Of Soulmasters and Our History 


by Virgil Ruomo


What makes a soulmaster a soulmaster? Is it the arts that they have? The sometimes cockiness in some of their attitudes? Or the labels that have been taped onto us soulmasters? We come from many diverse backgrounds, and carry many different personal beliefs and convictions. The one thing that links us all together, is our greater potency in the element of resilience. Resilience in itself, means buoyancy or flexibility. As with each soulmaster of the City, they possess a bit of this buoyancy of their soul and being. Their arts, express their purpose and preference; as their actions and goals define their individual purpose. �


If there is any way, that Soulmasters are limited; it is through the labels that we receive and misrepresentations that follow with that. Often times, we are viewed simply as healers, ones to reweave shields, or the essence collectors for a house because of primarily the arts that we have. Unfortunately, there are those who do not see past this label, and fail to recognize the true nature and worth of a soulmaster. �


One of things that give soulmasters a bit of an 'edge', is their ability to directly deal with the bonds of the soul to dreamstate. We possess such arts as: abjure, curse, antidote, and trap mare. Indeed our arts have a good deal to do with healing, but it is my own understanding that through our greater potency in the element of resilience; we are able to shift and change souls/dream matter to our liking. The element of resilience allows soulmasters to be fluid in their thoughts and actions. As the potency of this element increases, so does the soulmaster's understanding and perception in their daily acts. �


All in all, the soulmaster has had a significant place and impact in and throughout the history of dream. From the beginning to our focus, to after the Great Loss we have served a purpose as healers, role models, manifestors, and manipulators. The following, is a compilation of the bits of Soulmaster history. I'd like to thank all that had contributed to the following information, and to all the Soulmasters of the dream. ��A Soulmaster's History ���A long time ago, while the dream was in its embryonic stages.. a certain pursuance of four different thoughts had begun by its focus-less dreamers.. In particular, the virtue of resilience was sought out. Although, the dreamers at the time, possess such buoyancy of the soul and their actions.. they wished to further their own understanding of such. Instead of having all of ones' abilities and talents draw off their nature of their spirit, or dreamsoul as we call it now; They sought to link this virtue of resilience, as a separate but equal part of themselves, as a prosthetic leg is for someone whose lost a limb.. �


At that time, something wonderful was discovered: elemental energy. This energy was different from the primary energy of the dream matter around, and different from the chaos energy, which lurked outside the city walls. This energy, was euphoric to the touch.. it flowed about one's being like water.. and it cleansed the mind and body, purifying it. Through this elemental energy, these dreamers linked together the virtue of resilience.. and thus that is where our focus originated.. It is uncertain whether this was the first focus created or not, but it was then that another facet of the diamond of dream was revealed, and from the marvelous things flourished. �


It was not long after that, that 'arts' we being freely formed.. These arts, would like a specific action or thought, and through the mind such an action would be performed.. many arts began to flourish with each dreamer, for each had: a different goal and purpose here in the dream, but as those with the focus/virtue of resilience began to form their own ways.. types of classes or labels began for those of the foci. Those of resilience, were called soulmasters.. for through the ability of being able to manifest energy, and attain buoyancy of the soul.. they were able to easily influence the nature of another. From there, these soulmasters took off on a fast pace to studying and learning.. there are a few great Soulmasters, which stand out particularly during this time. Such an individual is one named Kafari.. let me tell you about him.. �


Kafari was quite a tanned healer from the central regions of Cloudsbreak.. as a healer he used much a strange and unconventional style than what was used in the city.. This often involved "getting the poor soul into the right mood".. to do this, he used often several strange herbs, often requiring fumigation after he left an area.. However, none disputed the validity and utility of Kafari's methods.. for often they reflected the high skill and talent of Kafari's healing abilities.. He knew no bias, and helped his fellow dreamer wherever he was needed.. He often, although, looked on disdain on his fellow soulmaster.. Kafari would watch them dispassionately evoke their arts, only to bring about a 'simple' effect result.. from a single evocation. Many looked onto him as a role-model.. and there were those that would add their own small flourishes to their own arts. Many students flocked to him, in hopes of understanding the methodology of Kafari.. always wondering "what will he do next?" But he lived his life as a true soulmaster, and greeted others quite simply, with "Good health traveler". �


As time passed, there were a few things that greatly affected the role of the soulmaster.. One is the oncoming of the nightmares. �When the nightmares arose in the dream.. many were shocked and fearful of what to do.. It was then, such labels stuck with the different foci. The abilities of the soulmaster, were much needed in battle with these nightmares.. for their ability to manifest energy and manipulate the soul was much needed. It was in this period of time, where the art of Restore was created, here is a story about its creation: �


One day a master Soulmaster, Cadas and his wife Della were walking about through the dream.. Cadas was following too closely behind Della and did not see an agoknight, which was now in the room with the two. �


The last that he had seen of her from then, was her image disappearing away from his party.. From through the collapse by the nightmare, she was taken by it from the dream back into the chaos.. Cadas, tried to collapse himself to through his way to the chaos, he even tried waking as a soulsphere.. but nothing would ever help him to see his wife again.. he had lost her. �


As he sat in a sanctuary one day, the only thing he could think of was his was wife, it was then that He began to research the art of restore. Depression sank in, and he never sought to gain another experience point, but he lived the rest of his short life with Della as his experience.. his memory of her, kept him alive. Her image, was his hope, and in three short months, he had figured out a way to use his resilience to strengthen another's dreamsoul. But as he himself, was about to fade from the dream.. he taught the art to his apprentices.. and they carried on that art from there. This art, led the soulmaster to be defined as the medics of the dream.. �


