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0014 Len Norman

0012 Darren Andrews

8010 Stacy Wendel

0017 Esmeralda Folk

5018 Nathan Figgs

= (nit Frimary :

Catherine Raine, DfBlazinvire]

Starting post-secondary education is often a chgdeThe cost, adjusting to the difference in
expectations, housing, the cost. For many studérdswas the major hurdle to be overcome,
and even with the assistance of parents they &a sfill a bit on the needy side. It was why
researchers who needed subjects for human clinaitd often found the help they needed
among students, who were often quite willing tghel

As it was in this situation. Geis Pharmaceutic@lse of the rising stars in the industry recently
got the approval to begin the human trials of gmeexnental drug to improve the overall vitality
of the recipient. To be as attractive as possiimé pnly did they offer a stipend, but also housing
and food for the duration of the trial, as wellcasdits to there degree. Quite the attractive deal
for only having to endure a few injections a dag arseries of physical tests.

Of course, it is never that easy. Geis was a tomepany. And they really did study manners in
which to improved the body. And they found a walge human genome is a massive thing, and
there is a mind boggling amount of information stbm that molecule. Redundancies,
intricacies and sequences that have so much in comvith other genetic relatives. Almost
complete strains from other mammals. It didn't tiokey for someone to pose the question; could
those animal traits be expressed in humans?

Welcome to the Therianthropy Project.

we use the D20 rules for this game, and startirig &t
Your occupation is student.



The die rolls for ability scores will be using tbiandard method; 4d6, take highest 3.

Your Strain is limited to mammals only.

Aside from picking your strain, you don't need torry about anything else about that strain for
now. If you like, you can go look for a picturear anthro of your strain.

We will be usingVythweaverdor sheets, anthvisible Castlefor die rolls.

These two links are helpful for players new and old

Source materiahttp://www.scratchfactory.com/ModernSRD/Home.php
Generatorhttp://www.pathguy.com/d20modern.htm

The setting in Hamilton, Ontario. | will be takisgme liberty with the city, but the basic idea is
the same. We will be students at McMaster, thohghsthool side isn't the real focus. The
house/Dorm is 23 Grove streetHurrah for details.

Layout and rooms:
House

Basement

First Floor

Second Floor

Dr Catherine serves as an house mother, and oeettlse experiments. There is a third floor, but
the there is a locked door at the top of the stairs



The Beginning

They were at the early student orientation heldoath before school was set to start, just one
booth among several. They had welcomed them wéthite, and gave them a general idea of
what they wanted to do. Run a few tests over seéwaraks, drawing body samples for testing,
give them doses of the treatment each day. Inrehausing, food, school credit and money.
Those who we interested were asked to fill outfden. A long form, asking everything from
family history to medical issues. And after alltththey drew about a pint of blood, stored it
away in their portable iceboxes, and thanked thamthiere time, telling them that those who
qualified for the tests would receive a packagg@mail detailing the location of the Dorm they
would be housed in, as well as the time they wepeeted to show up.

Kit got his reply in the mail a week after he tuing for the orientation. Shelly got her's too. It
was why he was getting out of the car, curbsid@échouse that was to his home for the next
couple of weeks or so. He glanced at his watchrbdfe started pulling his bag out of the trunk.
He didn't have much. Just a duffel bag and a bakpeeither new, both cheap. He shrugged an
arm through one strap of his backpack, and sligpedtrap of the duffel across the other and
made his way to the front door. He tried the hasaaié, finding it unlocked, eased the door open.

"Hello?" he called out to anyone inside.

Geis Pharmaceuticals. Shaen had become awareiroéxistence some time ago through one of
his many searches through the internet and the.regsowing company filled with potential,
according to what he could dig up they had jusulbegals of their new experimental drugs.
Their compensation was awfully grand though, faptatl the bills that came alongside test
subjects, as well as offering stipends and créditene’s degree. He had been suspicious of the
company, but the rewards were just too much to ppsm. The paperwork had been a dear
honest to god pain to fill out though. Informatimom his historical background to medical
history had been requested, all requiring absalateil. The last step had been a blood sample
followed with a small thank you and a promise afiteat. With that finished Shaen was sent on
his way as they dealt with their next applicant.

The letter had come in about a week later. It mid him of his privilege to participate in the
tests and contained a small map of the house Wigeveould live in for a few weeks along with

a brief letter of introduction. Not exactly fandyt it got the message across. It was why Shean
found himself up earlier than usual and why he @raa bus that did not go towards McMaster
University. He carried with him a small duffel bagworn out backpack and a pouch and as he
stepped off the bus, Shaen found himself shiveag light wind blew. The dormitory was
apparently only a few blocks away, so Shaen slingethag over his shoulder and trudged
along.

The house that sat on the address the dormitorysugsosed to be was not a house. It was far
too grand to be called a simple house, insteaminded Shaen of the inns in many a fantasy
novels. The architecture was slightly aged andbithikeling itself held some rustic charm to it. Or



perhaps it's just me. he wondered to himself astdygped into the building's shadow. With a
raised eye, Shaen noted that the door seemediglagat and upon giving it a light tap with his
foot, the door swung open. When he peered in Sivasrgreeted by the sight of another male,
probably around the same age as hidey..." he muttered while giving a small wave before
stepping into the house himself.

Well, no one immediately responded to his greetagKit ventured further in. Hardwood
flooring stretched out before him, and a stairaaae near by. He bounced the door closed with
his bag and spent a few moments contemplating tehdd when the door once again openned.
The somewhat dignified looking guy, one of the &gsist don't ask him which one, turn the
bend and regarded him in the manner much like hawv&s regarding him. As one who sucked
at guessing ages, Kit didn't ever try. He gaveginea bright smile.

"Yo!" he responded cheerfully. "I guess you arerapfthis thing too?"

“A subject to whatever strange experiments they milgt have in mind? Yeah sure |
guess...”Shaen remarked, unable to put on such a cheegfuégsion as the other male. With a
shrug, he slipped out of his sneakers before heelbaround the building. Like he had thought
so outside, only a single thought came to him att thoment of observatioharge....The hall
ahead must have extended for at least dozens efsreatd he could pick out a kitchen, a dining
room and other smaller rooms lining the walls egdiith a stair case at the very end. The
hardwood felt cool to his feet as he took his fiest steps around the house.

He turned to look back at the other male and diygdttifted his bags a bit before extending a
hand.“Name’s Shaen, gonna be around each other for theemt few weeks | guess,he said,

a bit of enthusiasm finally making its way into kisice. Being up at the crack of dawn was not
Shaen’s thing, but if he got to wander the maskiutling freely, it was a decent trade in his
mind.

"You don't have to be so pessimistic about it,"IKitghed. He glanced around. There was
supposed to be a staircase by each doorway, whiakdwnean the door behind him. He opened
it and, sure enough, was anther set of stair. Hieogld back at Shaen when he finally put a bit of
joy in his tone. "See, that the spirit | was expegtNow, | want to poke around, and | can't do
that with these," he hefted his bags a bit, "Sogbimg to find a room to drop them by for now."

He started for the stairs, taking them two at afibrut that stopped at the first landing. "It's Kit
by the way. My name, that is. Kit James. Nice tety®u. And you coming up too?"

Shelly was the next one to arrive. The Native Aalgin had spent about a month in Canada
already to get situated. Some things would takgdothen others though. While the Jet Lag had
long since came and went, her acclimatization ¢éonbather was still lagging far behind.
September was Autumn in Canada. Needless to satenwvasn't very far behind so before



going, Shelly had bought winter coat, long sleetl@sker and warmer fabrics... Even a parka
and snowpants. Heavy boots as well. She was alpraymred for everything if she could help it.
The taxi pulled up and after paying and thankirgyadabby for the ride, she pulled her travel case
out. It had everything she'd need in it, organiaedbest she could and made to fit into the space.
It was on the heavy side for her, but she was nieestrong one. No, she had intelligence and
endurance to make up for that. Looking at the dsloe,opened the door. She was going to live
here, she didn't have to knock. "ello?" She callddyone here?" with her case in hand, she
brought it in and shut the door with a swift motmirher leg. Well, it was off to find her room if
no one anwsered.

"2suspicious4me” - that was the first thought atibatproject when Vasily heared about it for
the first time. But unfortunately for him, it wasstbest bet to get money, as he lost the biggest
chunk of it trying to get to Canada, get the hogsind education there. And so, nearly hobo-
poor Vasily was struggling to get as much monelgeasould with the least effort he needed.
Because accomodation wasn't cheap and interneiderswvere taking crapton of money for

their services. He, of course, expected that acmmpany won't have much success at start, and
they are providing their giant part of deal onlgaese the side effects of the drug are so
dangerous.

"Well, I have health insurance for the events tikat and unless those drugs won't change my
identity," Vasily believed, "like by getting necis®ver my face or turning me into some cat."

He, unfortunately, couldn't predict the future eatty for a long time. But if he knew that he
would be infused with werebeast capacities, hisceheouldn't have changed much. This would
have only made him stronger...

Finally, after a LONG walk (and few hitchhiking memts) Vasily finally arrived at the needed
building. To his relief it wasn't looking like sonsert of underground bunker for mad scientists
and it looked kinda nice. He could even notice rmoeet inside through the windows of the
house, and knowing that he should try to introduoeself to the people and make a contact,
Vasily finally opened the door and entered the bBodsd after he did so, his attention
immediatelly dissolved to absorb every single pieickirniture and door around him. The house
was nothing like the buildings he had seen befamd,for a moment, as expected, Vasily
recieved a good dose of cultural shock.

That didn't stop him from moving onwards and in ¥conds he bumped into a girl that had no
idea if someone was inside. Well, at least she kimows that this house is not empty.

"Pardon me," Vasily immediatelly rushed to appodegietting his free hand do scrach his head
and then he continued "That house kinda surprisedvith it's... Everything, actually. So, you
are the guinea pig for this thing too, right?"

Shaen just nodded and watched as Kit dashed wgiahe and vanished to the house’s second
floor. Interesting.. he thought to himself as he dwelled upon his neaeguaintance. A bit too



cheerful this early in the morning for Sheen hirhdait he felt that Kit was a natural magnet for
people. The attitude of his was proving infectidus, before he could take another step forward
the noise of a door opening sounded behind him.

Turning to greet the latest newcomers, Shaen totk of the two newest "test subjects”. The
first girl in the dormitory had arroved, not togylof a surprise as the letter had mentioned the
experiment would be co-ed and behind her was anatate. Noticing that the new guy seemed
to have bumped into the girl, Shaen left the twoma] but before he left he mentionddey

there. Name’s Shaen and there’s another called Kélready up on the second floor."With

that and a small wave towards the two, Shaen ghifte bag straps until they were comfortable
once more. Satisfied, he walked slowly throughhtaldway in front of him, poking his head into
the occasional room.

As he stepped into what looked to be a study, duk&ases by the corner caught his attention.
The hardwood changed to carpet at the room andhSmigked to himself as he dragged his
socks across the floor. With a glance, the boo#slihed the shelves seemed to be on a variety
of different subjects. From sciences to philosopttypever owned these books certainly seemed
to be academically oriented. With a flip, Shaenngakea book at random and began to flip
through the pages, picking up tidbits of interegiimformation here and there.

"Huh? Oh yeah. Well i figure it's good to get ascnmoney for school as you can get, right?
Doesn't really manner where it comes from. Any gasn what they're gonna do?" She asked
curiously.

Shelly's eyes lit up when she heard the words étkemother called Kit already up on the
second floor.” Smiling happily, she continued haglher bags upstairs. This was on the heavy
side for her, but she had everything she'd ne8dbélright back then.” She said. "Gotta meet up
with an old friend. Kitler!" She called, haulingrh&uff to the second floor, she finally found
him. "Hey Kitler!" She said. "How've you been, by@d never thought we'd actually be able to
meet!" She smiled, a little relieved to have stapp®wving and hauling her stuff around. "Been
here long? In this city i mean. How come you degitteget involved with this too? Why'd you
want to go to this college?" She asked in rapigssion.

Kit didn't spend much time searching for a room.siheply dropped his bags by the first door he
came to. Well, it was a pair of doors. One of therd was partially opened, so he peered inside.
The blinds were drawn, but he could make out tihe$oof some bags by one of the beds, and
the shape of someone under the covers, apparéslyiisg judging by the snores he could hear.
The other room was empty. It only took a split s&te consideration to figure out that the
empty room was better. He closed the door of thegied room, then kicked his bags just inside
the other. He turned, about to head back down, vahfemiliar face showed up.

"Shelly?" Kit grinned. Tanned skin, straight haind that huge silver carrying case. Definitely
Shelly. "I just got here today. Took the train dovwmd I told you | signed up the same day you
did! And | applied here because.. well... because."”



o A Strange Conversation

The following happens about nine days after Day One
Wednesday, 6:13 PM

The Kitchen was turning into one of Kit's favourniiaces in the house. Because food was
always a good thing. In this case, he was intetlastenaking tea. Tea was always good. With
suger and milk. And the sound of the spoon clinkagginst the side of the mug was always nice.
He went decaffinated green tea this time.

Meanwhile, Vasily came down from his room, aftguibg up a giant amount of code in his
computer, yet again. He needed a damn cup of tea would BSOD. And BSODs are bad. As
Vasily had entered the kitchen, he took a cup (tlkeatlways uses for tea) and did a routine tea-
making procedure.

"Hi there, Kit." Vasily said drinking tea. He uslyasays "hello" or stuff like that to the people
that he had already seen, just so they would aledyd him.

"My dear Big Brother! Kit greets your descent!" ksaid happily, plucking the tea bag out once
he figured it steeped long enough. He poured it aflnilk and stirred it up a bit after the cloud
of milk settled. "Getting some tea too?"

Vasily nodded. He noticed how Kit was making thee frem a tea bag - and Vasily, according to
his national traditions of tea making, brewed tbeaentrated tea first (very concentrated) in a
teapot and then mixed the tea, hot water and sadas cup. That was longer, probably no one
even figure out to use the liquid he made but...

"Exceeding in excellence," he grinned, sippingtb& Yep, perfect temperature. "So, what's new
with you? Any fun things happening in the world\a#s?"

"Nope, none." Vasily said, sipping his tea. He @taly over-sugared it, but not too much.

"Fine... enigmatic as ever Big Bro," Kit sighed. gl@abbed some more of those brownies and
started to head to the door. Maybe he would teaiifyself in the common room. Then he
paused, then grinned. "What about those rope skilisbrag about so often? Find any use for
them?"

Vasily stared at Kit for a moment. That's gotterkaard too fast. "Eeeeh... I've just mentioned it
as joke few times..."

"I have a near eidetic memory," Kit brag proudlglding his fist to his chest. "Except, you
know, when | don't. Which kinda happens to be nebsihe time when things | don't find



interesting. But that's anecdotal. To the poirtaatd; hast thou bound anything together with
ropes of late?"

"You find my "binding" stuff interesting?" Vasilysiied "No, | didn't. Or not willing to say.
Either way, my answer is: "No"."

"The inner machinations of my mind are an enigriat,'grinned. That 'Not willing to say'
comment sounding interesting, but for the momeatghit slide. "Great room?" Kit asked.

"Sure, after | finish the tea." Vasily said, andrhinstantly emptyfied his cup with one big
drinking maneur. "Done." he then said, as if it wapossible to notice without it.

"You know, you could have taken it with you," Kigked with a smile. "I'm taking mine. And
there is no sign that says no eating. Even if tvaiy, | would have taken it down," he added
jokingly. He went ahead of Vasily and heading aeethe room.

Vasily chuckled and replied "Not the person thas eatside kitchens.” Then, Vasily
remembered his actual reason for coming down: Hed&ind the rope he lost, that was a
replacement for the rope he broke (long story,ibthe end, the guy that got his rope cut was
demanding a replacement for it).

essential books in it, she sighed. "phew... Man,gbnna hate Wednesdays..." She said. she
looked over the others as she entered the great. rbtey mates." She said, flopping down on
the sofa, not caring who was already on it.

Alessa’s first week at college went by easily efodost of her professors were only interested
in going over the syllabus and she had maybe othemassignments that she just finished
yesterday. She had finished her classes that dayoat 11am. and then spent the rest of the day
working on Calculus. She got her injections for dag and then headed down to the great room.
She had a few injections since the Pharmaceugstihg began. So far she felt no physical
effects, although the same could not be said fornhied. She seemed to focus more heavily on
specific tasks. "Hello there Shelly.", Alessa saiding her plopping down on top of her on the
couch.

"Oh... sorry." she said as she lay on top of Ale4sag day. Reallllllllillly long day." she said
feeling the stress start to leave her body. "Hawemtioned | hate Wednesday's schedules?
Because | hate them already."

"You could stand to mention it more.", Alessa santing that Shelly still sat in her lap. "Glad to
know after Kit there are still those that use ny & a pillow.", Alessa said.

"speaking of, where is Das Furer?" Shelly askedaeinvery best german.

"I'm fine being your couch cushion Shells", Alessid sarcastically.



"Sorry..." She said, sliding off and laying downttve couch proper.

"I'm not sure where Kitler is right now...", Alessglaxed after shelly finally got off her lap.

"Ah well... what about supper?" Shelly asked.

"I'm eating later, can | ask you something...yod fpaur injections today right...", Alessa asked.
"Yep." Shelly said simply, still recovering fromettiong day. "why do ya ask?"

Alessa lay down in Shelly's lap, "My turn!", sheoskted.

ugh..." Shelly complained, but went along with it.

"I haven't felt any physical manifestations to theipirimental drug, but | feel that | may have
had some mental reactions...have you expiriencegthiag recently?"

"l guess. | mean I've been thinking more... | durive noticed things | haven't before.” Shelly
explained even now seeing Alessa'’s pulse in hdt. nec

Alessa looked up at her friend as she lay thergseél I've been feeling more focused than ever
on new things."

"Like what?" Shelly asked, tearing her gaze awaynfthe pulsing vein in her friend's neck.

"Mostly just my schoolwork, but also my other passi, swimming and the like...so this is why
Kit enjoyed it so much...", Alessa said.

"Enjoyed what?" Shelly asked, confused.

"Remember the first day when he tried to rest inlapy..this must be why, you make a good
pillow.", Alessa said smiling up at Shelly.

"Oh, that yeah." Shelly siad shrugging. "and..nks®"

"So what have you been noticing lately?", Alessd.sa

"This is gonna sound weird," Shelly said. "But.ellw. | can see your pulse."” She said, looking
away from Alessa's neck again. "I know how thishfsaly sounds, but I... it's just right there!"
she placed a finger on Alessa's neck.

Alessa felt Shelly's finger on her neck. She ca@&helly's hand. "Fascinating.. tell me more"

"yep... I'm not hallucinating. your pulse is mataipwhat i'm seeing." Shelly said, then pulled
her hand away. "Sorry... | shouldn't have brougbpi”



Kit headed into the great room, still grinning, apibtted Seashell in his favourite couch.
"Shelly-berry, Damsel, 'Sup?" he called out. Themabticed what the two were doing. "Um... is
there something | should know? Cause... I'm...."Wdy he was admitting that out loud to the
girls. He did move so that the couch was betweendnd the girls line of view.

"Well... | think i'm freaking out Alessa." She regd. "don't worry, you're not interrupting
anything.”

Alessa sat up in shock, what was that feeling stoe. Hit's not what you think...by the way Kitty
have you felt anything strange since the procediaged?", Alessa stammered, and then
subconciously lay down in Shelly's lap again.

"You know... strange is almost my middle name," ¢g¢inned. "Well, actually it means warlike,
but war is strange."

"He's right, you know." Shelly said, subconciouslgking Kit over. No pulse from this
distance... He was standing akwardly behind theltouShe shook her head. "l keep doing
that..." She said sighing.

Alessa turned her head to Kit, "You didn't answgrquestion.” She then wriggled to be more
comfortable in Shelly's lap.

"l suppose I've been feeling a bit fitter. And htiag"” Kit said thoughtfully. "I think I'm running
a bit faster too, judging by the records Doc Rdias. Cool. And how come you have a problem
with my head on your lap but not Seashell's?"]

[Kit's bluff: 19 (taking ten)

"Urrgh." Shelly moaned.

"Am | hurting you?", Alessa said worriedly.

"Nah. Just... blergh." Shelly said. "Looooooooocmupday like | mentioned."

"Her head isn't in my lap...Kitty if you want tostan my lap you only need to ask...", Alessa
explained.

"Oi," Shelly complained. "If you're gonna have il with Kit, let him know in privite." She
teased, a little hurt. She wanted to ask him fdat@ soon.

"My apoligies, need me to help you relax?", Alesail to Shelly.

"Wait, you want to have a lie with me?" Kit askedidenly. Ah hell, and it was just starting to
go away too...



"slang for going to sleep after a date.” Shellylaxy@d. "and... Yes--well... nnnn--ye...." she was
trapped.

"No!", Alessa said sharply to Kit. She sat up, 'f$@bout that Shells"
"Ohhh, you were talking to him..." Shelly said sngl nervously. "Sorry... sorry."
"Um, did | miss something?" Kit asked.

"Well..." Shelly said slowly. She had said it. Bile paused, looking at Alessa. pulse... pulse...
pulse... "I'll... tell you later. In private." Sheas blushing fiercely.

"Sure," Kit said, a bit confused. Now she was binghVery confused. At least she was cute
while she was blushing.

Alessa wondered aloud, "What's gotten into me?h&hing was coming over her, she needed
to think.

"What did you eat last?" Kit asked in response.

"A salami sandwich, | had it just after | got myoshfor the day | don't think that has anything to
do with it though..", Alessa said.

"And that's whats gotten into you," Kit said grandlith much self importance.
"Can't have been the sandwich though...", Alesghtedherself, "Shelly your thoughts?"

As Alessa talked away, Kit set his cup on the sadbdde and tried to tumble over the back of the
couch unto the chair beside Seashell.

And failed spectacularly. He got over the top, $mhehow rolled over too far and tumbled right
off the couch, knocking his head on the grolidhble(crit fail) = 6

"huh?" Shelly asked relaxing. "Oh ummm... my las@if? Lasagnia from the cafe." She said.
Shelly laughed when she saw Kit's futile attemptaatiting over the couch. "you all right
there?"

"We've all had the shots and | don't think food factor...perhaps it's just me.", Alessa said to
the others, barely even noticing Kit's tumble.

"Ah-tatatata," Kit winced, rubbing his head. "Tltauld have gone better," he muttered.
"Don't go Fist of the North Star on me, buddy.” Bhgaid, sticking out her tongue. Now, she

could see his body up close, Shelly blushed, Iapkionwn some. She might not have been the
most social person, but now she was getting réatigl and shy.



"Do that again, | didn't see it the first time",e&ka teased and winked.

"Your loss," Kit said, a bit irritatedly. "So this what it feels like to be you, huh Damsel? And
what was that about vampire?"

"Oh nothing... It's just that | dunno... Alessadssine got more focused on things meanwhile i've
been... | guess seeing weak points on people.wilteyou and Alessa... | can see your pulse.”

"You could say that..but try tripping over your owvo feet when you go refill that tea...Now |
worry it's less focus and more passion, it's probabthing.”, Alessa said hugging her knees to
her chest.

"Aw, my brownies!" Kit whined, seeing the crumbstbe ground and couch. "Not cool..."

"Brownies?" Shelly asked, perking up. "Where? lahtvsome."

"In the kitchen! Where they always are!" Kit sagéthering the clean crumbs together. "And
why do you always what to eat my brownies!"

Alessa got up and prepared to head to the kitahgett herself some hot chocolate and
cookies."I'm going to get some dessert."”, Alesgh sa

"can you get some food for me please?" Shelly datieieter then she normally did.
"Did you guys eat dinner?" Kit asked.

"l did, now | want dessert.", Alessa said.

"yep. But I'm hungry again." Shelly said, chuckling

"And people say I'm voracious," Kit grinned.

"you haven't heard or smelled me using the stou®air 11 at night? I've always added another
meal in around that time.

"Why cook? | keep food in the room all the timejt teased.

"Well now | know. Though | don't think | wanna gwoking through your stuff." She said. "I
remember what you pulled on poor Emily. | was timigkof having the poor girl not talk to
Keith for a long time." She teased.

"I never told her to go snooping around his clds€it protested.

Alessa felt left out of the conversation, "Tell mere about these RP's you two go on and on
about."



"We do them with a bunch of people. D&D stuff Igtethough there are some are ones that
aren't for geeks." Shelly said, blushing. "But whats talking about was my character, Emily,
stumbled into this guy's” she pointed at Kitlebljang him in the chest a little. "porn stash while
she was looking for blankets to tie into a hammiaclother people.”

"Sounds rauncy, you sure you're alright Kit?"

"He was a single guy living on his own," Kit prated. "And he's an outcast type in his setting.
So single with little chance of changing that.”

"It doesn't usually get like that. Although Keittagva furry so make of that what you will."
"Those fursuit enthusiasts?"”, Alessa asked Shetiggdown again.

"Fur suits are expensive," Kit sighed under hisatirg[listen DC 14]

"not exactly." Shelly said. "He grew his own futsuShe didn't hear what Kit muttered, strange

considering she was right next to him.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3822558/

"Don't mind me, I'll be here when you care to expthings to me again”, Alessa said lying back
down in Shelly's lap.

Shelly grinned. "his character is an anthropomariity cat.” She said. "Mine is an
anthropomorphic fox."

"And those are furries?", Alessa said lying on$ide, Shelly really made for a good pillow.
Kit poked at Alessa's shoulder. Since when wersetlno so close?
"Hello...What is it Kitty...", Alessa said.

"If it helps, they weren't born that way. And Emilppuld beat you up if you called her that.
You'd be better off calling her a vampire. She dddse that, but she doesn't object as much.”

"l see, is there something | can join in the disous, you have to understand | haven't done any
of these RP's", Alessa said.

"They are loads of fun. | have the handbooks orcomgputer if you want to read. And dice in
my bag," Kit added.

"Oh yeah. | got a whole shitload of PDFs too. A f@fwthem that we don't use because they're
broken. you might have heard me saying psionichan@ed... But let's see... good ones... Well
there was Multiverse which is still going on, Aft&odsend, Times of Trouble..." she was listing
off the ones she was in.



A wild Michael suddenly appears and jumps overaegouch to sit on it. He barely manages
to do this, but otherwise clearly did better that) Kot that he realized this of course since he
didn’t see that.
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He proceeds to get comfortable and listens to ém@ersation... which was apparently about
Role Plays for some odd reason.

"I'm not sure if | have time for that, is there sgthing else we could discuss.", Alessa said. "And
Kit if you're concerned I'll rest in your lap. "

"But Seashell did get a turn..." Kit sighed. He ded up his paper towel and threw it at Mikey
boy. (Paper wad attack go! 15)

"for who?" Shelly asked, blushing. If Kit meant tsetf then... She really had to just get it off of
her chest at some point. "Well that's one way opdmg in..." Shelly said, seeing Mikey leap
gracefully onto the couch. "Hey there! finally dded to not be all emo and talk to us?" she
asked, happy to talk with him.

Alessa sat up with a jolt, it was strange to hesee Michael out and about. "Hello
there...Michael was it?", Alessa said.

Michael shrugs at Shelly's comment, "Well, I'lljin®p back upstairs if you think I'm emo. And
hello... Alessa, right? Yeah, my name is Michael."

"Mikey-boy... you really need to work on your namenembering skills,” Kit laughed.
"Hey, be fair now, Alessa had the same problemithislel said.

Shelly laughed at everything going on, quietly thlouShe was starting to get pretty timid was it
because of the injections? It had to be... shenwamally more outgoing then this.

"Sorry for using you for so long Shelly, you waattéake a turn?", Alessa said patting her lap
twice.

Kit winced again. "Why do you always use those gugps choice of words, Damsel?"
"What do you mean?"”, Alessa said.

"Cause we women like making the Y gender feel awki®aShelly asked, smiling.
Alessa immediately nodded, showing her agreemetht 8helly's statement.

"A second ago you didn't know what | was talkinguath' Kit teased Alessa as he lightly poked
Shelly.



"Doesn't matter. It's a universal thing for all wemi' Shelly grinned.
"So Seashells for enduring me, you can get a tuAessa said to her.

"yay!" Shelly said, starting to recover from thadpday. "Hmmmm..." She said, then pounced
onto Kit. "I'll use my turn on you later.” She saiahiling.

"If you say so0", Alessa said.

Kit smilled, then looked off to the side. "I hawgch thoughts in my head..." he whispered, biting
his lip. [listen DC 15]

Listen:1d20+1=3

Shelly didn't hear what was said. instead she ttatpp of Kit. "Hi!" She said right into his ear.
(listen 3

Kit flinched lunged away, but didn't get far, mameless wrenching his neck in process.
Somehow. Elinching? (1d20+6=2%)He rubbed his neck awkwardly. Thank god black men
didn't blush. "Hi?"

