Xambrian Discussions:  Part 38
The mighty blade came crashing down, severing the heads of the three Xambrians on the block.  The heads were quickly picked up by faceless minions, and placed on brass trays.  The Necromancer gestured over the heads, and spoke foul words of power.  A black mist rose from the trays, engulfing the decapitated heads.  The mist cleared, and the Necromancer looked into the opened, blinking eyes of the Xambrians.  "Look, see your bodies burn.  Know the power of the infernal flame!!"  More minions threw the headless bodies into the fire-pits.  Their mouths gaping, the heads screamed soundless cries of pain, as their bodies were turned to ash by the red and black flames.  As the power flowed through his body, the Necromancer laughed, a hollow, evil sound.  He gestured, and the mists rose again from the trays, this time leaving behind gleaming white bone.

Payback is a bitch...

--- 

For list service help, send a message to talislanta-l-request@mars.galstar.com with a subject of HELP.

