Xambrian Discussions:  Part 21

Here are the paragraphs that started it all.  I was writing a turn for my PBeM (hi Wade) and started think about what a Xambrian camp might look like.    

"Shorty you smell wood smoke and hear the grunts of livestock.  A small camp lies a few hundred meters way, a cluster of round, hide and bone tents around two large wagons.

An azorly sits feeding from an unidentifiable rotting corpse, nailed to a huge bleached-bone cross on top of one of the wagons.

A small collection of animals are milling around the tents; Land lizards, durge, greymanes, two woolly ogriphants and a towering megalodont- fifteen feet at the shoulder- lazing in the sun.  On its back sits a small child with pale white skin and raven black hair. Barefoot and dressed only in a black slacks he sits playing a melancholy tune on a bone flute. 

Suddenly the boy lets a sharp shrill note from the whistle.  People begin to rush from the tents and wagons.  A young woman tosses a quiver about her neck and rushes from the camp, an arrow cocked into a bow almost half again her height.  She rushes out of the camp and stops two hundred paces away, the bow drawn and steady." 

_____________________________________________________________

"The acceptance of corporatism causes us to deny and undermine the legitimacy of the individual as citizen in a democracy."    

                                          Matthew Webber

                http://www.geocities.com/Area51/Cavern/2295/ 
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