	  


Unclear Presence (8:54:32 PM) has entered the room.

Visage Obscured (8:54:32 PM) has entered the room.

Nathvas (8:54:32 PM) has entered the room.

BitVyper (8:54:32 PM) has entered the room.

Xullrae Zauviir (8:54:32 PM) has entered the room.

Unclear Presence (8:54:45 PM): gonna open a dice room too
BitVyper (8:55:06 PM): cool
Nathvas (8:55:12 PM): good with me
Unclear Presence (9:27:23 PM): [ 14 Eleint, 1373; early morning ]
Unclear Presence (9:30:13 PM): If those gathered in the rather gloomy main chamber of the Inn's tavern area were on the surface, the roosters would be making their morning call right about now. As it was, the only indication of any timeframe was the bustle of 
Unclear Presence (9:31:14 PM): activity that could be heard in the kitchens that were situated to the rear of the central bar area. While there were already a few patrons present, all of them were situated to one side of the room, as the other side had been roped
Unclear Presence (9:32:40 PM): off for a staff meeting of sorts. By invitation, Nathvas and Lythra were seated with the rather large complement of staffers that had assembled. It was a time of celebrating the accomplishments of the 
Unclear Presence (9:34:03 PM): previous evening, after all, so why wouldn't the two males be there to participate, seeing as they were an invaluable asset in the slaughtering of so many fiends. All the succubi that Cogliostro had hired on at one time, to be more 
Unclear Presence (9:34:54 PM): precise. Xull'rae had wanted nothing to do with the vile temptresses, so at the first opportunity, she'd made some arrangements and had them slaughtered. So now here they all were, old staffers and the newly hired alike, being 
Unclear Presence (9:36:36 PM): treated to a feast fit for any Matron or King. True, some may see it as overdoing it a bit, but this was another earmark to Xull'rae: it meant that the last remnants of Cogliostro's influence in the place were completely washed 
Unclear Presence (9:40:20 PM): clean. Now it truly was a new beginning. The show was all her's in every sense of the word. Of course, to certain others present, the more material payments they received was more cause for celebration than the fact that the demons 
Unclear Presence (9:40:25 PM): were gone.
Visage Obscured (9:42:58 PM) has left the room.

