Paradox alert: attempt to be IC and OOC simultaneously. Correcting...


You leave Middle-earth and go to the OOC room.





OOC Room





This comfy room is far removed from the worries of Middle-earth. Four large couches ring a central reading table, paintings of various areas of Middle-earth line the walls, and people chat around the fire in a purely OOC manner...Orcs and Elves share mead and a laugh, Noldor chat with Dark Riders, and everyone puts aside IC grudges and relaxes for awhile. When you are ready to return to Middle-earth, type +IC.


There is an object to let us know when you are going on vacation.


Please do not disconnect here and do not leave objects here. Thank you. 





Contents:


Vacation Object


Obvious exits:


CONference room, Party Room, Recruiting, Hall of Ceremonies, School, NewsRoom, COMbat, CourtRoom, LIBrary, and Newbies





You go to the Combat Main Office.





Combat Main Office


This is the Main Office of Elendor's Combat System. From here you can head into the Arenas for some non-lethal combat practice, or head into the Registration Office to get setup for combat participation. Additionally, Documentation and Class Information can be found in the Combat Library.


The arena exits can be looked at to see who is in an arena. Enjoy!





Contents:


Not so Temporary Direction Sign


Obvious exits:


Library, Registration, Arena #1, Arena #2, and Out





Combat Arena #1


Welcome to Eonwe's Combat Arena where one pays homage to the guy who whupped Morgoth's butt in open combat by beating the living daylights out of one's enemies for free.... but just for fun. :) Here are the rules: 





	1) Play for fun here. It's all OOC.


	2) You can't die.


	3) The HP you came in with are the HP you leave with.


	4) Anything goes. ;)





Holler at You-Know-Who if you have any gripes. (Type ADDENDUM for more info)





Contents:


Thera


Straw Target Dummy


Obvious exits:


Portal and Out





Thera puts on Studded Leather Helmet.


Thera puts on Studded Leather Shield.





You are carrying:


Metal Shield


Scimitar


Aerian


Snowball


You have 3989 OOC Credits.





You say, "No fair, you got armor :P"





Thera grins, "I'll take it off if you think it even the score more;)





Thera slides her scimitar of its sheathe, ready for combat.





Matrim nods, lets not kill the orc right off ;)





Thera takes of her studded leather armor.


Thera takes off Studded Leather Helmet.


Thera takes off Studded Leather Shield.





Thera shurgs, you wanna go first?





You say, "Sure :) One sec :)"





Little light penetrates the forest's canopy, making the trail dangerously shaded as it winds its way between trees. Grumbling to himself, a larger orc walks down the trail, glancing left and right every now and then as it patrols the forest with its sword in hand, just waiting for something to step out and challenge it.





<OOC> Thera chuckles, nice Mat;)


<OOC> Matrim grins :)





From a distance a young haradrim stands and watches the large Orc as it patrols the forest. She has kept her presence a secret but does not intend to remain int he shadows for long. With a graceful movement she steps out and into the trail heading towards the orc.





<OOC> Thera says, "I have to reboot, brb, ok?"





Stopping with a grunt, the ugly beast snorts at the human in front of him, and with a narrowing of its eyes, brings up its blade and starts forward. In rough human speech he says, "Looks like Matrim done found him another one. Hmmmmm." He charges forward at the last, swinging the blade in a horizontal slash.





<OOC> Matrim nods, hug :)


<OOC> Thera says, "brb;)"





Thera has arrived.


<OOC> Thera hugs


<OOC> Thera says, "what was that last pose again?"


<OOC> You say, "One sec ;)"





COMBAT: Matrim performs a +ATTACK check on his combat with Thera:


Matrim should win this combat 69-percent more often than Thera.





<OOC> Matrim hehes..





You attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Your attack against Thera severely wounds her!





<OOC> Thera blinks, how much +training have you had?!


<OOC> Thera gasps


<OOC> You say, "Just one ;)"


<OOC> Thera gasps again





The young woman is severely wounded by the orcs slash as it hits her side, her eyes narrow in rage as she watches the blood slowly run and drip on the ground. "That was a mistake" she mutters, her teeth clenched tightly together, trying to ignore the pain, she raises her scimitar and drives it down, aiming for the orcs belly.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and you parry the attack with your Scimitar!





<OOC> Thera says, "now do you see why I need armor?:p I have few str points, I am weak:p"





Matrim brings his blade back across in a back-handed slash to parry Thera's lunge. Snarling, he smiles cruelly and asks the girl roughly, "Who's mistake?" Grinning sadisticly, yes, he'll let this one suffer, he swings for Thera's left side in a downward cut.





You attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Your attack against Thera moderately wounds her!





<OOC> Matrim is gonna chop you up and eat you! :P


<OOC> Thera eeps





The orc's savage blows forces the young girl to have to back off, she doesn't attemt to flee however and rises her blade once again, her hands covered in blood; her own. She swings her blade in a forwards slash at the Orc.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and she misses!





