Igen Weyr Living Cavern(#600RJMQ$)

Igen's living cavern is an immense hollow in the volcanic caldera, stretching up two stories, the light of the glows and the hearth reflected in the quartz which peppers the swirled sandstone unique to the region. The tapestries that normally cover the walls have been replaced with banners from each of the major Halls, Holds and Weyrs of Pern. The head table sits upon a raised platform at the far eastern side of the room, in front of a huge fireplace which is continually burning. The banners closest to the fireplace are those of Igen's sweep area, and the banner for Igen Weyr hangs above the table.

The wide balcony and its railing down has been draped with white linen and long vines of Benden ivy. The tables are arranged slightly informally for a dinner, with only the Weyr leaders' table separated from the rest. Tonight seems to be for mingling. The tables are adorned with large centerpieces of wild desert flowers and a menu is posted at each one.

Tables fill a good portion of the room ('+help places'). +view is available. Use '+lc/help' for commands.

Contents:

Sorra

Meal Table

Obvious exits:

Bowl  STairs  Records Room  INFirmary  Kitchen  Inner Caverns  

Kaeryna is putting final touches to the living cavern, a sprig of flowers here, adjusting the ivy there, all in all, trying to get the place just right for the coming dinner.

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Alright, here's your friendly reminder to get your dinner finery on, borrow if you need to, raid people's wardrobes or the stores, and come on down to the living cavern for food. :)"

IGEN-> Joshi says, "why?"

IGEN-> Z'nal waves, "a fine good evening to you all." :)

IGEN-> Yaria says, "We're coming! Rohana was /curling my hair/! Now everyone can faint and die of shock. ;)"
Ayana ambles out from the inner caverns.

Ayana has arrived.
IGEN-> Rohana says, "Yaria was having a hair crisis!"

Ayana walks in with a luminescent smile as she looks about.

IGEN-> Z'nal will be idly for awhile and will pose when he can, "bear with me."

Kaeryna, because she's not changed what she's doing in a while, is putting final touches to the living cavern, a sprig of flowers here, adjusting the ivy there, all in all, trying to get the place just right for the coming dinner.

Ayana

Ayana is 5'4" with a full, bouncy, dark-skinned body. Her dark chocolate skin shines like oil, accentuating full lips and hazel-colored, almond-shaped eyes. She likes to have her thick and wavy, dark brown hair plaited into 2 braids, which reached down to her shoulder blades. Although she is not as lean in body as many, she actively keeps herself the same weight with little fluctuations. She appears far from shy, always looking at interest in anything. She always appears to have a story for everthing. You can always see her flirting, regardless of gender.Ayana is 16 Turns, 3 months, and 12 days old.

A dress of golden yellow, wherhide hue that matches her hazel-colored eyes. It is embroidered with small blue reeds, lining the sleeves and bottom hemlines.
Kaeryna

Slender and sprightly, this young woman stands just a little tall for her age of 16 Turns, 1 months, and 3 days old. Her skin is deeply bronzed from growing up in the sunlight. Curly chestnut locks frame a gently heart-shaped tan face, and spill down over the young girl's shoulders and down to mid-back when allowed to swing free. Natural highlights streak through the curls, brought about by exposure to the sun. Verdant green eyes blink out from behind a set of thick brown lashes. If one looks closer, the tell-tale family trait of a ring of smoky grey around the outer edges of the bright green can be seen. Her 

slender nose is a little small on her face, but straight. Rosy cheeks indicate a strong sway of the feminine to this young woman. Her pink lips are small and thin, sitting with the scheme of her petite features.

For this special occasion, Kaeryna wears a lime sherbet green walking dress. The fabric is carefully wrought sisal. The skirt fabric is woven into subtle patterns but otherwise left free of ornamentation but for a wide ribbon of satin at the lower hem. Above, the young goldrider's matching jacket is embroidered at collar, long sleeve cuff, and placket, but neither laced nor beaded. Carved bone buttons the jacket from breast to waist, from which it parts in an inverted V to accentuate the hips. Finally a gauzy scarf of a coordinating fabric, embroidered with pale cream fabric along the borders, is tied in a creative style about her head, protecting her from any threat of bad hair, and giving her an exotic flair.

Ayana spots the weyrwoman busy with decorations and nods her way. "Am I too early, ma'am?" she asks when she sees she's the only candidate here.

Kaeryna hmms, turning from her fussing to shake her head. "Someone has to be the first here, don't they?"

IGEN-> Junni puts a grizzly in with Z'nal.

IGEN-> Kaeryna was thinking more like one of those cute little red panda deals than a grizzly.

"It all looks wonderful Kaeryna," Z'nal announces flourishfully as he strides into the living cavern, one hand flashing out to pluck a sprig of flowers from the goldrider's decorations to add color to his dress leathers, "couldn't have done better myself." He shoots a lopsided grin Ayana's way and opines, "not to 

early at all. This way you can scope out the best places to sit, eat the freshest food and so forth."

Rohana ambles out from the inner caverns.

Rohana has arrived.

Yaria ambles out from the inner caverns.

Yaria has arrived.
Ayana grins. "I suppose! I guess I just got so excited and worried about being late that I came a bit too early! Just as well, ma'amm!" And she nods to Z'nal. "Evening, sir!"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "And certainly not a koala, they're nasty, smelly things!"

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "And not bears :)"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Good point! I was testing you ;)"
"Now it's lopsided, Z'nal, but thanks." as Kaeryna goes over and straightens up the bit that Z'nal had misaligned. "And anyway, Ayana, you can help yourself to the cream puff things that they just brought out before anyone else sees them." she points over in the direction of the said treats, moving back to examine her handywork.

Rohana

Rohana's long, auburn hair has grown even longer through the summer months, and she has updated her tiny plaits by wrapping them with dark blue cord. The plaits are spread sparsly through her wavy hair and each are still finished by a tiny bell. Her heart-shaped face is no longer framed by the long layers, they have grown out now, but her short lashes still flutter above and below soft, blue-green eyes. Her frame is more muscled now, but still rounded, and her height allows for more still to be carried. Rohana has several freckles sprinkled on her face, but they are fading fast as she is is 19 Turns,  2 months, and 12 days old.