Shelly frowned when she saw Kit hurt humself. "$ord'm just trying to have some fun." She
said, but still laid out on top of him. "Just likethe Chatzy, huh?" She said chuckeling. Me
glomping ya. and no mists to save you this time!"

"No harm done,"” Kit said. Maybe it was a lie, butvas the little white lie type. "And why would
| want to... nevermind."

"Well you always mist away whenever | try to pounceya.” Shelly said.
Michael managed to keep himself from smirking aatjhst happened and pretty much kept his

mouth shut lest he says something stupid.
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/I'm expecting a DC 20 since I'm not right nexhto and he was more focused on stopping
himself from saying anything, so he is distractedrefore, an impossible DC check for him.

"How are you doing today?", Alessa said to Michael.
"I'm fine. How is everyone else doing?" Michaeldsaihile keeping the poker face he made on.

"Doing well | guess, how has your life been, exgnde anything strange from the shots?",
Alessa asked.

Michael sits still for a couple of seconds as fmutiht about it, "Well... | feel lighter on my feet,
but nothing else that's noticeable.” He shrugsthida looks at the two who were Shelly and Kit,



"You two want a room?" He lost his poker face thesée grinned.
"Am | the only one who hasn't felt any physical mes yet?", Alessa asked the others.

"Maybe not yet." Shelly said. "I think i'm anotht@at hasn't seen physical things... If anything,
I'm getting kinda shy."

"You're getting shyer?”, Alessa said in disbelia¥ing just watched her 'glomp’ Kitty.
"Shy?" Kit echoed. He grinned and tugged on her ear
Michael barely held a laugh.

"I dunno... | can suppress it i guess since I'nunadiy outgoing. Either that or I'm just starting t
be quieter... Really dunno though." Shelly replied.

"You barely objected while | used ya as a pillovAlgssa said to her.

"that's cause | was so tired. and glomping Kitleesh't count since I'm always that way around
him. Normally | have a lot of questions and stuaftiass, but lately, i've been a lot quieter in
class... and in the lunchroom... and everywhem €ls

"I wonder how else I've changed since this prosémted” Alessa asked.

"maybe you're just not being affected.” Shelly salttugging. "The doc did say that not
everyone is affected.”

"Have you falls been hurting as much?" Kit asjed.

"They already barely hurt, although I guess I'nt jised to them. Besides a greater passion for
the things | do, | feel there's not that much élse.

Michael simply shrugs, "Maybe the shots are inargggour tolerance to pain?"

"Or toughening my skin...I'm not sure which..."e8s$a said, and why did she have a craving for
pudding.

"Toughening skin sounds... | don't know... muchit'd€id, making a face.
Alessa turned, but she couldn 't make out whas faice was with Shelly on top of him.

"Still, might be an awesome superpower. Like SuperthShelly said. "Still, mybe they're just
not affecting you. or me."

"l kinda doubt we'll be shooting lasers from oueleslls because of this" Michael says with a
nervous smile, "Might melt our eyeballs from ovexifsit DOES happen and even if it doesn't,



we might not be able to figure out how to stopnitl anight need special shades or something."
"Or blind you, like laser pony," Kit grinned. "Andb you think that you are cyclops?"

Michael's brain wasn't able to churn anything obewhe heard 'laser pony' other then that
internet fandom, "...Laser pony? Dare | ask what "

"Laser Pony? is that something from that MLP shaw@ that's not awesome because...?" Shelly
asked.

"Um... no. Just.... no. It's from a webcomic," Katid, making a martyred expression. "League of
Redundant Super heroes."

"Oh." Shelly said. "You'll have to show it to mguess. The webcomics you link me to are
generally pretty good. Most of the time."

"My skin feels the same, so I'm not sure," Alessd $0 herself, the conversation had drifted
away from her again. "How are the chances we'ttngatnuch from these injections.”

"l think they said something around... 45-ish peted don't exactly remember that part.”
Michael said with a light shrug.

"Something like 40% yeah, hopefully it just hasnédnifested yet.", Alessa smiled.

"Maybe your superpowers aren't physical and they&atal ones. Maybe you're getting super
intellegence and engineering skills. Iron woman ey

"Doubtfully, although Iron Maiden would make a nggperhero name...", Alessa said.
"Damsel,"” Kit said, deadpan.
"Might get into copyright trouble with the band tigh..." Shelly added.

"Not sure if Damsel makes for a suitable superimare, but | admit, Kitty, the nickname seems
to have stuck this time.", Alessa said.

"That's more a name for me." Shelly said. "knowimgluck earlier..." nine days after the pool
incident and she was still terrified of water.

"It's alright Shells, | just need to help you le&wrswim, or you can just use an inner tube.",
Alessa said. "Remind me why you call me Damsel maya?", Alessa asked.

"I really dunno. I'd say because you're a klutz ymalre always getting into trouble because
you're a klutz." She said. "and an inner tube, Hujuess. | just don't wany to drown again... or
risk it."



"I'll be supporting you so you won't drown, | caglpnyou swim...and how does Damsel relate to
my being klutzy", Alessa said.

"thanks. | like swimming a lot, it's just that ulydhat never happened before..." she shivered
from the memories. "As for the nickname, It jusedpl suppose.” Shelly shrugged. "Hey Kit,
you wanna go upstairs? | got something | wannaytall.. well ask, really.”

"l better not hear anything toni-" He quickly flaps hand over his mouth to prevent himself
from finishing that.

"Your welcome, well Kit I still can't recall why yochose this particular nickname." Alessa said.

"Suddenly, | come in and see my rope lying in tber instead of being in my damn room."
Vasily said, entering the grand room and starintpécorner where a package with the rope he
had just recently obtained from the nearby hardwhop. And then, suddenly, a realisation
came to his mind when he noticed the looks of #@pfe around him - his "fame" was already
doing it's buisness... Vasily really hoped no omeild say anything about it, because the
explaination (that was true) would seem very ungilale for people. He tried to ignore the
awkwardness and just went on and took his roperéesituation would escalate quickly (and
knowing Kit and himself, it totally would).

Alessa was distracted by Vasily entering the gream, "Hold that thought
Kit...Vasily...Your...rope!? What's this about?hesasked.

Vasily sighed. He knew that this won't end welbrdi he? "I've cut the rope of some guy and he
demanded me to buy another one. That's all" Vasiig, being absolutely confident in his
words.

"Sounds like there's more to it, like what you waoéng in the first place with some guy's
rope...", Alessa replied. She didn't mean it thg waounded. The first being what he was doing
cutting the rope in the first place, ah well, tvas probably one of those things she was better
off not knowing. And yet, she was curious.

"That was techological stuff. He was building solnireg using a rope as a part of his mechanism

- I've broken it. | was not tying this guy up." igssaid, becoming more nervous about the
situation.

"l never said you were.", Alessa said, clearly wenmy why he was trying to cover something
up.

"You've implied that, at least.” Vasily replied "Neally, | was serious about that" Vasily said.

"l implied that? Seems rather sudden for you demyething | didn't accuse you of.", Alessa
said, her logical reasoning skills impaired by lafkot chocolate, her tact equally .



"Unless he wants to tie someone up,” Kit proffenatth a less than kind, in fact, it was
downright wicked, grin. "Is that it Big Bro? YouVethat wonderful length of rope kicking
about in case someone needs a good restraining?"

"Oh not sure if I'd agree with that assessmentyKiitut then again this is Vasily we're talking
about here.", Alessa commented. Kit was taking I$lhghg on him rather well. Somehow she
regretted she wasn't the one Shells was lying énwéll, all in good time.

"Someone's totally asking to get tied up.” Vasdyddooking at Kit and Alessa.

"Take Damsel," Kit suggested. "I'm more of a knigihhigh albedo armor type."

"Me?!", Alessa recoiled in shock. "What did | doRlessa questioned.

"You were the one who suggested he had plans wathdpe,” Kit grinned. "And | do recalled
you saying something about being bound a few dggs.a

"l suggested nothing...and that was sarcasm Kjtle'ssa winced. She recalled a brief
statement to Kit regarding chivalry but other thiaat she was sure she never mentioned
anything about this.

"This became the main thing to discuss yet agalasily noted.

"And she says chivalry is dead. You have all th&ings of a Damsel in Distress," Kit teased.
"Oh right, that's where the nickname came fromtillldon't know how that caught on Kitty",
Alessa said. What was scary to her now wasn'tthieggt had brought up bondage in the

conversation. The scary thing was she wasn't abgeto it.

"It's a successful sociological experimental séti, proclaimed. "Start off with a name they
hate, then graciously offer one they don't. SHe'saln tell you all about it."

"And so this discussion now is the puncline to thike joke of yours", Alessa smirked
sarcastically.

"What joke of mine?" Kit asked, idily playing withfew strands of Shelly's hair before he
realized what he was doing and stopped.

Shelly had drifted off to take a nap, so she didgspond.

"Nevermind, so in this fantasy of yours, what'sgepng?”, Alessa asked Kit. She knew she
would regret his response.

"Fanta.... we should totally role play this! Likee.ARP! Big Bro could be the big bad! Damsel
would get her wish to be tied up, we could everehav epic fight scene!”, Kit said excitedly.



"Peanuts!" Shelly yelled, the yelling kit was domgking her up. "Wait, what...? huh? Gues i
drifted off there. What are we talking about?"

"You fell asleep?" Kit whispered at Shelly.

"You say that as if I'm already willing...and whathis Larp you speak of?", Alessa said. She
was shocked that she wasn't vehemently refusibg t part of this.

"Kit..." Vasily said, realising that he is more thygad to join this if the LARP starts off... Legit
reason to tie up people, after all.

"Misunderstood villian then," Kit continued in heager planning, misunderstanding Vasily's
input. "And it's like acting out a play, only thergpt isn't set, and anything can happen. You
become someone else for the duration. It coulcebiyrfun.

"Essentially some roleplaying and acting withowt touch paperwork” Vasily added

"So basically what we all did as children on thayglround. And I'd be playing the damsel in
distress in this...LARP you say....| suppose ragiplg is mostly harmless.", Alessa said. What
was she doing...why was she so enthusiastic absutea.

"A LARP? Never tried one of those... What kind?'efBhasked. "I know of some settings and
games. World of Darkness and stuff.”

"It's bit more organized than school yard gamesybah." Kit said, organizing thoughts. "The
Big Bad would need a dragon... | suppose we cordtt Mikey boy into that role, and Knight
will need a second... Maybe Shaen, or Seashgtuite up for it. A fun twist... maybe
sacrificing the maiden's soul to prevent some ggehtrom emerging..."

"A second what? And sacrifice? | guess. So | gliesgonna get all tied up?" Shelly laughed.
"No, a second is the knights partner, squire, ardthight whatever," Kit explained.

"Ohhhhh. | get it." Shelly said, nodding.

"And of course "You fools!" moment if the heroesuwaactually beat me up. And then, the
bigger bad appears and... Wait, who will be thgéidad?" Vasily already got seamlessly into
the idea, forgetting his initial revulsion.

"Darren... (or Nathan) might fit the bill," Kit shieasily. "How good is your evil laugh Big Bro?"
"If I'm to play the role of the damsel in distrekd,rather Nathan is kept as far away as
possible...Still can't believe I'm agreeing to thidlessa sighed in exasperation. And yet for

some reason her thoughts turned to that poofy dites&ept in the closet for special occasions
and wondered what it would be like to be tied uplevivearing it.



"If Nathan's going to be the Bigger Evil, Alessaulbhave yet another reason to let me to tie
her up" Vasily said, chuckling a bit evilishly.

"Excellent chuckle Vas. Hmm... we will need outfit$t's not the right time of the year for
hallow's eve costumes... through places like vaillege and the salvation army might have
something that works..." Kit continued.

"Please, just keep Nathan far far away, and whylavthat give me a new reason comrade?",
Alessa said to Vasily, turning to Kit she repliéldalready have a dress that should work..."
Alessa was feeling more confident about joiningmnthis, but still concerned at the ease of
which she offered herself as a sacrifice.

"You weren't kidding about that pant's thing, wgoe?" Kit said, cocking an eyebrow.

"Haven't worn pants since middle school.”, Alessd,svondering whether it was right to be
proud of such a thing.

"Not even jeans?" Kit said in partially feigned sko
"No", Alessa said to Kit, "Not even jeans."
"Nothing wrong with that. Though it'd be impractigéhere I'm from." Shelly commented.

"Now let's move our creative and probably corruptedds onto thinking the actual plot and
other stuff, not about how to get a girl to gebigbur pants, mkay?" Vasily said, getting a seat.
Well, THAT escalated quickly.

"Thank you...well | dunno, why the heck am | tiqalat the start of this fantasy."”, Alessa asked.
She was oddly willing even knowing what her evehtaie would be.

"You have the maidenly traits that any dark god Mlauant for his sacrifice? After all, you don't
were pants,” Kit said innocently.

"So the God of Pants demands a sacrifice? And bdhis maiden getting tied up, if I'm stuck
doing this I might as well know how it's going to down.", Alessa laughed, this was going
nowhere fast, and she already had first classt8dkeher own demise. Although now that it was
brought up she was curious about this gettingujething.

"The fallen god Kalnash has lost his worshipers, &igcextension, his ability to influence the
world. Angered and vengeful, he takes advantadkeoiveakening of the veil between the real
world and the Neverafter to insert a small nodeisfconscience in the mind of a mortal,
influencing this mortal to engineer his return.Stislgeting Seashell.”

"Make me!" Shelly teased, immaturly, sticking hengue out.



"The key ingredient to sustain his immortal bodytis realm: the blood and soul of a maiden a
few months shy of her first score. Hey... we caulake it so that he possess the body, so the
Damsel becomes the fallen god. To keep his bodiiakdo slay a set number of mortals and
spill the blood of nobles. In fact, Big Bro's chetex doesn't even have to be evil! He just
become it!" Kit said excitedly.

Alessa only tangentially followed Kit's ramblinga® of it was muffled by Shelly lying on top of
him, but she got the gist of it. "That is a lot m@laborate than | expected, virgin sacrifice,
fallen gods, all of it, so how are you folks plamypithis debacle...", Alessa said to Kit. "Vasily,
are you following this guy at all?"

"Yeah, | do kinda remember the biggest part of\iasily said and turned to Alessa "Actually,
you shouldnt' even worry a lot - you would be tigdfor the most of the RP and everything you
might need to know is the setting.”

"See that's what I'm wondering, I'm supposedIypttize at the end of this journey, but that
would mean | just lie somewhere tied up while eveg/else gets to have a piece of the action.",
Alessa said.

"But... my latest brain storm has you being thegbigbad at the end Alessa..." Kit said, wilting a
little bit.

"You know, since I'd be the sacrifice, | could timto the bigger bad." Shelly offered,
shrugging. "I'd be a kidnapped princess and tatked up and gagged, the big bad would take
some blood or something then the bigger bad woosggs me."

"So you wish to join me in the trussed up and botorer? Which is why I'm not backing down
from this opportunity...as long as Vasily is genti¢his process."”, Alessa said. She was already
wondering how she was going to be tied up, butdsthe't dwell on it.

"There will be significant less tossing into comeYou will be gentle, right big bro?" Kit asked
innocently. "So... two sacrifices... we could twist bit | suppose... but that leaves me without a
second... against a big bad, his dragon and twgebigad? That's one badass knight."

"Does that make SHelly and | both kidnapped prises®r something then?", Alessa asked.
"The blood of the twin moon princesses," Kit canpeaith helpfully.

"Oh. Well if Alessa wants to be a princess, i cdutdthe second.” Shelly said, yawning.

"We'd have to discuss how I'm going to be tied aiphss can be done safely...well relatively
safely.”, Alessa said matter-of-factly. She wagigetinto it now, who knows maybe it would be

fun.

"Two princess can work. We could ask Shaen if hetsvan on the action. Or just move Mikey-
boy to the side of the just. And no more nappihéit added, poking Seashell's shoulder a



couple times.
"l could use the company Shells...", Alessa saidesghat jokingly.

"You know girls, there is one major problem: I'v& gnly one rope." Vasily said, already
imagining how would he tie up two girls with ongeo.. Gladly he knows the knots for this.

"Cut the rope in half, use bedsheets, a towelellgloffered.
"Or just tie you TWO together with one rope!" Vaséxclaimed, grinning malevolently

"Duct tape. And | have kite string. There mightrbpe in the room downstairs too," Kit added.
"Also; kinky."

"But that'll hurt when it's pulled off." Shelly shi

"So you do plan to join me Shelly?", Alessa askadisg somewhat.

"Sure. It's a first time for me so | gotta startadinhsuppose.”

"Yeah I've never done anything like this beforéuagys a first time eh. Tied up moon princesses

you and I, sounds like fun, Vasily, we'd have tecdss how exactly we're to be bound, but you

seem oddly enthusiastic about getting this chanéée’ssa said cheerfully, with a hint of
concern.

"Ahh, my hero Sir Kit." Shelly said swooning, priagtg. She gave him a peck on the cheek.
"How can | repay you, good sir knight?"

"Every good emperor starts somewhere," Kit grinrfetd... the thoughts were back..
/[This is becoming a catch phrase for Kkit...

"Suppose you'll get your wish...I'm going to becoyoar damsel in distress...along with Shells
over here", Alessa said smiling down to Kit.

"Well, the bigger bads would be you, and some hig Wwould have to change the sides and

alignement to the good one to save the damn w8ddo "good sir saved me" four you." Vasily
said.

"Awww..." Shelly frowned.
"I'll still be Seashell's knight," he smiled.
"Still Vasily, we'd have to determine how exactlg've to be tied...", Alessa said.

"Maybe your charactor tried to date me." Shellyecgfl to Kit. "Or just had the hots for me."



"Th-that could work," Kit said with an outward grimwards:Oh-kay.... striking close to home
here...

"Does this make me, the casualty?”, Alessa sighed.

"l suppose we both would. since the big bad wouwlskess us both and leave the others to kill
us."

"So you'd prefer to be tied than to be Sir Kit'sisg}", Alessa said..."l only have one dress that
would work so you'd have to supply your own."

"l will tie you up nice and tight, together with @mope, gently. If GM allows, | might even
teleport away so the heroes could see my glorysilyaasually said

"And leave me to fight two fallen god empower Won&aorned on my own? How mean Big
Bro..." Kit said, making a sad face.

"I've meant that | am going to teleport away wtik girls.” Vasily said "At the start, to get the
story going."

"Better. Hey, the Big Bad and the Hero could adyuag brothers," Kit realized. "Just as how the
princesses are sisters."

"Same blood enemies? | find this quite a bit cliabwually.” Vasily said
"It is? Huh... nothing new under the son | guek#,’shrugged.

"One rope, two girls, seem okay, "Kinky!" Kit injected. "suppose we'd try that or the
bedsheets and string idea."”, Alessa said.

"Oh." Shelly said. "Hmmm... | didn't bring a setfofmal clothes... I'll see what | can do
though.” She said. "but if it gets to be to muclaalustercrap, we can have a rock paper sissors
match for it. I'm fine either way, but | just wantstart small and work my way up."

"I've never done RP's before, and | think I'd prédebe tied up for this to start with.", Alessa
said to Shelly. What was she thinking!!

"There are certain characteristics that this disicusis revealing,” Kit grinned.

"l suppose that's the concern, now if there wasf@\way to utilize the duct tape...", Alessa said
half joking.

Shaen felt a sneeze coming up as he scribbled ainsgme papers. Someone had talked about
him.... he knew it somehow. Taking a glance atkbeuments he was working on, Shaen
shrugged, they could wait a bit longer to be fieighGrabbing the mug of coffee on the table, he
hid the papers carefully. No need for Len or soneeglse to find them. Locking the door behind



him as he left, the sounds of conversation driftedrom downstairs. Intrigued Shaen descended
the flight of stairs to the first floor.

Approaching the great room, the conversation gaawdér and Shaen could pick out the voices
of Vasily, Shelly, Alessa and Kit. (Listen ChecKk &
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38230341e poked his head around the corner and took a
sup of coffee before asking, "Did somebody mentighname?"

(Hear no evil, =9, See the evil, =20, sense nq &9

Kit noticed movement at the corner of his eye amd to see Shaen poking his head around the
corner. He grinned exuberantly. "Hey! Sir ShaeMibiat would you rather be; The Lancer or
the Dragon?"

"Shaeneus? " he muttered with a raised eye affK#&.question that followed was even
stranger... though both tropes that he recognitdichave to ask for context first..."

"We are planning an epic show down between an &dlen god's mortal servants and a Knight
of Justice. I'm the knight, Big Bro is the relativbig bad. Which side do you wish to serve?"

Oh.... Shaen thought to himself as a mysterioutestnept onto his expression. "Can't | take a
neutral stance in all of this? Perhaps a simplehast?" he said with a small chuckle. Perhaps
art did mimic life after all, he pondered as heteaifor Kit's response.

"A merchant gifted in the art of fencing that figl#longside the hero perhaps,” Kit said, rasing
his eyebrows.

"Or alchemist." Vasily suggested.

"Alchemists are always good. Throwing deadly cotions and stuff."

"Or drinking them." Vasily replied and chuckled leshly

"l take it we're starting at a high level then? Sapotion making costs a little XP."
"Princess's don't get levels," Kit teased. "Ana@h'd know if LARPs work the same way..."

"l was reffering to the rest of you." Shelly satitking her tonge out at Kit. "And do ya have any
gamebooks?"

"Freestyle," Kit said dismissively.

"Gotta perform a legendary "ass pull” then, gettiegronomicon in the middle of battle and
suddenly getting knowledge of it" Vasily said

Shelly smiled. "Been a while since you ran onehoke. Oh well. When are we doing this,
anyways?"



"I don't know. We need supplies don't we? And tsitfiKit reasoned. "And a place to do this
all.”

"We can't do it here?" Shelly offered.

"So the other half of the house that isn't inte thing would surely ruin the fun, yeah?" Vasily
said, not being content with roleplaying here ht"als for supplies, | only have a rope and none
good suits."

"Llke I said | have a dress that may work", Alesaal quickly.

"Oh. Well, I dunno of any good places then. SorBhélly said. "You got any ideas, Kit?"

"There are always parks," Kit pointed out.

"Well | suppose that'd work. We'd be bound to dlagks from other people but we know we're
weird already." Shelly said.

"The opinions of the masses mean little to me,"@aclaimed.

"How would you lead them, then, if you don't cab®at their opinions?" Vasily said, using the
failure in the logic as a good way to strike. Nwttif he wanted to actually "troll" Kit, that was
just a reflexive logic handler. "As far as | camember, you were planning to capture the
world."

"Of course | will. They call me a tyrant or a demabnt all that concerns me is the control,” Kit
grinned. "There are steps that will be taken thaitten not to the way they think of me."

"So, how are you planning to do so without any gsiadt? No army of minions, no starting
money, nothing." Vasily said, realising that he joad to say few sentences to derail the
discussion into entirely other place.

"l thought you were called the chaos cat?"

"That too. And this is a multi stage plan Big Bretthit will take a few years to for my plan to
reach the next phase, the need to indoctrinate mypns, plant the seeds for my control,
discover the secrets of immortality, that sortronhg."

"Dream on, Little Brother." Vasily replied "Anywagnyone's drug working? Cause I've just
realised that I've been able to see things in nhetter focus. | think that whatever the side effect
might be, | am going to like this drug."

"Then we shall be rivals in domination, Big Brotfié€it scowled at him. Then he grinned. "You
know, that makes you sound like a drug addict. Dilb&North and South America, by the way."



"What he said." Shelly added, poking Kitler. "Ardtidoes work for me, | hope nothing bad
happens. | already mentioned that i'm gettingtle lhore nervous around people | don't know."

"We were speaking about the LERP, by the way, am@nr& not done yet." Vasily said, wishing
to finish the preparations already.

"LARP. Rymes with Carp." Shelly corrected. "Notesuvhat a LERP is."

"Crystallized honeydew produced by the larvae ofisinsects as protection,” Kit said.
"What?" Shelly asked, tilting her head

"You asked what lerp was," Kit said, looking dowrhar, slightly confused.

"I didn't ask. | just siad | wasn't sure." Shelayds sticking her tonge out at Kit.

"Same difference," he shrugged with a smile.

"Well, sounds interesting,” Shaen commented offledhdas he sipped away at his coffee. "I
don't suppose you'll tell me when you're finallynd@lanning everything?" he asked as he let his
mind wander. He hadn't gotten much sleep latetgrabination of various requests by
customers and possibly a side effect of the drugt Was just too much coffee, either way he
could do with a short nap.

"Wait, which one? The taking over the work plarherLARP plan?" Kit questioned.

"Either or sounds entertaining enough," he smiléd as he waved the question away. "Gonna
take a small nap for now though, so you'll know mehe find me," he finished before heading

back up to the second floor.

"You know..." Kit began, watching Shaen retredtn"beginning to think he's the loner in this
group, and not Mikey-boy."

"Hm...." Shaen hummed to himself as he pausedWelfup the stairs. He could have swore
someone made a comment but he hadn't heard anyileisdy. (Listen Check = 11
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38232%30h well..." he muttered with a shrug before
continuing up the stairs, sipping away at the @affe

"Maybe. Though we can still tease him about it,tcaa?" Shelly grinned. "By the way, | still
have something | wanna tell you. but when we'ngrimate. So... anytime you want me to tell ya,
we'll go upstairs."

"You realize that you are the one pinning me dought?" Kit asked, raising an eyebrow.

"That's not the point." Shelly said. "I can get yéf Just lemmie know when."



Kit glanced over at the others. Mikey was out pfike he was doing schoolwork, Damsel could
have been at 30,00 feet up for the all the attardlee was giving them, and Vasily could have
been asleep, deep in thought as he was. He shrudgeghpose now is as good a time as any."

Alessa was following along the conversation bsegmed that she was just getting distracted by
thoughts of what she was to do if everyone elsesgperpowers before her. Also of note was
that Shelly seemed intent on joining her in thd tip department, not sure what to make of that.
"Sorry, just thinking through some things", sheddaying to stay active.

"Well..." Shelly began, getting off of Kit and follved him upstairs, not fully closing the door
behind her. "How long have we known each other odou know?" Shelly asked, wondering
just how long she had known kit for. Just to make she wasn't rushing things. "I'm pretty sure
it's been about a year? maybe more?"

Kit gave her a somewhat stunned look, jaw slighpegn, and an eyebrow raised. "It been over a
year..."

"Thought so..." Shelly thought. "And in that tinveg've become good friends. Now that we've
spoken a lot in person..." She paused and tookathr"l guess what I'm saying is, | think I'm
starting to see you as... more then a friend. Dokyww what | mean?"

Kit had be afraid he was going to get a Talk, bstead, he was getting The Talk. Hey, no
knocking his thought processes. It worked for Hifiost of the time anyway. To the matter at
hand. If she was suggesting what he thought shesugggest... He swallowed nervously. "I-1
think so..."

Shelly smiled. "Do you feel the same kind of thifh me, | mean?" she asked.

"You haven't noticed?" Kit asked nervously.

Shelly looked down, ashamed. "I'm not that goodhwatading people... How long have you felt
it? and how come you never mentioned it before?"

"Since day one here, and a couple months beftieit admitted after a while.
"Why didn't you tell me that earlier?" Shelly ask&mbking into Kit's eyes.

"I'm a snark. Mostly talk. | use smart words jokeslefuse situations and distract from what is
actually going on... To be honest, the plain tigteomething | don't admit that easily..."

"Now | feel bad that | didn't ask you this beforeShelly said, frowning a little. "But well...
since we feel the same way about each other, maglshould go out.”

"You would go out with me? Even though I'm prettych Brokey McCashless?" Kit asked.



Shels was pretty much the only one that knew hadvdsghis family was, and even she didn't
quite know it all.

"Well, you don't have to pay. | can cover for tivstfdate.” Shelly offered. "And for any other
dates, we don't have to do anything fancy."

Kit sighed and slumped down on the bed. He rubbeshead.
Shelly meanwhile frowned. "Did | say something wgah

"Not you... Seashell. It's nothing you said," Kaigslowly. "It's just.. Its just that my dad alveay
taught me not to be the dependent one..."

"l can imagine. But still, I'm sure it'll be funuBwe don;t have to go out. | think we could just
stay at home and do stuff." Shelly wasn't sure wihat"other stuff* would be, but she hoped Kit
would relent and let her pay for the first dateortftimes you need to rely on other people.”

"I know, | know. But upbringing is hard to shak&it said. "And | made that fancy speech to
Damsel too..."