<OOC> Thera acks and begs for mercy, "you're cute!"


Imrahil has arrived.


<OOC> Thera says, "hey Imrahil, come to watch me bleed?:)"


<OOC> You say, "Hi Im :) OOC RP ;)"





Matrim dodges backwards quickly, he sword already raised in a guard once again. Smiling crueling, he says, "Perhaps I'll let you live, if you'll promise to be good." He grins savagely, probably giving the girl doubts about what he might mean for her. Snarling though, his appitite for blood not satisfied, he rushs forward, attempting to deal a crushing blow to her with an over-head cut.





You attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Your attack against Thera terribly wounds her!





Imrahil waves in and out..later neighbours :)


Imrahil heads out, his wounds vanishing as if by magic.


Imrahil has left.





The young girl swallows a scream of agony, only letting out a small yelp as the Orc drives his scimitar into her shoulder, she's staring to get desperate now and weakly raises her scimitar to try to fend him off. She raises her scimitar abouve her head and brings it down in towards the orc.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and she hits! Ouch!





ARB: You've been injured for 18 hp's by Thera's attack...


...you have 67 left. Please RP this injury accordingly.





<OOC> Thera says, "are you sure you've only +trained once?!"





========================== WEAPON TRAINING ============================


Bare Hands..............None           Staff...................None          


Club....................None           Dagger..................None          


Maul Hammer.............None           Spear...................None          


Axe.....................None           Bow.....................None          


Short Sword.............None           Short Broadsword........None          


Mace....................None           War Hammer..............None          


Longsword...............None           Scimitar................Intermediate  


Longbow.................None           Battle Axe..............None          


Greatsword..............None          





Last trained on: Sat Jan 29 16:01:31 2000





Date of last successful training session:  Sat Jan 29 2000





=======================================================================





<OOC> Matrim nods. But I've always been a fast trainer. Got intermediate training right now.


<OOC> Thera nods, okay





Matrim stumbles backward, a flab of skin hanging from his left arm and a trail of blood flowing down his ugly skin to drip to the ground. Rage feels his evil eyes, and with a silent warcry, he snarls and charges the girl, sword held in front, planning to impale her on it.





You recklessly attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Your attack against Thera badly wounds her!





<OOC> You say, "Where'd you get all the armor? I can only afford armor..no helmet."


<OOC> Thera says, "I got it from halanshil:p I got it cheeper because I traded in my silver necklace:p"


<OOC> You say, "I'm supposively /quite/ well off money wise icly, and I can't buy anything :P"





With her clothes soaked with blood, she is starting to loose hope that she'll get through this alive, the pain is almost unberable and tears are starting to stream down her tanned face. The Orc's last blow barely strifes her right side, making more blood appear, only to stain her white breeches. She weakly attempts to raise her scimitar and slash it down on the Orcs leg.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and she hits! Ouch!





ARB: You've been injured for 28 hp's by Thera's attack...


...you have 39 left. Please RP this injury accordingly.





<OOC> Thera frowns, I am sure halanshil can help you with that:p





Matrim howls in rage and pain. He says nothing to this girl, but merely attempts to crush her head with the hilt of his sword.





You attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Thera parries your attack with her Scimitar!





<OOC> You say, "That should be interesting to explain ;) This better be a great pose ;) ;P"


<OOC> Thera shrugs, gimme a sec





As the orc attempts to knock her down she raises her scimitar, she knows that it wont do any good, but right now she is desperate, putting all of her last strength in to it, she amazinlgy manages to parry of the raging Orc. The pain is still un barable, and she is having trouble keeping her balance and blindly slashes after the Orc with her scimitar.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and she hits! Ouch!





ARB: You've been injured for 17 hp's by Thera's attack...


...you have 22 left. Please RP this injury accordingly.





Thera has reconnected.


<OOC> Thera acks


<OOC> Thera says, "I disconnected, did I miss anything?"





Matrim stumbles back, left hand now missing. This fight has cost the orc dearly, and he's now blind with anger, rage, and pain. Only the death of the girl matters, and her reflection in his eyes seems to writher. Growling he swings down towards her leg, hoping to cut her legs out from under her and leave her to bleed.





You attack Thera with your Scimitar...





Your attack against Thera fatally wounds and defeats her!





<OOC> Thera says, "ok, I wont die, I'm just unconcious;)"


<OOC> Matrim nods, i'm letting you bleed to death ;)





The orc doesn't quite hit her leg bad enough to seperate it from her body but it is enough to knock her off her feet and make her fall. She hits to the ground with a thud, breathing heavily and slowly bleeding to death, she weeps silently...





