the drum hkﬂ it's the only thing keeping her
. upnight. She pats the hide skin, the percussio
no more effortful than a sigh.

She opens her eyes as you approach. (207}

She pats his hand befare calmly pulling away
om his touch.

Blinking she crosses her arms and regards "Teﬁna, what a surprise! | say | could not find .
Tekehu with a patient, expectant look (8} you after your ranga moved the tribe "
He steps forward and clasps her hands,

ekehu blinks and clears his throat, looking
smiling warmly.(145

elsewhere_ (120

“What [lcu yﬂu do here’?“{ZZ

|ppin her head to the side, her mouth curves
up in a cautious smile. (7

she@mmadmmapmm playmtm q;aj

— r

You recognize the first gesture as one of tnbal
greeting, gratitude, or both. The second was
more personal - an introduction (126

5oV, sea_tﬁagan m ' yer
"I'mIF’la#er Namd, captain of [Player One of her eyebrows arches up with an She touches her brow with two fingers. Then
Shid "(46 unspoken guestion. she gives the drum a pair of playful taps. (8}
She squints down at the dock and nods towarg »
your boat (11§
HEa

"J"mat dc- yuu do here'?“(23

Exaggerating her movements, she shields her Shrugging, she lets her hand fall to her sides >he nods at you, smiling, and rests her palm
eyes and scans the horizon. Then she points once again (53 on the skin of her drum (69
off at the distance, kicks her legs up with >
| outhful glee, and pretends to pound on the
drum with wild, enthusiastic beats (21}
=]

mark of a boar's tusks.(5})

Dont you Speake (19

A deep, wrinkled scar traces a w:'m:lng path
down her neck. She tilts her head to the side
>l and beckons you to look closer (12}

e

Grinning, she snaps her fingers and leans
once more against the drum with a satisfied
sigh. (93

She raises one finger and points down to a
dried hoof knotted to her belt.

Then she makes a  gesiure of pulilng back and

= lﬂ}“E}' =y n
[Start a beat yﬂu can share humming under
your breath](5§ er eyes widen and she steps
the rhythm of your beat.
She glances up at the drum as if for the first
time, and pauses io caress its hide (156
SIS

She places a hand on her hip, skeptical as ]ro
start to build up a rhythm. Eventually she bobs;
> > her head and smiles a little wider (130
fl'ap on 1ﬁe surfac:eof -thé ﬂmm](Si} _Player ] Ve
‘You play a short, hesitant beat. Then she beats a harder, faster rhythm and :
steps back, grinning at you.(7) E[EPE#

She bites the inside of her cheek and !
considers before drumming a quick response
ith her knuckles_ {135

.- Player Response | 54 .
"All right, enough of that. "(23

e closes her eyes and sways In place.
flow of her movemenis make the beat look
effortiess, but her arms are a constant blur. In
the village below, heads begin to bob.
Furrowed brows momentarily relax (20§

and beats on the drum fast enuugh to build
> tempo without outpacing you.

shaking out her arms and sucking in deep
breaths.

She tips her head to you - gratitude and
recognition mingling with her exhaustion (182

Her rhythm response changes the tune,
introducing complexity while keeping the spirit
of the original alive_ (23}