Rohana is wearing a shiny, silky looking dress. It is coloured an iridescent dark blue, setting off the blue tones in her eyes. It reaches right down to the floor, and black slippers peek out from below the hemline. The dress has a plunging neckline, v-shaped, and the shoulder straps are thin and delicate 

looking. Criss-crossed ribbons corset the dress at the back, and at the front of the waist/stomach, the material dips into a v-shape as well. The whole dress is embroidered with swirling patterns and beads of a slightly lighter shade of blue, setting off the iridescent colour and giving a sense of movement. A white Candidate knot perches on Rohana's shoulder, standing out against the blue.

Yaria

On the cusp of being a teenager, Yaria has yet to show it. Unfortunately, she got the chunky build of both father and mother, still hanging desperately onto 'baby fat' that keeps calves and arms plump. Her face is round, her expression almost terminally sweet, with its hazel eyes and dirty blonde hair, still 

usually done up in two long pig-tails. It fools most, who generally think her sweet tempered and younger than her years. When up to mischief, her eyes can shade from golden to near grey, an astonishing transformation that she seems well aware of. She is just over four feet of pure adrenaline, almost constantly on the move.

Yaria is dressed in the flowing robes common to Igen, though these are fine enough for any gather. The fabric is of fine gossamer dyed a brilliant scarlet and shading towards ebony along the hems. The underrobe is a slightly darker red, the color of a desert sunset. The loose style suits her chunky figure, 

hiding her adolescent flaws and accentuating a roundness of figure that is usually not displayed. Her hair has been undone from its usual pigtails for the occasion, curled in a mass of shining dishwater blonde ringlets and held back from her face by several pretty wire combs. On her feet are strappy flat 

sandals, visable from beneath the hems of her robe. Yaria appears about 13 Turns, 3 months, and 24 days old. She wears the knot of an Igen Weyr candidate.

Z'nal

Z'nal has unusual, titian toned hair that has gets darker as he ages, it's soft waves reach down to frame the young man's high, chiseled cheekbones and square jawline. Pale brown lashes serve to highlight his cerulean colored eyes, eyes that are deep set underneath a slightly protruding browline, as if they're trying to hide their owner's innermost thoughts and emotions. His generous, bow-like mouth is set below an aquiline nose that has a smattering of freckles across it, giving him a youthful appearance to match his twenty-two turns. He is a rangy, almost six feet tall, with wide, solid shoulders that top a lithe form of rolling curves of lean muscle. Supple and strong, the muscles flow throughout his body, across bone and sinew, shifting it effortlessly with grace and power when in motion. He carries himself well, just a hint of swagger and a dash of sheepishness, just like Zain has been caught doing something he shouldn't be doing, but alas, doesn't care...too much.

Z'nal is wearing the flight leathers of an Igen rider that proclaim dedication to high standards. Constructed of the sturdiest lightweight leather available, the uniform is dyed a deep charcoal grey all over, but with golden-yellow patches: a Sandstorm wing patch on the left shoulder, Igen's shield huge across the entire back, and of course the knot prominent upon the right shoulder, Igen's colors laced through with a rich brown. He's shod with a newer pair of black riding boots and depending on if he's flying or not, he'll have a riding helmet that protects his head from injury, and a pair of flight goggles that covers the eyes against the rushing wind. Though simple, these leathers, and the wearer, look very sharp.

Ayana looks toward the table. "Ooooh! I think I will!" She walks over and picks one up to taste.

Z'nal chuckles at his clutchsister's fussing and playfully threatens to take some more of the flower sprigs, but stops himself and calls over to her, "oh yes, and Faranth forbid we have anything about that's, uh, lopsided." He tosses a wink at Ayana and greets more folks when they begin to wander in as he moves towards the serving tables himself, murmuring something about, "loving those cream puff thingees."

Yaria follows another candidate in. She's almost unrecognizable. Gone are the pigtails. Gone is the chunky, jittery little girl. Instead she glides in behind Rohana, head held high and a mass of curls cascading down over her shoulders, wearing lovely, loose desert robes that have a few of the younger boys of the weyr staring at her in that confused 'you look familiar, but not' sort of way. She must have watched some of the older girls' entrances for this self possession is completely unlike her.

Rohana peers around the cavern, shyly standing there next to Yaria. "I never wear dresses." She mutters. A few of the other female Candidates come over and coo at her dress, fingring the fabric. Rohana just stands there, half-listening to them go on about how lovely the fabric is and how clever the weaver must've been to make such a gown. Rohana is much more interested in getting something to eat, and waits for an oppurtunity to leave the cooing girls behind and head to the tables.

IGEN-> Junni goes off for a quick shower, but will join the dinner in about 15 :)

A'zric comes down the stairway.

A'zric has arrived.
IGEN-> Junni says, "man, I change clothes with Az in the weyr, and he runs away... *pout*"

Kaeryna grins, "Like your hair?" and she lifts one hand to her own head, implying that one or more of Z'nal's is out of place, even if it's not. She watches then as each of the candidates make their way in. With the almost flower touching, she changes that hand to point at the decorations, "Don't you 

dare touch them." but it's obvious that she's teasing. "They don't scrub up too badly do they?"

IGEN-> A'zric grins. Then he isnt blushing when he comes downstairs. :)

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "What, no gossip?"

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Now that Junni's all single again?"
Yaria follows on along in Rohana's wake, though she looks a trifle too nervous to eat anything. She murmurs to the older candidate, "I'll slob something on me, I just know it." She's oblivious at the confused looks directed at her from boys she's known all her life, though she does dart a look towards Kaeryna and Z'nal. See? She dressed up. She's taking this seriously. It sure is a creative way to try not to get more chores.

IGEN-> Junni says, "Ah foo.. I'll have to find someone else to zip me up then."

Ayana pops a cream puff into her mouth, taking note of the other candidates streaming in. She unconsciously straightens her dark yellow dress, making sure it was presentable to all present. Then she looks back to the table, silently considering another cream puff.

Rohana is edging towards the serving tables, trying to get rid of the girly Candidates clustered around her. She is wishing she's wearing her pants and tunic, a decicively uncomfortable look on her face. "Just eat daintily." Is her only suggestion to Yaria. "One bite at a time." More cheerfully said, as the 

cooing girls lose interest in Rohana and go to hassle another girl who's just entered the Cavern.

IGEN-> Kaeryna suggests Z'nal.

Z'nal casts a non-critical towards the candidates and ignoring any implication that he looks less than his usual 'not too bad' self, offers, "they scrub up quite well indeed Kaeryna, but perhaps would look even better with the flowers sprigs in their hair or something, though I'm not the best judge of that sort of thing as a rule." He gives the goldrider an appraising glance, but keeps any thoughts on *her* appearance to himself, opting to stop his speech by taking one of those cream puffs and plopping it in his mouth.