(which fancy speech?)

Shelly nodded. "l understand." She crawled ontdotee next to him and after making sure the
door was shut, pulled him close into a hug. "Sfijjou ever need help, I'm here." She kissed
him again, this time on the lips.

Dreams did not compare to the actual thing. And geslid have dreams. You tended to when
there was a beautiful girl sleeping a few feet afvalyen he did manage to sleep, anyway. There
was a reason he had been napping a lot in the.daty$)they didn't compare. When it ended, he
had to ask. "You do realize that I'm a certifiedyoight?"

"Oh, I know." Shelly replied. "And so am I. So & good." She smiled. "Though you're MY
Certified Goof." She smiled and just relaxed nexKit. She would have to let the parentals
know that she had a boyfriend. She already knewt tvabrothers would likely say. that it was
about damn time.

"Getting Territorial are we?" Kit grinned.

"Maybe it's another thing from the shots.” She#ids "Blame everything on them." she grinned.
"Aw, those poor researchers," Kit teased. "Suclstriplame they suffer."

"Who said that was a bad thing?" Shelly asked.défend ya a lot more."”

"My! Doth the Lady of the Lake believe the Greatigftit of Snark needs protection,” he teased,
bopping a finger on her nose.



Shelly stuck her tongue out at him. "Oh shush Yauld you rather have me barefoot and
wearing some flowing white dress, working in thicken only?"

"Okay, One; I've seen some of those kitchen knivark their magic on a side of beef. I'm pretty
sure that's not all they work on,"” Kit said, witmaschievous grin. "And two; I'm pretty the
Amazons had kitchens."

"You know what | mean though, right?" Shelly couate "But still. Don't you think I'd look
good with a little muscle on me?"

"I'm chivalrous, not archaic,” Kit protested. "Atitht sounds like one of those questions with
very few right answers..."

"Pro tip, the right answer for this case is 'yeShélly said. "Well, I'm still gonna defend you.
Can't risk having the other women here snatch mig may from me." she said, Australian slang
coming through. Or was it really slang? Either wiafjf.

Kit blinked. Mate? That was... He really hoped tvas just the Australian. Call him a
stereotypical man, but he just found out that hisslc was reciprocated. Mate was a jump. A big
one. "And who says I'm gonna let some other gialgsme away?"

"I dunno." Shelly said. "But they'll have to getabgh me first before they snag you away." She
said cuddling. "Yaknow, | could get used to this."

Vasily walked upstairs, seeing that everyone dsiogsthe LARP has left. He started walking
towards his room already when something curiouschaght by his ear...

[Taking ten on listen check]
Move silently: 11

... Realising that he is way too curious not talfout whatever the two were talking about,

Vasily started slowly walking towards the room tivegre in. Some time later Vasily was finally
near the room, not particulary great at silencirsgovements and started listening to the events
inside...

Alessa moved upstairs the other three craziesnbi planning this Larp were heading up she
might as well join them.

"What? Dreams of fighting off rivals wielding clubke a neanderthal?" Kit quiped.
"No, silly. Cuddling." Shelly said, continuing t@ @o.

"Oh, that," Kit grinned, pulling her a bit closéinpugh he continued talking as if it were nothing
special. "l suppose it has his perks."



"Such as?" Shelly asked, giving her very best cales
"For starters, | get to do it with you," Kit adnaitt.
"My my Kit!" Shelly said. "Already? Typically, pedp have three dates doing that!"

"Huh?" Kit blinked, looking down at her. His brailid the calculations for him. "Oh god no, not
that! Cuddling! [i]Cuddling![i/] Not that | would mmd- | mean, well, | wasn't talk, thinking about
that! Not at all! Well, maybe- Cuddling! You knowhat... I'm shutting up now." Kit grabbed his
pillow and covered his face as he did just that.

Shelly blushed, clearly embarassing both of thedh.:. Yeah, cuddeling is good."” Shelly said.
She didn't move away though. She liked being ngar Do we still need to have two beds?"

Vasily decided not to stay on this conversationldog. Time to make a dramatic entrance and
exit, at least that's how he believed. Vasily pedkéo the room and then waved his hand,
saying "l hear what you did there." He then grinaad walked away into his room. He didn't
find those conversations particular interestingveany

"Ack!" Shelly yelled when she heard that, snatchimg pillow covering Kitler's face and
throwing it at the intruder.

Kit was about to respond when Vasily came in. ldsponse died with the pillow Seashell
snatched away. "We probably should have closeddbe..."

"Yeah..." Shelly replied. "Do you think we should®n't wanna get up... It's all the way over
there."

"I'll do it" Vasily replied from the corridor, retning to close the door to the room.

"You think they would notice if we changes the db#it mused.

"I would think so... changing a door is pretty wable. Maybe with Alessa's help, we could rig
up some kind of remote door closer." Shelly alresidyted thinking on the ways of making that
work. "Thank you!" She called when Vaisly closed ttoor. "Sheesh... And here | was, wanting

to keep this on the down-low..."

"I don't know if he'll say anything," Kit said, dgietg up to retrieve his pillow. "We will just have
to see."

"Hope not. Oh well." Shelly shrugged and pulled &dse into a hug. "l think this is gonna be
good during the summer. Conserving body heat."tBbeght for a second. "Winter! Winter |
mean."

"Okay, that makes a lot more sense," Kit chuckfedyging her back.



"I'm from down under. Your crazy backwards seasomesggonna be the end of me."

"You just need to adjust,” Kit grinned. He held kight for a moment, then lifted her feet a few
inches from the ground and spun them around, laugin it worked[Kit Twirls! (STR=21,
BAL=16)] "Ha! It worked! | always wanted to do that!"

Shelly yelped, but smiled when she was spun ardWitoa! Careful there!" She chuckled. She
still enjoyed it though. She liked the randomnegscKused. In chat, RPs and now in real life.

Alessa inadvertantly chuckled while observing thiedomness that went on between those two.
Thus giving away her position in the process. She mever good at covert activity...ever, even
not considering how accident prone she was. Vasityalready returned to his room. She'd have
to check with him, once she was serious about &RRR. But first she had to know whether
Shelly was joining her. By this point Alessa fdieswvas all but inviting them to get her involved.
"Maybe we should head down before the others gatisious,” Kit said, still grinning.

"Do we have to?" Shelly whined. "Awwww ok..." Sheyped, but got up, still holding onto Kit.
"You did say you desired to keep this on the doswn,'| Kit pointed out.

"Good point. All right." Shelly grunted as she gat "We'll continue this later, honey." She said,
kissing him before getting up and heading downstawaying her hips back and forth. Once she
was out of the room she stoped and went back tadrenal walk.

Kit stared blankly for a moment. "That was undedeti" he protested, chasing after her.

Shelly grinned, but didn't say anything. She waskihg of teasing him when the two were
getting ready for sleep.

Kit headed back downstars, but it seemed as ifyewerhad wondered off during the time that
he and Seashell were upstairs. "Huh..." he comrdefi¢here'd everyone go?"

"Dunno..." Shelly said shrugging. "Maybe they gotlacted by aliens. lllegal ones at that.”
"Bah..." Kit said, scratching his head. "Anywaynlguy? | make nice omelets."

"Sounds good to me." Shelly said. "Maybe this cdaddur first date."” She smiled.

"So | do get to work for the first date,” Kit gried, kissing the top of Shelly's head before
heading to the kitchen. "Hmm... chives, scallidrns, peppers, cheese..." He started rustling
around the kitchen, gathering vegetables, eggg, ohieese oil and some potatoes to go with

them, and pulled two skillets from the cupboard.gdeone on the stove ad added some oil to
heat



The fun thing about this kitchen was it's toys.d tke slap chop that reduced the potatoes and
vegetables to rough and fine chopped pieces imm®ftat. He tossed those into the skillet and
covered it so it could cook while he worked on ttest of the meal. He minced some garlic and
added it to the potatoes after a few minutes, &atesl beating and whipping the eggs into
foamy perfection. It took a while. He worked on teese, shredding it, then quickly adjusted
the head on the potatoes and uncovered them sditéeyand crisped instead of
bakedhttp://titanpad.com/pHXY2w4e4K

He dumped some diced onions and sweet pepperghrilve potatoes, and tossed it a bit,
sprinkling it with black pepper and salt beforertstg on the omelet. He considered making a
scrambled egg omelet, then went with it becausandits attempts at folding ever went the way
he wanted to.

Shelly meanwhile went into the Greatroom while slagted, taking a sniff of the air as the meal
was cooked. It smelt good.

Kit tasted the potatoes. Yep. Cooked. He quicktedl it all, and poured two glass of juice.
Grinning, he headed to the great room. "Lo, fornmgsterpiece is completed!" he announced.

"Yay!" Shelly called and headed in. "Ohh, this le@ood!" She said and sat down, waiting to be
served.

With aflourish, he set the meal before her, along with utensidshaar drink. "Skillet potatoes
and spiced cheese omelet (scrambled)."

"It smells delicious."” She said and once she wasgese she tasted it. It really was good, and she
smiled, looking at Kit before going back to herdo@ll that was missing was candlelight and
some soft, atmospheric music. Still, this was yegdlod.

"You are thinking about the setting, aren't you'hélf sighed, half chuckled between a bite. "
checked. | couldn't find any candles.”

"Oh." Shelly said, swollowing. "Well, | was yealShe admitted. "But that's fine. | like this
either way." She smiled. "I like the mood lightitigough."

“Eh, who needs candles for a lovely night? Thatetthe dimmer and good music is for.”
Michael suddenly says from the stairs as he coraesm do enter the kitchen for something to
drink.

"See? It's the little things that make the diffeef Kit smiled. "Um... it's not too spicy, is it?"

"Oh no, it's fine." Shelly replied. "More then fihdke it a lot." She said, continueing to eat. "I
get to take you out for the next date though. dt'thok?" Shelly asked.

Michael grabs a can of diet Dr. Pepper from thegkei and smells the food from where he’s



standing, “Well, that actually smells pretty good.”

He stands out of the way from them, “I'm not intgrting anything too important am 1?” He says
this with a genuine smile. He actually kinda wishedhave interrupted them right before they
kissed, but real life makes that pretty hard, deth

"Were did you come from?" Kit asked, glaring at ¢hg. "There is a wonderful new procedure
they invented. Knocking. Goes with that fun thiradied privacy."

"Oil" Shelly said, turning in her seat. "Yes, yae énterrupting, Clear off!"

"Well, public rooms don't have privacy, | can coams go for something as | please." Michael
mused.

"You're INTERRUPTING a MOMENT between me and KiBhelly said firmly. "Clear off!"
Intimidate:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382518@bh | missed.

"That was more cute than scary, Seashell," Kit eghc

Michael had to hold back a laugh for the sake sfi@alth at Shelly's poor attempt at
intimidation, "...Have to agree with Kit here, atlly, kitchen, you should expect people to
suddenly appear for Dr. Pepper or something." Hekiyesmiles.

Shelly growled a little, but tried her best to igadim. Back to eating, back to the first date, she
was having fun.

"You have you soda, carry on," Kit said, waving hénd at Mikey-boy. "We are trying to have a
meal."

“True... I guess I'll leave then.” Michael shrugs bef moving towards the exit, but he soon
stops with a light smirk on his face, "I apologipe the interruption. | shall allow you two to
return to your... haha, intimacy.” With that, he ddycwalks upstairs before they could throw
something at him.

Shelly was considering doing just that, but stoppedelf and went back to eating. "Sheesh...
Next date, we're going to the movies or something."

"l suppose | see your point about staying homet'ldlighed.

"It has it's advantages. Good food, nice lightiBgt privicy... that's a little lacking. More then a
little, really.” But oh well. The company is goodChtluhu said, replacing Kit's date.

"l suppose we will just have to find a private @axf our own then. I'm sure we can if we try,"
Kit sighed.

"Yeah. Or we can wait until the others are all logiess." Shelly said, taking bites. the food was
very tasty. "So, is this your culinary masterpiecean you cook other things as well? Just so |



know when we have stay-at-home dates."

"I'm more of an experimentor than a chef,” Kit atted. "I can cook a couple things, but | don't
follow recipes. | find a picture of what it looki&e, find out what it's made from, and fill in the
rest. Generally works out well."

"Nice. | only know a few little things, sad to s@ut | can learn if | have to." Shelly replied.
"We really need to get a cookbook or somethingé faished her meal nd went over to Kit,
kissing the side of his neck. "Thanks. Got any oitieas for stuff we can do?"

Kit shuddered. "You know, when you ask that patéicquestion, after doing something like
that... the ideas that come to mind might not pedgibe the best ones..."

"Really Kit?" Shelly teased, after she realized t@meant. "Your mind went there of all
places?" She shook her head. "Well, | guess wedaaurd up and watch a movie or something.
There's gotta be some good DVDs around here somewlshelly thought out loud, taking his
hand.

"They have some in the lougne downstairs,"” Kit itk letting Seashell lead him without much
resistance.

Shelly smiled and walked down. "All righty then.triving in the lounge, she began to rummage
through the collection. "You got any favrioutesfeSasked. "Hmmm..."

In Which Alessa and Vasily talk

Move Silently:1d20-2, 1d20+1=[1, -2],
Listen: [4, 1]

Alessa noticed they were leaving the room, sh@édpwhile trying to move away from the
doorway and then sought out Vasily's room. THe}rstleded to plan out the fantasy,but other
than that she hadn't spoken with him much. Pusthiogghts regarding the larp aside, she
wondered what he was doing now...she could meét 8hells and Kit downstairs later.
"Komrade, you in?", Alessa asked, hearing nothshg, helped herself and entered the room.
Fortunately Nathan was nowhere to be seen. Sh&/aaily at his desk. "Well hello there.", she
said.

Vasily simply sat near his computer and was drawifgghad an image that he really wished to
finish, and now he was doing hisbest to do it. Tbldhe replied, making another stroke on the
tablet.

"What's up doc?", Alessa asked, "That discussioa sscalated quickly..." Alessa wihed she



didn't mention it,but it was already too late.
"Indeed it did" Vasily saidwith a chuckle. "You vesrt much against it, actually"Vasily noted.

"You could say | didn't have a chance to object,Hmnestly I think | was a little curious.”
Alessa said, what was she saying...but in her sivedfelt justified.

"Curious?" Vasily replied "Curiosity isn't appeagifrom nowhere, at least on such themes"

"Of course You're right, so what are you doing tigbw?", Alessa said trying to change the
subject. She didn't wish to say she actually wamiae tied up just for the expirience. She prided
herself on learning new skills, and her willingnéssry new things, but she'd never consider
anything this crazy until now. She blamed the expental drugs.

"Drawing" Vasily replied, noticing how quickly dillessa change the theme of discussion. He
realised that she found it uncomfortable for het,ler eagerness was still suggesting that she
isn't telling the full story. He'll see...

Alessa moved to examine what was on his computeesgit was around this point she just
stayed silent observing the half finished imagehmnscreen, hoping Vasily would fill the empty
air with words.

After the few minutes of silent drawing, Vasilytfebligued to say at least something. He
couldn't stand the awkwardly silent moments whenesme else was in the room. "So, how
have you been this week? I've barely got a moneetati with anyone but Nathan, and you can
guess how his did he spend his time."

"l know...so far all my classes have just beeristuff, I've had time to focus on little side
projects here and there, and Nathan's more mareagai that | only see him now and
then.",Alessa said, "What have you been up to?"

"Computers, coding, designing stuff, nothing to@ressive in this area" Vasily replied, turning
to Alessa "Done 3 images as well."

"Sounds interesting, so do anything for fun nowarsclasses will start cutting into free time.",
Alessa asked.

"l am very efficent with cutting free time with atiyne of load.” Vasily said and grinned "What
is more, I've managed to mix my education and nmygians into one."

"l was just going to delegate most of my play titmehe weekends, although I'd hope to still go
swimming every week. How are you managing that®ssa asked moving over to sit on his
bed. Standing around wasn't good for her.

"Well, | am programming the stuff | want to programd that would be useful for me instead of
programming stuff that is presented by teacheigivés me some feeling of accomplishment.”



Vasily replied.

"This right now looks more like art though, andointt see much academic benefits to making
medival weaponry out of chopsticks, but it's nkéll'm going to stop.”, Alessa said.

"l see." Vasily said, thinking for a moment "Youdu, if you would have bought better
materials and spend some time on them, you wouklyshave a powerful tool and a bragging
object.”

"When you tell me how | can get such things oruaet's budget, I'd be grateful.”, Alessa said,
"And where the heck does the whole tying peopléhupy come from, | shouldn't have brought
it up before.”

"You can start with a simple wood crossbow, withod@etails and ocassional metal parts”
Vasily said "And the tying up people comes fromaa pf "well-placed” jokes... And you
know..." Vasily looked up and was hoping that hdnttiblush "There might be truth in those
jokes..." He is going to regret saying this again.

"Yeah a crossbow would be fairly cheap, as longtesl access to a woodshop room. But |
already finished a chopsticks crossbow that woykdéssa said, "I think the joke is that | didn't
object when | was roped into joining the LARP, sote what the other joke is...probably that |
haven't objected since then.", Alessa finishedstadd up.

"Well, I've meant my jokes that led to that but\/asily said

"So what did you mean before?", Alessa asked.likesher to jump to conclusions.

"Eeeeh..." Vasily said, realising that he was now very tricky situation. But, oh well,
everyone has figured that out long time ago "Wdllam indeed enjoying this stuff... You
wanted me to say that directly, right?"

"I dunno if that was exactly what | wanted, bul@sg as you said it, we might as well address
it.", Alessa said smiling. "You say you enjoy tktsff, which I'm given to mean what Kit is

proposing for later this week."

"Oh, you mean that,” Vasily said, scratching hiacheealising that his misinterpritation led him
to admitting something else "Yeah, and this toe.'shid then.

Alessa realized what he thought she had meantriidifne, "So it is true, that explains the
rope,You even jumped at the chance when Kit meatan..You don't have to be ashamed”

Vasily noticed that Alessa was one of the few Hwtepted the fact easily - the other people
would usually try to mock him "Huh, thanks for thederstanding.” Vasily replied, not knowing
where this might go.

"No problem, that's just who | am...So how do ytango do it...You have me and Seashells as



willing captives for the Larp..how do you plan to id’, Alessa blurted out the question while
walking over to him, ever since Kit had voluntoler o join this little fantasy, she was curious
what they were expecting out of it all.

"l should have known that before" Vasily said, sngl"Actually, | was suspecting something
like that. Anyway, how much detail on my plans dayvant? | don't know the half of Kit's
ideas and how to start."

"How much detail have you got, | suppose everytlsingrt of actually trying it on me. Though
knowing Kit, he's up for whatever.", Alessa saidihseriousness.

"Well, | know that | would be restricting your mawents with one rope, and good bunch of
knots. And it would be tying together your legs &ahds." Vasily said, remembering the images
and plans he had before. "I'll probably won't denthtoo strong, so in case of danger you would
be able to remove them."

"Legs to hands you say...that surely isn't the d¢imiyg you got, Shelly would expect more I'd
think", Alessa said, she was pressing him for ageranow why couldn't she figure it out.

"Well, of course, but our main target would be jugstestrict movement of "princesses"”, not
make a BDSM enviroment." Vasily said and added "Yet

"Yet?", Alessa inquired, "Of course we're not goiag far with this."
"Kit is random, we can expect everything." Vasiéyds hiding his actual intentions poorly.

"| feel we're just at the tip of the iceberg, botuystill wouldn't want your 'captive princesses' to
get away", Alessa joked. She then had to consitigrslie was egging him on.

"Nope" Vasily replied.

"Show me how you would keep your princess from piscp” Alessa said twirling in place.

What more could she say, somehow the drug hadmeflibher passion, first for schoolwork, then
somehow for Shelly, and now for trying new thinSonsider it practice for the Larp later this
week.", she said cringing at the thought that sttkjbist opened pandora's box. She wondered if
there was any hope left for her.

Vasily couldn't come up with any witty responsettoait. He realised that he was a bit more than
eager to "show it". After checking up the door, Magot up and locked the door (he had
expirience in this stuff after all). Then he walkgulto his package with rope and took it's
contents out. "If you won't mind - can you get @muiknees and put your hands on your legs?"
he said holding a rope in his hands.

It was only after Vasily spoke that she realizecindhe had gotten into. But like an idiot she
complied and kneeled on the floor with her handé@nknees. She held the pose. "Surprise
me.", she said while trying not to think about whklaé just did.



Grinning at the possible ways of "Surprising" Al@s&sily came closer "I've meant hands on
legs. Feet, so | could spend as little rope asilplesshe said, trying not to sound too creepy.

Alessa dropped her arms to her sides and touchreghkies, "You should be more specific..."

"Sorry." Vasily replied and then started tying ugy larms to her legs, starting with her left side,
trying not to do them too tight. "Good enough?" Maasked and then added "I mean, not too
tight for you?"

"Nah", Alessa said, already having trouble staying kneeling position. "I should have gotten
on the bed first..."

"Right." Vasily replied and after some time and knmaking he finally went onto her right side.

Alessa realized it was too late to regret anythiagd since the other 4 stages of grief would take
too long she skipped straight to acceptance. Alelss®d her eyes and allowed her body to go
limp like a rag doll. Inadvertantly causing herfati on her stomach. Normally her arm or legs
would have braced for impact, but this time she iualy helpless. And she didn't even mind.

After doing the last of tying up, Vasily walked lkaftom Alessa. It took some time, but at least
now he is confident in his abilities. Holding a eop his hand, he chuckled and said "Heh, it's
still long enough to tie up a second person tog®well, using the same method. How do you
feel?"

Alessa couldn't move, she could wriggle a littlet Wwhat was the point to it. She opened her
eyes and leaned her head back to try and look Wpsily, but could only see his legs, she
righted her head. "Wrapped up like a christmasemedut oddly not hurting in the slightest.",
Alessa said, she smiled, but since her head wasyfdead ahead, he wouldn't see it.

"Nice." Vasily said, starting to remove the bonadsi Alessa "l was working towards not
making them too tight, so it won't hurt you mudicduld actually be much more painful...”
Finally, the last knot was removed and Alessa wees. f

"Let's try to avoid pain, shall we", Alessa saiangting up again, "It was tight enough | couldn't
escape, and that was enough.”

"Of course" Vasily replied, smiling. "l guess wena&turn to our buisness... If we had any, |
can't remember.” The memory of this event wasfséifih, and Vasily still was feeling great
about this situation...

"Neither can |, what do you feel like doing?", Adasasked, oddly enough she didn't feel the
ropes until she tried to move her arms. Apparentlyof sight, out of mind was more of a
mantra for her. "You look happier, seems like yojoged the opportunity. Don't worry | did
t0o0.", she remarked.



"Glad you did enjoy this." Vasily said, being inddeappy with this. He then started a discussion
on another topic and they've spent some time tegethatting about different things...

And they talked, and they laughed...

{mew}[DONE, now this thing is ready for integratioli you want, you may make the better
variant of "AND THEY TALKED" part, because | epicfail at epilogues :|[{mew}

Stornt::Godsend:Worlds Collide:
::The Hunt::Multiverse::The ORG2.0:::Game ofChance:The SeekeBtones:Storiesof a
Galaxy::The Big Bang

‘Though a candle burns in my house, there is noboclg home'

‘Hease remain calm...as we attempt to recthcy this most unfortunate circumstance.’
‘Well, let me see; we have slow death, quick &eath, Paimcul death, cold lonelg death...
‘Ho]y crap, we dialed Fittsburgh“

e 12-15-201222
Greycat

Chaos Avatar
Join Date
Oct 2011
Location
Micromanaging a few verses. Entertaining, but teslio
Posts
3,110

A meeting with the Director
Takes Place two days before the start. So... rgughgust 31st

As the starting date of Dr. Grant's most receneerpent drew near, so did the meaning with the
director. Of course, he did quite feel like flying to see them in person, so Drs Grant and Raine
had to make the trip down to Washington, the UStagaphemselves. At the moment, they were
seated in the waiting area, not exactly under watdtis secretary, but not out of her sight

either.



The office was modern. It both did and didn't fi¢ tdirector. The walls were not quite stark, but
close, and only four painting hung on them; twatiats, one of whites and blues, the other in
strokes of reds, orange and yellows, and two afexge a castle over looking a valley, and a lake
as seen from a cottage porch. The height of tHmgehade the room seem narrower than it was.
For his part, Dr. Grant sat in one of the lightadpled blue chairs, for all outward appearances
relaxed and at ease, legs crossed and reading time issues of New Science that were on the
side table.

He was in one of his customary cool, bordering loie ogrey suits, a quality off white shirt and
plain tie. His shoes were cleaned and polishednditary level, and he hummed to himself as
he idly turned the page. "Oh, they are studyingod@site that controls mice again." he
remarked to Dr. Raine. "Looking into the proceassis to hijacks neurotransmitters.”

"Controlling people huh..." Raine mused half-atitezly with a half-connected thought, "Never
works."

While normally a fairly well-groomed woman, Rainié do the extra distance to look a little
more respectable today, as she usually had a dfadtiiking a very casual chord in a casual-
formal wardrobe.

Her hair was tied up neat and tidy like usual, bedattire was reflective of a woman with a
desk job, with the white blouse and black slimmaiwvgr coat -though she disliked skirts so she
had slim dress pants and less-formal women's thests with a minor heel.

She had a somewhat tired, seemingly disinteresggssion as she browsed a magazine
herself, half lost in her own thoughts and halfdieg some thesis fragment on cancer cells.

"You would be surprised at the things an ambitioeisrospecialist can whip together,” Grant
grinned, glancing up at his... underling wasn'tright work. Subordinate was better, but at his
level, his subordinates were leaders in their oghntr

"Ha!" Raine let involuntarily with half a grin.
"A mind is like a world -too big for one persondontrol,” Raine said pointedly, "At least cells
don't have a mind of their own."

"Oh, you don't have to control the entire mind,‘a@@rallowed. "Just a few key points here and
there. Some like to talk of control through theggslere centers."

"What could possibly go wrongRaine said with a sardonic tone and smirk.

Grant's reply was cut off by the secretary. "TheeBtor will see you now," she said pleasantly.
"Just down this hall, the door on the left.” Thél Bhe pointed to was not all that long, only
about eighteen feet, with three doors on the gt only one on the left. It ended at a small
window that let the light in, a single potted flaiwvey plant on a stand beneath it.

Grant short her a gracious smile and rose, sdtt@gnagazine down. He tugged his jacket into
place and half nodded at Raine. "Shall we, doctbe?dsked.



"Of course, doctor,"” Raine returned with a hinaofusement in her eye, setting her own
magazine aside and standing up, moving in stridle Grant.

Grant lead the way, confidence in his stride amhde his way to the door. The Director was not
one you approached with anything less. He hadeatt&br inspiring and feeding fear. Grant
knocked once, and when the voice called for himoime him, he slowly opened the door and let
Raine proceed him.

Into the gloom that was the directors office. Isvaatfully done. There were light fixtures on the
wall, but the opaque shades didn't let much ofige spread. Heavy curtains closed off the
windows, and the lamp on the directors desk onlgdtecast him in more shadows. The two
chairs, seat about five or six feet from the deghken the large desk adding another four feet to
the expanse between them and the Director, hadnadoe lighting around them, helped because
there white upholstering set them apart from th& daod of the cases beside and behind the
director, and the similarly dark toned chairs, doaaod table set at the opposite end of the room.

But that brightness didn't seem to impress saRéyher, it reinforced an image of vulnerability,
out in the open where everything could get you. Director was a shape against the shadows,
his plain dark blue suit lit by the lamp, but toamy shadows obscuring his face.

"Drs Grant, Raine, so glad you could make it." ¥bgce registered somewhere between the
baritone ad tenor registers, but seemed welcommoggh.

"Our pleasure," Raine assured with a bit of a bbwas perhaps a little strange Raine didn't
appear even mildly intimidated, as much as shebg&having more respectfully and formally,
one might have expected that certain stiffnes®ostyre and motion when faced with great
power.

Grant followed Raine into the room and closed therdehind him. It only made the darkness
worse. Not for the first tim, he wonder how thedator did much work in this dark room. He
took one of the seats calmy and folded his legshntike he did back in the waiting area. "Good
morning, Director."

Raine too took a seat and interlaced her fingensesdap as she sat there expectantly with very
neat posture.

"l am pleasd to see the both of you here," thectiresaid, his voice sounding like he was
smiling. "For you to take time out of your scedulesneet with me, the fact that it was required
nonwithstanding."

"Well, it is part of our responsibility, as you &aiDr, Grant said blandly. "Shall we get down to
business?"