Xullrae Zauviir (10:00:35 PM): Oddly enough however, Xull'rae was not basking in the mood the festivities should have brung. Still in her nightscale armor she hadn't bothered to dress for the occasion though she had cleaned herself blood and washed her wounds. 
Xullrae Zauviir (10:01:00 PM): The drowess seemed pleased that others were enjoying themselves from her unusually quiet but peaceful demeanor.
BitVyper (10:06:22 PM): For his part, Lyth enjoyed the food and drink, but found it difficult to engage in much conversation.  He was getting better, but still found it difficult to relate to others.  To his credit though, he tried.  Awkwardly.  It didn't
BitVyper (10:08:27 PM): used to be so difficult, but what did he have in common with people who rejoiced and patted themselves on the back over banishing a few succubi? The harlots were probably already out for revenge against anyone related to their 
BitVyper (10:09:09 PM): former master.  Still, he enjoyed the food and wine, and he did find occasion to tell a tale or two of the old days.
Nathvas (10:13:33 PM): Nathvas was happy with the fine whine, but passed on the food. He had no need for either, yet he still enjoyed the taste of alchol. 
Nathvas (10:13:37 PM): He was a little uncomfortable in such a large gathering, but he pushed it aside and enjoyed himself. At the moment he was wearing his sime but tasteful wizard robes made of fine brown clothes. 
Unclear Presence (10:16:08 PM): To be certain, most of those gathered were thoroughly enjoying themselves, though of course of few of the newly hired people were a tad nervous, taking into account the reputation of the place and certain people's of note gathered 
Unclear Presence (10:17:47 PM): therein. Such was the din caused by all the upbeat talking that most would not take note of the blasphemous cursing that was coming through from beyond the foyer and outer doors of the place. Muffled cursing, of course, but 
Unclear Presence (10:18:59 PM): certainly loud enough to be heard by anyone near enough to the double wooden doors. Be that as it may, heads began to turn as the doors were abruptly thrown open, and several figures began to saunter in, pushing their way past a 
Unclear Presence (10:20:31 PM): certain diminuitive, dark-skinned duergar that everyone is well enough familiar with. Several figures that were curvaceous and mostly nude of form, with leathery wings folded idly at the backs of each and every one. There was no 
Unclear Presence (10:22:21 PM): malice present on the exquisitely beautiful faces of any of the succubi, as some may expect considering the ramifications of last night's activities, but all the same, an astute observer could see something of a not-so-nice nature 
Unclear Presence (10:23:49 PM): smoldering in the eyes of each and every all-too-familiar face. To a person, each of the succubi that had been slaughtered the evening before made their way almost casually into the room, and began seating themselves. Noticing 
Unclear Presence (10:25:17 PM): something of a silence coming over the gathered crowd, one of the fiendish females offered a seemingly apologetic smile and addressed them as a whole. "Forgive us for being late today. We all had a bit of a...rough night." That 
Unclear Presence (10:25:58 PM): said, the sultry temptress turned to offer Xull'rae a wink, then promptly slinked into her chair.
Xullrae Zauviir (10:32:52 PM): Xull'rae simply smiled, but it lacked any emotion behind it. She remained pleasant as she responded. "I told you to play nice, let's see if you can listen better this time." The red head waved to the table,
Xullrae Zauviir (10:33:17 PM): "Do you care for refreshment, or perhaps hear the tale Lyth made to celebrate our victory?" 
Nathvas (10:47:05 PM): Nathvas merely glanced at the succubus as they sultered in.  He chuckled lightly at their their brashness, or stupidity, which ever you prefered.
Nathvas (10:49:47 PM): When Xull'rae made no move against them, he mentally shrugged it off. It was her inn, so her rules. He indicated for the servoring girl to fill his glass of brandy again. 
Nathvas (10:51:45 PM): He looked at one of the succubus that he had burn to a crisp with a fire spell.  "Yes Lyth do tell us."  He echoed Xull'rae, smiling predatory at the female demon.  
Nathvas (10:51:50 PM): He then gave her a quick wink with his scared left eye before downing his brandy.  
Unclear Presence (10:54:16 PM): The one to whom Nathvas spoke let her guard down momentarily, and her unbridled rage was all too plain to see. But with a look from the one who initially spoke--a superior, obviously--her mask of composure was put back into
Unclear Presence (10:55:21 PM): place. The superior, meanwhile, looked back to Xull'rae before speaking, allowing her gaze to linger a moment on Lythra along the way, indicating that there was some special hatred harbored for the one true professional slayer 
Unclear Presence (10:56:33 PM): amongst those gathered. "I'd not have everyone bored with some tale of derring-do on our counts, but refreshments...." At that, she began eying up all the new recruits, a glint of something akin to glee in her eyes. "Yes, I do 
Unclear Presence (10:57:25 PM): believe my sisters and I would very much like to partake of all these refreshments you've so thoughtfully provided for us." After the briefest of pauses, during which she shared a look with the other succubi sitting nearby, she 
Unclear Presence (10:58:25 PM): continued. "I had almost thought you brought these fine specimens in to replace us. How silly of me to think so." Offering an all too fake giggle, she and the other succubi rose as one, and began moving towards the fresh hire-ons in
Unclear Presence (10:58:52 PM): an almost casual fashion, their intents having been all too plainly pointed out.