IGEN-> A'zric grins.. just cause Yaz is single too. ;)

IGEN-> Z'nal waggles gentle, nimble fingers Junni's way and would happily do zipper duty, but since he's *not* single that will have to be all in the way of helping. ;)
Yaria murmurs to Rohana, "Nuh uh. I'll get something on me and they'll be jumping down my throat about me not representing the weyr right. I'll get something at the nighthearth after all this is over." Instead she drifts off to get a glass of juice, trying not to notice her father and his recent entry into 

the hall.

A'zric comes down the stairs from the balcony, not a hide, or even a klah mug to hand by some miracle. He pauses, a few steps up, to survey over the cavern and most especially the young candidates in it.

Ayana didn't want to appear like she was starving, so she slowly moves away from the table, with a puff in hand, and went over to Kaeryna. "Do you need any help, ma'am?" she asks her, looking around at what was done.

Kaeryna lifts her head slightly to indicate to Z'nal that the Weyrleader is arriving. However, her clutchsib's glance brings a raise of her brows, she did notice that even if she doesn't comment. "No, thankyou Ayana. It's very kind of you to offer, but this is your night to enjoy yourselves."

Rohana shrugs, seeming to not care too much if she spills anything on her dress. It's washable. "Sir." She says to Z'nal, scoping the table for snacks. The cream puffs look good, or so it would seem at the rate of consumption. 

Rohana picks one up and pops it in her mouth, savouring the sweet taste. Once chewed and swallowed, she takes a cup of juice and goes to re-join Yaria.

A'zric stays where he is, a couple steps up to give his already tall self a shade more height. A clearing of his throat and he speaks. It sounds like a normal speaking voice, but many turns of leading Fall makes it seem to cut through conversations like a shout, "Good evening and welcome to you all. This 

is the first opportunity Igen as a whole has had to welcome the candidates to our midst. I abhor speeches that go on forever, so I shall keep this short. Thank you all, for agreeing to Stand, to become part of Igen for even this short time. Welcome! Now enjoy!"

Z'nal follows Kaeryna's gesture to the arriving Weyrleader with his eyes and nods respectfully in the other man's direction, before acknowledging Rohana's "sir" with a polite smile and a warmly said, "good evening." He watches her re-join Yaria, then quietly strides over to the goldrider's side while A'zric speaks and when he's done, comments in a teasing aside to her, "I knew I liked him for good reason."

Kaeryna gives a small gesture to a group of Harpers, who are nestled out of the way. With that motion, conversation music starts, so that there's no awkward silences. "Absolutely." she agrees with Z'nal with a nod. "Short speeches are always the best I think." Another nod of her own shows her thanks to A'zric for the formalities, which, now done, lend themselves to the candidates relaxing and getting into the eating side of the night.

Yaria shifts behind a taller boy to keep him between herself at A'zric, though this ends up putting her closer to the dreaded Z'nal and Kaeryna. She follows Rohana's lead and adds a polite, "Good evening Sir, weyrwoman." Then before either of them can call her down for anything else she murmurs to Rohana, "Thanks again for doing my hair."

Ayana nods to Kaeryna's decline and turns when the Weyrleader made his speech. When he finished, she smiled and looked around at everyone before making her way to the table and sitting down.

Rohana smiles to Kaeryna on her way to a table. "Hello there ma'am." She greets. "Coming, Yaria?" She indicates a table near the corner of the room, handy to the serving tables and secluded enough without being too out-of-the-way either.

IGEN-> A'zric grins. I'm fond of you all, but large groups + slow connections + headache = misery, so Yaz's natural shy is going to exert itself.

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Thanks for the speech, A'zric"

IGEN-> Yaria says, "Oh good. Then you can't yell at me either. ;)"

IGEN-> A'zric grins.

IGEN-> Z'nal offers to yell at Yaria in A'zric's place. ;)
A'zric climbs up the stairway onto the balcony.

A'zric has left.
Z'nal grins at the departing Weyrleader before excusing himself to the goldrider to begin making his way amongst the tables. He doesn't stop long at them, just spending enough time at each to exchange greetings, snippets of news, and the occasional, quietly said bawdy joke or two. He finds himself at 

Ayana's table and smiles warmly at the girl, "mind if I join you? I've made my rounds, time for me to take a break."

IGEN-> Junni can, however, yell.... *grin*

IGEN-> Yaria sighs. ;)

IGEN-> Delu is back!

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Yay, how did it go?"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Yay! How did you do?"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Very well, I think. Should be a shoe-in, we'll know monday (Sunday US-people's time. ;) )"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Hey Delu wb :)"

IGEN-> Rohana grumbles, and wasn't copying Kaeryna. Really! ;)

IGEN-> Delu says, "Hehe"

IGEN-> Z'nal woots, "that's great Delu." :)

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Hey Delu, you an Aussie then?"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "And keep us informed :)"

IGEN-> Junni will come harrass them for you if they don't take you. ;)

IGEN-> Delu says, "Elenia is, and I live wherever she is. :)"

IGEN-> Rohana doesn't know Elenia...
Yaria nods to Rohana and settles down next to her, still with nothing to eat before her. She does have that little mug of juice, however, and she's trying to make sure the contents don't go anywhere near her robes."

IGEN-> Delu says, "Lucky you. ;) *duck!&"

IGEN-> Junni says, "Elenia's cute, sweet, and nice adn I plan to run away with her someday to create my own harem."
Ayana was inwardly glad that she wasn't going to eat by herself, so she looks up to Z'nal and smiles. "Please, sir," she said, indicating the empty seats by her. She then gets a cup of juice and downs, trying to hide her nervousness.

IGEN-> Junni eyes over the balcony rail.. should I come down and harass those candidates...?

IGEN-> Delu says, "BTW, amusing, and mildly embaressing, is when you know the person interviewing you shops where you do because they are wearing the same shirt in a differnt color. :)"

IGEN-> Junni hmmms... usually my tastes are so weird that if they show up in hte same outfit it's a Good Thing :)

IGEN-> Delu giggles.

IGEN-> Junni says, "I'll fit in famously ;)"

IGEN-> Delu shops at a very nice store for bigger ladies. So, it was definately a thing in common, which can't hurt. :)

IGEN-> Ayana says, "oooh that happened to me once for an interview"

Junni comes down the stairway.