Some will say that this art falsely marked us soulmasters forever, as just medics.. but that marked strengthened with the battle against the nightmares, for we were the ones whom we called upon and needed to help our kindred dreamer and aid the condition of their soul. �


As time passed more in the dream, an increasing number of arts began to arise to aid in the soulmaster's nature.. Manifestation of another's souls became crucial to the soulmaster's position thus during this time: The art of Poison, Curse, Antidote and Drain Self, were said to have arisen out of this period. The knowing of these major soulmaster's art brought about intriguing response to the rest of the dream, and a bit of fear arose. The fact that perhaps, since the Soulmaster's of the past's role was primarily healing, was now changing to a bit more combative and manipulative was overwhelming for others. �


But as times kept leading forward a terrible event occurred, one that marked the dream forever: The Great Loss. �


The Great Loss changed the face of the dream forever.. During this event, many secrets, arts, and knowledge were lost be that of our Soulmaster ancestors, including in particular the existence and legacy of Jordan Ramish.. Let me tell you of him.. �


Jordan Ramish has been credited with the creation of the Bridge of Wishes, and later then the Fountain of Wishes.. He was a soulmaster in good standing, and he often roamed the dream, looking for new ideas on what planes to weave, or structures to form. Due to his abilities and accomplishments, Jordan associated himself along with several other planesweavers, and often offered suggestions on how to shape different areas to make the best use of the chaos/order balance, which is inherent in each plane. But sadly, with the Great Loss, much of his own personal accomplishments, several planes of his own creation and his home entitled the "Ramish Bluff" were destroyed.. 





�POST GREAT LOSS ��After the Great Loss, there was much dismay and sadness throughout the dream.. Those who had survived were deemed blessed, or it seems.. for they were the one's whom were looked to for all information that was of the past.. as many new dreamers entered the dream soon after. They looked to these survivors for knowledge and guidance. But this is not to say, that the virtue of the soulmaster did not flourish.. in fact they bloomed as new soulmasters awoke onto the dream and helped define a new level of the soulmaster. One example, is the life of Dona Cleoperra.. let me tell you of her. �


Dona Cleoperra was a great soulmaster of her day.. the equanimity of her being and personality often enough to send forth a certain calmness wherever she went.. She was greatly respected, and admired.. and often sought out for her healing skills.. Her goal was noble; it was to only heal and rebuild.. however there was a part of her nature that was a bit enigmatic, for she possessed no offensive arts. It is rumored that she had the power to read minds as she often showed up when dreamers were being attacked by dark mares or other enemies.. she felt no regret when she gave her all to heal, help, reweave, and rebuild at all. Often times, others would offer her tokens of gratitude in thanks for what she had done, yet she would refuse and smile. Its honest to say, living that life of service and aid, was her passion in the dream. �


One day, as she was strolling through Trinity Walk she heard screams of pain and agony coming from a nearby room. She rushed in, horrified to see that her lover, Dartanian, was being mauled by a Dark Mare. She focused all of her talents and powers to restore and aid Dartanian as he fought the mare; and after a bloody battle, the Mare was defeated. By then, the two lovers were both quite near death due to exhaustion. Dona, gathered up whatever energy was left inside her, and crawled over to where her lover laid. Seeing that he quite ready to do soon, tears welled up in her eyes and she gathered her love close to her.. then whispered softly, "Do not fear my love, all will be well.." She focused her thoughts and resilience and began to evoke the art of Reweave.. The air about her started to pick up, and then swirl and turn bright colors, Dartanian regained his strength, sat up and watched in awe and amazement. Dona was transformed into a billion tiny Emerald crystals, they swirled and shot upwards into the heavens. Dartanian looked upward and smiled.. and thanked his love for his life and he dedicated the room to her honor, The Sanctuary of Dona Cleoperra �


Dona Cleoperra, lead her life aiding others to the fullest. For the soulmasters of the city whom are healers, or studying to become healers; Dona is a prime example. �


As time progressed, certain groups started to form in the city; linking and bonding together individuals of similar interests. During this time, the Guardians of the Souls were created. The Guardians of the Souls, or GoS for short, was a soulmaster group that was organized by the Freespirit Isun. The main purpose of this group was to uphold the honor and tradition of the soulmasters of the dream, and employ their unique talents for the betterment of the City. During this time, a certain demon of a dreamer named Tykoth ran rampant. In an effort to help subdue the demon and free his victims, Guardian historian Sanctus retrieved an ancient book of Soulmaster rituals called the "emerald tome." Within this book he discovered a means to create a Sceptre which could only be yielded by the pure of heart. �


The Sceptre was made from a stalactite from Mt. Illapse, purified with the waters of the Lake of Tears, inscribed with symbols by all Soulmasters present, and sealed in the pool in Fayd's Fortress. The Guardians planned to use this tool against Tykoth's evil influence on the Dream City, however, the very next night, Tykoth bolted into the Fortress and stole the Sceptre away. �


The Soulmasters embarked on a chase of the demon, trying to convince the thief that the Sceptre would be little use to him. Tykoth let out a sinister laugh and retorted that the Sceptre could be used to his own advantage. With that, the hunt was on, and the City Guard, formed a few months before, was in pursuit of the dark spirit. At last, the Sceptre was returned to the Guardians, and they employed it in freeing the last of Tykoth's victims from his evil influence. �


Now.. which brings us today. Today, in the City of Dreams; the population of Soulmasters is a bit numerous and each one is unique in their own way and mannerisms. Each have different beliefs and backgrounds, but yet we are all related together through our focal element. Our diversity has helped us grow as a focus; for as those soulmasters who had created the history of the past, it is now our time to create and lead it for the present and future. 