"Wasting no time | see," the director smiled. "Vergll. Tell me, what are your impressions of
these subjects?”



"Naive?" Raine offered, "The fact they signed ufsgee wondering, but all in all | don't think
they'll be much of a problem."

Raine herself probably never would have signeduwugoinething like this without being fully
aware of pretty much everything, being a little mekeptical and suspicious. Though as she was
a scientist she probably had an insight she otlserwiight not have had.

"Ah, but were would we be without that naivety?"eTirector asked. "Besides, most people are
naive at some point in their life. Still, your smpisor's methods are somewhat more gentle than
those of the other divisions. You should be ablddgal with a few students easily enough. Have

you gotten a chance to see the facilities Dr. Gpagpared for his Division?"

"Not as yet, but | have faith in Dr. Grant, I'm su@verything is wonderful,” Raine said airily
with half a smirk.

"You faith in me is appreciate,” Grant smiled. "deifrom the basic facilities dictated by the
organization's code, | have acquired a housinditiator the subjects. | even had you belongs
moved into your room, Dr. Raine."

"Even better," Raine said with a noncommital tone.

"Excellent. Dr. Grant's methods have a much highiecess rather than those of his collegues.
He has worked hard to become the Division Supenatsbis age." The director's hands were
intertwined thoughfully. "Of course, he has hisrares. Those who are ready and waiting to find
any fault with him and his own. So your succes&®ine is his successes. And the reverse is
true. But | trust you will not be disappointing

"Ha! If the threat of being killed by rabid animialitman hybrids is not enough to dissuade me
from failure; my pride as a researcher is at stalal] not be found wanting," Raine said with
idle confidence.

She had no illusions of the difficulty of the tamkthe consequences, but neither was she
deterred or uncertain that she could handle antaoles. That or die trying, possibly, so there
was little to be worried about.

"Your confidence is wonderful!" the Director saftlave you had a chance to review the files on
the subjects yet?"

"Indeed | have, | already have a few methods indnaind I'm sure there will be no real
problems," Raine said with a nod.

"l see you have done well with this one," the Dioe¢eaned forward so his chin was partially
revealed. "Dr Grant, if you would give us a momebt. Grant nodded graciously before
heading out. The director seemed to watch him le&ireen the door closed, the focus was back
on Dr. Raine.

"Tell me," he said after a moment. "How long hawee ypeen with the corporation?"



"A few years | think, time flows a little strangelyhen you're occupied with research,” Raine
said a little unsure.

"l can relate to that, actually,” the Director resded. "How long have you been a member of
Dr. Grants Department?"

"Three or four months?" Raine answered with theeskatk of certainty.

"l see. Have you worked with the Arcadian Serunobe?"

"Not directly at least," Raine clarified.

"Then | do advice caution. Arcadian Serum can lo& Vfithe subject is not in control of their

shift, and that strain transmitted through bitea Bt more aggressive than the lab produced one.

It won't do to have our researchers falling ill."

"That's a bit of a twist... perhaps | should invest tranquilizer as a contingency plan,” Raine
said thoughtfully, only slightly concerned though.

"Stage two has restraint collars standard," thectiir commented. "They hold several doses of
tranquilizers stored in them. And it is also a $hoallar. Multiple levels of intensity to varying
degrees of control. One of our investors and OatMdnitors suggested the design."

"Collars, huh..." Raine trailed off, clearly troell but unsure how to explain or whether she
should even say anything.

"The neck is far easier to secure someone by tiehadnd. We did for a time experiment with
magnetic link cuffs.... | can see you object. Garelaborate?"

"...It's the psychological effect I'm concerned atijoRaine said with a degree of hesitation, still
unsure how to properly explain it.

"There are advantages and disadvantages to thecomthod, we know. The psychological
effect does aid in fostering a more submissiveuati in the subject. It reduces the time they
need to be held in containment until they can bstéd with there own freedom."

"Yes, Director,"” Raine said blankly.
"l can see why Dr. Grant arranged for you to badfarred to his command,” the Director said.
For some reason, there was the distinct impredhairhe was smiling. "He too favours a more

gentle approach to the subjects.”

"Gentle is... not quite the word | was thinking bt it isn't important,” Raine said, returning to
her blank obedience.



"You will find that most of his staff are of a silai opinion. Delta Division has only been in
operation for a few years, and already it is kn@srthe most sympathetic Division, though this
is only the second test they will be conducting.”

"Most sympathetic huh..." Raine trailed off agarlittle unreadable this time, "I'm sure there
won't be any problems.”

"Excellent, excellent. Do enjoy the Delta Divisitatilities. They are all relatively new after all.
You are free to leave."

"Thank you, Director,"” Raine said respectfully,rgteng up and bowing slightly before walking
out.

Dr Grant was waiting for her. He smiled at heren,"&d the director ask you to spy on me?" he
asked as they heading to the elevator.

"Of course he did, and | have to put pink fluffyndauffs on you if you ever do anything
wrong," Raine said nonsensically with mock seri@ssn

"Ah, you are one of the Sympathetic too, | tak& it?
"l guess so?" Raine said with a helpless shrug.

"l suspected as much," Doctor Grant nodded as tezezhthe elevator after the doors slid open.
"Ah, did he tell you about the dark room?"

"Er... no... I didn't ask... | figure when you gleat powerful you can do whatever you like,"
Raine said, a little off balance and suddenly asio

"Oh, he tends to like being asked," Dr Grant sgliolly shaking his head. "He says it is a
metaphor. In a world of darkness, there is liitiad. A strange man, that Director."

"See? Powerful people can do silly stuff like th&aine said.

"Silly is it," Dr Grant said with a strange smil®©ften, a person room is a window to that
persons soul. Of course, that could all just beegstiion. After all, all legends can't be righdnc
they?"

"People call them 'legends' and 'superstition'gosthey can dismiss them. Everyone gets so
insecure when you start drawing the psychology,t&dine said with a helpless shrug.

"And then, or course, there are those like us wioogthat sufficiently advance technology and
magic really can related," he smirked. "To cadttlign the shadows of mythology." The elevator
doors opened, though Grant remained silence tetyl tvere in the car. He took the wheel
himself, seeing no need to have someone drive houata"All reasons for Gamma to be
somewhat on the independent side, don't you agree?"
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A Strange Situation.

Shelly meanwhile found a movie for the two of théhwas one Kit had mentioned he had gone
to see. Why he went to see it, Shelly wasn't sutaytaybe she just wasn't giving the series a
chance. Putting it in, she went to the couch neXit and curled up next to him, pulling a
blanket over the two. "Unless you want to watch setinmg that isn't a chick flick for tweens?"
Shelly offered.

“I'm pretty indiscriminate when it comes to moviEgher | don't watch, or | watch whatever is
one," Kit grinned. Then his grin slipped a bit. dept for the really hardcore chick flicks... | tend
to avoid those..."

"Ah. Well, you said this was okay so i'll try itShelly said and cuddled up with Kit on the
couch. Hitting the play button, she let the fourthilight movie unfold.

"Vampires and shapeshifters,” Kit agreed, holdiagdlose. "If anything, those are what you
lean on."”

"l know... Maybe my opinion was just poisoned byngoonline reviewers." Shelly shrugged.
"Oh well. You know, this would be a weird episodelerry Springer."



"He made me watch Twi..." his mockry of the typigakst on that show pettered out in to sigh
as Alessa and Vasily came in.

Alessa and Vasily walked down the stairs. WellAtessa it was more like tumbling down the
stairs. Even landing her foot the wrong way ondtige of a step sent her careening.

Reflex Save: 18

That was one of the few things that Video gamegdud to Vasily - Reflexes were fast. As
Alessa would start falling from ladder, he immedilgtjumped up and held her, trying to
prevent the fall.

"You okay?" Vasily asks, concerned "You are alwiang..."

"I'm fine...really, this happens all the time." e&ka said, "Those are some fast reflexes dude.",
she finished and got out of his arms, making her twahe end of the stairs without further
incident.

Shelly heard the thumping and figured that it west Alessa falling on her face. Again.

"Videogames training. Shooters make me twitchy"ilasaid, chuckling, "We are going to meet
up with Kit'n'Shelly?" He decided not to tell Alasthat they were in relationship - he wasn't a
gossip guy, and she would totally figure that cersklf.

"l believe so.", Alessa said as she entered that goem. It seemed that Kit and Shelly had
gotten together in the intervening hour or so sthey last met. "Hello there Shells.", she said
greeting the two.

"Hello," Shelly said, thankful that the two newcomn® weren't going to be as rude as Michael.
"How are you?"

"This whole 'keep it quiet' idea of yours is negenna work out, is it?" Kit muttered to Shelly. §tén DC 15]

Shelly sighed. "Wishful thinking, | guess."” She sgered back.
Listen checkhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3825859/

"Well enough...", Alessa said

"Saved Alessa from falling down, now | feel likdass." Vasily said, grinning. He wanted to
mention the rope moment that happened in the rborknowing that it wouldn't be the wisest
decision now, he decided to be silent about thisgga would hate him if he'll say something)

"Oh? | thought that's what | heard." Cthulhu readizhat he shouldn't be in this RP and should
leave now before Cthulhu Hunters find him.



"She didn't give you another flash, did she?" isked innocently.

Alessa was happy Vasily didn't mention the rope moinfrom earlier. "I certainly hope not, for
your sake", Alessa said. She knew it happened meak when she fell, but felt more
comfortable if she never knew about it.

"But... | wasn't even there!" Kit protested. "Wiad | do?"

"You brought it up.”, Alessa said.

"Shhh!" Shelly said, hoping to quiet the two white movie played.

The movies had just started the wedding preparatizen the screen went dark. As did all the
other other electronics and lights in the room thdh't have a battery.

"NOOOOOOOOQOO...." Vasily said, as a true computevsy.

"Huh..." Kit blinked. "I think it heard you."

"Wow..." Shelly said, laughing. "The movie is salb# causes blackouts!"
"What movie was it?", Alessa asked.

"BD1," Kit stated.

"l don't beleive | heard of that one...", Alessalsa

"Same" Vasily added, clearly trying to focus bettedarkness, doing it surprisingly better than
he used to before.

"If you know it, you know it." Shelly said smilingSince you're up, can you hit the breaker?"
She and Kit were having a moment so she didn't ¥veagét up. "Maybe it's just Doctor Paranoid
Recluse plugging in to many hairdryers and tasarggrs..." Shelly said.

"Don't go. Cthulhu might be be downstairs. Thisaget could be a result of a someone
summoning an elder god! The magic flux knockedtbatelectronics in a 3.75 mile radius!" Kit
said in a panicky voicécting 1d20+3=23

/INow | get the 20s...

"Or maybe... Oh god... Oh... THE ALIENS ARE GOIN®@ TLAIM OUR BODIES FOR
THEMSELVES!" Vasily said, with voice trembling.

Acting: 18

"As long as we didn't tear a hole into another disi@en, we should be fine.”, Alessa said.



"Maybe we should get some candles, and make a afghis."

Shelly chuckled a little, amused at Kit's antiddy'bet's on Great Cthulhu. Aliens are a little...
stupid. They always lose whenever they fight hutyahi

"Tell this to combines or to pretty much any alfane in proper sci-fi and dystopian sci-fi with
aliens." Vasily said

"The gou'alds, Wraith and Ori only lost due extémgacircumstances,” Kit added.

"And yet in X-com, Animorphs, Star Trek, by waytbe borg and Species 8472, they all get
their asses kicked."

"That's because those stories were created byfplriciemans that | am ashame to share species
with." Vasily said, semi-jokingly.

"It took 54 main stream novels and eight side stofor the Yeerks to lose," Kit pointed out.
"And the borg kicked ass is all but what, two afs?"

"It took hundreds of thousands of casulties foroxac" Shelly added. "50% casulty rates were
considered the optimal outcome."

Alessa was already lost in this discussion, "Wiistever end, you guys have already lost me in
this discussion."

"No, Kit offered.” Kit said happily. He glanced amtd. The street lights were out, and not only
with it far from a full moon, it was also somewltktudy.

"Not when | play X-Com" Vasily said "And seriouskye must do something about the lightless
situation. | am not some sort of cat (unfortungtébysee in the darkness."

"l can't see a dang thing.", Alessa shouted ton®in particular. All she knew was that she was
lying on the floor in the same position she wasltyeonly an hour ago.

"Which X-com are we talking about here? I'm reffigrio the original." Shelly said.

"l think it's UFO: Enemy Unknown" Vasily replied 84 X-COM: Enemy Unknown, for sure."
"Point is, 50% casulty rates were considered goBtelly said.

"Is no one doing anything about the lights?", Ateasked resting her head on her hands.

"Um... if this discussion is going to be centereabad X-Com, I'm gonna go find my flashlight,
since most of my input is stargate based..." Kd.sa

"Oh no! you're not going anywhere." Shelly saidyrping him.



He grunted then laughed. "So... you have me pitméae couch in the dark... what next?"
"Gotta take the light source myself." Vasily stakeddly.

"Yaknow..." Shelly whispered. "We could pretendiiake out. No one can see us." She grinned.
Listen check: Dc 15 for the others

"l can." Vasily said, clearly notifying them of hadility to hear welListen: 17
"l thought you just said you couldn't see in thekfaShelly complained.
"I've replaced my ability to see with my ability hear for now, helps sometimes." Vasily said.

"Great, well maybe you can fetch the candles..l8sga said, they would find out one way or the
other that she couldn't see.

"They aren't in the kitchen," Kit called out aftessing Seashell on the nose. "An | suggest a cell
phone."

"Crap, mine's upstairs.”, Alessa said. She beganliecrg on her hands and knees over to the
couch, the others could hear the thumping as siv@d onto the couch.

Shelly smiled and kissed him back. "You're reallye¢ ya know that, Kit?" She felt something
crawling onto the couch and looked behind her,rgerothing. "Oi! get off! This couch is for
me and Kit!"

"These guys passed out a memo, didn't they," Kitened under his breath.

"l can't see a dang thing, Shells.”, Alessa sadvting off the couch. She then just lay there on
her stomach.

"Right, if you want to lay around, do it." Vasilygisl "I would try to search for something that
would drop some light on the situation alone."”

"My eyes take a while to adjust, I'd get hurt tgyio get down there and worse on the way up,
you know how accident prone | am in bright ligintdarkness that would just get worse.",
Alessa said remaining still.

"Well we did ask if you could go trip the breakérShelly looked back to Kit and relaxed.
"Meanwhile, me and Kit are gonna take a nap. MayBke said grinning at Kit even if no one
could see anyone else.

"Um... exactly what type of napping are we talkaigput here?" Kit said hesitantly.

Shelly didn't anwser and just grinned. "Well... wkiad would you rather do?"



Alessa realized when it would be best for her &vée And with that she crawled away and
attempted to follow the sound of Vasily's voiceeQlould see slightly better now, but remained
crawling like a kitten in order not to hurt herself

"You are evil, you know that?" Kit muttered.

"Is that a problem?" Shelly asked. "But | thougeople called you the evil one?"

"True, but behind every good super villain is hitainess who has to be eviler than him in order
to control him," Kit pointed out. "Men are callduetviolent gender only because people forget
the women who handed him the slipper and urge itKiill it!"

Shelly grinned. "Well, | suppose | can be evil. ¥euChaotic evil, I'm Lawful evil. Or jsut
neutral since i'm about balance and all.”

Kit kissed her. "My little neutral Seashell."
"And my Chaos kitty." Shelly said, returning theki

Kit drew Seashell close and nuzzled her neck, wit&int chirp. "We should have done this days
ago."

"Well | did say you shoulda mentioned how you feltiad NO IDEA you felt that way about
me." She smiled and nuzzled as well on a reflee.18hout a strange snuffling sound as she did
so. She was a little confused with the sound sstemade, but didn't think much of it.

"That's only because you sleep almost as deeglg@sand with ear plugs" Kit coughed.
"Otherwise you would have realized how little Islept these past nights."

"I'm sorry." She said, nuzzling again. " | wishrldwv though. | thought it was just cause you
snored. | didn't even notice... But now that youthat off your chest, you'll be sleeping more
soundly, right? especially with me sleeping nexyad'

"That closes one can and opens another," Kit ladighe

"Huh? Can of what?" Shelly asked, tilting her hé&dell, | dunno about you, but I like being
with ya under the covers." She yawned. "If you wantve can even take a nap here."

"A nap doesn't sound like a bad idea, actually,8did, shifting so his chin was resting in the
crook of her neck.

Shelly got into a comfortably position, yawned atarted to fall asleep in Kit's grasp.

The steady rhythm of Seashell's breath, the waahtier body pressed against him, the slow
rise and fall of her chest, they slowly lulled hivim to sleep, the scent of her floral hair care



products filling his nostrils as he drifted off.

Shelly was always a bit of a heavy sleeper. Shajtikat she once slept through an earthquake.
Sevral other things too. She also fell asleep yealiickly. When she opened her eyes in her
dreamscape though, she blinked. Illusianry pupistiacting from the light. She was practicing
the art of lucid dreaming after some instructiore another friend. She wasn't at the point
where she could affect whatever she wanted, but@ld still enjoy her range of motion and
normal thought patterns while in a dream. She gaba@ll fours and began to look around,
wondering where she was. Eucalyptus trees. Spaityfione that was rather charred and in
pieces. She knew where this was. Doublecheckiegsralied. She was back home. She was
almost always alone in her dreams though so shetdyd into her house, which was to the right
for 50 paces, turn to left in a 90 degree turn gavard for 20 paces.

The grove had caught fire and exploded before steehern, but the house was spared from the
fire. She didn't speak up. Instead, she headededéeip the forest, knowing she wouldn't get
lost. If she went further out then she knew shegxgtbred in real life, she would essentually
come back upon the same area she woke up in ardhible process would loop again. Picking

a random direction, she darted off forward, suprgdy on all fours. and even more suprising
that she was going decently quick. She didn't tmkn. On the few times she did that, the shock
of seeing what she was woke her up. She sometithelathge forms in her sleep.

She blamed it on the "animal” totem that her farfelyunder with regards to her aboriginal
nature. All she could tell for now was that she mtalsuman in this particular dream. She didn't
even bother figuring it out as that might accidgntiake her up. She wasn't the fastest thing, but
nor was she slow. As it was, her body just movpdréy, as though she was born in that form.
She stopped the twelth time she passed the staréieghen began heading back to her house,
following along the path as she went into townvduld take a long time though. She
remembered the drive into Brisbane taking half aarifrom her old house. She'd be on the tralil
likely for the better part of her dream. Howevendoshe had left in dream time.

search the needed stuff." He then started walkivaydrom the room, carefully checking where
would he step. Finally, he left the room, havingean, weird and kinky plan formed in his head.

“I'll follow you for a while then.", Alessa saidliag to Vasily. There was nothing better to do at
the moment.

"Hold close to me then." Vasily said, waiting foleAsa to come near "Maybe even hold my
hand or other part of body in case you are thacédtl by gravity.” He added silently, hoping
that only Alessa would be able to hear that.

Alessa crawled up next to him and said, "Supposk deethat then" She then stood up and
placed a hand on his shoulder. "Shall we get gdjrsjie suggested.

Vasily smiled as he felt Alessa's hand on his stherul’'Sure” he said, and started carefully



moving through the dark corridors, knowing thaisieesponsible for two lives now. He, then,
very carefully ascended on the ladder, holding #de® prevent her falls.

"Wait | though the breaker switch was in the basgmehy are we going up?”, Alessa asked
following Vasily.

"What is your opinions on pranks?" Vasily said, thamng to go on to his room.

"Mostly harmless”, Alessa replied, "Wait a minuteQne could hear tumbling as Alessa entered
her room to procure a flashlight, she returned wigmall LED flashlight. "Okay, I'm
ready...what's up?", she said returning to Vasitysn.

Vasily waited for Alessa to reterive her flashligtdm her room and went on after she found it
and came out. "l had a weird idea that I've founthf..." Vasily said, before finally getting to

his room. "It involves rope and our resident cudlgllpair.” He took his PDA, so old that it had a
built-in flashlight (needless to mention that VgsWitched it on) and a rope.

"Just be as silent as possible, we don't wantitothe chance.” Vasily said, grinning.

"l should probably stay back then...You know howident prone | am...", Alessa said, trying to
hide her blushing.

"Sure. You might want to get there when the fumtsta’ Vasily said, leaving the room.
"Wait, you're going to tie them up now?", Alessalstollowing behind, but moving slower so
as to not make too much noise. When she reachestaing she simpled crawled down carefully

and then sat on the edge of the stairs to obseagdWé crazy plan in action.

"Decrease the light amount." Vasily suggested, lwling down the stairs and noticing the pair
sleeping on each othd?urrfect he thought.

Alessa switched off her flashlight, "You go haveuytun now.", Alessa whispered as he passed
her on the stairs.

"Yeeeah." Vasily whispered, barely holding a gigigten coming out.

"Almost jealous of them, getting to be tied up thge.", Alessa whispered back.

Vasily grinned at Alessa's remark. He is not alonghis field after all...

Move Silently: 15

//INOTE TO YELLOW 13: YOU CAN ROLL LISTEN IF YOU WAN, STORY WILL BE

REWRITTEN. As of now assuming no one woke up, aitd¥ka Deep Sleeper anyway (Yellow
mentioned in the dream sequence that Shelly is sleeper as well, it seems).

Shelly was so deep in sleep, Vaisly could havefet flashbang grenade next to her and she



wouldn't have woken up.
Listen: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382744&/

Vasily slowly walked to his target, disabling hismflashlight on the PDA. Now it's time to be
sneaky and careful, minimising the contact withvicsims as much as possible. And because of
this, Vasily made the preparations in the corrigeaking loops and knots, in order to be able to
do everything quickly...

...Few minutes later his evil plan (not so eviluatly, considering he helps two lovers to stay
together) reached the final stage. Looking arowndHe last time, he got up and went to the
sleeping couple and starting putting the rope c#lsedn their legs and hands, putting them into
the nooses he made. Then, as everything was readighted up the knots, so the two victims
were tied up together, without much chances topesddowever, he wanted them to wake up
themselves and slowly realise their fate. He walkack to the only withness of such an evil
deed - Alessa, without trying to wake them up. "B6ie said, barely managing to keep a
straight face. This is the most stupid, dumb ided tame to his head, but sometimes he needed
a way to have fun.

Part of the way through, Kit squirmed and muttesechething, then yawned and held Seashell a
bit closer before slipping back into his deep sleep

Shelly meanwhile was deep in sleep, still in hexadn.

Alessa giggled as she realized the full extentlodtWwasily had done. "Sit with me, why don't
we watch the action unfold.”, Alessa said. Jokirgllg added, "Maybe we should try that
ourselves sometime."

Vasily sat near Alessa, waiting for the actiontartsand replied silently "I wish we could do so,
but | can't tie up myself yet, unfortunately. Aagt, safely."

"That's what I'm here for, This can be the stad @afonderful partnership.”, Alessa said. She
wasn't ready for a romantic relationship, but theas more to this tying people up thing that
piqued her interest.Which put her in something pfafessional relationship with Vasily over an
obscure hobby.

"Maybe..." Vasily said, silently sitting near Alesstaring at the other side of room...

"I'd be your apprentice and occasional captiveerfes?”, Alessa had basically accepted that
bondage would actually be rewarding at least fermtoment. She wondered if the drug had
inflamed her passion for such things. "Somehowrlkitthe drugs are messing with my head",
she finished. It was quite likely.

"We weren't friends before?" Vasily said, beinggaely surprised. Maybe it wasn't just usual
other countries... "Don't tell me about drugs, thesg add fuel to my paranoia, | always have a
feeling that there is still something more behimid thing..."



"Sorry, that's not what | meant...of course wea'lenfls”, Alessa replied, offering her hand,
"Back to the topic at hand...we may need more rofiemse two may not take kindly to getting
bound like this."

"l see you start to get a better taste at this?hiasily questioned (more like stated in form of
guestion) "And yeah, gotta get more rope some Baglls of my duct tape won't do as much as
one rope can..."

"Duct tape can still be used to wrap people, | midgde to try it...say we wrap an old bedsheet
around first so it doesn't get on my clothes..lgs&a considered.

"Too uncivil to use duct tape this way... You aot @a machine to get such a fate." Vasily said,
never considering to use this glorious produchdtistry on humans.

"l am not a machine in the first place...", Alesaad playfully jabbing him, "Since when was this
hobby of yours civil in the first place, why bring duct tape if you never use it?"

"I've meant, that duct tape has other great useskQepairs and other stuff." Vasily said "And
it isn't looking too nice... Unless you want a meaie plus mechanic roleplay, of course, this
way duct tape would just add itself well to thesatton."

"And rope looks that much nicer?...and do we reatyt to be in the firing line when they wake
up?", Alessa asked.

"Well, it does look better in my opinion." Vasilgplied. "Don't worry about those two - I've tied
them up nice and tight. They would have to spemdestime trying to figure out how to escape.”

"You don't plan to set them free yourself?", Aleasked, "Surely they deserve to be let out...We
don't even know if they can escape unassisted."

"Of course | will help them." Vasily said "But theyouldn't be able to get out themselves and
this would ensure that we won't get attacked bynthéthey would get angry."”

"They wouldn't have attacked us anyway...", Alessd.
"Good chessmaster anticipates any move of his aggdrvasily replied.

"l guess when you put it that way...well maybe dld get some escape training in the future.”,
Alessa said, she was being serious...such skijsheeome useful one day.

"l guess so." Vasily said "Hopefully internet knothat, as it knew everything I've found out
before..."

"Knows what?", Alessa asked keeping her eyes, thdagely adjusted fixed on the sleeping
couple.



"How to escape the ropes, of course" Vasily anstyéreing quite surprised that Alessa asked
this question.

"Ah right...I'm just getting tired is all, dang t®two are deep sleepers...How long do we have to
wait?", she hastily said.

"I have no idea." Vasily said "Probably we would/édo wake them up..."

"Exposing yourself to striking distance of bothtleém once they realize what you did...it may be
best just to stay back" Alessa said.

=—======—=—==—==—======The Dreams of a Crazy Person=——=================

Kit's dreams were always very strange places. Argdtime was no different. A per usually, it
was set in darkness, a void. But there was a wuorildit. A field of flowers was where the
starting setting was. A field of flowers with giargetals drifting around. Well, it was better than
that frozen wasteland of a city that had followé&d laround for a couple years. Anyway, it
would have been fine if it wasn't for the flyingegp trying to eat those petals. Which, sadly,
were common at the start of most of his dreamstethmed from his common attempt to count
sheep. Something always happened to those shemetiBws he ended up hunting them, other
times they spontaneously exploded or grew capedhi& bombs in worms. Other times turned
into anthros...

But this time they grew fluffly wings like swablund chased the petals around. Kit shrugged and
lay with his back on the flower field. It made kiénk of Shelly for some reason. And left with
with a warm fuzzy feeling. He didn't know how lohg lay there, but eventually, he looked up,
and realized that the night's dreamscape had nmdes®finished loading.

What do you get when you cross grasslands, savanadbrest, a flower field and a park
covered in snow? To be fair, he didn't know whatas either, but it was whatever it was. Trees
and grass grew out of patches of snow and ice, wana blow over fields that were patchworks
of snow, frozen earth, lush grass, dried grassflamers. It really should have looked odd, but
if formed a unified whole.

Kit sat up. Okay... this was... well, it was naasiger than any other dream he had. Which...
didn't really say much in the way of good thingsatthim... Above him, the little... he had no
really way to describe them. He could say they viendrils, but he could just as accurately
describe them as bubbles. He knew what they wérey Were trains of thoughts and ideas. He
generally couldn't reach or touch them, but onfélmeinstances that he did touch one, they
tended to completely change his dream. So, notiitapb

Just then, the breeze picked up. He could sme#nvesld, crushed grass, goats, sheep, Big
Brother, Damsel, Seashell... hold up... That wésrdint... He sniffed again. Yep, he could smell
them. He didn't even know what they were supposeutiell like... That was freaky. His tail and
ears twitched uncertainly.

Cue epiphany #2. He glanced down and realized dgaas, and was on all fours. So it was one



of thosedreams. He did a feline grin and charged acrasgldin. Goats and deer scattered
before him, and the dream logic that tended toglé@v these situations meant that he woke up
right as he pounced on one of them.

Go figure.

Michael, while who-knows-what was happening, wagpilg breaking the 4th wall and using
pocket dimensions in a chat room he's usually dh ks laptop when the power decided it
wanted to go to sleep, “...Whoops, | think | brokengthing.”

He laughs at the thought and turns off the laptoprisure the battery was being saved should
this power outage last longer then we’d like itHi@ then proceeds to search for his backpack...
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382614search, natural 1... *cries*]

...and managed to bump his head on something rasindr He rubs his head in pain and was
glad no one was around to watch that and searajegd #or his backpack.