Junni has arrived.
IGEN-> Junni comes out to harass.

Rohana indicates for a passing drudge to get her some food. "Meat, rolls and whatever flavour bubbly are on, please." She asks him. When the drudge returns with her meal, she turns to Yaria. "It was a pleasure to do your hair. I used to do my sister's all the time. It was nice to know I still have the knack." 

Rohana winks to Yaria, starting on her sliced herdbeast and gravy; gooey, runny gravy. The former Harper lass tackles the meal with delicacy, not spilling a drop.

IGEN-> Rohana oogles and goes to get a glass of wine to cope ;)

IGEN-> Junni says, "Who're you oogling girl?"

Z'nal settles himself in one of the indicated chairs, close to Ayana so he can be heard easily, but not close enough to make her any more nervous than she appears to already be. "I haven't been able to check in on everyone individually, not as much as I would like quite honestly. I hope things are 

still going well for you? Family back home okay with having a candidate amongst their number?" He keeps his focus on the girl, but occasionally glances elsewhere to make sure all is well.

IGEN-> Rohana straightens, hiding the wine "No-one, ma'am! Honest!"

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Oogle her, she likes it."

Junni

        The woman is tall and lithe, almost the shape of a dancer with strong arm muscles from turns of drills with a tank, and thigh muscles that show easily as she moves. She's graceful in her height, having found her balance and her ease in every move shows it. Her skin is tanned and spattered with freckles 

in a dot-to-dot game in milky-klah color and her brown hair flutters slightly in a controlled halo. It's been cut short, a tight bob that shows the pale back of her neck then flutters to surround her face. Most notable are her intense green eyes that balance on either side of her nose and almost flame with strengths and passions. Her lips are thinner lines that are matched to her skin color with just a bit of ointments, and they turn up at the edge with a sly smile.

        New clothes are all the thing, and this is something Junni bought recently but had stashed away for a lovely time. It's a dress in leaf greens and faint gold tracings that reach the floor in sweeps of smooth sisal and laces. It starts from the top in a bodice of new leaf green that supports her breasts casually in two embroidered cups. Her necklace shines, a small gold dragon that hovers at her neckline. The bodice cinches downward in green patterns and gold tracings to end at her hips. There the cloth flows outward in sweeps of billowing yellow and green, folds of cloth that could literally cover two people instead of the single weyrwoman. It was a practice in excess that the weyrwoman looks almost embarassed to wear.

Junni sweeps down the stairs, moving as quickly as she can as if she's terrified to get caught on the stairs in this outfit. Her hands bundle up on either side of the dress, holding the massive amount of cloth excess up and off the ground even as the grace she's learned over the turns keeps her upright. A 

flush settles over her face as she enters public in her new dress. She spies Kaeryna across the room, far too far away, so she mingles immediately on hitting the gather. "Evening... candidate?"

IGEN-> Junni does not, unless she's wearing the red nighty.

IGEN-> Junni says, "That's at any candidate gutsy enough to try to say hi ;)"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Junni came out? Finally"

Kaeryna waits until Z'nal is seated before starting her rounds of the candidates, stopping with each small group of them to check on how they're enjoying their dinner. As she nears Rohana and Yaria, Junni's grand entrance gets a low whistle of approval. "I need a dress like that."

IGEN-> Junni says, "I'm just waiting for Kirstie to show so I can.. no, wait... not tonight ;)"

IGEN-> Z'nal waggles his brows, "did someone mention a red nighty?"

IGEN-> Junni says, "You're not single anymore..."
Rohana looks up as Junni enters. "Wow, she looks really lovely." She murmurs to Yaria. Swallowing a mouthful and wiping her mouth in case the Weyrwoman decides to approach her, she admires Junni's new dress.

IGEN-> Z'nal says, "true, but can't I...oh, nevermind. ;)"

Ayana lets out a nervous chuckle. "Sorry, sir, I'm usually not this nervous...you know," and she shrugs in his direction. "It's okay. My family's their usual: mother's immersed herself in knitting, father's busy in the fields, and my brothers are off doing what they do best--get into trouble!" She notices Junni's arrival and marvels at her dress.

IGEN-> Junni says, "I was told fancy, and had this stuffed upstairs ;)"
IGEN-> Delu would come out, but alas, is doing post-interview things, researchign an alternative position, and also has nothing to wear. :)

Unfortunately, that cloud of trouble that follows Yaria around? It wasn't fooled by the Big Change in Appearance for the Evening. It decides to open up into a deluge as Junni comes within earshot. "I guess so. I think it makes everybody look at her boobs." This following right along in the 'Evening candidate?' line that Junni smoothly delivers. And falling in one of those odd silences in a gather that let the words carry to just about everywhere the acoustics will take them. Yaria turns as red as the robes she wears.

IGEN-> Yaria smooches Junni. Have fun. :)

IGEN-> Junni says, "You really haven't got any sense of survival, right?"

IGEN-> Yaria agrees cheerfully, "None at all!"

IGEN-> Rohana whistles "that's just open for the taking!"

IGEN-> Delu giggles
Junni stops and her eyebrows seem to add height to the stretched tall weyrwoman. Those hands that had been holding up dress material let loose and the folds settle in billows around herself. She smiles, politely, to the candidate she'd just greeted. It was amazing how silent that little girl went the minute the weyrwoman graced her, but even more amazing is the gaping mouth as the kid hears the comment too. Junni turns and looks at Yaria pointedly for a moment as she adjusts the bodice to display more breasts than before. "If you're going to comment on my body, have a better look candidate Yaria, then 

decide just how you'd like to spend the next sevenday." She smiles, then she nods toward Kaeryna. "And you look wonderful tonight, dear Kaeryna."

IGEN-> Delu says, "I hate writing descs. Grrr."

IGEN-> Delu says, "You'd think after, what, 13 years of this, I could desc a dress decently."

IGEN-> A'zric cant desc his way out of a paper bag. A friend elseMU laughs and points at my descs.

Z'nal lets out a low, appreciative whistle at Junni's entrance, leaning casually back in his chair as he lets his eyes drift slowly over her. Yaria's remark barely gets his attention and he just manages to remember that he's in the company of another, "that's nice Ayana...uh, not about the getting into trouble part of course. I meant that your family is accepting and that you're still okay. I was slightly concerned about you after our conversation in the hatching cavern's stands, but can see now that I shouldn't have worried." Now, he looks over at her, giving her a reassuring smile when he adds, "if you do 

need anything, you know you can come to myself or Kaeryna at anytime."

