"Soulmasters and the Art of Roleplay"


by Minuette


I walk through the dream, looking at the jade halos, searching for the 'true soulmasters'. I've seen a few: Watcher, with his menu of essence delicacies and his own special spices, Kia Ravenheart, who uses her herbs for everything from a tummyache to childbirth, and Lady Riatha, the gentle kind ruler of AOE. But, where are the others? Where are the ones who don their long robes, rattle their gourds and chant obscure spells to cure the dream of its ills? Where are the evil ones, who use our dark arts to cast fear upon the dream? Where, in this wide dream, are our true soulmasters?


In my travels, I see so many of the other kind of soulmaster, the ones who simply have arts. It's so easy to spot these. If you tell them you're sick, they cast restore on you and tell you to call them in the morning. Bah! You're in the wrong focus, you should have been a dreamseer! Have some fun! Show us what a soulmaster really is! Wrap yourself in the robe of resilence and ACT LIKE A SOULMASTER! 


Try this experiment. Go up to 10 soulmasters and ask them what the art of curse does. IF they know anything, they'll tell you the mechanics--if they even know them. Most will ignore you. Trust me on this, this was my task for purify, and it showed me our soulmasters are sadly undertrained. Even many of our Master Teachers can't tell us what the art of curse is, and they possess the art! 


Or, go up and ask them what a soulmaster is. Bet they tell you we're healers. Bah! That's only the beginning. We're healers, listeners, assassins, manipulators of essences, witch doctors, ACTORS! We have within us the capacity to bring fun to the dream.


A soulmaster is a combination of good and barely leashed evil. It's a fine line we walk--we can create great good in the dream, or wreak havoc everywhere. Our arts exemplify this capacity. Take for example the art of drain self. Used for good, it can help a hunter by giving him some of your insight, a guard by giving him some of your willpower, or restore cohesion to someone collapsed. Used for the purposes of evil, it can totally destroy an enemy, by repeatedly collapsing and restoring. It's up to each of us to keep that evil leashed. 


I have set myself a specific goal in this magical realm we call the dream. I intend to be a true soulmaster. I intend to rattle my gourds, brew my herbs, chant my spells, and walk that fine line between good and evil. To me, it's not just a focus, it's what makes me what I am, and what adds the fun to the dream. Give me time, I'll show the entire dream what a soulmaster can do--just watch me grow! 





