Festerham

Episode 1: "Face Down in the Muck" 

August 16-17, 2003


Doug:  "Even when it's just me in a hotel room...  which it usually is."


Jeff to Paul (upon seeing Andrea):  "A female?  There goes one of my theories."


Jeff:  "I'm waiting for toast..."

Paul:  "Then sit down."

Paul:  "You have a movement of one, which is how much you can move."

Doug:  "Run that by me again?"

Jaemz:  "So this is how we lose our limbs, I take it?"

Paul:  "On a 6 it gets tired of this rampage..." (Paul rolls a '6', pauses for a while )... "Nah, it keeps going."

Oswald:  "He's bleeding... somebody get some dung!"

Mark: (as the boar runs off with Cargas’s severed forearm”    "Let's give that boar a hand!"

Jaemz:  "You went through an entire dungeon?"

Guard:  "It was empty."

Kevin:  "How do you stop the boar?"

John the Hunter:  "Wait 'til you're older"... (aside)... "That boy's going to die..."

Jekyll:  "If you were brave like Cargas, you would have died instead of your parents."

Thorpe:  "Waaah!  At least I didn't hide in the dung!"

Kevin (pointing at Filthy Jekyll):  "I think he's got the lergie."

John the Hunter: "Nah, that's just the stink."

Jekyll to Roger:  "You're not from the city... you're from the village of Humpstead...  You're sooo cool."

Jekyll:  "I tease him sometimes... it's wrong...  I know I shouldn't."

Christina:  "I think I'll sew something for my friend Thorpe the naked boy."

Oswald's Father:  "Ever notice anything funny about that Jekyll kid?"

Oswald:  "Other than living in the dung heap?"

John the Hunter (sniffs the air):  "I smell... TWINS!"

Christina to Thorpe:  "At least I'm not naked!"

Sid: (being disembowled by wolf) "Wolf!  Wolf!"

Townsfolk: "Ah... just Sid crying wolf again!"

Mark:  "He was beating off a wolf"

Doug:  "If you know what I mean."

Andrea:  "I want to be a swineherd to get the fellas to come around!"

DM to Timmy and Kevin:  "You guys have good, uh, bladder handling skills."

Jeff:  "I'll inherit the farm!  Or, maybe forfeit the farm?"

Bart:  "Just as long as you don't have to buy the farm."

Paul: (after Christina’s parents are burned to death) "Christina, you're taking care of the pigs."

Christina:  "Thank goodness!" 

Mark:  "I've got a movement of three - and I've got flee!"

Jaemz:  "What are you trying to do?  Be a mage?"

Mark:  "Exactly -- my intelligence is only 10."

Party member:  This is a weird kind of training.

DM:  "You're being used -- you're not being trained!"


Lawrence:  "We know he didn't like it very much, we came and we found him disembowled by a wolf."

Jaemz:  "How do you know he didn't like it?"

Jaemz:  "This is just like Stand by Me."

Bart:  "Let's hope it's not the Last Stand by Me."

Paul to Christina: (who has lip-reading skill) "Read my lips - NO PREPARE POISONS."

Doug: "We can make little armbands!"

Farbod:  "... and we can wear them until both our arms are cut off!"

Heckel:  "A two-headed mom!  Nobody likes a two-headed mom!"

Heckel:  "I don't want people to know we have a Chaos Mom!  That's embarrassing!"

Rules for Mud Rock Pig:

Pig eats mud. 

Mud covers rock.


Rock kills pig.


Jeff:  "Humpstead?  Must be the camel trade!"


Paul:  "Tunnels!  Under Festerham!  Nobody knows why they're there!"


Jeff:  "Let's ignore this."

Mark (about Heckel's limb-challenged Swimming):  "We'll just call you Bob!"

Mark (about the party's mobility) "We're fleet of foot."

Jeckyll:  "You're obviously just a bunch of farmers, hunters, millers -"

Christina (derisively):  "You poked your eye out with a stick!"

Kevin’s Father (to Kevin):  "You're going to leave a nice barn for the next generation - aeerrrgh!  (He dies.)

Christina:  "La la-la la-la la-la la-la!  You're not my Mom or my Dad!"