IGEN-> Delu commiserates with A'zric then. "Yeah, that's about the sum of it."

IGEN-> Junni had problems with this dress. Knew what I wanted, but got stuck on the boobs.

Rohana's eyes all but bug out of her head as Yaria puts her foot in her mouth, rhetoricly speaking. In an attempt to rescue the girl, she directs a question to Junni. "Evening, weyrwoman ma'am. Would you like to pull up a seat with us, or are you doing the rounds?" Probably not the most helpful of questions, but Rohana is actually at a loss for once as to what exactly to say to diffuse the situation.

IGEN-> Delu gets stuck on boobs a lot.

IGEN-> Delu SMACKS her typist.

IGEN-> Delu gives up and descs 'She's wearing a dress. It's brown and unnotewrothy in every way'.

IGEN-> Rohana left it up to everyone's imagination about how much cleavage she's showing for that exact reason...
 Kaeryna doesn't comment on Junni's now ample display of cleavage, any more on that is best left unsaid. "Thankyou, Junni, and you look exceptional." Exceptionally something that is. "New dress?"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Step 1: Grow boobs, Step 2: Worry about how to desc them. :)"

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Step 3, cover them!"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Why? If I go through the trouble of growing them, I want them seen!"

IGEN-> Rohana facepalms as the conversation plummets to the ground rapidly ;)

IGEN-> Delu says, "It's to be expected, alas. I bring down conversation levels all around me."
Junni lifts her chin just a bit and nods. "You know, I do think I will. It'll give certain people a better view of their next several days of life." She does give Rohana a large warm smile and lightens up. "I hope candidacy is proving to be as enjoyable as the hall itself? You are the one from Harper if I 

remember..."

IGEN-> Delu grumbles. All her descers are offline.

Ayana crinkles her nose alittle at Z'nal's remark, looking his way. "Sir? Concerned? Whatever and whenever did I give that impression?" She thinks back to their conversation at the Hatching Sands and couldn't pinpoint anything. Maybe her memory is failing her? She gives a little headshake before focusing back on him. "Believe me, I'm good! I,uh, just don't like really large groups!" She indicates around them. "I close up abit, a habit really, unless something or someone takes my mind off it." She didn't even use her flirtacion devices to that last statement like she usually does.

Yaria flounders, still absolutely as red as her outfit, trying desperately to save the situation. "Uh, well, um, they're, uh, nice, um, you know." She makes a vague cupping motion towards her utterly flat chest. "I mean, not like I have 'em-" she trails off as Rohana actually invites Junni to sit with them and 

tries to frantically signal the former harper girl no without being too obvious about it.

IGEN-> A'zric finally takes his headache to bed. Good night. Have fun candidates!

IGEN-> Delu says, "Night!"
"Yes well..." Kaeryna notices the cupping motion that Yaria's making as she passes by their table to get some more of those delicious cream puff thingemies "Not until after you're a candidate, Yaria." she says with a knowing smile, that crosses between the candidates and Junni.

IGEN-> Junni says, "Goodnight Ye of NonStaring ;)"

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Night"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Goodnight :)"

Rohana notes Yaria's floundering, but it's too late as Junni has accepted the invitation. "Yes, ma'am, I'm from Harper Hall. I must admit it's very different here, but quite similar in many ways to my old home in Keroon. Not as much water though." She smiles. "I've had the chance to explore most of the Weyr, 

and everyone I've met seems very kind. Although, Kazara, the one who Searched me, doesn't seem to be around much. You must be keeping her busy out looking for more Candidates."

IGEN-> Sarai pops on to peek in before going to work. Stupid huffy princess coworker.

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Sarai!"

IGEN-> Kaeryna thinks that as long as we actually don't have any wardrobe malfunctions, we're doing well. Unless.... Z'nal..
Z'nal waves off any concerns on Ayana's part, immediately giving sway to her as she speaks, "it was just a few comments you made, a look you gave, think no more on it. As I said, I was mistaken and do understand about not being fond of large crowds, though I'm prone to like them myself. Less time to hear myself think and make mistakes about what *others* may or may not be thinking." He gets slowly to his feet, adding, with one of his lopsided grins, "I should get back to circulating now, if you'll excuse me. Enjoy yourself tonight." A nod of his head signals his departure and he makes his way towards Junni, pausing once he reaches her to say softly into her ear, "nice dress", a wink towards the others around her then he's off into the crowd.

IGEN-> Z'nal chuckles, "on that note, I've got to head out myself. Just picture Zain making the rounds and trying not to notice Junni. ;)"

IGEN-> Sarai says, "/If/ my coworkers opt to not need much help, I'll be able to come play. Hard to say yet :P"
Ayana smiles at him. "Ofourse, sir. Thank you for sitting with me." As he leaves, she makes a plate of the food present and begins to eat absently in thought, watching him go off to circulate.

Yaria gives Kaeryna a confused look. "Well, yeah, I mean, if at all. Mother's not exactly curvy - least, not like that." She darts a look to Junni to see if the mad has worn off yet.

IGEN-> Z'nal makes like a tree, "good night folks and enjoy what's left of the day."

IGEN-> Kaeryna says, "Night."

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Night, Z'nal!"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Night Z'nal :)"

IGEN-> Delu peeers around
Z'nal walks out to the Bowl.

Z'nal has left.

IGEN-> Delu didn't think remote @pemit worked here. :)

Junni waggles just slightly to get comfortable then gifts Rohana a more casual smile. "Yes, we're all busy when we have candidates and weyrlings to be at our home. She's been sent off as liason a few times, and I think she's got farther sweeps this sevenday." As Z'nal passes by and whispers over the dress she flushes again, slightly embarassed. "Thank you, Zee. I'm glad you appreciate it. I'm not certain yet if I plan to keep it or not though. I just might, so I can demonostrate a good bust to the candidates." She gifts Yaria the same look again, frosty. "Well, perhaps when you get older you'll find yourself developing womanly. Not everyone gets a good display though."

Kaeryna smiles to herself. "Some are, some aren't, Yaria." and she'd meant anything else by her earlier comment, she doesn't elaborate. Z'nal is given a wave as she gets to the food, one of the specialties gets popped into her mouth.

IGEN-> Junni says, "Yup, it always has."