[take 10]

Really, you think it would be easier to find yowm stuff in the dark. Well, he finally found it
and felt around for a long cylinder. That is taken when he found it and then he turns it on, it
was a flashlight. Happy that he brought it alonghie first place, he grabs his cellphone and, due
to playing too many horror games recently, he tdkes his baseball bat before making his way
out the room.

"..." Shaen paused his work as the lights diedionand the house drowned in darkness.
Annoyed he reached over and flicked the switchnatfimes, but to no avail. It seemed that the
entire house had lost power, though a quick loakhéowindow revealed his assumption was
false. With a sigh Shaen slid his seat backwarés the wooden floor and picked himself up. A
quick look outside showed the entire street hatidowver, street lights turned off and homes
completely dark.

Shaen pulled his head back into the room and misdedy over to the bedside and his bag. A
quick rummage around his daypack and Shaen pullethe flashlight. He gave it a test and
shone the light around the room. Pausing Shaemgtitdwe heard something, but apparently it
was a trick of the mind. (Listen Roll:t&tp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3826738/

Slowly Shaen opened the door, a small creak soutidedgh the second floor of the house as
he did so. With a look around, his flashlight shqndown the hallway Shaen noticed another
flashlight from Micheal and Darren's room. He clbsiee door behind before making his way
down the hall slowly, wooden flooring creaking unteath each of his steps. "Yoh. Micheal?"
he called out, unsure of whom it was.

Michael lowers his flashlight when he noticed someeahead calling his name, "Yeah, it's me.
Power outage huh?" He shrugs before waving his tmhards the steps, "Think everyone is
downstairs already?"



Walking over, Shaen nodded towards Micheal. "Gsess and probably | guess," he said with a
shrug as he glanced around the second floor. Yaumeturned towards the stairs and prepared
to head downstairs but paused. "So anything iniegeeappen while 1 was out?" he asked
before taking the first step down.

"Besides me walking in on Shell's and Kit's litfléte? nothing much on my end." Michael said
with a slightly amused face before making his wawustairs behind Shaen. Oh, and before we
forget: flashlight is in Michael's left hand whilee baseball bat is in his right, he's also wearing
his jacket, which holds a baseball in each of tippekets. So yeah, he's ready should this power
outage be the result of anything hostile; it nduats to be safe!

"l see..." Shaen muttered with a shrug as he hedoled the stairs towards to the first floor. He
flicked the flashlight off, slightly confused asshiision actually improved once the bright light
vanished. How odd, he thought to himself. He paaselde rounded the corner though, raising an
eye at Alessa and Vasily who were sitting at th@'stbase. They seemed to be having a lively
conversation and with a small sigh, Shaen hopped tte stair's railing landing on the first floor
with barely a whisper. (Move Silently Roll = b8p://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38274%5/

His next steps could have benefited from the saeadth at which he hopped over the railing.
(Move Silently Roll = 3http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38274%®is first step caused the
wooden flooring to creak, the sound echoing thrauglthe entire floor. With a small sigh and
smile on his face Shaen strolled past the couphemalantly and down the stairs into the
basement.

Listen: 7- Vasily hears nothing.

Kit blinked slowly then did a motionless stretcbneething like a clench of all his muscles in
turn. He yawned slowly once, then twice, then #rictotal. He chewed nothing then tried to get
up. The smell of Seashell's shampoo slowly proceasd he remembered that he and his new
mate fell asleep on the couch. He tried to shift,fobund himself restrained somehow. He looked
down, and saw what looked like ropes. He lookedimdobut didn't see any around. Maybe he
should go back to sleep. For another... few minutde could see a clock, he'd check what time
it was...

He yawned a fourth time and squirmed around a bit.

Shelly made another strange noise in her sleepwielan A cross between a cough and a
yipping noise while she dreamed.

Kit wriggled a bit, then settled, then wriggled agéalance=16)He did his living dead groan
and tried poking Shelly. The only place he could@was her tushie and her mammaries. (Both



of which were very soft, something he would evellyuzote down ((when his brain booted up))
for future referrence.) [Taking ten on the poke} 13

Shelly grunted and was awakened. "Uhhh? morniregdir...?" She said slowly lifting her head
up, yawning. "still dark..." She flopped back dowmnking her alarmclock went off to early.

Shels conked Kit in the nose when she dropped éeat back and he yelpddiscordia
Expressions, Avatar Pro version Emergency Boohiifated. Living Dead Mode disengaged.
Rapid System status and memory compilation: Gh&ke MasterAfter that initial outburst,
his next comment was rather bland. "Ow?" he questder.

"Gyh!?" Shelly yelled, bolting awake. "huh? what@ Lup! I'm up! | didn't fall asleep!" She
realized where she was. "Huh...? Power's still"'out?

"Is that the only thing you noticed," Kit askedyitrg to flex his face muscles since he couldn't
exactly rub the injury.

"Gimmie a sec..." She said yawning again. "Did fiaue a good nap?" rubbing her eyes, she
moved off of Kit some. or she would have, had séentble to move. "huh...?" she said starting
to become more awhere of everything. "how'd thjgoea?" She said and began to squirm aginst
the bonds.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382758%1

"Four options,” Kit said seriously. "A case of Samious Constriction; were a freak flux in the
spatial dimensions generate binds set on oneRage fairies; magical beings related to
brownings who tie people sleeping in unprotectedsitogether, the strings of love; though it
should be a thread on the finger, or Big BrothKit"said in a conspiratorial tone. "My bet is
rope fairies."

"Maybe a gang of BDSM enthusiests came throughsarmbped down on us. Though i like the
idea of rope faries more." Shelly said. "So... waget out or pretend these don't exist?"

"We could go back to sleep,” Kit said, nibbling lkar.

Shelly grinned. "is that tasty for ya?" She ask&dit we could, yeah. | was having a nice
dream.”

"What did you dream about?" Kit asked as he treefind a knot. The fact that with was tied
over the blanket was not helping.

"I was back home. A forest just outside my old pldadidn't want to wake myself up so | didn't
take a look at what | was. I'm pretty sure i wamedind of animal. Still, it was fun to explore
the woods around my old house again." Cthulhu are

"Do you often dream that you are an animal?" Kiteas a bit of his readings into psychoanalysis
kicking in.



"Sometimes, yeah. At least | think so. I'm learniungjd dreaming and | find that if | look down
to see myself, the... I dunno. Shock | guess, wakesip." Cthulhu said

"Is the setting different each time? Or is it theng place?" Kit continued

"Different places. But they're always places I'eeto. Usually back home since I've lived
there more. Last week, | dreamed of the forest.drat was the only time though. Not always
in a forest either. Sometimes it's a city too." (il said.

Kit 'nmmed' thoughtfully. "And how did that makeweel?"

"Well Mr Frued, | was pretty happy there. | likeitg in those animal forms when | get them.
Usually, | spend the time running around like a wawchan or digging if I get something that
burrows. There's no food or water so i don't needdrry. | can just enjoy myself." Shelly
admitted.

"So... you chase your tail?" Kit asked with a relisgebrow.

"Nah. Like | said, if | see myself, | might wake s&}f up by accident. Nah, I just go jogging or
stuff like that." Shelly replied.

"Sure..." Kit grinned. "Jogging."

"Well, you can think whatever you want. Doesn't mgau're right." Shelly teased. "What about
you? If you don't mind be asking."

"What about me?" Kit countered.

"What are your dreams like? Any suspicious thingsdht like to know? Or just more insight
into your crazy mind." Shelly tried to move hertle&dnd but found it bound. "Damn... | can't do
anything to touch your forehead..." she muttered.

"There, there? And the crazy mind part is rightit' $&id thoughtfully. "Anyway, | rarely
remember dreams fully. Something about a fieldaérs, sheep with swablu wings, goats,
snow and grass..." He had a vague memory of wifigt iike to have a tail. In the dreams he had
tails, he could never dredge up the memory whendie.

"That's... weird." Shelly said. "But oh well. Whmd to judge when | dream I'm an animal?"
She shrugged. "Still, sounds like a nice place.lWekcept for the snow."

"Hey, | love snow!" Kit protested.

"And where | come from, we basically never get8Helly said. "I've never seen it before in my
life."



"You poor child you," Kit said with a soft expressi "Never seeing snow before... There,
there.”

"While you were dealing with snow, | was having laale of a time with scuba lessons in the
Great Barrier Reef." Shelly teased, sticking hag®out at him. It was partly true. She had gone
there a grand total of once for a winter vacation.

"You do remeber I'm a born Jamaican, right?" Kdisted. "I had rivers and waterfalls to climb."
It was true; he climbed Dunns River Falls once.

"I remember. Still, you can't go swimming in thagehere." Shelly pointed out.

"Yes you can," Kit countered. "It's only extremelycomfortable certain times of the year."
"Well you're free to go swimming in the ice. I'thy here with some chocoa and be under
blankets. With the heat cranked up REALLY high.'e®hadded in that last part. "Well, I'll see

how it is once it comes to that. I'm still worrigdht this will be happening during summer."

"You know it can reach in the thirties in the sunnpmgght?" Kit needled. "If you have blankets,
it's only because I'd have the AC down really low."

"Winter | mean. Winter. These seasons are alwagaagtrip me up.” Shelly muttered. "but oh
well.

Kit looked up at the roof. At least, as much of thef as he could see. "Um... are we reacting as
two people tied up should? There might be an estih®ol of etiquette to this that we are
ignoring..."

Shelly shrugged. "Meh. Who cares? The only wayieiquette | can think of is that we should
be screaming for help while some mafia mook muhasaiver his kidnapping. Wanna do that?"

"The first part of that sentence makes no sendét.Blinked.

Shelly didn't seem to think there was. "So... Stieg contest to see if anyone's gonna speed to
our rescue?"

"What about the Batman Solution? Or the CasKetpBese?" Kit asked.

"CasKett Response?" Shelly asked. "Can't say eaecof that one. And batman solution? you
mean you got a utility belt I dunno about?"

"From the show Castle. Richard Castle, Kate Becki€it didn't know if they showed Castle in
Australia. "Anyway, the Bat's didn't always nees belt."

"I never watched that show." Shelly admitted. "$oBut you got any ideas for getting this off
of us? Or should we just say balls to it and gklacleep?"



"I have it on my computer, I'll show you later,"tKiffered. "Anyway, we can try standing up for
starters."

"All righty." Shelly said and tried shifting her vgit a little... but would up falling off the sofa
with her back to the floor. She grunted then looked Kitler's face. "Hi!"
Balencehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828082/

Shelly's less than graceful attempt wound up wighttvo of them tumbling off the couch and
crashing to the ground. Kit wound up on top tmsetj and he winced. "Sorry," he said, mostly
since if he was on top, it meant he landed on Slash

"It's ok. You had to get on top sometime." Sheityrked. "No harm done. So... Now what?"

"Ha... funny," Kit grunted. He tried to figure caitwhy for them to get upright. "The grounds not
much of an improvement, but... Maybe we can usellaé to get up...." he tried squirming up
the side of the couch, trying to use it as a crdodlet upright.

Strength (1d20+2=18)

"Whoa, easy... easy..." Shelly said, moving wittld€i "All right... So... Kangaroo time?"

"Slow dance," Kit corrected. "Kangaroo style wobklsomewhat... risky. High falling
percentile."

"Fair enough. Take the lead then." Shelly saidlyda move with him.

"In the words of Earl Basset; 'Step, and Step,3tep™ Kit said, chanting each and step in time
with that actual movement.

Shelly did the same, managing to start moving énright ways. "All righty..." It was a little
tricky to get her motions just right. Stairs wemrg to be a provlem. "So... Which room are we
going to? kitchen to get a knife? upstairs?"

"No Stairs!" Kit said quickly. The thought of tunitd) down stairs was not fun. Not fun at all.
"Kitchen. Where The Sharp Things Are."

"Good enough for me. So... this way." Shelly saidlking as best she could.

Michael allows Shaen to do whatever he was planamdoing and started to sneak his way
downstairsafterShaen went towards the basement... He was a bloogytonight.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382779love Silently: 17+8=25

Creeping his way down the stairs and towards wpeople might be with his flashlight off, he
hears a certain lovely couple on a couch talkingualtuff in the dark... Like Shelly’s dream,
those are always fun.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382781llisten : 18+2=20

Michael soon gets tired about that little story anept up behind them with nary a sound.




http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828308love Silently : 14+8=22

He was about to stand up and shine his flashligtieir faces, but then they tried to stand up
and hit the ground. Unsure what they're up toodéades to hide behind the couch instead.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828359dide : 15+8=23

The stairs creaked underneath his weight as Shesael into the basement. The dust in the air
gave off a musty smell and he coughed at the tticiosphere. Thankfully his eyes seemed to
have adjusted to the darkness, almost unnaturaiiynd Shaen had little difficulty in seeing in
the dark. Two doors were close upon arriving atibgom of the stairs so Shaen decided to
check them first. One swung open to reveal whatdddike a gym while a lounge was behind
the other. He made his way further into the base¢meth opening another door, revealed the
mechanical room.

The circuit box was on the far wall of the room{ buen with his seemingly improved night
vision, the lack of any light made it impossible 8haen to see anything in the room. With a
flick, Shaen turned on the flashlight and shining light about he made his way towards the
circuit box, careful about avoiding the other maehny and devices. Cracking open the box,
Shaen examined the various fuses and connectidhs iox, trying to see if it was something
wrong with the house or the power grid.

After examining the circuitry and connections fdiea minutes, Shaen couldn't find anything
that was wrong or broken. (Take 20 on Spot) "Giuitsthe power grid after all..." he muttered

to himself, recalling the turned off streetlightggide. Closing the lid back onto the circuit box,
Shaen left the mechanical room and closed the lolelnind him. Once out, he turned off the flash
light, allowing his eyes to adjust to the darkniestre proceeding forward again.

"Well there's nothing wrong with the circuit boX§haen muttered, coming up the stairs from the
basement.

Vasily sat on the stairs, with a bored expressiohis face. He felt himself like a villain that
spent lots of time on a damn awesome death traphenideroes that got into it just don't give a
single duck. There were funny moments though - wiwh of them fell, but even then there
weren't much of the reaction from both of them. Beitl wait. Sometimes even the most patient
(or Too Dumb To Live) characters loose the patientifortunately, he wasn't a part of fiction
(or so he believed) and thus couldn't think in ®ohtropes. And thus, he didn't know what
exactly to expect from the pair... Mostly nothitigat's it. Maybe they'll cut the rope... Wait, cut
the rope... NO WAY. "Gotta prevent rope damag&.asily muttered to Alessa.

Vasily sprang up, knowing that his propercy wadanger and ran to the kitchen, not bothering
about not being heared. He couldn't be seen anyvage two can barely see in darkness.
However, he can be heared...



"RUN FOR YOUR LIFE!" he yelled, running as fast@sssible, while trying to change his
voice to some other. While it beared some simi&sitit could be mistaken for something else.

Acting: 18

"Um... who was that?" Kit said, a bit concernedeB8atime. He took a breath, then let lose an
evil laugh. "Hahahahahaha! Run? Who am I to run?"
Bluff and Acting (1d20+9=14, 1d20+3=13)

"The fuck?" Shaen muttered as he stepped ontargtdldor, brushing some dust off of himself.
The voice had sounded familiar, but at the same shghtly different. Another voice and laugh,
apparently Kit's echoed through the first floor glyoafter. A look into the hallway showed no
one, but seeing as Vasily was no longer in the stell, he assumed the kid had booked it.
"Strange," he muttered to himself before he steppidthe hallway.

Vasily ran on into the kitchen and...
Balance: 16

...Without any further problems managed to get.tblé started searching for a knife himself,
listening for the sounds that the pair can makéack their movements. If he is making this a
horror movie, he shouldn't stop now.

He could hear Kit laughing and saying somethinguabot being afraid of running. Well, this
gives Vasily more problems in scaring him, so heusthget some more creepy things to scare
this guy.

"Oi! Were you the one that put this on us!?" Shdynanded, pretending to sound utterly
indignant. "Get this off us!" She said.
Bluff: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38283 703

Michael wasn't entirely sure what that 'run for ybues!" bit was about, but he kept to his hiding
place while keeping an eye on the pair who seemée tdancing for some odd reason. Shelly
said something about stuff being on them, but hemvable to see what they're talking about
without shining a light on them, so he didn't siheéenight vision was kicking in... Now that he
thinks about it, his vision seems to be slightlitérethen usual in the dark, interesting...

Hide DC(?): 23

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828318pot : 3+2=5

"Can someone help us out of this?" Shelly askeahptaining that no one was helping. "Kit, let's
go and see what sharp things there are."

Michael squinted his eyes to spot whatever shikmtpabout in the dark to no avail.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828408pot : 3+2=5 (AGAIN?!)

"Hold up, Seashell,” Kit said, listening out. (ylmyed since!) "Someone's nearby. | think."



/[ HEAR ALL! 1d20+1=19sh.

Michael could be quiet and stay in his hiding spetcould make a spooky sound, heck he could
do something to scare the tar out of them, butduédes to be nice this one time and turns his
flashlight on to shine at their feet, "Hello ag&in!

He stands up and shines the light below their fasze what Shelly was going on about; they
were tied up, "...Why are you two tied up together?

/[ HEAR ALL! 1d20+1=19sh.

"You want to tell him or should 1?" Shelly asketteady thinking of something rather devious to
say.

"Literally and psychologically,” Kit piped in. "Weould do to lose the physical bonds though.
You up for a little knot loosing?"

"Bondage attempt gone wrong." Shelly added. "Tawts you really DO need one person to be
unbound. Live and learn, it seems."

Michael couldn't help but smirk, "Wow Shells, | ditknow you two were into kinky stuff! You
might want to look away..." He chuckles before tadhg setting the flashlight on the couch. He
makes sure it's pointed in their direction and ftdiselays the bat down.

Shelly's night vision was ruined as the light pdsseer her eyes and shut them, tightly. "Oi!
watch where you're pointing that!"

He shrugs; he did told them to look away, "Welwham | supposed to work when | can't see?
Now, where's that knot?"

"Touch? Kit suggested.

"True, but then you two will be tied up longer. afour pick.” Michael said with an amused
smile as he eventually finds the knot.
[Spot: take 10]

"You found a knot. Hurray. | would throw you a fedsut I'm still a bit tied up at the moment,”
Kit said blandly.

"Just waiting for you to say something mildly ammggiand since you did, | guess I'll untie you
now."

With that, he easily unties the love birds withdigrany difficulty, "...Okay, either | suddenly
got really good at removing knots, or someone satksaking these. Either way, the birds are
free!"

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382843REx : 18+3=21




/[Heh ™M

"You know me," Kit commented as the ropes looseh®ohart Assed Comments, allows at dirt
cheap prices." He shrugged off the blanket andtaatirow it on Mikey, but he missed, and it
hit the ground insteadlanket attack (1d20+3=7)

"All hail the King of Smartassery!" He hides a smagk on his face as he went to his flashlight
and got it's bright light off of them and pointéct a point on the floor that was in the general
direction of the kitchen, "But really, why were ytwo tied up?"

"Rope fairies," Kit said seriously. Then he maddrange face and pointed behind Mikey.
"Um... Mikey-boy, what's that?Acting (1d20+3=20)BIuff (1d20+9=13)

Michael's right hand twitched slightly and he calgfwent for his baseball bat, "Dare | even
ask?" Once he grabs it, he shines his light behimdin a vain attempt to figure out what Kit
was pointing at.

As soon as Mikey's attention was else where, Kithed out and quickly kissed Seashell, not
that she wasn't tied against him and in a postbonwell... feel if he got a little too excited.

Shelly gave a yelp then smiled. "mmmm..." She gaidling Kit close.

"Not the best of times seashells,” Kit whispereti@grinned warningly. "Remember person
screaming."”

Shelly frowned a little, then nodded, pulling aganm him and giggled. "later" she mouthed.

"We should do a bit of investigating,” Kit said gtly. He headed over to the window and took
down the curtain rod, slipping the curtain offdn't know what's really going on, but it's better
armed than victimized. Seashell?"

"Indeed. Lets take this thing with us, just soaedn't fall into evil hands." Shelly said, wrapping
the rope several times around her arm, not botféaitie it. As such, the two ends just fell limp.
"Well, the good news is we're close to the armdaryany household.” She said and began to
make her way to the kitchen. "Since you're alreauyed, you can take point, Michael. |
suppose | can take the middle. Got a spare torgloonMikey-boy?"

Michael shrugs as he was now under the impresgamds a victim of one of Kit's jokes yet
again and turns around to see Kit arming himset wicurtain rod. He suddenly feels a lot
better about carrying his bat around this dark BoG®urse, we all heard that scream moments
ago, so his reason has more merit. Michael notsratiea of taking point even though he was
more for the 'scout' role, but he shrugs when skediif he has another flashlight, "...Well, |
suppose my smartphone counts. Here, you can bah@Washlight then."

Michael hands Shelly the flashlight and equipssnmsrtphone with the flashlight app.



Kit gave the curtain rod a few swings, before naddn satisfaction. He would have preferred
his broomstick, but that was all the way upstdirsie garage?" Kit said in response to Seashell.

"Well that's the second armoury. The first onéhis kitchen. Knives and pointy things live
there." Shelly said.

"Considering the fact that strange people mighinldbe house," Kit said in a soft bland tone,
leaning on his appropriated staff casually, "pesiapd voices and announcing our location
with waving light isn't the best of ideas?"

"Well there is a chance we can blind the stranggplae’ Shelly said. "Dark house, bright light.
We won't be as effected.” She said, passing thagtwKit. "Or should we jsut go upstairs and
barricade the three of us in Michael's room?"

Kit rolled his eyes but waved the phone off.

Thinking about what Kit said, he decides to tura dpp off and repockets his phone. This would
save the batteries, and provide more strengthstbdti should he need to crack a few skulls
despite the fact he's better off throwing a basebalomeone's face instead... actually. he soon
decides to grab a baseball from the pocket thatdwéd have the hardest time getting into with
his left hand, "Well, maybe if we're lucky, we'flat them first.”

"You're gonna break a window with that,” Kit sighé8hall we sneak to the kitchen. Emphasis
on the sneak?"

"Completely worth it if uninvited people are in ker and my thoughts exactly.” Michael had no
problems with agreeing on what Kit said and cafgfstouted ahead while not going too far
from the group.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3828483ove silently : 12+8=20

"Maybe we could get Dr Paranoid Recluse out hetk er taser too." Shelly offered.

"How many times have you seen her outside of thigntg periods?" Kit asked with a smile. He
did pause by her door and rapped on it, just tafsdee was in.
Move Silently=16

"None. Still, we can poke her." Shelly said. "Driie?" Shelly whispered, also knocking. louder
then what Kit did. Slightly so, but still.

The door eased open slowly and Raine poked heam@rtbe door, a flashlight in her hand
aimed at the ground to issue enough light to séadiglare into faces. She appeared rather
tired and unsurprised, though still neat enough.

"Hmmm...?" Raine queried.

Shelly kept her mouth shut, at least until she ngagte that the taser was nowhere in her other
hand. "We're getting everyone together. Somethiagpy might be in here. and you're the most



heavily armed out of all of us."”
"...Creepy..." Raine queried, an expression ofesmér disbelief and sort of suspicious of a prank.
"Not my doing," Kit said softly. He raised a hapa/m out. "Scouts honor."”

"So you... weren't the one that knocked out thegr@WShelly asked, now a little worried.
Blackouts were really rare and she had the singugpicion that someone else was in here. "Is
your taser charged? Just in case."

"I'm reading by a flashlight here, Shelly, why wadiknock out the power?" Raine asked
rhetorically, partially disappearing for a momeefdre returning with her tazer and stungun,
pocketing both, "So what exactly is everyone doiNg® just waiting for the power to return, |
presume."

"I dunno. To many things in one socket... But nbattl think about it, that wou;dn't make sense
since it would jsut bring down power in YOUR roomlyand you'd be the one complaining...
Oh well." She giggled. "Anyways, like | said, wefust moving around, getting everyone into
one group. thinking of where to barricade ourselmamtil morning."

"...Okay then..." Raine said as though half paytigntion, disappearing again for a moment to
collect a stack of paper and exiting her room, 'Mézld the way."

"So, any idea where we should go? Could we use ngmm for barricading purposes? Or should
we use one of ours?" Shelly asked, looking dowrddr&ened hallways. "Well, we'd better keep
going. Gotta get the others after all.”

"If it helps you to believe her, | found them tiep and no one knows who did it." Michael said
after Shelly failed to left Raine know what's rgajbing on. Michael was now hugging the wall
and peering down the hall. If they kept this ugntine's going to start remembering lines from
Metal Gear Solid.

"BDSM gremlins." Shelly insisted. "Nothing to worapout."

"-Don't... want to know..." Raine said immediatélypu're not using my room for anything
either."

"Sheesh. all right, all right." Shelly said, pugiher hands up defensively. "Don't have puppies.
It was just an idea. Quite a change from the usayabf sunshine you are."

"Forgive me for not wanting to know the intricacefone's preferences in the bedroom," Raine
said airily with half a smirk, "And reading via §lalight is annoying."

"But it's so traditional,” Kit pointed out quietly.

"Who said anything about reading?" Shelly askedus®ed. "Were you in the middle of



something?"

"Aren't | always?" Raine asked mostly rhetorically.

"I don't know. That's why | asked you if you werethe middle of something." Shelly said,
shrugging. "Anyways, we'd better get moving. Vamhd Alessa are... somewhere. Not sure
where though."

"As | said, lead the way," Raine said with a shrug.

"Indeed!" Shelly said and turned around. "Let'sgmhg i suppose.” She poked Michael in the
back to get him to start moving. "Poke, poke." &ased.

Michael rolled his eyes before moving forward dave hall. He made sure he has enough room
to swing his bat should he need to.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382850tbve silently : 16+8=24

"So were exactly are we going?" Kit asked with & smirk.

"To pick up Alessa and Vasily first. Then to seaé can find Shaen.” Shelly said. "Then we'll
go to Micheal's room to wait out the night."

Meanwhile, in the kitchen, Vasily could hear studfppening.

(Taking 20 on Listen, since Vasily was listeningefally to the enviroment as he was searching
for the knife.)

The people were talking loudly. As Vasily judgedrr the conversation, his initial planning has
failed; people managed to get rid of the ropeskiui@dnd he was nearly spotted as someone
proposed to go to kitchen. However, the episodsatamrun” worked damn well. No one
could guess that it was him - Vasily... The ideaksan the other way, unexpected, but damn
amusing. Vasily finally spotted what he was seargtior - a knife, good enough to defend
himself. Now he should convince people that he magesponsible for the stuff that happened.
As of now, Vasily waited till people would comehon, as he started faking a search for the
knife he found long time ago. A "legend" appearetis head, but now he had to get Alessa
involved in his plans... He typed up a messagei®PDA to Alessa's mobile phone that said
"Play along. Remove the message upon readinguthstérts now." And hoped that Alessa had
the mobile phone with her. She was the only witepaad hopefully, a colleague in his scenario.

"Fuck this shit..." Shaen muttered to himself frtra stair well as he caught snippets of
conversation drifting out from the hall. He spoteetew people down near the Great Room
probably Michael, Kit, Shelly and another one hdnitirecognise. (Poor Doctor Recluse ™)
(Taking 20 on Listen (+4) and Spot (+3)) Regardledgln't seem like the darkness was a real
bother to the others, and from the conversatiore®had managed to catch, well he wasn't very
interested in what was happening.



Shaen didn't really bother trying to hide his presefrom the others. If they wanted to go on
some strange expedition of the house, trying tod &irburglar or robber that probably didn't exist,
who was he to interfere? At the very least he'denabe in his room working, than getting caught
by an over enthusiastic Kit. Getting shanked ohbdsover the head wasn't exactly Shaen's idea
of fun after all.

Kit turned quickly as he heard someone coming egsthirs. He quickly mimed a zipper being
pulled over his mouth as she slunk over to thecgtae Move silently (1d20+5=25)

Shelly nodded quickly and followed suit. She wasearly s silent as Kit, but she was trying. the
floor creaked as she went along, but she triedoadat.
move silently:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38288151

He slowly extended his curtain rod over the edgihefstaircase, were the shadows would hide
it. He lifted it just as the person, whoever it wsiarted to step up unto the first floor proper.
Melee Trip attempt (verses touch AC) (1d20+3=21)

Melee Trip attempt Dex check (1d20+3=22) DC you need to beat

"Oh what the fuck?" Shaen muttered as he felt shimgtrod him in the legs. Stumbling as he
tripped over the rod, Shaen turned around quiakiglare at whichever idiot did that.

