Log file from Shadow Rift.





Common Room -- Endroad Tavern, Carnac(#1191Rnt)





This is the busiest room of the Tavern. You see many people standing and sitting, filling the room with people. To the north is a large fireplace, with a roaring fire keep the room well lit and warm. The floors are a solid, dark wood. Tables fill the room and are filled with people sitting at them. The walls are stone near the floor, but as the wall goes higher it turns to a light colored wood.





Contents:


Demetrius


Dannar(#1201)


Obvious exits:


 Out <O> leads to Archway -- Endroad Tavern, Carnac.





----------------------------Shadow Rift Time---------------------------





     Date: A Firstday, day 22 of Chillmont, 412 PY - Peace Years.


     Time: 12 o'clock on a Late Autumn day. It's fair and cool.


     Real Life Time: 02:28 PM on a Saturday, May 15 1999





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





The hooded merchant, walks in as usual.. casually, glancing around, surveying the patrons.. he pauses near the entrance as he does so.. An occasional nod, or slight wave is given, to some citizens, and other merchants, then his gaze rests on on kaervek.. having seen the man before, just studies him a bit..





Sitting at his usual table once again, newly returned to the city, Kaervek watchs the patrons of the inn while sipping the wine in the glass his hand holds. No others sit at his table, though a waitress does come over to inquire if he needs anything. Ordering a bit of soup for his midday meal, he leans back in his chair to wait for it to arrive, his gaze moving across the room, to fall on Demetrius, as the other watchs him.





Demetrius slowly, he walks over to the Kaervek, and chuckles to himself.. Noting the man is always sitting by himself. Once he gets closer.."May i join you for a spat, kind sir..I am merely just a merchant,, looking to sit with one of the city's finest"





Studying Demetrius for a moment, Kaervek knocks the seat across from him out a little ways with his foot, signalling the other may sit. Glancing at the door to the kitchen for a moment, he turns his blue eyes back to Demetrius, and asks, "What brings a merchant to my table this cloudy noon?" Sipping his wine, he gives a quick glance towards the kitchen again.





Demetrius sits down.. and leans back in chair, motions to a waitress, with the air, of authority.."soup, and meat, with some additional wine please" he says to her, then looks at kaervek.."Why not someone such, as yourself, one always sitting alone, must see and hear quite a bitof what goes on in Carnac"





Leaning back, Kaervek chuckles for a moment, before speaking again in his soft slurred way, "Aye, normally, I would know quite a bit of the happenings in the city, but lately I have been away to visit my hometown, which is some distance away from Carnac. I am just arrived back." Tapping a finger on the table, he apparently is hungry from his trip too.





Demetrius ahhs.. as he looks around, for his food to arrive.."I see, so how was your trip? visit a love interest? Perhaps you should come by the 'House of Gems' for a present to someone, being away and all." tilts his head a bit.."Your homeland, whats the name of this place, perhaps i have visited it in my travels?"





Maslo comes through the large doorframe from the east.





Maslo has arrived.





Just as Demetrius finishs, the waitress with Kaervek's food returns, placing a hot bowl of soup before him and murmuring to Demetrius that his order would soon be done as well. "Nay, not a love interest...my wife is dead nearly two years...the trip went well though,m and I got to see several old friends." He pauses, an old pain appearing in his eyes, it seems, "Not my true hometown...but the town we made our home. My homeland no longer exists as a country....it was far from here."





Maslo enters the tavern slowly, walking towards the center. He looks at all the room from the center, wanting to see if he recognizes someone in the room.





Demetrius nods to both the waitress, and kaervek.. his gaze shifting slightly, as the young Maslo comes into the place, then turns back to Kaervek.."I'm sorry to hear that about your wife" Thinks for a moment, on a country no longer in existance, as the man doesn't look to much older than himself "Well its appearant, your a nobleman, or high ranking soldier, yet i see, now batch of those around you, why is that? One would think, being so loved by the -true- carnacians, you would have bodyguards present at all times"





Kaervek takes a spoon full of his soup into his mouth before speaking again, "Nay, I have no need for body guards here. In the rougher neighborhoods of the city, maybe, but not here. This is a quite respectable establishment. And I do have the skills to protect myself from most assaulants." He touchs the hilt of his sword for a moment, to point out its existance. "Any who underestimate me are in for a surprise. But, I have no fears here, for the Endroad is quiet tavern, most of the time."





