BAIT;
HE IDENTIFIED IT AS A SPIRIT STAFF OF CATASTROPHE, AN OLD GOD.
COULDN'T COME TO ANY AGREEMENT SO HE BUGGERED OFF. DECIDED ALL
ENSEMBLES POWER CAME FROM THE STAFF SO ALL AGREE TO TEST ITS
ABILITIES. GIVE IT TO BALODE WHO DECIDES TO SUMMON A GOBLIN
FOR HIS SWORD TO SNACK ON. HE SUMMONS A HORDE. THEN HE CHARGES
INTO THEM. FUCKWIT. REST OF PARTY (EXCEPT ME) FOLLOWS.
FUCKWITS. I BUGGER OFF TO ARRANGE AN AVALANCHE AMBUSH TO COVER
INEVITABLE RETREAT. FUCKWITS DON'T RETREAT AND START TO GET
CUT DOWN. ENSEMBLE TRIES TO DO A RUNNER BUT IS NABBED BY
DARKIE. I ENTER FRAY TO COVER THE GREENSKIN AND GOBLINS
EVENTUALLY WIPED OUT. I GRAB STAFF AND GO TO CHECK ON
GREENSKIN, WHO GOT MAULED, AND HE DISAPPEARS. SHIT. ONLY OTHER
REAL PERSON IN THE PARTY. WE GOT: 13 SHORT SWORDS, 1 HANDAXE,
6 SLINGS AND NUMEROUS BULLETS, 1 DEAD RAT, BONE NECKLACE, 12
SHIELDS (RED CIRCLE, WHITE MIDDLE, GRINNING GOBLIN FACE), 18
SP, 1/2 GS, 13 CP, 1 BLACK SPIKED GLOVE (MAGICAL). DARKIE JUST
HAD TO HAVE INTERCOURSE WITH THE BODIES. DIDN'T DO HIM ANY
GOOD. STAYED NIGHT AT DWARF PLACE.

THURS 28: ENSEMBLE ESCAPED IN NIGHT. TRACK HIM DOWN TO PUB AND
 RECAPTURE HIM. RABBLE A BIT STIRRED UP. DARKIE AVOIDS REDAN

WHERE HE WAS TAKEN FOR QUESTIONING MON 11 APRIL. HE WANTED TO
"AVOID ALL POSSIBILITY OF MISCHANCE". I RECKON HE WAS AVOIDING
TEMPTATION. BALODE REJOINS US P.M. HAD NO COHERENT STORY SO
IGNORED HIM. GRIFFIN FLIES OVER. DARKIE: "IT WOULD MAKE AN
AWESOME MOUNT, WOULDN'T IT?". RECKON HE'S STILL SUFFERING



TEMPTATION. ENSEMBLE STRAPPED PAPOOSE-STYLE TO GREENSKIN.
DOORWATCHER GETS SUDDEN STOMACH CRAMPS AND FALLS OFF HIS
HORSE, THEN GETS SUDDENLY BETTER. RECKON HE MUST'VE FARTED.
AND SPEAKING OF BAD SMELLS, M & M TURN UP WANTING ENSEMBLE.
TRY TO MAKE A DEAL, BUT THEN THEY'RE CHASED OFF BY SOME ANTI-
CHAOS KNIGHT CALLED ALEXANDER. QUOTE: "DO NOT MESS WITH THE
CHILDREN OF FILANTRAE". WHATEVER THAT IS. M & M = AWAKENED
POWERS OF CHAOS, ATTACHED TO FOCI (PROBABLY STAFF; WE DIDN'T
SHOW IT TO HIM...). SLEPT THAT NIGHT OUTSIDE TEFRON.

FRI 29: DOORWATCHER GETS MESSAGE. GO THROUGH TEFRON, GREENSKIN
 TRIES TO ARRANGE SWORD FOR THORN ON THE WAY. FUCKWIT. BLOODY

NEAR ENGAGED. GO A BIT STIR CRAZY BUT GET OUT WITHOUT
INCIDENT. TIERON LATE P.M. FUCKWITS GET ALL DOLLIED UP FOR THE
THANE, THEN USE CANTRIPS TO GET ME DOLLIED UP. BIG FUCKING
JOKE. GIVE WHOLE ENSEMBLE TO THANE. VALMAR APPARENTLY
IMPRESSED (SEE SUMMARY). PRAT. GET BONUS, SO ME AND GREENSKIN
GO GET SOME ASS. GET BACK TO PUB AND SAMANTHA IS IN. GAVE HER
SOMETHING AND OFFERED MY SERVICES. 

SAT 30: PICKED UP DWARF-MADE WEAPONS FOR PAYMENT AS AGREED THURS 14
APRIL.

TOOK 11 DAYS TO GET BACK TO GUILD. NO INCIDENT.