"Oh... Um... Hey Shaen... 'Sup?" Kit asked withightly embarrassed smile.

"Well... That's good | suppose.” Shelly said. "Weédoking to get everyone together then
barricade ourselves in a room."

Shaen grumbled as he picked himself up off thecstae. "Getting tripped | suppose,"” was his
reply to Kit, annoyance slightly apparent in hisceo He bent over to pick up his dropped
flashlight before turning to Shelly and shruggitigh yeah... I'm just going to go back to my
room..." he muttered before heading back up thesstdopefully not being tripped by anyone
this time.

"You're just gonna leave? Just like that?" Kit askbough not too loudly. You know; stealth
and all.

"Uh... yeah? Is there something I'm supposed thedore?" Shaen turned the question back onto
Kit with a raised eye.

"Didst thou not hearst the cry of terror?" Kit qtiesed in in archaic tongue. "We fear there
beest interlopers within our realm.”

“No I did. | also heard someone laughing like treyisane.” Shaen said tilting his head to the
side to stare at Kit.

"Well... um... yeah, the laugh was me. Only becduldn't what the other person coming my
way." He glanced over at Seashell. "We were..asiet! up at the time."



"l see.... but | really don't want to know." Shatmugged as he begun to walk up the stairs
again. "Besides if there is an "interloper” I'll ee and safe in my room whilst you wander
around the house," he said.

"I tried. Seashell? You wanna shot at this?" Kkemkwith a shrug.

"Well..." Shelly said. "If you want to get pickedf &y some crazed killer in a hocky mask, be
my guest. We're just trying to keep everyone togieslo someone doesn't sneak in and axe us a
guestion. | suppose you could just go to your rodfell be along shortly. | think we just need
Alessa and Vasily to be accounted for."

"Yeah sure thing." Shaen gave a little hand wavehelly and the others before disappearing
behind the next flight of stairs. What was thisAdkror movie where the loner gets picked off?
He wasn't black now, if anything Kit had to be fiist die. He sighed to himself as he stepped
onto the second floor and saw nothing in the hMisving quietly down towards his room,
Shaen felt a nagging paranoia at the back of rag.H&reat, now | can't stop thinking about
getting jumped..." he muttered absentmindedly.tdn<heck =15
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829096/

A form slipped out of the shadows and came up lie8imaen. In a quick motion, the person
grabbed Shaen's hand and tried to press a handhisvaouth.

1d20+5=13

/IYou do get an AOO for this

(Melee Attack Roll=sttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829164¥Wh-" Shaen tried to call
out, but his assailant had already managed to dusenouth. Feeling the wet cloth pressed on
his face, Shaen held his breath tightly. He'd wedabnough movies and shows to have an idea
of what was going on. (Con Roll=18tp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38291 6% vidently

he wasn't quick enough though and he could feedtms and legs going numb already, his
vision fading. (Spot Roll=1%ttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382917%5/

Int he last fleeting moments of consciousness,ganaged to see the face of your attacker.
Well, you would have, but they were wearing wharsed to be a mask over their jaw and nose,
and a set of eye wear. There clothes was unrenlarkddork, but seemed like regular street wear.

[[Chloroform Inhaled17 Unconsciousness - 1d3 hqurdB=2
His assailant quickly and quiet{27) dragged Shaen into his room, dropped him on dg1®),

arranging him so he appeared to be asleep. That tloey slipped out of the room, closing the
door behind them, and took the up post were theidosatch for the others.




"I don't think he's ever seen a horror movie beféred apparently, Reverse Psychology doesn't
work. He's so gonna die." Shelly sighed. "Well, wally have to find Alessa now. and Vasily."

"Wait... are we going by horror movie rule?" Kikad suddenly. "Cause their are three rules that
applies to first kills: Never go alone, Black Guways dies first and Funny Guy goes first. |
qualify for two of those..."

"But," Shelly said. "He violated the first one. whiis always the most important one. And the
way | see it, and heard it described best was ftatin in the Woods. The ‘whore' archetype
goes first. not sure who what would be among usdha." She began to fo through the tropes in
that movie. "Let's see... there's the philosopthnerathlete, the virgin, and the fool. Virgin i®th
one to survive. or die the last."

"..." Kit's mouth was slightly agape. He had ncaid®w to react to them.

Shelly looked at Kit a little, then shrugged. "Meao getyou to see that movie | think."

"It sounds like a whole new kinda awkward," Kit atted, shaking his head slowly.

"It's a good movie." Shelly said. "Kind of a dectvastion of horror movies in general. To use
tropes. By the way... has anyone called the copwiyle Mikey-boy's cell?"

"Still not sure if someone broke in," Kit pointedtesoftly. He looked at the curtain rod
contemplatively. It was a bit... awkward to manage.

"True. But do you want to take the chance?" Shelplied, a little nervous.
"We don't really have evidence of a break in," $@étd at the same volume.

"So you don't want to do it, huh?" Shelly said Kiog at the phone, thinking that they should.
Just in case.

Alessa watched the unfolding events with greatr@sie she followed downstairs as Kit and
Shelly worked the bonds. She got a sense of sagigtasure watching them undo Vasily's work.
She got Vasily's message and wondered what henfradhd.

Eventually Alessa caught up with the small gangamioby doo wannabees. "What's going on
with you folks?", she said, hiding any involvemennth Vasily's earlier plan.
/ltentative post

"Shhhh." Shelly said, finger moving over her motd®omeone broke in. Maybe. Good, you're
safe though. We're getting everyone together theh barricade ourselves in a room."

"Where did Vasily run off to?", she whispered.



"All we heard was someone strange scream run awatyside, rolling his eyes (though it was
likely it would be missed in the darkness.) "Cobé&la trick. Citation; Rope Fairies. You
wouldn't happen to know any rope fairies, would3/bu

"Rope faeries..oh | might...but not personally.legsa said, knowing she was a bad liar. "You
two lovebirds must have had fun though...", shislfied.

"Are you quite sure, Miss Chen?" Kit said, puttonrga faux british accent.

"Quite sure, Mr. Insert Last Name Here, what dielytdo to you two?" Alessa asked.

"Wait... you don't remember my last name?" Kit ledkike he would cry.

"Did you ever mention it...I only recently learngalur first name after all...Well, no
matter...where to next commander, we should protfaid Vasily.", Alessa said giving a faux
curtsy.

"If you dare suggest splitting up, | will bite y8Kit warned.

"No, but we should still make sure everyone's $afdessa suggested.

"That's what Rohan here is for,” Kit said, heaftimg curtain rod.

"l suppose now is a good time to mention | knowdiun", Alessa whispered in a matter of fact
tone.

"So, | have my new partner Rohan, Mikey-boy hadlaseball bat, Alessa realized this was as
good a time as any to reveal her martial arts égicharacter face... waityou know matrtial
arts?" Kit realized, making a very disbelievingdac

"Is that so surprising?”, Alessa asked.

"Yes," Kit said, nodding with certainty. "Yesterdayu tripped over the hardwood flooring."

"And today, but that's not the point right now.'le8sa said motioning for the group to venture
forth.

With the chatterboxes quieting down a little, heqareds slowly down the hall towards their first
idea of where to go; the kitchen where they carpgetty objects of mass destruction.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382935@love Silently: 25

The group piles into the Kitchen, Alessa kept &tmd for Vasily, which staying close by the
others so she doesn't trip or anything. "You heme/, Alessa asked softly.

Vasily was slightly surprised by Alessa's questod even nearly jumped. However, he then
regained his calmness and, holding a knife in hisdhreplied "Yeah, in kitchen. Stocking on



weapons, cause, you know, it becomes creepy tivérethose running guys."
"Running Guy?" Kit echoed skeptically, bring up frenk.

"Weapons?", Alessa said, "Suppose that would helputL..Is our plan just to barricade
ourselves in here?"

Michael kept as quiet as possible while still emspthat Vasily can hear him, "Running guys?
So wait... wado have intruders? ...Lovely." Once that statemerst mwade, he looks around for a
few knifes that could be used as a sharp, throwiegpon.

"l hope we don't." Vasily said concerned "And dask too much questions at one time, | can't
reply to all!”

"And were were you, when this running ran past?"asked, checking the fridge in an
unconcerned manner. "Right... no light," he commeéninder his breath.

"Stairs." Vasily said "Alessa was with me. | wenmigrab some knives, for me and her, just in
case."

Michael pockets the baseball he was holding andsgaafew choice knifes that were light, yet
sharp. He soon realizes that he couldn't realitibald a few knifes in one hand and expect to
put them to effective use with a baseball bat sndther hand, so he lays four of the knifes he
found on the counter while carefully holding anetbee as he figures how to go about this
should we end up fighting an intruder or two.

Kit grabbed a tomato from the hanging baskets leetid fidge and sniffed it thoughtfully.
"Strange then that She didn't know were you whe€é,tommented.

"You sure we need knives...seems kinda excessikteSsa said.

"Of course she won't, | didn't tell her anythingdsily said "She would tell me that it's useless if
| did."

"Did you really think we'd be needing those?" Shabked, seeing the knives that Mikey-Boy
had. "I mean, we got knives in the kitchen..."

"Well, if we do have intruders in the house, thbarces are they'll have something a lot worse
then pointy knifes, so no, these are not excesdiehael shrugs with worry.

"So, which stair case were you by?" Kit asked iramily.

"The one that overlooks Great room." Vasily repli¥du came from it's direction, could have
guessed it."

"Where to next folks?", Alessa said before turnimhelly, "We've got ourselves quite a



problem here."

"And you didn't see this 'Running Guy'? You wouéVé had a perfect view of the hall from
their,” Kit pointed out.

"l am not a cat.” Vasily said, hinting on the tithgw in Kit's logic... "I can't see in darkness.tBu
yes, I've seen him partially - just a figure."

Michael soon shrugs again as he keeps one knifé&etchis hold on his bat. We weren't dealing
with zombies or anything that'd ignore pain, so gaed throw and mob rush should be able to
supress an intruder.

[obtains: 1 kitchen knife. Held in left hand.]

"Really? Which way did he come from?" Kit had hogplee previous question would poke a big
enough hole, but...

"This one." Vasily pointed to the way to the baseti@&nd then in general direction of Great
room/Kitchen. I've thought it were you, actuallying to prank someone."

"Strange, since you were in the room with me arakBell when we took our nap," Kit pointed
out with all the confidence of Conan/Shinichi bregka case. "Care to revise that, Mr. Running
Guy? Or should I call you; Rope Fairy?"

"Rope Fairy?" Vasily questioned "You know, | havéi®d up anyone for this time, and
everyone already came up with a nickname for mig.kdmd yes, I've left your room with
Alessa to have a talk."

"Then | don't suppose you realize that Shaen wéseitbasement,” Kit grinned. "Oh, and it's no
problem that Mikey used his pocket knife to shiegliope, since he couldn't figure out the
knots."

"You don't suppose it might be Shaen then? Whesegthy now is?" Vasily said, staying calm
(trying to) "And what rope are you talking about?eTone that's in package, upstairs in my
room?"

"Whatever rope I'd say...we need to get more rbpe ihope to have a successful saturday RP,
right now we need to focus", Alessa said to Kit &fasily.

"Talk to the rope fairy," Kit shrugged.
"Ah screw you, accusing me of what | haven't doMasily said, knowing his plan ultimately
fails. "Check the basement, if you don't trust irean going up and I'll lock myself in my room,

in case someone attacks. "

"No Vasily, if someone did break in, then | refusénave this turn into a bad horror movie.
You're staying with us." Michael quietly said waHirm tone.



"Nothing happens to the villians in those moviest they didn't deserve,” Kit said cheerfully
eating his tomato.

"Indeed.” Shelly added in. "Although unlike a baatrer movie, we're actually smart. Mostly. |
still think we should call the cops.”

"We should stick together at least.”, Alessa remdrk

"Stop thinking in the terms of tropes." Vasily saaiming himself with a knife and whispered "If
one jumps at me, I'll just cut him and scream,@o would know."

"Nevar!" Shelly whisper-yelled.

"Can't cut what you don't notice Vas. We shouldiassthat they know how to hide in dark
places.” Michael simply said. As the guy who plMetal Gear Solid and also as a guy who seen
a few horror movies, he's not going to underestntiag intruder; it's always better to
overestimate their abilities while keeping your ¢hea straight.

"You know, these tomatoes are really good," Kit agked thoughfully.

Vasily couldn't do anything but grin. He wasn'taning the prank right now, since Kit's ruining
it, but he can enjoy telling the people that he ialsind it "Guys, Kit's the only one with a
brain.” Vasily hinted, before dropping the knife v table and heading up the stairs...

"And yet he doesn't wanna call the cops." Shelig.s&eriously, am | the only one that's
thinking we should? Just in case?"

"Just to make sure; you guys did get the confedsan that, right?" Kit said, starting on a
second tomato. "Hmm... wonder how these would tastematoes and eggs..."

The unamused Michael decides to keep his newlyirdddaknife just in case. He'll just put the
knife back in the morning. If it does turn out sdimeg was happening, well, he was prepared,
"I'll keep the knife, just in case.”

Shelly sighed, seeing no one way paying attentidmet. "So, you guys don't think anyone
besides us is in the house, huh?"

"At this point? No, but | rather be prepared therpased." Michael said, showing off the
‘throwing' knife, "Call me paranoid if you want,tdyplay it safe when possible.”

"Well I'm gonna go to bed. If you hear a loud stotfat's my indication for 'l told you so'." She
yawned. "See ya in the morning then." Shelly said lsegan heading upstairs, turning on some
of the lights so that when the power came bck bedsbe woken up by the light.

Kit shrugged, but followed, tossing the curtain o the Great Room as he passed. He would



deal with putting the curtain back up in the mognide wasn't precisely all that sleepy,
considering the nap, but with the power out, tivess no reason to hang around downstairs.

Michael shrugs and heads towards the other se¢aio$ shat Vasily didn't take, not really
bothering with stealth until he got to the steps.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382954/®mbove silently : 9 (WHAT? . )

Arriving at his set of stairs, he proceeds to dbtu2E stealthy as he goes up them while
preparing to throw the knife should something afieta jump at him. You know, just in case.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829548lIove Silently : 26 (huzzah!!)

Vasily went on through hall, amused. Kit person wasnart guy... Next time Vasily would take
it into account. Or at least he thought so. Vaadgended on the second floor using the stairs,
deeply inside his thoughts, plans, ideas...

Alessa ascended alongside Vasily, holding his lsanshe didn't trip again. She assumed the
others followed. "Seems like this wasn't part afiyplans huh...", she said slinking up next to
him.

Shelly yawned, heading up the stairs. She wadadih the tired side. "Well, night everyone."
She said and made her way to her room. She thehglt give Kit a suprise as well. Alessa was
there, but she was talking with Vasly so she didait to interrupt.

There were a few soft clinks as two metal canistene thrown down from the stairs leading
from the third floor. Moments later, both burstariouds of thick white smoke, engulfing the
general area around the stair well in a chokingal¢DC 18 fort)

Alessa tried holding her breath when the smoke megeeading. This couldn't be part of the
plan...She flailed her arms around to try and bawhy the smoke.

Fort Savel1d20+5=12

But failed on both accounts as she fell to the gdoto try and get the smoke out of her eyes and
lungs. "What's going on she said,before collapsirstne said.

Vas' Fort save (1d20+1=4)

Over at the other stairwell, the same person tat but Shaen was waiting. She lined up her
pistol, and shot Michael in the shoulder, her weamaking a soft pop as the tranquilizer dart
was fired (DC 18 fort). She quickly holstered hangand threw a second grenade at the larger
group for good measureRittol Attack=24, Grenade=12

Shelly wasted no time and stomped on the floooadly as she could. Then she screamed. The
scream was short lived when she had to take alynehich soon sent her into a coughing fit.
She dropped to the floor, knowing that smoke gdlyeraised and staying low was where the air
was cleaner. Relatively speaking at least. sheguut Mikey-boy's phone and fumbled with it,
not able to see how anything worked. "How doeshlosdy thing work!?" She yelled, not
feeling the buttons.



Fort savehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382957damn... both falil.
Re roll attempt for the day: USED.
Inititive: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38296087

Kit was climbing up after Seashell, and was babkicaiht on top of one of the canisters when it
when it blew. He started coughing heavily, anddtbhacking away, and ended up falling off the
edge of the stairs, tumbling wildly until he cashet® something. Hard. Probably was the wall.
Either way; Ow.

[lost the link to my roll... :12]

Fall Damage =5

Dex Damage: Micheal (4), Shelly (2), Kit (1), Aless(2), Vas (3)
Conditions on the 'Great Room Side'": 100% Concealnré
Mikey, you are in the clear air area for now. But 4Dex damage

Alessa could barely move, but she continued craguip the stairs."Where is everyone?”, she
shouted.
Current Dexterity Score: 4

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829606/

“ah SHIT!” Michael felt something enter his left@kider and held onto his knife as tight as
possible. He felt something seep through him anckgudropped his bat to hold the knife in his
right hand. [SON OF A B***H! What hit me?!]

He judges where he got shot and turned aroundets@®eone tossing something down the hall.
He brought the knife up as he fought to stay aveaicethrew it at the unknown intruder, hoping
it’'ll hit.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829598Ange attack = 16 (really hoping my recent lag
didn’t put any false hope in that)

Hit or miss, he’ll pick up his baseball bat agam atumble a little up the steps while grabbing a
baseball out of his pocket.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829593light of Hand = 12

[taking ten on balance if allowed]

The knife either went wide, or the lady dodgedhé&itway. It missed. She considered her
arsenal, but decided that since the child was @jrshot, it would be unnecessary to use more
ordinances on him, so she switched to her rubherd® loaded gun and shot him again.
AR=20, DR=6 non-lethal

"BLOODY HELLFIRE!" Shelly yelled, throwing the phee into the smoke cloud, hoping that it
would somehow hit the person who threw the smokeliso
attack:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829618/

Damage (to phonelnttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829616/

phone out of hand, Shelly began to slink away. towhe floor, she started moving to the stairs.
The phone, however, exploded into fragments upgraan She had chucked it pretty hard. If
only she had aimed. She then tumbled down thesstatlapsing in a heap on top of her




boyfriend.
reflex: nat lhttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829624/
damagehttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829633/

Kit make a sound that started with an 'oof' andeengp somewhere between a grunt, yelp and
squeak when Someone crashed into him. From the aid the hair, he recognized it as
Seashell. Groaning, he managed a comment, evetotfoem. "Hey honey... nice of you to drop
in..."

And the heavens opened up and God said, Kitjritis for you to have a bad day. (1d6=3) [at
least it's non-lethal this time...

"Now's not really the time," she complained. "Geing'! Get out of here!"
"But this landing is so comfortable..." Kit groaned
Shelly grunted and got to her feet, taking Kit bg hand. "we gotta get out of here! come on!"

Shelly struggled as much as she could, but sheetbakKit. "Run..." She said before falling
asleep. It was over. She would be killed soon.r&wer got to tell her parents she found love...

Kit was already fading, and his eyes heavy, addit't take much more for him to fall into the
dark, somewhat blissful void of unconsciousnessi Ais head still hurt.

Whoever he was charging at points a gun at himatiéenpted to dodge wherever the person
was about to fire at, but it still got him. Michaehs only able to let out a simple swear as he
kept stumbling up to her as fast as possible, “Gadn them to hell!”

He wasn’t close enough to take a swing with his $@he throws the baseball he got out as hard
as possible at the intruder. Hopefully somethingida@o right and it'll hit, otherwise he has
more of a problem then he cared to have.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38296 3anhged attack: 17

This one was really getting annoying. His attacksad again, and she closed the distance,
moving in close and attempting to kick his legs foom under him.
Trip attempt: Melee touch attack and Strength ci{#dR0+5=19, 1d20+3=16)

Mike attempts to swing the bat at the intruder, r@oshe, and missed, what a surprise...
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/3829683klee strike : 16

She takes advantage of this by attempting to irfp but he managed to keep on his feet with
little to no difficulty and was about to take anetlswing at her...
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382968&if = 20. Dex = 17+1=18

however he was soon starting to lose it thankkeditst thing he was shot with; it had to be a
tranquilizer, it couldn’t be anything else that'sking him feel like this...right?
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/38297 1fbkt save: 3

He felt like sleeping...but he couldn’t! He had todhelp them... other side... of house. If he
could just... just... He attempts a swing at her osetimme. Whether the Gods deemed that
swing to hit or once again miss, that would draprfrhis hand; this would be quickly followed




by his body as he tumbles down the steps. Thankfwhatever Gods that were watching this
one-sided fight spared Michael serious injuriesrfithe tumble down the stairs, however it was
clear that he was out like a light bulb at thispavith his only really important thought being
that his crazy friends were okay. He doubted thit point, but... that thought was there.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/382971i@mble : 15 + 6 = 21

Vasily was quite surprised by the attack. Eithemtas lucky, or the one that threw the grenade
was unlucky, Vasily had enough time to hold hisatineand realise why should he do so (despite
this, he still got some of the smoke in his lurigting the toxin inside). Looking at Alessa's
terrible condition, Vasily quickly ran in the ontijrection he felt safe - to the stairs.

Unfortunately, his initial ability to get over thmexpected obstacles wasn't great. Probably the
smoke was actually dangerous... Vasily couldn'tl o balance and fell down, landing on a pair
of nearly unconscious people he didn't have timetognise. Not that if this meant right now
for him. Vasily could organise his body at the lastment, avoiding damage. And the pair that
he stomped did help as well.

(Vasily Balance (GM Roll): 2)

(Vasily Reflex Save (GM ROLL): 17)

Fall damage to Kit and Shelly (4 non-lethal)

Alessa could only crawl away as her joints stifidéa@d her lungs burned from smoke
inhalation. Needless to say she did not get far...

The soft retorts of the air powered trang gun werieload enough to translate to Raine's room,
but Shelly's screams certainly were, even if theseavas easy enough to overlook. The heavy
rumble of Kit taking his fall could be feel as muah it was heard, and the somewhat fenzied,
though faint beat of footsteps were more than ehdhgt one could conclude something was
very wrong. A direct contrast to the rabble origing on the floor above was the heavy, though
controlled and measured, knock on her door.

Raine let out a prolonged groan as the little nofaions all over the place were quickly adding
up, from not being able to use a computer to repdia a flashlight to have insecure wards come
knocking -only to dismiss it all antbw they were knocking again?

She rubbed a temple as she picked up her tazexakdd over the door, half wondering if this
was going to be another prank or another insectgitiier one she was probably going to deliver
electric punishment to.

She opened the door enough for somewhat comfortalpieersation, her flashlight hooked to
her belt aiming at the floor for a simple sourcéigit.

"Doctor Catherine Raine," he said in greeting. Hesw impressive to say the least. Not overly
tall, but topping out at about six feet. But he \aimost half that at his shoulder. He was dressed
as if out for a jog; dark sweats and a comfortdloleded sweater. But he accessorized for
combat. His boots, for that's what they were, soegharmy. A belt hung over his shoulder held



numerous pockets containing who knew what, andn@naiung around his waist hung with two
pistols, clearly defined in the reflected light.

His face... neither fierce nor welcoming, thoughatl the potential to go either way. At the
moment, it was more leaning towards welcoming, ¢fohis eyes didn't seem in the mood for
nonsense, even as shaded as they were in the darkiMe represent one of your employer's
rivals. At the moment, my subordinates are retrig\noth the subjects, as well as the research
data collected so far and the Serum to be usedin@uiuctions include your retrieval as well,
but were not specific beyond alive and in reasogngbbd health."

Surprise was the least one could say about Raiastdition at the moment, as she'd fully been
expecting another whiny teenager, and as thingspieed her expectations kept getting shot
down as this military-style man was being rathenial.

"Oh..." Raine remarked, still a little off balanc®yell, thank you... | suppose? Good to know
who we're getting kidnapped by and that this haygearently lacks a security system -or at least
one that isn't tied into the power grid, Grantusesgoing to have something coming to him."

Her options right now were both convoluted and espae, as surely they wouldn't be able to
cover their tracks well enough so technically theuld get rescued at some point.

"As | understand it, the technological aspect isytforte, there is a slight delay between
switching over from external to internal generaiarthe case of an overload. That delay was
used to circumvent a few of the protocols. Likaids not my forte," the soldier said.

"Makes sense | guess... | should really writetsdt down..." Raine mused, still wondering how
to proceed.

"It was always know to be a one time solution,'shal with the slightest shrug. "Will you
surrender willingly Dr. Raine, or will | have togoress you to proceed with the next phase?"

Raine had a face of thought for a moment, gazih¢gpadne side as the cogs in her mind clicked
around.

"How good are the facilities of this rival? | kid like the setup | have here," Raine asked,
actually looking rather earnest in her interedtit’d bad | might be reluctant to come along,
things are very efficient with this experimentfa moment.”

He considered, then tapped his ear piece. "Charhaf is the conditions of our contractee's
facilities in comparison?" He nodded a few timégntthanked Charlie. "Equipment wise, it
should be somewhat better than what you employesiged for this building, but in terms of
amenities, it will be lacking, considering it wasild as a research facility and not as a 'home' for
the subjects. It was hinted that the quarters pegpr you would be better than those the
subjects will be housed in."

"Hmm..." Raine murmured with definite interest, tigh a bit of concern crossed her face as
other things came to light, "Eugh, the psychololgitglications are going to be a migraine...
you guys just had to force this situation on mendligou. A home environment was ideal for half



the experiment, a lab environment is going to besy@sychologically-wise, maybe more
efficient chemical-wise | suppose... god this moimvenient..."

There was second loud rumble on the stairs as soaelee fell down it, then an awkward
sounding clumping, like a hippo on dry land durandrought, as someone headed down the
stairs.

These sounds were produced by Vasily. His confusias slowly disappearing, as he finally
started to get the idea of what was happening.ddeddd to crawl away silently, but his first
attempt at movement was way too loud. Realising the stopped, but it was probably too late -
whoever was trying to get them would be fully awaf&/asily's state.

He was trying to regain his breath as he listenati¢ situation around him. He managed to pick
up a conversation between Raine and unknown peraod from this conversation Vasily
quickly figured out who was hostile towards him.

Vasily Move Silently = 3

Listen (1d20+1=18)

Spot (1d20=20)

"It seemed as if one of them is attempted to getyawake your time considering Dr. Raine." He
moved a few steps back so he had a clear lingetdithe base of the stairs, then drew one of
his pistols. [ready action: shot who moves]

Spot (1d20=10)

"Hey, you better not be going to shoot one of ndskif you're gonna use anything use my damn
tazer," Raine said grumpily, tossing the tazehatdoldier, meanwhile her left side that was
concealed by the door was awkwardly drawing thelG out of its holster under her left
shoulder.

Somehow, his gun went off, burying a dart in tleofboards when the Tazer flew.
1d20+5=11, 2d6=4

Vasily Listen=18
Bravo Move silently (1d20+12-5=17, 1d20+12-5=14)
Fortitude save: 2

Getting trapped in the stairs, Vasily could do maghout sit and listen. And his ears could catch
the sound of someone moving upstairs - just bedarglinder fell down the ladders next to
Vasily. Quck realisation of what the hell this devwas didn't save Vasily much - the
"flashbang" grenade was thrown with a delay, andassly tried to turn around and run, it
exploded, stunning and blinding him...

Raine switched her pistol to her right hand anddwveid on the illuminator at the same time,
aiming at the soldier the moment his gun went$fffe hadn't heard the telltale noise of
gunpowder -silenced or otherwise- so his gun wotigmthrough the door which made it viable
cover at the moment.



"You can drop the gun now, kind sir," Raine sarddly, making sure to aim the light of the gun
in the man's face so he would be blinded.

He lightly tossed the gun in the general directbthe stairs. "So, now what?"

"Honestly, I'm not sure, from my theoretical sitoas these scenarios never work out properly,”
Raine said with a slight frown in her voice, "WisoGharlie anyway and why do they know
about the equipment of this other place?"

She airily plucked the flashlight off her belt gopped it for use on anyone else.

"Charlie is my subordinate, technical specialist. ®w he has most likely finished collecting all
that our contractor asked for from the labs upstaihat we know is what was provided," he
side with a faint dismissive shrug.

"So is there like a priority listing for this missi? Primary and secondary? By the way, lie down,
I'm getting nervous,"” Raine said, fidgeting aditéls her mind kept playing nasty scenarios in her
head, "And kick my tazer over while you're at it."

