Third RP: Palamon's Words


Lcoation: High Pass Keep





Fenith: Fenith


Palamon/Prince/Guards: Palamon (Feature/Local Admin/Theme Wizard)


--





The guards are quick to open the door as Fenith arrives. "His Highness has awaited thee," the guard salutes Fenith, and bows, motioning that he should enter. The Prince Regent is within, seated upon his throne, rather calmly. He looks up as the doors are opened, and nods to Fenith.





Fenith comes walking through the doors with eyes asking questions towards the regent who sits before him about why he has called upon him. Fenith is dressed in a robe with the Aramon insigna and the emblem of his rank, though the young lord does not seem to like this outfit as he is used of wearing heavy armor, his hands moves over the expensive cloth with a sign that tells everyone in the room how much he wants to rip these clothes apart. As the young man reaches the sitting regent he goes down on one knee and bows and speaks with a respectful voice "Your highness called upon me, may I ask in what matter?" he silences and looks up on the paladin and prince with deep blue eyes full of respect.





Palamon motions to the guards to shut the doors behind the Baron of Aramon. Bowing, they turn and leave. The Regent has apparently requested another private audience, and even his honor guards are not permitted to remain. Now that the doors are shut and they are alone, Palamon rises from his throne and slowly descends the stairs that lead to the dais. "Indeed, Lord Fenith." he says as he descends, "I am inquiring about this girl, Jael that thou broughtest here. Apparently some powerful enemies wish to have her back. Who is she?"





Fenith still stands upon one knee on the stone floor before the regent, though now he looks upon the floor once again, not at the regent in respect. A low caughing sound is heard from him as he clears his throat as he prepares to speak, his voice clear and calm moves through the room "M'lord, what I know of this woman I have already told for thee, what I know m'lord is that she was involved in some ritual with the drakkar priests, it seems like the gods speaks through her or something alike...." the man silences as he doesn't know what to say more. The blue eyes of the man looks upon the window as the last rays of light enters the room and then vanishes, he smiles briefly at the sunsest before his eyes attaches to the floor once again.





Palamon sighs long and begins to pace slowly. He looks away from Fenith, shaking his head. "Lord Fenith, if there is aught in the least which thou art not telling me, to protect her from them... " His voice trails off and he turns back around to face him. "It is best that I know. Please. For her sake, Fenith. There must be more than this."





Fenith lifts his head and looks upon Palamon, he shrugs slightly and holds up his hands in the air as he slowly shakes his head which is followed by a sigh, his voice calm but at the same time uneasy "M'lord, I don't know what more to say, all I know is that this woman is hunted by Aranchor, the drakkar priests who wants or needs her for their rituals, and the she is involved with the man who at the moment as far as I know leads the resistance in Carnac...." the words dies on his lips as he looks upon his regent as he takes a deep breath, a few more words leaves his lips "M'lord, soon I will leave to seek up my home and someone who calls upon me in my dream, let me bring her along, no one will know where to find me or her...." he silences again as he lets the question hang in the air.





Palamon very patiently watches Fenith as he speaks, and finally he nods, satisfied. "I was afraid that thou were indeed speaking the truth, that thou knew even as thou sayest, naught else." He sighs. "I wish that I could grant this that easily, Fenith. But not a week past, inhuman assassins came to take her. Though they were thwarted, an innocent young acolyte of the Church was slain. So..." Palamon inhales long, and exhales long as well. "I have terms for her release. First, that unto death thou protect her for the time thou art gone. Second, that thou interrogate the prisoners. Especially the girl. Find out all thou can about her." He leaves it at that, knowing that the Captain of the Rangers will indeed use his... resources... to the best of his ability.





Fenith lifts a brow at the last words, he lifts his hand and scratches his head for a brief moment as his face is filled with thoughts about how to take care of the investigation. The silence is thick between the two men before Fenith speaks with his clear voice which cuts the silence as a dagger through butter "M'lord, I have protected her so far with my life, and I will still do that as long as possible...." he silences and breathes heavily for a moment before his voice makes itself heard once again "Any special part m'lord wants to know about this woman? And is there any special way you'd like me to take care of the interrogation?"





Palamon narrows his eyes slowly, and a small smile creeps across his face. "Learn everything about her. Who is she. Where is she from. What are her parents' names. Why is she here." He inhales, and adds finally, "Fenith? Do not hurt her."





Fenith looks upon the regent and nods "I won't harm her at all.." he winks towards the regent and smiles briefly