Xullrae Zauviir (11:01:47 PM): Before the demon even spoke, Xull'rae stabbed a piece of meat with her dagger, lifted it off the plate, and poke it hard. The half cooked meat bled out juices and blood.  Satisfied she grabbed a goblet and as the succubi did speak
Xullrae Zauviir (11:05:30 PM): Xull'rae was draining the excess juices into the cup. When the infernal creature started moving toward her part, the tiny drowess said not a word. Though the goblet did it for her as the leader got into range 
Xullrae Zauviir (11:05:36 PM): because Xull'rae threw the contents on her before she stood up.
Nathvas (11:32:22 PM): As soon as the succy moved towards the new workers, Nathvas sprang into action.  Let them in and dine again was one thing, killing compentant workers was another.  
Nathvas (11:33:53 PM): His lift hand moved in a complicated series of gestures while his right hand move into one of his pouches and pulled out a small chain.  It glowed for a few moments, before he tossed it out into the middle of the demons.
Nathvas (11:35:11 PM): The chain enlarged and snaked like a moving snake and instead of the clanking of metal, a piercing howl filled the room as the chain attack the Succubus the he enraged earlier.  
Nathvas (11:36:08 PM): The chain, now made of magic, wrapped it around her boddy, constricting her tightly.
BitVyper (11:37:48 PM): Even though his sword took no pleasure in killing Tanari, Lyth couldn't help but feel somewhat warmed has he slid Decorus through the leader's abdomen.  Not dead.  That was good though, as with the fall of their leader, the 
BitVyper (11:39:47 PM): remainder invoked their powers of teleportation to flee.  Not all of them, however.  Lyth sensed another just outside the tavern.  Without slowing, he invoked the dragons, a faint aura flickering to life about him, as they granted
BitVyper (11:40:54 PM): their speed.  He offered only a single syllable; "more!" Before rushing toward the door
Unclear Presence (11:43:24 PM): While the room was quickly set into an uproar, it ended so suddenly that most were left confused and wary as to what sort of trickery was going on. Even those that were coherent enough in the situation to hear Lyth cry out as he ran
Unclear Presence (11:45:31 PM): towards the main doorway didn't know what to make of the single word. At least not at first. The more experienced fighters among the gathered did catch on in the following heartbeat, but rather than try and follow Lyth, they decided
Unclear Presence (11:46:45 PM): to try and usher the less combat-abled among them out of the general area. For Lyth's part, as soon as he made the first few strides which allowed him to catch full sight of the door, he saw that the single female that he'd sensed 
Unclear Presence (11:47:53 PM): was simply standing there waiting, her posture a bit tentative, but definitely not coiled for any sort of attack. The fact that she now found the Slayer charging at her didn't help ease whatever was
Unclear Presence (11:48:13 PM): making her uncomfortable with the situation in the first place.
Xullrae Zauviir (11:52:41 PM): Xull'rae dedbated killing the unconcious leader, but Lythra's fast action toward the door with the declaration of more stopped that decesion. "Watch her Nathvas," she said 
Xullrae Zauviir (11:55:38 PM): as she stepped over the naked body but not the tail as she walked to the door in no hurry. It had been two months since she gave her infant away and still she was detatched. 
Xullrae Zauviir (11:58:13 PM): Nothing seemed to rile her temper or make her FEEL anything; this was no different.  Life before seemed wasteful to her now.Slower was better. Even her amber eyes while still shrewd didn't hold the fire they once had.
Nathvas (12:02:51 AM): Nathvas nodded as he directed the chain to wrap around her.  *very well."  He replid as he look down at her.  "Want her still alive or does it not matter?"  He asked her as he watched her back.
Nathvas (12:04:13 AM): His ruby eyes watched her move, studying her. He was one of the new employees, the new manager to watch over the place when she wasn't around. 
Nathvas (12:05:00 AM): His knowledge of her was limited, so he was taking ever opportunity to learn more about her.  'Besides'  He thought with a small smirk as he watched her walk.  'She does have a fine ass'  
Nathvas (12:05:08 AM): (Bold)
BitVyper (12:15:12 AM): Lyth chose not to give this woman a chance to flee.  Instead, he willed Decorus to fire a bolt of greenish energy at the woman, striking her directly in the chest.  She would be trapped on this plane for the moment, at least.
Unclear Presence (12:55:20 AM): So deep into unconsciousness was the leader that she never stirred in the slightest when Xull'rae intentionally stepped on her tail. As for the other who'd only retreated as far as the doorway, her features shifted from uncertainty 
Unclear Presence (12:56:09 AM): to anger within a heartbeat of realizing what Lythra had done to her. While he hadn't killed her, any chance she had of fleeing was now gone, and she'd be damned if she go down without a fight, and cowering to boot, in the wake of 
Unclear Presence (12:57:38 AM): what was done to her and her kind the night before. Still, she had a specific purpose in not running further away like her sisters had, so now she had to keep herself in check and hope that the man wasn't intending to continue on 
Unclear Presence (1:00:34 AM): his path and simply run her through. Despite not wanting to initiate hostilities, there was one thing she could do, so as the man approached, she cocked her head slightly to the side and put on her most charming smile.
Xullrae Zauviir (1:08:19 AM): "You look like a smart one. Will you be hot tempered and fight like your sisters did or will you be civilized enough to talk?" Xull'rae purposely left her dagger at the table, so she had no weapons
Xullrae Zauviir (1:10:46 AM): in hand at the noment.  She didn't really want to fight but this was a demonic creature after all and chaos ran their life. Besides she had seen Lythra's work for herself. He could take the succubi down without any assistance.