"Of course, there always is," Alpha said, his baftd the other holstered gun making quite the
racket as he dropped to a cross legged sittingiposi

=Meanwhile=

1d20+12-5=25

Bravo quickly moved down the stairs, making litdeno noise as she passed the to passed out on
the first turn and made her way to the fallen youtte had guts, this one. Still, it was a doomed
attempt. She draw out another dosed pad and préssezt his nose, watching his chest to make
sure he inhaled it, joining his friends in dreandan

Fort vs chloro (1d20+1=5)

Swearing loudly (thaknfully he did this in Russian, one could actually understand him),

Vasily could do nothing but stay at the stairs,timgifor his fate. Confused, stunned and full of
anger that could not find it's exit, Vasily's miwds in terrible state right now. White flash and
loud noise left him unaware of his enviroment aedlid not even realise what were the
unknown person doing to him as he felt some str@ageover his face with sweet odor. Without
any ability to hold his breath, Vasily simply brieatl in and lost his final bits of consciousness as
he drifted into a chloroform-induced sleep, beisglsappointed at his failure as he was grateful
for a chance to rest.

That done, she slunk over the doorway betweent#evell and the main hall, the conversation
between the two doing much to cover any noise sigatrhave made. She readied her gun, then
leaned out just enough to fire a shot at the wohwdding her commander at gun point. The gun
cracked, the suppressor muffling the sound tanitsmum level, the bullet hitting Dr Raine in
the chest.

Hide, move silently (15, 14)

AR, DR (21, 5 non lethal)




As though in response to getting shot, Raine'svgemt off wildly and the woman jerked
backward in recoil.

"AH WHAT THE HELL!?" Raine blurted loudly in objeiin, kicking the door further shut but
not quite all the way.

AR, DR (10, 5)

"Are you guys crazy? | have a loaded gun!" Raifkedaut incredulously.

Alpha moved quickly, rolling the the point besider loorway the moment she was distracted.
Tumble (1d20+3=21)

He pulled a grenade from his belt and passedautiir the gap she left in the doorway [within
one range increment, no attack roll needed], theadsr rolling across the ground before
clattering to a stop behind her before poppingrahehsing a cloud of smoke (DC 18Ylere it
rolled to: (1d4=3)

Lady Bravo checked herself, then readed her pistbie if Dr Raine attempted to leave the
room.

"Alright, alright! Sheesh!" Raine said exasperagediaking sure she didn't breathe in as she
tossed her gun out the door, "You guys are insimegsoming quietly.”
She slowly opened the door again and went to mekehy out away from the smoke.

Alpha thanked her and slapped a pair of restrainses. They then when around-danced-naked
inthe-moonlight and secured the subjects. As AkaidhCharlie secured them and moved them
downstairs, Lady Bravo retrieved the transporipmaverted five ton truck, with restraints ready
inside, and the name of a generic mover on the side

[b]::Some time later...::[/b]

What started out as just another morning beforeeviea plans were started took a turn for the
strange when a bright sizzling started up on coohéne wall in their rooms. The little sizzling
turned into a bright, very bright, sizzling square.

The searing heat of the magnesium combo made kemoof the glass beneath it, regardless of
measures put in place for possible rampaging @hsriand in mere seconds a nice square hole
was burnt out of the observation window, the pafiang to the floor beneath with quite

the crash.

The rope ladder was kicked down afterward to prexdice and easy escape point.

"So0," Raine began, leaning forward and calling i room, "Who votes we go back to the
house?"

She figured the question was rhetorical so shealvaady digging into her magic dufflebag
again for a stack of named vials ready for an bopegun -which followed immediately after,
and a glass bottle filled with potent acid witbanvenient decanting nozzle.



Shelly instently bolted, dropping what she was doliWait, what? You're serious?" Her eye
were full of hope. They were leaving? "Are we..l #dined up, | guess? We're free to go?"

"Free is an... interesting word..." Raine said vgitme trepidation, "And | just burnt a hole in
their observation window, | don't think | get m@®rious than that..."

"What about-- Nevermind, let's go!" Shelly saidagircally jumping at the chance.

"Aaaaaaah, you [ilare[/i] letting us out?" VasiBid, stopping nuzzling Alessa that happened to
be with him as these events happened.

Alessa hugged Vasily, "We can finally go back te bouse!...wait...Raine...what about
college?"

"No more trepidation?" Kit asked, half at Shellg/frat Raine. He had to admit though, burning
through the wall did have a bit more permanenay tteat the other stunts Faith and Eli had
pulled. "And I'd wait to worry about that sort dfing... You know... later."

Vasily hugged back at Alessa, although his expoassiasn't that much happy. Murphy's law.
Even if Raine would succeed at her actions, shétwerdoing them for good. Probably they are
returning to the Geiz, and Geiz would be the sasnelmtever this company may be.

Or he was just too paranoid. Time will show. Nowyishall act.

"Hey, if we're getting out of here, | don't car8Helly said, genuinly happy.

"And what about becoming mastered and your gigetast in the trainers here?" Vasily
remarked with a grin.

"Even better if we get to go back to the houseat'sHor later...heck maybe they'd be willing to
move in.", Alessa said, it had been a while sifewsas in a good mood.

"Psst, they are from other company." Vasily whiggeibreaking the embrace and starting to
move towards the escape route.

"Just trying to stay optimistic.”, ALessa said imh
"Okay, more movie... less talkie, please,” Kit saiiging to shoo them towards the rope ladder.
He didn't really think this sort of thing came wéh open ended time limit. "We can discuss life

goals and aspirations later.”

Michael's derped brain snaps out of it after afe@ments and he quickly picks his jaw up,
"Kit's right people! I'd bet a hundred dollars thfas is a breakout if | had money on me!"



Shelly bolted to the ladder, not needing to be tbittte. Testing it by pulling down a little, she
got on and began to climb up. Unlike the firstditfittness' test, Shelly was feeling really good
about this. Freedom was close now.

Climb: 9-1=8

"After you" Vasily said looking at Alessa and madgian inviting gesture.

"Well, guess I'll get going then.", Alessa saichim. She placed her hands on the rope and began
climbing. She was always a better swimmer than otiokber. She was still in human form to
avoid cutting the rope by accident. It was abaugtihey left this facility, but she didn't think it
would be Raine who suggested it.

Climb: Taking 10 for 8

"Cuffs out when you get up here, we're kinda oncbek,” Raine said, dragging another bottle
out of the duffle bag -base this time, as acidapd wasn't impossible unfortunately.

AlLessa held her hands out with her wrists exposelane could do something about the cuffs.
"Get up here Vas, we don't want to be late.", Aesaled down to him.

"On it" Vasily replied, hoping that Alessa won't thext vocal next time. Climbing up was easy as
pie to him; whatever did these instincts in his anilo, they did well.

Raine more or less drew zigzags over the cuffs gatirn with the crazily strong acid, in a
minute or so the cuffs wouldn't be very structyralbund at all.

"Careful with this, if it gets on you it'll burntele in you in about 12 seconds, use the stuff in
the second bottle if it gets on you," Raine exmdias she freed each person as they came up.

Shelly presented her wrists, and wondered how Ramed intend to get these off. When she
started putting the acid on she froze and remaasestill as she could. after Raine stopped with
the acid, Shelly held her arms out way from henpbasimuch as she could comfortably get away
with. "Thanks..." She said softly.

Michael grabs onto the rope ladder after Vas amdbad up at a decent pace. Arriving at the
top, he pulls himself up and carefully held his d&put for the acid stuff after moving away
from the hole, if possible. His mind was swarminghwhoughts and questions, but thought it
best to keep quiet unless he is able to form atmurethat wasn't completely stupid or could've
been asked later.

Alessa waited until the cuffs had been melted thhoand the acid dispersed to remove them.
She then waited with the others.

"Don't crowd the top," Kit complained. With all e people huddling by the hole, he really
didn't know how they expected him to get in.

Shelly then went to press her back aginst a neadlly "Sorry," She whispered, not sure what
kind of surveillance measures were here. Justsp.ca



"Now for the... 'fun’ part..." Raine said with mikanxiety and intrigue as she collected the
injector after the cuffs had all been broken. Eheere vials named for each of the subjects, and
Raine used them in turn for the corresponding perso

Being the last up, Kit was the last de-cuffed, hadjuirked an eyebrow (the only part of him
that did move [though Nate made a fuss] duringattid test) as Raine worked. "And | was just
starting to like these too. Very fashionable.” Tisame the injector. "So... what's in -ow- that
thing this time?"

Finlly free of the cuffs herself, Shelly rubbed haists thankful to be free of them.
"We're finally getting back to the house.", shalgai Shelly, hugging the Australian girl.
Shelly returned the hug, suprisingly tightly andlsrg brightly.

"Hey, you two, | might get jelaous." Vasily repliadth a smirk, obviously joking.

"You too...", Alessa said yanking him into her godwg.

"Specifically?" Raine began in response to Kit, U€im't be bothered explaining. But, it'll knock
your socks off."

"Coles notes?" he offered.

"Adrenaline, serum boosters, immuno-boosters, sdpegs,” Raine attempted, "You're pretty
much the main way of getting out of here; dopedhgpians kicking the jailor's asses."

/[+4 Str/Dex/Con, -2 int,cha , +2 fort (stacks)

/[Last 10min-original con mod. starting then, lose point per minute. Exaustion after

Michael blinks at Raine and chuckles nervouslyeShe put up the most fight when they got
kidnapped, but still, "Talk about going All In..."

Alessa broke the hug to just stare at Raine. "Yida'tithink this through did you?", Alessa
protested.

"I have explosives and tear gas grenades wiredigimaut the building on timers, but | can't
guarantee that is going to stop all encounters péibple trying to stop us,” Raine said, finishing
up the injections and pulling back her left sletveeveal the 15 watches again, checking the
next one in line.

The next line of mini-explosives had already takeha bunch of other cameras about the
building, but that wouldn't be noticeable reallyptigh the tear gas grenades were coming close
so that meant she'd need to get moving.

"Yeah... | think its safe to say she thought thimtigh," Kit said, staring wide eyed at the
watches, feeling the buzz of the drugs. [S/D/C23/7]



"Wait, we are going to fight our way out of her&2sily wondered, building a conspiacy theory
in his head. [night post]

"Ideally this is merely precautionary -if we getarfight, | don't want to lose; no second chances
after something like this,” Raine replied.

Michael's jaw decided that it wanted to talk to tloer once he seen all the watches on her left
arm; they left reality and entered a movie/videmga long time ago it seems, "...Holy crap."
Raine explains the drugs as well and it made daadmf sense, "If we get a second chance
after the stunt you pulled, then secruity here stidR/ith that, he holds out his right arm. He
wouldn't want to admit it, but he was smirking, tkeget this party started."

Once everyone was dosed, Raine hit the buttoneddbr, grabbing her bag.

Shelly grunted as she was injected again. "OucBhée' muttered, her mood dropping a little, but
she was still quite happy to be getting out of h8fee'd have to ask about the others here some
other time. Once they got out.

"Alright we got about a minute to get to the neodm," Raine said, walking into the corridor,
opening the duffle bag, "Take a gas mask, the ropre hall will be filled with tear gas by the
time you reach it -probably a lot of people in th&go... we're just bullrushing through.”

"Um... you did remember that some of use have kees and noses, right?" Kit said, wondering
how to fit a gas mask over his muzzle.

"Well | didn't build any flashbangs, and we got k&% Raine explained with a shrug, putting
her own mask ready on her head as she lead théoviiag door at the end of the hall.

Shelly put one of the gas masks on and followinglase as she dared to Raine. Arm's reach,
really.

Vasily took the mask, wondering if it will get oslmuzzle properly.

Alessa shifted and slipped her gas mask on, soeRe@s being serious when she said that.
"Dang it, why do we have to make this literal."e8$a asked.

Add Shift rolls here | think
Michael quickly grabs a mask and puts it on in &RW¥Hluid motion Whatever she injected him
with made his relexes a lot better and he wasiriggm waste it, "Reason Alessa? No second

chances."

There already sounded like quite a commotion goim@ehind the door, lots of voices and
scrambled movement.



"Remember, we're charging through, though you migdrina flatten anyone with a weapon on
the way," Raine said, pushing her mask down andiogehe door, "Straight across the room!"

Her plan was through the little common room anchttieough the adjoining mess room into the
main corridor to the front door, more or less -bplans were often unexpected after all.

The gas from Raine's bombs was filling the roomacking the light and turning the people
inside into shadowy shapes. They were all makiegsttunds of confusion and coughing as they
choked on the gas.

Shelly bolted. When she was a human, she typicallyd only run in very short bursts. after
that, she got exhusted for a long while. Thougihe drugs in her system and the new therian
biology she had, she could go faster and for langerfar as she knew, the people without gas
masks in here wouldn't be a threat.They'd be ty basghing up their lungs and experiencing a
hell of a lot of pain to be any danger.

Michael runs in while doing his best to stay in thieldle of the group as he felt that he could
easily run ahead of them if he wanted to. Attengptmstick to the plan as much as possible, he
kept an eye on everything around them for anytkiag could be a potential threat despite how
clearly difficult that would honestly be. Raine atly worked too hard on this for them to screw
this up and honestly, he liked the house more thisrplace.

Forced to roll on Chatzy. 9+6(Spot)=15

With concealment, you can't make out weapons. Yose# the nine people though

Vasily finally put on the mask and followed the @sing group, right through the gas. Whatever
this injection did... Vasily felt like he was alitedo more than he used to be able to do before.

Strange. Anyway, time to escape! Vasily ran throtighroom, looking around and searching for
anyone who could look as threat, as much as heleuith this gasmask on.

Alessa rushed through the room as best she cookidaring the added weight of the scales. She
was tempted to roll through the room, but decidgairsst it...though that might come in handy
later.

Considering the point of this was to get out anttastop and get caught up with other people,
Kit barreled straight through without stopping, b he did bounce into a chair and one point.

With any luck the mess hall ahead would be mordess empty what with the blanket bombing
of laxatives combined with the commotion in the coom room, but honestly it was a shortcut
with a lot of entrances, and the room was pretty bi

Raine just attempted to be ready and did her bdstép up with the therians, shouldering her
dufflebag for awhile and digging a dagger-size dledmetal from its depths.

On one hand, the idea that the mess hall wouldrijgyewas true. Raine's cooking was sure to
send anyone running to the bathroom. Yes, it'slibet Never eat Raine's cooking. Anyway,
those that remained were the ones that either theaben yet, had stomachs of steel, extremely



skewed tastes or weren't eating in. As such, tivasn't much of them. But they were all heading
to see what the trouble was. AKA; towards the dbergroup was trying to leave through.

Shelly froze when she saw people approching thepg@osition. She had no idea what to do
now. This was all happening too fast and the dangesrso great. She stopped stright in her
tracks.

"What the hell is going on!?" The first of the apaching group demanded. [Grapple attempt to
grab Shelly's hanfttp://orokos.com/roll/1034834]

Shelly screamed when her hand was grabbed andistiéa struggle away. "Don't you touch me
you asshole!" She yelled as she attempted to sttkat him. "You fucking asshole! LET ME
GO! HELP ME!"

A0O: http://orokos.com/roll/103490

Oppose Grappléttp://orokos.com/roll/103489

Michael was the next one out of the room and wastechomentum at closing the distance to
Shelly, "LET HER GO!" To make his 'point' VERY cledis claws tense up and he runs at the
one who grabbed Shelly in a full sprint. As soomagot to him, he brought his claws to bare
and uses his momentum and strength to tear as asulel can off of the guard in one fluid
motion. A side of him hoped that they'll flee aftlat (if the one he attacked is still alive) as he
kinda didn't want to outright kill them (even thduhis attack said otherwise), but he was sure as
hell going to go all out if they decide to sticloand.

Attack roll #1:http://orokos.com/roll/1035125

Attack roll #2:http://orokos.com/roll/1035181

Damage Rollhttp://orokos.com/roll/103518 + 6 = 14

Inititive: http://orokos.com/roll/1035198

Mook count: 5

http://orokos.com/roll/10352mhit 19

http://orokos.com/roll/10352Attack Roll: 16, 26, DR: 6, 10

Kit went into badass mode, leaving the one thablged Shelly to Mikey boy, and going for the
guy behind him. Nate slipping out a bit, and cldlashes, blood splashed, and a low growl
rumbled from the Cheeguar.

Shelly spat in the man's face and struggled wrdgmgtth she didn't know she had, fighting
furiously to break free. It was no good though, ahd screamed again as loudly as she could
right in his ear.

Oppose Grappléittp://orokos.com/roll/1035220

Opposedhttp://orokos.com/roll/1035282

"What the hell- Oh God! They've gone Wild!" onef8]the{s}meecksf/s] men realized as Mikey
and Kit attacked. One[4] of them pulled out a badad swung it at Kit, another[5] struck at
Mikey, and the Third[3] ran off. The one holdingefliz let go from the surprise[1], and Kit's
[2]victim stumbled as he fumbled for his weapon



http://orokos.com/roll/103780s Kit: AR 10, DR 8 // vs Mikey AR 10, DR 8 [anyerIse sees
this as suspect?]

(continued from attack rolls) "Wild my ass! Just the bloody fuck out of our way!" Michael
yelled out as he easily went through the grappldothing and sliced across the arm he was
holding Shelly with. He felt something wet hit fiégce, but quite frankly, he wasn't going to care
right now. Blame the combat drugs.

Alessa barged into the room and then realizd sbddrgotten to shift into therian form before
she arrived. "Damn it", she thought, "Well boys iip to you now."

mew77rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#8:2 = 11 Initiative

Alessa sighed, "Don't panic.” She then chargedssdeharged the guard grappling Shelly, she
proceeded to try and jump kick him.

mew77rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showéd:2 bab + 4 (new str mod) + 2 charging= 15
to hit +27? flanking

mew77rolled a die with 4 sides. The die showgd:4 = 5 damage

[Hit.]

Bloody animals! Even with adrenaline in his blod@sily could feel a bit of disgust at the feral
way of combat his friends performed. But hey, he toaget out too. After some time he ran
towards one of the guards struck him with bothisfdaws, trying not to deal any nasty wounds
(HOW? MAGIC!). [Um... which one are you attacking?]
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/103546/asily Initiative: 4[/url]
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/103530/asily NL Claw attacks: 17, 17[/url]
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/103592/asily NL Claw damage (d4): 3, 5[/url]
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/103534/asily NL Claw damage (d6): 7, 6[/url]

/IMy sheet says that my claws deal d4 damage,dmeBow everyone there deals d6 damage, so
I've rolled both.

[url=http://orokos.com/roll/103596/asily Sneak Attack (If applicable): 3[/url]

. AOO (with two other guards attack out of grappMas does provoke one)
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/10378[/url]: [u]1d20+4[/u] [b]6[/b] [u]1d6+2[/u] [b]4[b] (Missed)

Inititive order

Shelly:http://orokos.com/roll/1035222

Kit: http://orokos.com/roll/10352it 19

Mikey Boy:http://orokos.com/roll/1035198
Guards:http://orokos.com/roll/10377%8

Alessa:mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 18 42 Initiative
Vasily: http://orokos.com/roll/1035464

Not wanting the guard that tried to stop her toayeay with that, and seeing that everyone else
was attacking, she threw a punch at his back. 8ertsat she didn't do anything, she took off,
barledy dodging a pair of attacks aimed for herweadt next to Raine, hoping for something
else that could help. "Got anything else theref® &sked in a panic.
attack:http://orokos.com/roll/1037942 miss

Move: Flee!




Provoke AoO from Mooks 1 and 2...
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/1038QRurl]: AR: 14, 10 // DR: 3, 5 (DC 15 fort savedhe
connects) (D'oh he missed. Both. Defence 15)

"Maybe, but | was kinda hoping you guys would paur weight," Raine said airily with a sigh,
glancing into her magic dufflebag.

Okay, Nate was definately at the forefront. Onaregl and pulling back. He could catch him
later. The one that swung the stick at him was atnmemediate concern. He lashed out, his first
swipe missig, but the second connecting and doifiagy ®it of damage.
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/10379Purl]: AR: 10, 16 // DR: 6, 11 (miss, hit)

Michael followed his current momentum with a spnadrought his claws to bear in an attempt
to effective rip the guy's stomach out... but themoticed the blood on his claws,.[idh shit/i]
He didn't stop his attack though, but instead hdemiaso his claws would barely do anything
besides leave a few puncture wounds with the nedldoming from the impact itself.
http://orokos.com/roll/1038177 / 7 (one missed due to nonlethal method)
http://orokos.com/roll/103818at 6 + 2 = 8 points of nonlethal damage

[Mook 1 down. Bleeding. Looks Pale. Sad.]

Mook 2: AR 15, DR http://orokos.com/roll/10401Rliss, Kinate [Nakit? Nite? Nit? Kat? Kate?
Need to work on this... Kinate. Sounds like Kincadke Ivy's protector in Dresden Verse? That
to. (also the name of an old Scottish caretak&kiyfall. Who never misses a shot in the film.]
knocked the arm away as his first victim tried fevenge.

Mook 4: AR: 16, DR: &ttp://orokos.com/roll/10401%his one did a bit better, but [insert name
here]'s second aggressor did no better.

Mook 5: He hadn't been attached, and assaulteond¢hat took out his ally and friend and life
partner? ... [Well crap...] AR 22 (crit potentidDR: 6+3 [9]http://orokos.com/roll/104015

Crit con:http://orokos.com/roll/104018

Alessa stepped forward and yelled something incehmmsible as she threw a punch at Mook2.
She had only basic kung fu lessons, but watchegvarfovies in the past. Needless to say this
was a bad idea.

mew77rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d2 bab + 4 (new str mod) + 2 = 11 most
likely a miss

AOO for moving in 5's threat randptp://orokos.com/roll/105098R: 19, DR: 3

Vasily contributed to combat further, throwing amaxt pair of claw strikes at his foe, still
avoiding going graphic... Although Michael's assdid look nasty and poked something in
Vasily's mind that shouldn't really be poked inattumstances.
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/1045Q%/asily NL Claw attacks: 2, 16[/url]
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/1045]NMasily NL Claw damage: 5[/url]

Shelly, not getting anything from Raine to use ageapon charged the guard that Kit was
attacking. "YOU LEAVE HIM ALONE!" She screamed apdnched him hard in the stomach.
Attack On 4:http://orokos.com/roll/1045288 (BAB 4, +2 charging)




Damage NLhttp://orokos.com/roll/104529

http://orokos.com/roll/104794

AR: 15, DR: 9

AR: 28 (poss.crit.), DR: 7
http://orokos.com/roll/10480Crit Confirmation: Score ™

"Back!" Kinate snapped at Shelly. She was a weakaethe moment. Because of her
distraction, his first swipe missed. He made it the second though, the strike knocking the
man off his feet.

Michael staggers from getting hit HARD in the heaul felt a certain cage breaking apart.
Luckily for everyone here, that cage wasn't brokeri,he was still pissed as all hell. Michael
launched a full attack against mook 5 and heldingtback since a little feral got out. Frankly,
the mook was lucky that nothing got sliced in hilichael was actually going for it that time.
But to say that there wasn't blood flying everyveheould be a lie.
http://orokos.com/roll/10456Will check against Wild Rage, 20. DC 17.
http://orokos.com/roll/10457329 (threat, lethal) 18 (lethal)

http://orokos.com/roll/10480289 Crit Check wins. one damage roll is doubled.
http://orokos.com/roll/104578 each. 10+5 lethal damage.

http://orokos.com/roll/104807
Mook 2 VS Kit: AR: 6, DR: 7
Mook 5 VS Mikey: AR: 21, DR 3

Alessa proceeded to beat the crap out of Mook®gshg him in the stomach.

Attack roll

mew77rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@dt+2 bab + 4 (new str mod) = 14 to hit
Miss

mew77rolled a die with 4 sides. The die showéd:4 8 damage

/Iroll me a fort please

mew77rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#@:+7 = 23 fort save

/IPass

Vasily launched another two claw attacks at thereege and these two both missed. Well, this
leopax-boy can't hit all the time, yes?
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/10497Vasily Attack (Non-Lethal): 7, 7[/url]

Shelly looked at Kit as she heard his demands anden for a moment. Just enough to take the
stun baton he had and then backed off, lettingaKd the others deal with the attackers. She
headed back to Raine and looked down the hallvemgying herself in case some of the people
in there had recovered and attempted a pincer mioseme sort. "Hey doc!" She asked. "How
do you work this thing?"

actions taken

Acquire stun baton! Woo!

Weight is: 1



"It's a baton, smack them across the face wittRigine replied airily to Shelly.

She was gone. Good. He stuck again. A diversiosapep at the face before ripping into the
gut. He fell. Passed out before the scream coulg tievelop, blood leaking to mingle with the
other fallen ones.

http://orokos.com/roll/10517BR/DR: 14, 9; AR/DR: 22/10

Michael was somewhat relieved that he didn't obtrigll him, at least until the mook swung at
him again. He got lucky the first time when he mebashed his head in, but in the mook's
weakened state, it was a simple matter to dodgattask, "Idiot..." With that insult on the
mook's intelligence in place, he attacks once aghis time holding back. While he seems to
have no problems leaving nasty wounds, he was stgairtright killing them. Due to the mook's
current health, a good hit in the solar plexus &h&oock him down, at least long enough for
them to get out of here before things get worseh8@roceeds to punch the guy in the general
area of said plexus while his other arm went ferrtiook's head.
http://orokos.com/roll/105346at 20, 18

/l...yeah, | doubt even | get THIS lucky :P

http://orokos.com/roll/10534&rit roll = 15

http://orokos.com/roll/105348, 5 = 8 non-lethal damage

The last guard fell from the blow, and the groug baly lost about half a minute on the fight.

Shelly heard the last guard go down and lookefiendirection they were going. "Is that the last
of them? Come on, let's go!" She went to the bdd¢keogroup and waited for everyone to get
moving.

Michael examines his claws. A part of him that wamewhat suppressed by combat drugs and
adrenaline was sickened by the sight, but physit¢elappeared fine. Still, he'd like to keep
anymore blood from getting on his claws (Doesntioaathe blood on his face or torso), so he
quickly searches the guard in front of him for stimreg like a Stun Baton before running with
the group.

http://orokos.com/roll/10538&earch check = 16

Raine pulled back her sleeve again to check theheat making an unreadable face before
merely shrugging. At least all the cameras wefmitiely gone by now, but the next distraction
was about to set off elsewhere in the building.

It wasn't that important so Raine just kept silemd made sure to try and keep up with the
therians.

Shelly, feeling more confident in herself now tehé had a weapon and with the adreniline
clouding her judgement, she took the lead and htpedhe others would be along behind her.
"Come on! We're so close guys!" She said, wantingst get out of this place and go home.

Michael was not ammused as he grabs a Stun Baiontfre body he searched, "Shelly, get your
human self back here!" He was forced to run afesrdefore something horrible happens to the
ditzy one.



"We're right there!" Shelly said, stopping and togharound, pointing the baton in the direction
of the exit. "We can finally leave this hellhole!"

"Not if we don't stay together we wont! What if &mer group of guards were to ambush you at
the exit?!" Michael yells, catching up with her.

"Then tell everyone to get the lead out!" Shellyired, wanting to just get running and not
look back. "We're on time limit here!"

"You barely gave us a second." Michael deadpani&tuldn't you be waiting for your
boyfriend?"

The battle rush was fading, and with it, the siag@ibcus that let the two personalities actually
cooperate for once was rapidly fading. And the sides, Nate's agression and Kit's trepidation
caused gears to grind. The body staggered ad-floenied mindscape, fragments drifting
around and accompanied by glimpses of the memofite fight, staged the conflict. It wasn't
always a physical fight like the first time. Somats it was just intimidation attempts. Or one
mind overwhelming the other. As it was in this cadee memories and concepts were torn
between the two, then fell towards Nate and th&rdess took Kit. Not without a fight, mind
you, but still.

/I hate you..http://orokos.com/roll/105433vs 7
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/401993Kit=19, Nate=22[/url]

Shelly looked to Kit and waved to him. "Kit! Getavhere! Everyone! We're wasting time and
we have to get out of here NOW!"

Alessa took a stun baton and silently wishing st femembered to shift the night before [or in
the morning], she followed Shelly into the nextmodrhe extra adrenaline was helping some,
but claws would have helped more.

Vasily did pick up the baton too and his mind cottldesist a pun that appeared in his head due
to the knowledge of two languages... Giggling dilappen just because of gory sight in front of
him and the drugs, so instead Vasily simply walkadeager to escape.

Michael turns around to watch everyone, which m tgives them a spotter for their six o'clock

in case anyone shows up through the gas filled rétomwvever, instead of seeing guards, he sees
a Kit, just standing there, "Oi! Kit! Comeon alrgdMichael glances at the exit and, provided
nothing came at them from that direction, procdeddose the gap between him and Kit in case
the blood got to him. Blood... That was all ovenmow as well, isn't it?