<OOC> Matrim hugs, sorry :)


<OOC> Thera hugs, that's ok;)


<OOC> Thera has an idea, now 'you' show up and kill the orc and save me *grin*


<OOC> You say, "lol"


<OOC> You say, "Sorry, attack matrim doesn't work ;) *hugs*"


<OOC> Thera chuckles, pose with the orc though;)





As the orc's rage subsides some as he stands over the fallen girl, he lets his guard drop, and drops his blade. Pulling rough bandages from a bag, he begins to patch himself up, not noticing a new figure on the scene.





The rogue silently raises his scimitar to bring it down on the orc's head, and then turns from the body to see to the girl. He looks on her with gravely worried eyes, and from his pouch brings out bandages of a much better grade than the orcs. Binding the girl up, he carefully and softly picks her up, and heads down the trail and out of the forest.





<OOC> You say, "HOw's that? ;)"


<OOC> Thera gives you a kiss, "You're my hero:)"


<OOC> Matrim grins mischieviously, "If you're going to do that, you'll have to get in trouble more." ;) *winks*


<OOC> Thera chuckles;)





Thera heads out, her wounds vanishing as if by magic.


Thera has left.


Thera has arrived.





<OOC> Matrim logs the rp ;) *grins*


<OOC> Thera grins, good idea:)


<OOC> Thera says, "wanna start another?:)"


<OOC> You say, "Ok, but this time you're the orc and save me ;P"


<OOC> Thera chuckles, and hurt YOU? I could never do that, but I can try:)


<OOC> Thera would rather hug you to death;)


<OOC> Matrim hehs, I'll have to avoid you then :)


<OOC> Thera grins, how about if Play a ringwraith? I really can't stand orc's;)


<OOC> You say, "Ok :) I'll go ahead and lie down :)"


<OOC> Thera chuckles


<OOC> You say, "If you'll read that, I think you'll notice that I only managed to hit him once :P"


<OOC> Thera nods





=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-


Thera <The>, Corsair of the Raider Suleiman (Seaward Tower)


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


ICQ: 47511085                          LOCATION: OOC Complex                  


REAL NAME: Marianne                    SEX: Female                           





CONNECTED AT: Fri Feb 04 15:20:01, and has been idle 48s 


NOTE: "What was your's is mine. Your land, your people, and now your life" 


PLAN: To kick Sauron down from his throne in Mordor and take control over the dark land, then claim the ring as my own. And when I've done that, I'll go for Middle Earth!! And in the process wipe out all those irritating Gondorians while I'm at it:) 


PROJECT: To beat Durandir up every chance I get when I'm on raid in Gondor, and make his life a mess:)


=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-





Out from the darkness of night steps a dark figure, engulfed in dark clothes, its face hidden from even the shadows. It moves slowly through the woods, casting cautionate glances even on the trees it passes, a chill wind follows after the dark figure, almost as it was trailing it.





<OOC> You say, "My pose: Quite apparently insane, a haradrim corsair appears out of no where, running straight for the nazgul. With in seconds he is dead. :P"


<OOC> Thera chuckles, I sort of doubt that he is the one who will die


<OOC> Matrim hehs :)


<OOC> Thera read the log *sniff* poor dear:p





A foolish young corsair steps onto the trail, scimitar in hand and a nasty grin on his face. Energy burns in his eyes, and determination. "Step no further foul creature, for here you will die, with only the dark things of the forest to mourn your passing." Setting himself in a fighting strance, the corsair sets himself for the nazgul's attack.





As if awakened the ringwraith slowly turns to face the fool who spoke so bravely. "Bevare, for thou shall naught remain alive for having said those words, fool" The harsh voice of the nazgul hisses as a response to the young haradrim's words, slowly it starts moving towards him, only to suddenly speed up, a flash of steel... and then it attacks.





Thera attacks you with her Scimitar!...


...and she misses!





<OOC> Thera eeps


<OOC> Thera has to go in a few minutes:p


<OOC> You say, "Foolish nazgul :P"


<OOC> Thera agrees, foolish nazgul:p


<OOC> Matrim hugs, well, lets not waste it on rp, then. ;) How are you? :)


Thera has partially disconnected.


Thera heads back to Middle-earth.


Thera has left.


Thera has arrived.





<OOC> Thera blinks, suddenly I ended up at the torath


<OOC> Thera is great btw;) how about you?


<OOC> You say, "Partially disconnected. ;) Anytime you disconnect here, you get bumped out ;)"


<OOC> Thera nodders;)


<OOC> You say, "Been better, been worse :) Been pretty busy though, so. :)"


<OOC> You say, "Get bored later at night while waiting for it to be late enough for me to be tired, kinda just sit here and stare at the screen hoping for someone to say something :P"


<OOC> Thera smiles, sadly I have to go now, it was great seeing you again, hope I'll see you at the raid tomorrow;)


<OOC> Matrim nods, and hugs, c'ya later 16 year old ;)


<OOC> Thera hugs, take care Mat, and thanx for the RP:)


Thera heads back to Middle-earth.


Thera has left.





