
LURE XV – DRINKING GAME REPORT

        „12 Rings to
     open 'em all!“

         The Dark Lord Alex
     didn't know how many
  drunkards to enslave this

      year, since too less of 'em had
  preregistered to the tournament.

So pitifully one of 'em slipped through my grip
and to soberRING  because he wouldn't  be
able to open up the beer bottles.

    The famous drinkers of
this year were:
Arda Drinking GameArda Drinking Game

Markus Wähner
David Güttler
Dominik Schönleben
Stefan Fankel
Yven Schmidt
Roland Becher

Sealed Drinking GameSealed Drinking Game
Heiner Viefhues
Patric Laxander
Marc Roca
Albert Altamira
David Muñoz
Paweł Ziółkowski
Mark Alfano

Not yet again an uneven number of drinkers in
sealed!  It  is  just  not  right  to  have a  bye  in  a
tournament. I am so lucky Mark Alfano got the
solution for this problem. Of course I sold it as
my idea to the other drinkers. And here is how it
works:  The  last  three  unpaired  players
have to play a multiplayer game. Each
brings  in  3  Tournament  Points  into
the  round  and  depending  on  there
Marshalling Points Score they will
leave the round with a fair amount
of Tournament Points. I didn't know
how  it  works  exactly,  probaly  never
will, but since Mark did all that work it was
okay for me.

Round 1: Two bottles of Red Wine

Thanks to Heiner, I as the Judge didn't
had to suffer drought. Two bottles of
Bordeaux to get starting.
    No rule question in round one.
Mark, Marc, and Patric started the
first  multiplayer  game.  The
thing  Mark  didn't  thought
about was the fact that the probabilty facing the

same  starter  (with  the  same
fixed  characters).  In  a  two

player game you got a 25%
chance  to  face  the  same
starter.  In  a  three  player
game you have a 43.75% to
face  the  same  starter  or
even  worse  two  same
starters.  So  Patric  had  bad
luck  starting  with  very  few
and weak characters.

  But well,  you all  got
only rares in your starters instead of uncommon
cards, so happy Nazgûl fighting in sealed    xD

Round 2: Mixing Patxarana and Red Wine

Gracias amigo  único Muñoz por la botella.
This  stuff  started to  spin my head a  little
after  toasting with a  cup of  it  to  ring the

bells  for  round  two.  Managing  the
pairings was not anymore easy for
me but still solvable.
     I started to wander around and
watching  games  and  chatting  with
folks. No rule question was asked this

round (or I didn't took notice of it). As
someone told me, the round was almost

over and I had to make pairings soon I was
in trouble. Counting became a challenge for me.

I asked Thomas Hermann
for help.



Thanks
a lot Thomas for your
valuable help to  continue Drinking Game into
the final round three.
    The  noisy  sound  of  my  stomach  alerted
ancient instincts and I went on the hunt for food.
And never underestimate a hungry Alex, even if
drunk or on his way to be drunk. In the middle
of  the  night  I  got  hot  pizza  for  my  fellow
Drinking Gamers. Two ovens in the kitchen of
the castle  run none stop simultaniously till  …
well this is hard to tell for me since I can't really
remember if the final round did start allready.

    Multimixing Whiskey,
Round 3:     Red Wine & 

                       Patxarana
In  2006  he  brought  us  the  Wizard

Rings, this year he brought Whiskey
from the  Duty  Free.  All  hail  Mark
Alfano  for  his  liquid  gold,  the
currency of Drinking Game.
    The  light  spinning  in  my head
increased swig by swig. And it was
Dieter  who  kindly  shared  his  food

with me (Kaminwurzn).

    I was sitting on the wrong table 

since Dieter 
was playing Arda at 

the  fireplace table.  But  I  guess  there were no
rule  questions  in  round  three  not
that I would have been able
to  answer  any  of  'em
properly.  At  1:11  a.m.  I
noticed  that  Multimixing
Alcohols  can  also  be
played  as  hazard.  Tired,
dizzy,  and  exhausted  I
headed to my bed. There were
still  40 minutes left  to drink in round three.  I
didn't saw this years Drinking Games End.
    I missed the ceremnoy on saturday morning,
in fact I missed all morning till 10:00 a.m. when
I woke up, thirsty for plain water. I meet Heiner
ins  his  room,  who  was  suffering  the  evening
befor  even  worse.  Since  we  both  missed
breakfast I once again was in Hunting Mode and
got us food. A Lucky Search brought the results

of theTournament I delivered 
them to Wolfgang so our 

Drinkers could 
get prices.


