The Temple of Dragonia.

   You have entered the Temple of Dragonia.  This temple was built 

as a result from donations of the people of Dragonia.  The main hall of 

the temple is enormous, and the pillars supporting the cathedral seem to 

never end.  There are wooden benches facing the altar and white large candles

light the room, and also giving it a pleasant scent. 

[ Exits: n ]

Primal Fear Elis the Giant is standing here.

Emir Andrax the Elf is standing here.

> 

[Mage Sorceror] they killed me twice lol

> peer

You peer around you, uncertain that what you see is actually true.

> think

You think about life, the universe and everything.

> i me

You raise your hands and start chanting.

> 

Okay.

Nothing seems to happen.
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> 

Andrax raises his hands and mumbles some ancient words.

> 

[Mage Soulblighter] ill go grab some mobbies

> 

Andrax stares at you and utters the words, 'noselacri'.

> 

Andrax raises his hands and mumbles some ancient words.

> 

Andrax stares at you and utters the words, 'noselacri'.

> 

Andrax raises his hands and mumbles some ancient words.

> 

Andrax raises his hands and mumbles some ancient words.

> 

Andrax stares at you and utters the words, 'noselacri'.

> inform

Andrax says, 'ewww'

>  =--=--=--=--=--=--=--=(((( Thonia ))))=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=

 on             Labourer Elis : Property of Laurana {OoC}        

 on            Sovereign Brutus {OoC}                              

 on               Regent Acarva Mistress of Forbidden Arts {OoC}   

 on                Judge Niboles  (41)                              

4 town member(s) listed.

Town Balance:  30000000

> b andrax

Andrax says, '!blind or something?'

> You raise your hands in the air..

> 

Chaynal gossips, 'hehe yup dial up sucks'

> 

Okay.

You fail.
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> b andrax

You raise your hands and start chanting.

> 

MudINFO:Doubleshot enters the world.

> 

Okay.

You fail.
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> b andrax

You raise your hands and start chanting.

> 

Okay.

You fail.

Andrax flexes his muscles.
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> b andrax

You raise your hands in the air..

> say hehe

You say, 'hehe'

> 

Okay.

You fail.
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> 

Andrax yawns.

> b andrax

b andrax

You raise your hands in the air..

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

Okay.

You fail.

You raise your hands in the air..
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> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You lost your concentration!

Andrax says, 'Keep going mother goose :)'

You raise your hands in the air..
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> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> 

Okay.

You fail.
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> You raise your hands and start chanting.

> b andrax

b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> You can't concentrate enough.

Okay.

You fail.

You raise your hands and start chanting.

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

b andrax

> b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

b andrax

You can't concentrate enough.

> b andrax

Okay.

Andrax seems to be blinded!

Andrax says, ‘wow that was effective hehe’

Andrax falls down laughing!
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> You raise your hands in the air..

> You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> smile

Okay.

Nothing seems to happen.
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> You smile happily.

> pat andrax

You pat Andrax on his head.

> 

Elis says, 'holy shit'

> remove rand

take crimson shroud

hold crimson

put rand shroud

cackle

You stop using Rand's staff.
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> You get a Crimson Staff from Shroud of Infinite pouches.

> You grab a Crimson Staff.

> You put Rand's staff in Shroud of Infinite pouches.

> You cackle gleefully.

> use crimson andrax

You point a Crimson Staff at Andrax.

Andrax slowly fades out of existence and is gone.

> g

Elis says, 'thats impossible!'

> You raise your hands and start chanting.

> 

Okay.

The air parts in front of you and a bright light appears.
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> q

You raise your hands and start chanting.

ep

> You enter the portal...

The fourth circle

     You seem to have found the rather large creature!  Before you now stands

one of Hell's most dreaded of demons.  Perhaps that's why they call him

a DreadLord.

Exits are to the South and West

[ Exits: s w ]

A portal shimmers before you (open).

Emir Andrax the Elf is here, fighting a DreadLord!

A demon pope lurks here.

A DreadLord is here, fighting Andrax!

q

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

q

> You can't concentrate enough.

> q

q

q

You can't concentrate enough.

> 

Okay.

Andrax's body reels from your attempt to disintegrate him.
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> q

q

You raise your hands in the air..

> You slash Andrax extremely hard.

Andrax slashes a DreadLord extremely hard.

Andrax swiftly hits a DreadLord.

A DreadLord draws blood from Andrax with an AMAZING crush!!

You can't concentrate enough.

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> q

q

q

q

You can't concentrate enough.

> 

Elis steps out from the portal.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> q

q

Okay.

In violent blinding flash of light, you disintegrate Andrax to dust.

You receive 60000 experience points.

You note Andrax's last words as his dies.

Death tells you, 'Thank you.'

You raise your hands in the air..
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> You can't concentrate enough.

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

> q

You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> You can't concentrate enough.

> drain

Chaynal gossips, 'dsl, that's not the phone line'

You touch the corpse with your hands.  You feel the flow of energy restoring your condition.  The corpse decays slowly in your hands and vanishes in a puff of smoke.

You pat DreadLord on his head.

You say, ‘thanks buddy, I owe you one :)’

DreadLord says, ‘No problem master Acarva, thanks for allowing me to help OoC!!!