IGEN-> Delu says, "Thank you to my anonymous benefactor. :) On my way out!"
Delu ambles out from the inner caverns.

Delu has arrived.
From afar, to Ayana, Junni, Kaeryna, Rohana, and Yaria, Delu will pose in in a minute once I get a feel for things. For those who would know, let's say Delu has been feeling unwell today and wasn't feeling up to the dinner, so people wouldn't have been expecting her to show up at all. :)
Nope. The mad is definately not worn off yet. Yaria's half-hearted peace offering to Junni is flatly rejected, and the youngest candidate hunches her shoulders, before mumbling something about getting something else to drink. And maybe disappearing before she can do anything worse this evening.

Rohana takes a quick look down at her own curves, feeling that perhaps they could be more ample, but, well they're hers and she's not complaining. She decides to concentrate instead on eating her meal, giving Yaria what can only be described as an apologetic glance. After contemplating what to say next, she decides to stay on the same line of conversation as she had before. "I can only imagine how busy you riders would be at this time. Although having said that, I hope one day I'm in the same situation." On dragonriding, Rohana really has no idea just how busy they'd get, but can imagine. And does, pensive look on her face as she thinks about what colour her lifemate might be if one day it should 

hatch.

Delu edges into the room from the inner caverns, still looking a bit under the weather, but putting on a brave face. With a nervous straightening of her dress, she emerges, edging towards where the other Candidates are sitting, with polite hellos to the people she knows as she passes.

Kaeryna takes a small plate of the pastries, inching her way across the other side of the cavern, in which one of the youngest candidates has been hiding out of the way. Sitting at the table with her, she offers pastries and small talk, which the rest of them continue.

IGEN-> Yaria is going to have to pose out and head to bed. Thanks for the RP everybody. :)

IGEN-> Kaeryna thanks you all for coming to the welcome dinner, but has to go deal with life. Have fun!
Junni settles backward and seems to automatically pull up the dress again without thought. "Well, it depends on the season. Agave wing, which is the gold's wing, tends to be a little light handed off and on each cycle. Depends on how many riders are grounded for pregnancy, or for their dragon's laying 

eggs. Other riders have rotating schedules so sometimes they're on shift doing sweeps, and on others they may shuttle important people, or be drilling. It's a lot of physical activity." She finally seems to relax a bit. "And Yaria, forget about the extra duties. I'm just not certain about this dress myself... Oh, 

Delu.. that's a lovely dress!"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Aww..people leaving all over the place. Night guys!"

Kaeryna climbs up the stairway onto the balcony.

Ayana looks up from her eating and sees Delu enter. "Hi Delu!" She 

looks closely at her. "Are you doing okay?" she calls her way.

Yaria says softly to Junni, "Well, I don't think I'd ever be brave enough to wear it, ma'am. S'really what I meant. But you're tons braver than me." She gives Junni and Rohana an apologetic glance and slips off to get that juice.

IGEN-> Yaria says, "Night all!"

IGEN-> Delu says, "NIght Yaria!"
Rohana nods to Junni's explanation of the ins and outs of Weyr life, even though it must have only scratched the surface of what really goes on. She looks up, then, and waves to Delu. "Hi there! Feeling better, I hope?" She turns back to Junni. "It sounds complicated. I hope that if I find my lifemate on your sands, I can contribute in a positive way. I can't say that my parents would be happy if I impressed; my da never let us kids go anywhere near the dragons that visited the Rainbow River. 

He was afraid of exactly this, search and perhaps impression. I don't think he realises just how important dragons and their riders are. Or maybe he's just overprotective..." That seems a more plausible explanation to Rohana, and she shrugs and devours a little more meat, nibbling a roll as she gazes about at the candidates and riders milling around.

Ayana smiles then and nods. "Oh, that's good! Atleast you were able to show," she says as she finishes her plate. "It's a pretty big crowd, isn't it?" she adds, looking around.

Delu offers Rohana a wave and a nod, "A little bit, thanks for asking." She nods to Ayana, with a nervous look around. "Yeah, it is. I am glad I wasn't here earlier, at least now, we're not the center of 

attention..."

Junni waves toward Yaria with a little frown then shrugs her shoulders. "Brave, maybe stupid too. It's hard to be taken seriously when you're worried about leaning over." The weyrwoman flushes again then chuckles. "You know, Rohana, that was my problem too? Pa refused to let me near the dragons, but I think it's because he was afraid I'd spend all my time bugging the riders." Her attention glances over at Delu and she looks concerned for a passing moment.

IGEN-> Terrilia says, "Wow, look at all the Candidates :)"

IGEN-> Junni says, "candidate dinner is tonight Terri!"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "We're having a party!"

IGEN-> Terrilia says, "Well that explains it! Huh, when was that posted?"

IGEN-> Junni says, "About two or three days ago?"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Yesturday"

IGEN-> Junni hms, okay, seems like longer.

IGEN-> Terrilia chuckles. "Well, that explains why I didn't know."
Ayana laughes at that. "Yeah we were for a while there! I've just been observing mostly what's been going on." She winks at Delu. "Some cute guys here too!" Then she chuckles.

IGEN-> Delu has naan that tastes like a donut.

IGEN-> Junni says, "oh num..."
Delu grins a bit, "You and boys, one track mind, I tell you. I still don't see the appeal." She looks around at the other candidates, offering them smiles of greeting. "You know the best part of this dinner? We don't have to clean it up!"

Ayana raised an eyebrow at her. " Not just the boys that bring the appeal, Delu," she responded, leaving it at that. Then she moves her plate from herself with a sigh. "No cleaning? That's great! That's one chore I could do without!" She chuckles at her own remark.

Terrilia comes in from the Bowl.

Terrilia walks in from the Bowl, looking a bit weary and, perhaps, a bit self-conscious. She pauses inside the entrance and looks around, then, reassured that the crowd has dwindled, makes for the meal table with a nod to those she passes.

Delu rolls her eyes at Ayana, "You keep saying that. I don't find girls/ interesting, either, and you knew what I meant!" She hrmphs at her friend, then smiles. "Yeah, that's what I think. A rare night off for 

us, unless they are really, really mean to us tonight, and I doubt they would..."

Rohana can't help but laugh at Junni's comment. "Yes I can see that any da would be concerned at that. I think my own da was worried I'd fly off into the sunset on a dragon and never return. It so happens, I -did- fly off into the sunset on a dragon, but I plan on visiting home regularly. And, just look at you now! Weyrwoman and all." A sip of juice, a bite of roll, and she spots another entering the cavern. Waving to Terrilia, and then turning back to Junni, she says "I want my da to be proud of me, but the first thing I needed to do was become a Harper. Now he's gotten used to that, I could be anything I want. But Harping is my first love."