Maslo notices Demetrius and Kaervek in one of the tables and with a small grin that soon disapears, he heads towards the table slowly and stealthily (stealthily for Maslo means bumping into a few people and stepping on the floor a bit too hard). He stops once he is near the table, trying to hear what they are talking about.





The waitress, soon arrives with Demetrius's food, and bumps into the young lad.."Hey, watch it kid!" then sets the food in front of him... With a raised brow, Demetrius, turns towards where the waitress is talking, and looks at Maslo, with a slight frown.."What is it young one?" he then tips the waitress, and glances back at kaervek, then Maslo finally





Taking another bite of his soup, and sipping his wine, Kaervek glance over to Maslo, a slight grimace on his face at seeing the young boy. Apparently, they've met before. "If you will young one, please try not to cause as much noise as you did the last time you bothered me. As I've just said to Demetrius, this is a quiet establishment, and trouble does so ruin the mood of the place."





Maslo bites his tongue softly as the waitress talks to him and Demetrius sees him, "Err, I'm... um, here just because I am here... I didn't know you were here. I didn't even see you until you talked to me! Well, aren't I very distracted?" He nods and walks away, circles a table and stops on the other side of the table. This time he did it much more quietly, but he still stepped too hard and bumped into one person.





Demetrius glances between the two, noting the exchange.."it would appear you have both met, in what way did he bother you sir? I never caught your name?" Looks over at Maslo, so Kaervek, doesn't see his face, and the eyes harden, and brows knitt for just a moment, as he looks at the lad, then turns back to Kaervek.. a slight smile now on his face, as he begins to eat on his meal





Kaervek's eyes follow Maslo's progress as he moves away. "He proved very annoying the last time he was here, pestering patrons and myself. I had to come close to killing him to get him to leave, much to the delight of the others there." He turns back to Demeitruis, sipping his wine. "My name? I am the Lord Kaervek de Aekah."





Maslo snorts and begins to leave, "That was such a long time ago..."





Maslo walks out bumping into another person along the way.





Maslo leaves the room, going to the main room of the Tavern.





Maslo has left.





Demetrius continues eating and pauses, now looking at Kaervek, with a slight frown.."Killing of children, is barbaric, though the lad can be somewhat annoying, Death hardly seems an altrenate, perhaps re-education, would be better.. Still who am i to tell this to one of the great nobles, of Carnac.. just a simple merchant, excuse my rudeness" Though he apologizes, you can see in his eyes, a hardniess, very unusal to a mere merchant, one accustomed, to death, the eyes of a warrior perhaps





Kaervek is no fool, and notes the way Demetrius's eyes are...but then, Kaervek's eye hold much the same look. "I had no intention of killing the lad, but of merely scaring him off, and for a long period of time. Unfortunately, he doesn't stay afraid long." Sipping his wine, and taking in another spoon of soup, he says, "The lad can be annoying beyond belief."





Demetrius continues eating, and lets out a long breath.."That is good to know, again i apologize for my rashness, to one of royal lineage. True he can be annoying, but he has potential, and can be worked with, if taught by someone, with the appropiate skill" gaze softens justa bit, and lowers his head, to avoid your gaze.. curses to himself, for allowing such a slip, of his composure, and possibly revealing something about himself.."So how does things go, in Carnac, as a noble, i'm sure, you don't ca.. err notice those things, but as a merchant i don't hear the words of how the city affairs are ran by the rulers here"





Kaervek shrugges, "Like I said, I have been out of town for a few weeks...I know nothing really of the current state of things, and I have little to do with the government here. There is no love between me and Uruadum.....and what I do know, you likely know. Valdaran runs the city, using the army to keep control. There is little more to be said about the government..." Sipping his wine again, he pauses, stirring what remains of his soup with his spoon. "There are so many fractions in this city that it is amazing it hasn't turned to riots."





Demetrius finally finishes his food.. and begins to stand.."I'm sure yourself, or the government, wouldn't allow such a thing to happen. Again, thank you for allowing me to sit, and speak with you Lord kaervek.. I must going, as i have to earn mymeat and bread.. Please fell free, to come by and check out my wares" Keeps his head lowered.. as he departs, and lays enough for both meals


