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The Stars Sing

Again and again the same dream: an infinity of blackness rushes from the gaps
between your mind’s more mundane wanderings and pushes the theatre of sleep
further and further away until you hang suspended in a sky stripped of clouds,
surrounded by uncountable points of light; Where the earth should be below you
are yet more stars and everything is filled with an utter stillness that seems to

permeate your very being - this is not a creeping darkness that hides the
unknown, but a panorama of emptiness greater than your sleeping mind can

even begin to process.

After a fewmoments - or perhaps many lifetimes - the stillness is marred by
discordant sounds, ethereal and formed by no means you can imagine. As you
strain to hear these distant, wavering peals, the sounds solidify and harmonise:

coalescing bit by bit into a discernable melody until, all at once, a melody
emerges from the noise. Two stars build in intensity as the music takes shape:

arranged one above the other, they burn with equal intensity - casting a searing
illumination where all others simply sparkle. The immaculate white flames of the

stars shimmer in time with the music - indeed their flames are the music.

As you listen you feel the strange, formless longing - a need for something you
cannot define - taking root, seemingly in your very spirit. The same longing that
follows you into your waking hours, fading - but never vanishing throughout the

day.

You have, either by yourself or with the aid of those talented in such things, put
the music to paper - but despite your e�orts you feel that this is just one part of a

greater whole. A greater whole that begs to be heard…

_____________________________________________
The above is an OOC document that you should not take into play. Feel free to make any

notes about what your character remembers from the dream or vision instead.

_____________________________________________
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________________________________________________________________
The musical notation below has been produced as described in the previous dream and

represents an IC note and can be taken into play. Tear along the line below to produce an

IC document. Ribbon #31720 (An Algolic Shard) should be attached to this piece of music

before it is taken IC. If this ribbon is not in your pack, please ask at GOD.

___________________________________________________________________________