Junni smirks just a littel bit, her amusement plain. "Well, he was probably right actually. My Pa was incredibly pleased with me, he raises runners and felt having a dragon and a dragonhealer in the family was good. Mum felt it wasn't very ladilike and that I should come home immediately to help her with the stitching." She reaches over to pick up a mug of juice as she continues, "Tasieth's my love, and if you find your dragon... it'll be similar." She spies the wave and follows it to see Terrilia, who gets a cheerful wave from the weyrwoman.

Ayana snickers at Delu's comments, then notices Terrilia entering, "Oh! Terrilia!" Then adds, "Ma'am! Well met!" She says with a nod of greeting before turning back to her friend. "Heh. Can'nt help myself. I got to remember I have to be much more inhibited here!" she sighs then adds "They might be mean enough- we don't know! If they're like my mother at all, then that's the first thing they'll cry. I hope we're off-duty! I'm still exhausted from all my chores from yesterday!"

Delu nods, "Yeah, and I doubt I could stand long enough to clear one table, let alone the caverns. What a bad day to be sick! But I seem to be getting better..." She smiles to Terrilia, "Good evening, ma'am." She offers.

Terrilia quickly helps herself to a plate of food and a mug of sweetened milk, then heads for the weyrwoman and the group of Candidates, her smile brightening at Ayana's greeting. "Evening--hello Ayana, Delu. Congratulations, too." She nods toward the girls' Candidate knots as she sets her food down and takes a seat with a grateful sigh. "Shells, I don't remember being this tired so soon before. Nothing to wear to a formal dinner, either--why couldn't they have had it on the beach again?"

Ayana nods, smiling, at Terrilia. "Thanks. I had a hard time trying to find something to wear for tonite too. Took me all day almost!" She drinks some juice. "The beach? That would be nice, but I like all the 

flowers here for decorations, so i don't mind it much!"

Rohana nods in appreciation of Junni's words. "My family's Hold raised runners too, as well as fished. Actually, my uncle did the runners and my da did the fishing part. I don't know what he expected -me- to do! Mam thought Harping sounded good; our harper taught me well and could see potential." She ponders dragons for a moment. "Your Tasieth is certainly lovely. I would like very much to have a dragon partner of my own one day. It must be wonderful to never be alone." Terrilia is given a 

nod and a smile. "You must be happy to get the weight off your feet." She says to the pregnant woman.

Delu makes a face, plucking at her dress. "Da sent me this, so I was at least set on that front. Me, I like that it is in here, I can sit and relax a bit, the beach would be very uncomfortable I think. And I've 

been unsteady enough, without trying to walk on sand!" A slight grin. "But you do look good, ma'am, so I wouldn't worry too much were I you.

One corner of Terrilia's mouth quirks up in a weary smile, and she glances at her dress and shrugs. "Mm, thanks for saying so." She nods back to Rohana. "Definitely. I don't think I've met you yet--I'm Terrilia, blue Cyameth's rider. My oldest daughter Taliene was a Harper apprentice before she Impressed."

Junni grins wryly. "Tasieth thanks you, and is being quite egotistical even while sitting out on her sandy spot. She says once the bulgy look is done, she'll look even more fantastic." The woman sighs just a bit and glances toward the door. "Well, it's good, but it has its moments. It's sometimes like having someone able to tell you truths that you're not able to face, and you know they're true and you know she still loves you."

Ayana finishes her juice. "My mother made mine. I wanted to wear the one I made, but I didn't think it would look appropriate enough. This one's the most formal one I own."

Delu says "This is as formal as I hope to have to wear... The really formal ones look pretty, but they also look like they take three people to get in an out of, and that can't be comfortable."

Rohana smiles to Terrilia "Well met, ma'am. I don't think I ever met your daughter, I was fairly new to the Hall before coming here. Congratulations on the baby, by the way."-"Weyrwoman, I know what you mean, I think. my sister did the same for me before I trekked to Harper. She kept me with my feet on the ground. Her letter to me lent a rather jealous note to me being Searched. My brother is quite happy as heir-apparent to the hold, I believe he actually likes the constant smell of fish. I hear dragons like fish?" Meal thus finished, conversation can flow more freely now. "Tasieth looks to be in fine form, in my opinion. Hatchings are always happy occasions."

Terrilia smiles and nods thoughtfully back to the Harper, though she purses her lips slightly before turning back to Ayana and Delu. "You both look very nice. I've got some dresses I wish I could wear, but I don't think I'll be in them again any time soon."

Junni breathes out slowly then makes a little face. "Fardles, Rohana, this thing is tight. I think I may be taking this thing back and getting half the fabric in it. Chayil likes nice clothes, but if she saw this 

one she'd choke at seeing such extra fabric used." The woman chuckles a little bit. "Though I consider getting a shawl and putting it over my shoulders, a little more modest." She smiles to Terrilia then focuses back on Rohana. "Tasieth was the one who picked it, though."

Delu says "If you ask me," Not that people should, really. "If you ask me, ma'am, pregnancy is more beautiful than any dress, and you outshine us all because of it. I'm sure V'lien must be very proud!"

Ayana smiled at both Delu and Terrilia. "Thank you very much Ma'am! Whew! I am full! This was good food! Will we have to clean?" she asks, glancing once at Delu.

"I made sure the corset part wasn't too tight for that very reason." Rohana smiles a little at Junni's uncomfortableness. "Sounds like Tasieth is much like a big sister to you. Thinking along those lines makes it easier for me to understand the dragon-human part of riding, if it's a little incorrect perhaps." The former harper folds her hands under her chin and sets her elbows on the table. "I happen to think it's a lovely dress." She comments. "Tasieth has good taste, though perhaps a shawl would have prevented the...uh...flashing episode." Rohana says delicately, hoping she doesn't offend the Weyrwoman.

Terrilia smiles warmly at Delu and shrugs. "Thank you--I suppose he is." Rohana's remark draws her attention back to the Candidate and the weyrwoman, her eyebrows arching curiously. "Flashing? What did I miss?"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Junni Jackson? :)"

Junni does flush again and glances down at the table. "Well, she can be like a big sister, but also like a love, and the best friend, but also more nosy than a little brother. Right now she's trying to figure out a 

way to find me another boy... " The woman shrinks just a little. "Oh Terri, just, well, new dress problems."