Doug:  "It's only about half a day, for those of us who have watches"

Andrea:  "Or sundials."

Jaemz:  "Or feet!"

Doug: "Losing the town witch is going to be problematic"  ... (brightly) "Oh well!"

Christina: (failing to calm the mob):  "Maybe she's a witch and there's nothing wrong with that!"

Jekyll:  "She never taught me anything evil!"

Christina (sotto voce):  "Except how to kill his mom."

Kevin:  "Can you fly?"

Heckel:  "I can't even walk!"

Bart to Farbod:  "You've already lost an eye and a leg... you're on the fast track to being a lich!"

Heckel:  "We should shore up the tunnel!"

Lars: "He just pulled that out of his buttress!"

Kevin: "The berry juice is words?"

Heckel: "I could teach it to you... but not now... and not for 3 years."

Jeff: "I think this is my longest lived character ever!" (6:04 pm on first day of playing)


Kevin: "Is this stuff bad?"


Heckel: "Very bad... it's poisonous." (To DM) - "I go over and gather some."


Kevin: "The miller might have a problem with this... we'll be sneaking in construction materials--"

Christina: "Isn't it time he passed on?"

Paul to Farbod: "Are you experimenting with small animals?"

Andrea (to Paul after playing for her first 9 hours): "You're an evil man!"

Bart: "there's a difference between being hot and being a warm body."

Doug: "I'm going to take a wound, because a wound never hurts?"

Mark (slyly): "Uh, hey, Doomsday?"

Farbod: "What? ... Ahhh!"

Andrea: "If someone here decides to take a shower, we probably shouldn't argue..."

The Sergeant: "Nobody get killed... it'll be a nice surprise... I mean, good fight..."

The Sergeant: "Where's the healer?"

Heckel: "I'm fighting."

The Sergeant: "Come here or you're gonna get a smack upside the head."

Heckel: "I'm fine."

The Sergeant: "From me!"

Heckel: "Okay."

Christina: (re: Heckel) "Can we slow down so Mr. Not-So-Smart can take a look at me?"

Heckel: "I tell the Sergeant he cost me a rat."

Heckel: (after having to amputate an arm) "I'm getting better -- next!"

Farbod: (re: miniature selection after amputating Bart’s character’s arm) "I don't mean to offend... but I don't think Bart should take a bowman... no offense... you can say anything you want if you say 'no offense'".

Doug (to Andrea): "You only have a toughness of two?"

Andrea: "Hence my frustration with our incredibly lame healer."

Doug: "Understandable."

Heckel: "Who here needs medical attention?"

Lars: "I dig my own grave."

The Sergeant: "Anyone want to attack the giant bear?"

Heckel: "I *could* use some practice."

Lars: "Lergie Hobgoblins!  Lergie Hobgoblins!... Bye!"

Jaemz: "Heckel!  Heckel!  HECKEL!!! (in frustration)... "DOOMSDAY!"

Farbod: "Uh... What?"

Jeckyll: "I take out my sword for the first time this battle."

Paul: "The music fails to swell."

Paul: "The chest is shattered... a shard of bone pierces the lung."

Jaemz: "He's not dead yet!"

Jeckyll: "This requires _Medical Attention_!"

Doug: "Okay, *now* he's dead."

Lars (final words): "No... medical... attention..."

Heckel to Kevin: "About that lung?"

Kevin: (shouting) "I don't have a lung wound!  I have a broken pelvis!  STAY AWAY FROM MY LUNG!"

Jeckyll (upon opening up Kevin after his death) : "Internal bleeding?!  What could I have done to prevent this?!"

DM: "Roll better."

The Sergeant: "They're probably setting a trap... 

Thorpe: "what do we do?"

The Sergeant: "We go the other way."

Christina: "I have acute hearing."

The Party: "A cute earing?!"

Bart (To Andrea): "Yours is a squeaky victory."

Paul: "Cucumbers, bred with asparagus, to create some kind of chaosparagus.  It reaches for you..."

The Sergeant: "Anyone know anything about mining?"

Thorpe: "Bringing down mines is our specialty!"