Xullrae Zauviir (1:11:41 AM): In essense Xull'rae used herself as live bait for the female to try and do something foolish.
Nathvas (1:15:21 AM): When Xull'rae gave no reply, Nathvas shruged slightly and grabbed the chain that was still howling.  He dragged his prisoner  closer to the table and turned the chair so it was facing the demoness.
Nathvas (1:17:10 AM): He plopped back into his chair, and leaned back, propping his feet on the Succubus chest.  "Shame you had to be so silly.  Oh well, mother nature weeding out the stupid."  He remarked as waistress filled his glass again. 
BitVyper (1:19:31 AM): "That doesn't work on me," Lyth responded, knowing exactly what the succubus had attempted.  "Which makes you slightly less appealing than the common whore."  After Xull'rae spoke, he 
BitVyper (1:21:15 AM): added; "answer, and I'll only send you home.  I can do far worse."  He settled his gaze on the succubus and waited.
Unclear Presence (1:26:17 AM): Looking from one to the other, obviously quite nervous now that Lythra broke her will completely, the succubus' smile 
Unclear Presence (1:27:52 AM): faltered completely, and with something of a sunken posture overall, she nodded. All well and good, though, as talk was what she'd intended to do in the first place. "I will comply." Simply stated, they had their first answer.
Xullrae Zauviir (1:34:30 AM): Xull'rae looked at her expectantly and when the demon woman offered nothing further, the drowess said, "...well are you going to continue sometime this hour? The time for games is over."
Nathvas (1:37:45 AM): Nathvas watched the exchange between the succubus and his new employer.   He chuckled slightly at Xullrae's demand.   After all, the demoness had answered their question, at least the asked one.  
Nathvas (1:40:14 AM): He turned his attention to the unconcious leader and lightly rocked her by pushing his foot against one of her breast.  "Gonna wake up?"  He asked as he watched her body shake. 
Nathvas (1:41:38 AM): When Nathvas got no reply, he leaned forward and toke a closer inspection  of her to see how bad she injured.
BitVyper (1:43:53 AM): "Five seconds to say something worth our time," Lyth stated, a matter of fact more than any further threat.  He began counting down in his head.
Unclear Presence (1:48:20 AM): Looking more like a completely frightened child than the vile immortal that she was, the fiend nodded quickly and began to stammer out a reply. "I-its no use in killing us. We didn't come here for revenge, or to be slaughtered
Unclear Presence (1:49:55 AM): again. There's a binding contract keeping us in service here for the next several decades. No matter how many times you destroy our physical forms, we will be sent back." She looked at them each in turn at this point, seeming to 
Unclear Presence (1:51:32 AM): weigh something. Apparently, she decided to continue the thought. "Normally, with the death of the one who forced the pact on us, the bargain would have ended. But because of our former employer's nature, that clause doesn't 
Unclear Presence (1:52:36 AM): apply. It cannot, as his kind can never truly 'die'. Only go inert and be dead for most, not all, intents and purposes." She knew that at least Xull'rae would know what she meant, and suspected that some others may as well. If it 
Unclear Presence (1:54:45 AM): was lost on anyone, it was actually relevant as far as she was concerned. That said, she then felt it necessary to blurt out a plea, and it looked to be completely earnest. "Now please, I--no, we--beg of you not to continue 
Unclear Presence (1:57:15 AM): slaughtering us. Its utterly pointless, and while some of us may relish in pain, that degree of anguish is intolerable. We are victims in this as much as anyone, toyed with by our Mistress, forced into this undesired compact between
Unclear Presence (1:57:33 AM): her and the wizard.
Unclear Presence (1:57:37 AM): *"
Xullrae Zauviir (2:01:59 AM): Xull'rae seemed to do nothing in the moment that followed as her lovely face never became readable.  She was like a blank slate when suddenly she turned her red head slightly toward Nathvas,
Xullrae Zauviir (2:06:30 AM): "Kill that one," she said. Xull'rae of course meant the one unconcious and tied.  She believed the succubus as the drowess better than anyone knew what Cogliostro still was,
Xullrae Zauviir (2:11:56 AM): it was however, revolting to her to see such an immortal creature beg, especially since they often preyed on the generous. It wasn't a test to see the truth proven, it was the cruel principle of power. She would show no mercy. 
Xullrae Zauviir (2:15:34 AM): "Give me the name of your mistress and you will escape the same pain as your leader over there. I do not want you here anymore than you want this contract to exist, so the quicker 
Xullrae Zauviir (2:15:41 AM): you provide all info on her the faster I can kill her."
Nathvas (2:20:46 AM): With a slight wave of his hand, the magical chain started to constrict.  Her arms and legs pressed into her her sides, yet the chain continued to squeeze.   
Nathvas (2:21:21 AM): It kept going until her arms, legs, and legs gave with a load, long crunch.  Her arms and legs where at twisted in unnatrual angles.  Her rib cage was all purple and crushed in.  Her lungs obviously crushed.   
Nathvas (2:22:09 AM): "That should do."  Nathvas stated as he sipped on his brandy.  The chain shrang back into a three inch length and floated into one of his pockets.  
BitVyper (2:22:40 AM): "That only works if your boss is a god.  What god needs second-rate harlots? And where did your "sisters" go if they're stuck here?" Apparently, the zone of truth hadn't been powerful enough.  
BitVyper (2:23:39 AM): He wasn't an expert, but Lyth  was well enough versed in the laws of demons to know a line of bullshit when he saw one.