IGEN-> Junni is better'n Janet. No brother ;)

Delu lapses quiet, leaning abck in her seat and closing her eyes a little bit with a small sigh, resting her head on the back of the chair.

Ayana watches Delu close her eyes before rubbing the side of her face tiredly. "Well, I think I'm going to go to the lake a bit before turning in. It was a lovely night!" She smiled in Terri's direction as she got 

up.

Terrilia cocks her head to one side as she takes a good look at Junni's dress, and her smile turns slyly amused. "Ah. Are you going to make me ask the Candidates? It is a lovely dress." She nods quickly to Ayana as the girl gets up. "Good night."

Junni lifts a hand toward Ayana and flushes again at Terri's question. "Well, Terrilia, it's an odd story really. It seems this dress is showier than I thought, and one of the candidates decided I'm trying to 

show... my assets." She grins just a bit, "and no candidate should have to brave me again to tell you that story."

Rohana waves to Ayana, a little tiredly herself. "Goodnight! And you really do look lovely, Ayana." She looks back at Junni, deciding not to make mention to anyone, ever, about the malfunctioning dress.

Delu opens her eyes, and smiles tiredly to Ayana, "See you in the barracks later, hon. I hope you enjoyed dinner." Looking over at Junni, a bit curiously, she ponders out loud, "Is it something to do with why Yaria looked like she'd eaten bad citrus fruit?"

Terrilia chuckles and nods in agreement with Junni. "True enough." Finishing off her food, she settles back in her chair with her mug of sweetened milk, hiding a yawn of her own behind it.

Ayana nods to each one and makes her way out the cavern.

Ayana walks out to the Bowl.
The weyrwoman nods just a bit. "She did, didn't she... yeah. Nothing quite like having the weyrwoman and the entire room overhear the phrase 'she just wants to show off her boobs' in one of those awful silences crowds can produce. I'd know at that age I'd have shriveled."

IGEN-> Junni did that, of course. Uh.. the 8 hours of rp are starting to show ;)

Terrilia chuckles and carefully gets to her feet. "Oh dear," she says. "Well, I'm done, I should really get back up to our weyr. Congratulations again to all of you."

IGEN-> Terrilia patpats Junni and really has got to get to bed. Have a good night :)

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Night Terri!"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Night Terri :)"

IGEN-> Junni says, "Night Terri, glad you came down to say hi :)"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Night aunt terrilia!"

IGEN-> Terrilia grins, it was fun! :)

IGEN-> Rohana says, "I'm going to head off to get some tucker and check up on my mail. Thanks for the rp guys! I'll pose out and let you all pose me out..."
Delu smiles to Terrilia, "Sleep well, ma'am, and congratulations to you and V'lien." She turns to Junni, a bit wide-eyed, "Poor Yaria. She has more of a habit of chewing her foot than even I do."

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Night Rohana :)"

IGEN-> Delu should log soon as well and go get Elenia and the kids. :)
"Thanks," Terrilia says, smiling, and waves as she shuffles out to the Bowl, yawning once more.

Terrilia walks out to the Bowl.

IGEN-> Junni looks forward to tickling Terri's newest little too :)

IGEN-> Delu s/tickling/selling

IGEN-> Terrilia grins. "Shouldn't be too much longer--it's already Month 7. Hmm, guess V'lien and I need to talk about names again." ;)

IGEN-> Delu says, "Valter!"
Junni mulls that thought over then laughs. "You can say that again... she really chewed on that foot too well, then continues to talk about her own flat attributes, and her mother's lack of curvaciousness."

IGEN-> Terrilia :p at Delu. "Yeah, we've thought of that one. Neither of us likes it." ;)

IGEN-> Junni says, "Verrilion? One letter short of the colors babies come out as ;)"

IGEN-> Terrilia laughs, maybe.

IGEN-> Delu says, "Awww, c'mon. He can grow up with a lisp. 'Ve vill forvard your request, Veryrvoman...""

IGEN-> Junni says, "Oooh, send him to Harper Hall, so he can learn Evil things and come out Dr. Valters."

IGEN-> Terrilia snickers and shakes her head, oh dear.

IGEN-> Terrilia says, "I'm going to bed now! ;)"

IGEN-> Delu says, "ANd no, I am generally not allowed to name children, for obvious reasons. ;)"

IGEN-> Junni says, "Better than my sister does... ;)"

IGEN-> Delu has a friend who named her newborn daughter Inari...

IGEN-> Delu says, "IRL. And I'm not joking."

IGEN-> Junni says, "Oh, daughter sushi!"

IGEN-> Junni's sister tried to name her firstborn: Harley Davidson. The kid would have 'Harley Harlan' as a name.

IGEN-> Delu is so glad we went with something sane like Rhiannon and Vincent. :)
Rohana tries to hide her yawn, but has nothing to hide it with. "Whoa, where'd that come from?" She grins through it. "i should head off to bed, I think. It's been a lovely night with you all, but too long and 

late. I'll see you back at the barracks." She directs to Delu. "Goodnight, Weyrwoman. And thanks for the conversation!" She driks the remainder of her juice and gathers her skirts about her to stand.

IGEN-> Junni says, "Oh yeah... I'm glad we talked her out of it."

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Our girl is Anastasia Sarah"

Delu stands as well, a bit unsteadily, "Actually, I think I will tag along, if you don't mind, Rohana. I'm thinking maybe I should have just stayed in bed after all... But I'm glad I came out. Good evening Junni, ma'am."

Junni nods again and lifts a hand. "I'm half there, myself. Goodnight Rohana, and a good tomorrow. Keep an ear out though, the eggs are getting close to a point for touching and it could be any day now." She grins, "Goodnight both of you then."

Rohana waves to Junni and heads to the barracks, waiting for Delu to catch up first.

Delu heads with Rohana back to the barracks.

Rohana walks out to the Bowl.

IGEN-> Delu says, "See you in a few hours, all!"
Delu strides through the passageway into the Inner Caverns.

Delu has left.
IGEN-> Junni says, "seeya!"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Bye Delu :)"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "Bye Delu!"

IGEN-> Rohana says, "THanks for the rp, guys! I had fun ;)"

IGEN-> Ayana says, "Me too!"

IGEN-> Delu says, "Yes, me too, for the short time I was there. :)"