Nate turned and snapped at Mikey with a snarlal$ w interesting conundrum. Kit liked
Mikey. And didn't want to hurt him in anything madtean play. Nate... didn't. Toss in the fact
that his definition of play didn't quite drew thed at spilling a few drops of blood... Still, iaw
just a snap.



Michael was just barely close enough to help Kitwvhatever is bothering him before he was
suddenly snapped at. He quickly brings his arm lzescke jumps backwards from the attack,
avoiding it, "Kit, what the..." Kit would never dbat, "...You're Nate. God damnit, WE DON'T
HAVE TIME FOR THIS!" He takes a few quick steps kamnd positions himself between Nate
and those in their human forms. He wasn't entsalg what to do now considering everything
that's happening, "grr... Raine? Little help here?"

At first rather perplexed and exasperated, Rainektjuconnected the dots and her eyes
narrowed; Kit wouldn't be doing stupid things wikie situation this serious... at least, not that
kind of stupid...

She reached into her pocket and withdrew her stungu

" 'Nate', if you slow us down, we're going to hassues," Raine said with a passive threat in her
voice, raising the stungun to eye level and sparkifor an instant to get her point across,
"Carve a path if you like, just keep heading fordvand we'll have no issues.”

Shelly looked to Nate, honestly a little scaredhiof as well. "Nate, come on. Please. For me?"
She asked, reaching her free hand out to takédysng that would get him to come to her side
so the team could get moving. She saw Mikey bopglsbmething stupid and growled. "Guys!
Escape FIRST! Fight LATER!"

Nate looked from Raine to Michael, then growled.dNnows, maybe it was supposed to be a
scowl. Either way... He didn't want to move. Tolbdown, but Kit's influence was nagging that
it wasn't that way for humans. So he spun andedtiadihead of the group, flexing digits, sliding

claws in and out. Hey, at least he hadn't lickeditlmod.

Michael suppressed the urge to growl as Nate mehrd. As much as he wants to shove
Nate out of the way and get Kit back in controgtisimply do NOT have time for any of this
bullshit Nate caused. The best he can do rightisdallow about 20 feet behind with a look of
utter hatred on his face.

Shelly, seeing that things were finally moving, kpace with Kit, though staying just out of
arm's reach of his tail. She shot a glare backiké¥Boy, giving him a look that said "We're
talking about this later." before looking back ath@a she got closer to freedom.

Michael shoots back a glare of his own. Fun facialife it seems; wanna lose friends? Have
someone possess own of your own friends and ledwvéets roll.

Nate was a fast walker. and pulled ahead of grfmlijowing the scent cues that Kit would have
over looked. The paths heavily traveled, he coe&tithem as if they were game trails.
Passives: 17 scent, 21 listen

"Well that's convenient..." Raine remarked thouglhtfas she watched Nate take the lead -even
in the right direction as they left the mess H&bllow Mr. Feral -and ignore the explosion
behind us."



On cue, the roof of the hall behind them exploded @ne of the fire-system pipes was blasted
open, causing water to flood the hall behind thbat more importantly the water was curiously
[i]soapyl[/i]. Indeed, Raine had put a dozen bettiédetergent in the fire reserve tanks.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Sgz5dbs5zmo

Shelly yelped in fear as the whole place seemedpinde from her prespective. not wanting to
get caught up in the blast, she ran forward togesbout of the building before everything came
down on her head.

/[Adreniline. Before you comment on that. The drugs

"And | even warned her..." Raine sighed, "Someatetcher before she runs into trouble.”
And arm bar counted as catching right? Well, Natersy his arm out to block progress.

Again, Shelly yelped and was pretty much clotheslirShe hit the arm and fell to the ground.
"What was that for!?" She yelled.

"Shut up,” Nate growled, not really paying attentto Shelly, but his head cocked and ears
twitching as he picked up sounds coming from a"fasten.”
DC: 18

Michael paid no attention to the explosion for sisée reason of keeping Nate in his sights at all
times. The problem with this? He was focusing satmuith his eyesight, that he wasn't able to
hear whatever it was that Nate apparently hed@ré¢at, | hate Nate so much it is affecting my
hearing, so much for my DJ caré@r He avoids saying anything since the venorhigvoice
might cause something bad to happen.

Listen: http://invisiblecastle.com/campaign/view/301Z4(nat 1...)

Shelly looked at Nate, but closed her eyes tond/sense what he was hearing. "What is it?"
She mouthed, her heart pounding in her head. Tlheeg wasting to much time here! when were
they going to get free already!?

Listen: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40211657

Vasily's ears twitched and the sound was cauglieqtéy.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40234¢&asily listen: 30 (Might have got the mod
wrong...)[/url]

"Feet. People coming. Lots." Nate; ever the cuet. ¢ie looked at Raine. "Another way?"

Raine sighed in mild frustration at the turn of migeand pulled back her sleeve again, checking
the next watch before pulling the roughly-drawn roap of her pocket.

"Yeah maybe..." Raine said, trailing off as she tx®ser to one of the doors and slapped a small
explosive on the handle, something sounded likeoken she did so and she fled a few steps.
A pop and a small boom and the door flew openlomahccess to one of the service passages
that ran around the various testing rooms. It wo'tlléad to a true exit, since they were isolated
for that very reason, but it would allow them ta atound a good portion of the direct path.



She sighed as she watched the next timepiece élivdvand another explosive went off further
down the hall they had been planned to travel thogge had timed it so the explosives would
systematically follow them, let the water followeth out in other words.

"Everyone in, we're doing things improv for a momsmwe have even less leniency,” Raine
ushered, digging a tear gas grenade out of heababe waited.

Shelly sprung to her feet. "How much further?" &kked, going into the newly opened passage.
She looked down the hallway, getting her weapodyek she saw anyone, she'd make sure that
they'd remember her.

spot:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40212266

Michael growls at their luck and quickly moves e thewly opened door while ensuring Nate
was some distance in front of him. Anyone who brtiéo look can tell he was angry and
stressed. He wanted to say a crapload of thingthkytre on the clock, so he's going to have to
put up with the possessed Kit for a bit longer.

Vasily followed the group, feeling that everythiwgs like a blur.

Alessa followed along quietly. Seemed like Rainé baen planning this for a long time coming.
Regardless, Alessa silently wished she had remeadhershift that morning, yet the adrenaline
kept her mind from focusing too hard on the matter.

"Move!" Nate growled, pushing Alessa, who wasnihgajuite fast enough for his taste, into the
passage and pulling the door shut, as best he ,doeittdhd them.

...Nate wasn't exactly earning any friendly poinith Michael, was he? Shutting a door in his
face and all, "F**king piece of..." Replacing thest of what he wanted to say with a rather angry
growl, he opens the door, walks through it andedasbehind him... so long as no other furry
was behind him.

Shelly heard Nate and didn't need to be told twgoéng forward quickly as she looked around
rapidly. She stopped at a T junction and lookediadcthe corners to make sure the coast was
clear. She didn't see anything in the low lightd eaved the others to catch up.
spot:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/402308P0

Michael of course, was carefully following. Natdusky that Michael has self control,
otherwise he would've knocked Nate right out offithet seat right about now.

Raine casually pulled the pin on the tear gas gieidter everyone was through and the door
was shut, dropping it next to the door and wallkahg brisk pace after her amped up therians,
taking the role of discouraging flanking attackstlair little group.

She was a bit unhappy they were going off the heaigged path she'd set, but all the tear gas
and explosions could never guarantee complete shediply of the people -the fact she'd worked
so hard to build some crazy boosters for her gumgs said she was well aware of how quickly
the plan could go south.



"Raine!" Shelly whispered, despratly wanting to getving. "Which way do we go now?!"

Alessa followed along, she was worried about tlag pFortunately so far everything was going
smoothly.

"Right then left -follow your nose -or Nate, | suge,"” Raine said with a bit of shrug as she
looked at the rough map, unfortunately this sectias a little blurry due to how little access she
had, often throwing a glance over her shoulder, Shauld try and get back into the main
corridor when we can, direct paths aren't alwayseeted and they're quicker."

Shelly nodded once and headed down those corriderdimited sense of smell helping her as
she went. Keeping her eyes open as well, she sshfohany threats along her path, fully intent
to charge them and knock them down with the trbstgn.
Spot:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40372786. There really isn't much to see in these
service corriders. A few access panels, flush wil.
Scent:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40372782. Musty, not often used.

Nate growled and yanked Shelly back, shoving hbmukehim. He didn't say anything to her, but
snarled ar her before taking the lead again. Hegeag) to have to bite her if she keep putting
herself in the way like that.

Shelly yelped and gave Nate a look. "We have toanbdlate! Stop doing that, please!"

Michael growled at the force he used against Sh&lysimple 'stay behind us' would've
sufficed, Nate!" On an unrelated note, Michael nggakto prick his skin a little from balling up
his hands in his typical hostile self against Natee palm of his right hand is now bleeding
slightly thanks to his claws and anger level.

"Was," Nate snarled back without turning. He igmbtige panels on the walls. They had nothing
to do with him. And they weren't the right sizditdhrough. [[Next door is about 50ms down.
So a bit more convo]]

Shelly sighed and looked at the walls, seeing @Ip#wen disregarded it. "Don't suppose you
have a key for this, wouldja, Raine?" Shelly askathoyed that they weren't moving any faster.
"And what is taking so long? When can we get rugralieady?"

"Well, | have explosives... trying to be sparingiwihem though..." Raine said, throwing a small
frown at her bag, "Not too many left after all gedting up.”

"Not worth it." Shelly said. "Just wondering whaasvbehind those things. Probbaly something
sensitive or something." She shrugged and glarcétite, keeping pace with him with a brisk
walk.

Alessa walked in front, she kept a lookout for damgut really she just wasn't ready for the
breakout. Alas, nothing to do about it.



Nate grabbed Alessa and shoved her back too, sgatiher as well. "Stay. there." Both of
them. Not a bit of sense between them.

"By all means then, mate." Shelly said, makingadier you' gesture to the chegaur.

Alessa didn't protest. Kit she could deal with, &Natas a whole other story. Sadly if Nate got
killed due to his stupidity then Kit would as wetlwas unfortunate."Go right ahead Nate.",
Alessa said.

Nate scowled, Kit's influence supporting the exasfi@n. The door was there. He didn't have
patience. Took three kicks, but the door eventuddigided yielding was the best course of
action. The good hung from broken hinges and bgitmting access to one of the corridors. Oh,
a fun fact, if anyone thought to check, the doosnitdocked from the inside.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40374%Bd20+5=6[/url]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4037465d20+5=14]/url]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/403746B6d20+5=17/url]

[[That was a bit unnecessary, wasn't it?[/i] Shélought but waited for Kit to get through the
door. "Now what?" She asked, turning to see Ramkraadied her baton again.

Raine sighed a little but figured it was fine, idi\ancing over her shoulder and back at Nate,
with another quick glance to her map and watches.

"Nate seems to be able to smell the fresh air sjustekeep following him and pray we don't run
into anything organized,” Raine said, grimacingtielat her watches, sort of going on a bit of a
ramble, "This place doesn't exactly make a habénoploying idiots so they might figure this
out... not sure how desperate they'll get thoudbt af angles and not enough time."

Shelly looked at Nate and considered pushing higetdhim moving faster. "All the more
reason to get moving, Nate!" She nagged. "Comed.eti go!"

That was about the last bit of the trail Nate waktving. This area was well traveled, so there
wasn't much in terms of what he could follow defeha On the bright side, he got them back to
one of the main corriders that Raine could follovttte lift. Her access got her in, and it was able
to take them swifty up to the main level. Where gliard post was likely manned.

Vasily kept following from behind, figuring thatstbetter not to futz with wild Kit. Next time he
would have a chance though, he'll buy him an atectllar. Why? BDSM and safety measures.
Of course safety was the first thing that cameisaind, but the BDSM idea arrived just few
milliseconds later. "Are we there yet?" Vasily saithesitantly, albeit quitely, in case someone
might be close.

Shelly, somewhat tired of waiting around, wenhtigehind Kit and started to follow him. If he
wouldn't let her pass him, she'd stay right on liels to hopefully clue him in that he was
moving too slowly. Getting into the elevator, Siagdaced back and forth impatiently as the lift
rose, painfully slowly for her liking. "Come on, @ on, come on..." She muttered.



"Calm down Shelly, you're going to jinx us." Michaemply said while avoiding eye contact
with Nate for the shake of keeping anger levels lomostly his own.

"Easier said then done with all this stuff pumpihgugh us.” Shelly replied, settleing for just
tapping her foot in irratation.

Meanwhile, Raine rummaged through her bag, throwhegodd glance at her watches before
extracting the most ragtag explosive ever, as # Marally just a bunch of vials duct taped to an
explosive. Sort of a contingency, sort of plansgate they had to run into at least one group of
people, and bombs had a variety of uses. Thouglotie was more 'set the place on fire'
variety... probably wasn't that dangerous otherwise

The question now was what precisely to use it onsiering there were elevators and staircases
in which people could chase through, as well dsastt one guard post. Would they leave their
confidence in their guard post? Or would despenétiggravation have them put up more safety
measures?

The doors slide open, and the two people that wargng were rather surprised to see it
occupied. Nate pounced. Hair trigger instinct alhd-e lunghed and his claws flashed, drawing
blood with a twined strike, dropping one of them.

Full attack (five foot step out of elevator
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4040113(1d20+8=27, 1d4+5=7)[/url]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4040120(1d20+8=24, 1d4+5=7)[/url]

Shelly followed suit, running to the guard's sidel @wung her stun baton right at his stupid
head. She felt the impact in her arm, and thatakagit the only thing she felt. Her need to get
out and the anger, fear, humilieation and all teothings she felt here went into that one
strike. "GET OUT OF OUR WAY!" She yelled.

Attack: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404034B9
Damge:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404034%/

Other: DC 14 Fort save or be stunnedHtp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4040348/
rounds.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4041320d20+2=14[/url] Safe.

"Graiden!" The man yelled out before Shelly swumg baton at him. "What the hell?"

"GET OUT OF OUR WAY AND YOU'LL LIVE!" Shelly screamd into his ear. "LAST
WARNING!"

"Just run them over!" Raine said in exasperatioasiimg every single button on the elevator
and standing in the door to wait for the rest efnthto exit. The way she had it figured, that'd
occupy the elevator long enough and she could tltetire bomb in the main corridor from the
stairs to buy more time to put distance betweenpagntial pursuit.

Michael, not wanting to waste any time at all, whalso wanting to avoid having more blood
then needed on his hands, lunged at the other'Blaytime Shells!" He quickly preforms an



uppercut with the stun baton and slams the guandhdo the ground with his opened left hand;
effectively knocking him out, "Be thankful that I'mst knocking you out unlike Nate!"
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40422820, 24 (or 20 if off-hand penalty applies)
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4042291/ 6 (nonlethal. 8 if no off-hand penalty)

DC 17 Fort save or be stunned fatp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4042293ounds.

Vasily jumped out from the elevator. Not wishingctintribute to the violent solution, he instead
attempted to safely avoid the combat, tumbling beluine of the guards.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404163Vasily Tumble: 16[/url]

Alessa covered Vasily as they rushed ahead.
/[Just running through

//hm...are we in initiative order?

"Told you," Shelly said, shrugging. "Your own dafamlt.” After spitting on the guard that she
attempted to stun and kicking him in the ribs, stagted to run forward, sniffing the air to smell
the fresh air tht was probbaly right around theneoronly to get nothing. "Dammit, now
where?"

Scent:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4042503/..

"You do realize that | gave him no time at all éact, right?" Michael stated flatly at Shelly's
reaction to the guard hitting the floor while hegsed onward, "And kicking him in the ribs took
a few seconds to execute, the same seconds weusiageto escape... Everyone move forward
while [ still have my issues with Nate suppressed!”

"Still his own fault for getting in our way afteesing his buddy get killed. And working here."
Shelly shrugged, more concered with getting ouhsf hell hole first. THEN she'd worry about
the moral problems.

"Okay, Raidan..." Michael oh so helpfully pointeat the same flaw a video game character had
towards his enemies that bit him HARD somewherdémiddle of the game.
/lthe ‘and working here' bit.

"Escape first, bickering later!"Shelly snapped, sl forward, hoping to blow past the guard
post and get out to... wherever this would lead to.

"That's what | SAID a moment ago! And GET BACK HEBEFORE YOU GET ATTACKED
AGAIN!" Michael snapped back as the combat drugsged past his mental barrier for a
moment. Michael's ears twitched slightly as henaptts to hear anything up ahead while
attempting to keep up with Shelly.

http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4043591isten check: 16

[The hum of the ventilation, movement of the otljers




If Shelly heard Mikey Boy, she didn't anwser, athggoing ahead, taking the lead and sniffing,
hoping to catch a wiff of fresh air. "How much foet?" she called back. "PLEASE tell me we're
close! I just want to go home!" No fresh air... Net at least. But it had to be close by, right?
Scent:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404 32856

[You don't really smell anything out of place. TWemntilation system is good here. Not even
much traces of people who would have moved thrqugh.

Despite the frequent warnings [b]not[/b] to moveadh, Shelly did it again. Despite Raine
mentioning them being near the guard station aitg ®xelly didn't exhibit any caution. At all.
As such, she walk straight into the line of sighth@ guards watching the exit. Who didn't
hesitate to open fire with the somewhat bulky weaghey held, a series of crack like pops
launching projectiles at her.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4043415/

1d20+4=22, 2d3=5,

1d20+4=13, 2d3=2, miss

1d20+4=13, 2d3=5, miss

1d20+4=17, 2d3=3,

1d20+4=16, 2d3=5,

1d20+4=15, 2d3=6[/url] meets AC. 19 damage. dowtxtiP

Fort save: 15 or paralyzed for 1d6 rounds.

Fort: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40434554

Fort 2, 3, and 4http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404345@il one.

paralyzed for: [urlfttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40434TPd6=6[/url] (DM prerogative)

When Shelly rounded a corner, she was set upondog of the evil faceless goons and
screamed in pain as she was shot at and hit dewed, going down after she had taken another
hit from the Sticky Shockers. Her body felt nunmaol avas screaming in pain.

Inititive: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40434320

Paralyzed for 6 rounds

Initiative for Michael:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40437 71d20+7=26

Michael gasps when Shelly was SHOT at, "Shelly, stupid dense idiot!" With that lovely
choice of words out of the way, Michael rounds¢bener and runs forward, being completely
prepared to dodge whatever the heck they got arthendorner.

Actions: move toward enemies. Total Defense: +4gedabnus.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40438856 Spot check

[The Guard station is manned by four men insidguns held ready, and another four armed as
well. Behind then was another set of closed doors.]

[Readied action: Shot (One): [uHttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404388¥d20+4=10,
2d3=5[/url]]

//http://img163.imageshack.us/img163/9427/mappish.png

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404379Pd20+6=24[/url]




The idiot. The complete idiot. Nate moved overtte wall and peered around the corner, even as
Micheal moved. Then he grabbed a leg and pulledySadit more into the shelter of the corner
[half cover] (Technically, since she's fallen ovarg'd get prone status, right? and the... +4 i
think it is, bonus to defence?)

//[Hmm... is dragging Non-lethal damage?

/l1 don't think so. it's a reverse push.

/lwell you don't take non-lethal damage for falliongr...

/lactually wait there was a dragging combat maneimvBathfinder... no damage occurred in it

Oh what the hell.

Vasily stared at Shelly with an urge to make apat® - seriously, she did that? At least they
now know what are their foes armed with... "Anyesaiative ways?" Vasily asked quitely.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40441%A/asily Initiative: 8[/url]

"Ah crap," Raine just had to sigh in frustratioritée annoyed her drugs hadn't compensated
well enough but in her defense it was probablywarere darts than normal. Maybe she should
produce something out of her bag of tricks thisetim
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404390ditiative: 7[/url]

Initiative:

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404354¥d20-2=5[/url]

Alessa heard a scream come from around the cd@hetly! Alessa moved to cover Shelly,
shielding the damaged girl with her own body. "D@ou know, you never split the party.",
Alessa sighed.

Move to where shelly is

Michael only got about 15 feet in when he counted imany soldiers there where, "...Son of a-"
After some rational thinking managed to worm itswpast the drugs and into his head, he
quickly ran for cover while making himself a vergrtl target to hit with the latter being the
bigger priority, "I swear, Shelly is going to get killed! These drugs are starting to affect my
brain as well if | charged into THAT mess!" Gettimgo cover, he yells at Raine, "Any bright
ideas?? ...And how much longer is this stuff gamtast?"

Actions: movement, to nearest cover. Total Defense.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4045166/isdom check: 17

Nate wanted to charge in and rip into them, no $iblakrred. He just started to take the first step
when he froze, his eyes dialating. Inside that sppeeccalled a head, the two occupants were
having a conflict of interest. Nate was as gunhalasys, and wanted to leap in, hit one, then
slink back out. Kit was no less gunho, but at |eestted backup before the charge turned into a
repeat of Shelly's encounter. For once, Kit won,rhental pressure swelling against Nate and
side lining him.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/40461¢8lental Battle (Full Round Action) Kit=15,
Nate=14]/url]




The Guard commander had been hoping to get a fen@ mahe shooting gallery, but they
missed the second one, and the first was pullek ibéa cover... "Load and hold ready. Shoot
them if they stick their heads out. We just havevéat them out.” [Listen 12]
/Ihttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4046241/Shelly
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404624RAine Listen: 3[/url](....WHAAAT? CAN'T
HEAR!)

/IKit/Nate; Passive listen: 23

/IMichael Passive Listen: 14

/lhow does passive listen work anyways? just kikeng 107?

/[That's my guess.

/IVasily's got +11 mod. He passes automatically

Vasily stood near the wall, thinking (even thougtvasn't that easy with the fun stuff Raine
injected into him). So these bastards decidedtgpocéuh? And apparently, by the lack of any
answer from his comrades, there weren't any aliemways either. "Doc, you have a flashbang
or something that can make something like thatantwo make a comeback on these bastards."
Vasily said, remembering the flashbang that wad ted®lind him back in the house.

"Uh, no, I'm kind of out of tricks -kind of," Rairsaid with a slight frown as she looked at the
prone Shelly. That was quite a few shots, and ¢évek down a drugged up Therian which was
guite concerning -they'd only have to pull the sariok a few times to completely halt this
escape, she wasn't so sure if she wanted to take tthances. If she was a person of chance she
wouldn't have built the damn boosters in the flsce.

She slung off the bag and dumped it aside, reachtocher coat and extracting a loaded syringe,
staring at it hesitently.

"I'm still not sure this thing was a good ideaRdine said with a troubled expression, "Just wait
a bit, everyone, and clear some space for me atoitmer."

Raine took the cover off the needle and pusheddetraside a little, running two fingers of her
left hand over her left upper chest about whereheart was, locating her ribs and quite bluntly
stabbing the syringe into her chest and pushingdbe plunger before it got unbearable.

The moment the syringe was empty she flung it dtieo and finally coughed at the bit of pain
and obscurity such an action had.

She swallowed hard to distract herself as her mapitlly pumped the drug through her system,
pulling back her left sleeve again and pressingotiteon on the last watch which happened to be
the only digital one, setting a two minute timer.

"You boys take them out, I'll tend to Shells", asshouted. She then covered Shelly's
paralyzed form with her own body. Without claws thest she could do was defend her friends
from harm.

Interposing Alessa between guards and Shelly

Aid Another: +2 to Shelly's Defense



And while she was at it Alessa winced, closingdss before giving up and licking Shelly,
hopefully the healing saliva still worked. She drieard not to think about it.

Shelly gets 1d4+1 of healing saliva
healing:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048254/

Shelly was still numb, her mind racing she thougftegverything and was panicing mentally.
Paralyzed for: 5 more rounds

Total defence: 22=+2 class +4 half cover+4 pronéiRanother-3 dex

HP: 23/38 (due to drugs)

/lgreat yellow you get your healing! And alessasdsetlook like a creepy person

"Alessal NO!" Vasily whispered, albeit loudly, fagming. Did Shelly bite Alessa or
something? "That tongue is only for me!", was sdnmef that Vasily thought of as well, but
decided not to share, and bit his lip instead. in@ tfor kinky thoughts! (Actually, it always is.)

Michael looks at Raine, "What are you doing? Jus gs something; a smoke screen, a
flashbang, something that would allow us to getlase and we'll be out of this mess!" And just
to make the situation somewhat awkward, Alessaestdo lick Shelly like an animal tending to
someone's wounds (at least he hoped that was k¢ tinsure of how to react to that or what to
do now, he is forced to sit back and wait for sdrimg}, anything to happen.

Action: Delay until further notice.

Kit was antsy. The weird mix that Raine gave th#éra,rush of the situation, and the pressure

from Nate... Holding still was very hard. Clawsdsi and out of his fingers. "Waiting... not the
best idea," Kit hissed out between clenched té&tiey are waiting for us to either show up, or
for the rest of them to."

[Reluctantly Waits. Nate imagines charging an fegson their flesh and bones, reveling in the
tribute shower of blood as he rips open their jagg]l

[Guards have their readied action.]
"You might as well give up! There's no point tosthYou too Dr. Raine! The Supervisor is
willing to let this slide if you have an explanatld

"Allright, I am going out, don't shoot!" Vasily yied and grinned. He was going out of this
complex after all, right? Right? Right now. Butlidnove from his place. Fuck these campers.

After doing a mental back flip from what Vas saaehd discovering he hadn't moved- Raine for
the most part was attempting to concentrate orbbuckling under pain and slight nausea as her
body was reacting to the injection, tightly clutotpiher chest as she ambled over to the corner.
"Can't fight these guys on their own terms," Ramétered to herself, "Force is... acceleration...
atoms... molecules... hmm."

She rubbed her head a little and shook hersetighmg her hands up before her as though
clutching an invisible orb.



"No point to this? Tired of running around in @ld box," Raine said, an eye twitching as her
mind was flitting all over the place.

The air between Raine's hands starting ripplingvaaeering, drawing into its center and
building in strength, turning into a spherical b&liviolently shaking force.

"You expect me to be CONTAINED?" Raine yelled as kibbed the ball around the

corner. She knew where the guardpost was, evagythias all nice and ready.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404834BAmage: 23[/url](Meep O.0)

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048348d20+4=22, 1d20+4=19, 1d20+4=21,
1d20+4=14, 1d20+4=23, 1d20+4=15, 1d20+4=7[/url] @ug 3, 5 take half damage.

Hurl damage... Hmm... wall hardness 20... Guards &,and 7 down.

1, 3, 5 are dazed.

The rippling wavering 'orb’ that Raine hurled epathdapidly with a subdued whomp that they
could feel in their bones as much as hear. Thekstee it caused bodily hurled four
unfortunate guards into the unyeilding wall. Thegnivdown. The other three were a bit more
lucky, but they were still dazed.

[Due to the doped nature, 3 points non-lethal dantadgaine (10% feedback)]

Alessa peeked out from behind cover to see Rangesome kind of ball of force at the
collection of guards that were enclosing. "Magscience...whatever the heck it was...Why
could't they be taught how to do that, wait whatAlessa thought, and then

she exclaimed, "What the heck just happened!! t\Wilaa that...wow!" Alessa stood slack-
jawed before remembering she was in a warzonethendjuards were dazed.She ducked out
from behind the wall and rushed a dazed guard.

Move to Dazed Guard

Smack Guard upside the head:
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048421d20+6=14]/url]

Damage:

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404842646+4=7 stun damage|/url]
DC 18 or stunned for 3 rounds
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404844¥d4=3[/url]

HP: 34/37

Michael stared at Raine. At first he was aboutdlp her out, but then she started to talk about
force and stuff. And then, she brings her hand&amt of her as if she was holding some sort of
ball. All Michael was willing to say was the Rlwer name; Raine was doing something and

he didn’t want to screw it up for everyone. As sbatinued to talk, this time to the guards,
something... something was happening, the very mural her seemed to move and suddenly, a
ball... some sort of sphere appeared in her hanahadl's eyes went wide when he seen this;
this object in her hands is something that shoulgt happen in the movies or video games, he
soon whispers quietly to himself, “Is that... magic& he continues to watch.

After yelling about them expecting her to be cored, Raine suddenly throws the ball of
energy around the corner, and right at the seveo oguards, “R-Raine... what... what the heck
was-"



There was suddenly some kind of sound; A sonietbobsomething from dubstep, he wasn't
sure. What she did made no sense as there shoblelaihy such thing as REAL magic. Magic
wasn't real, it's just a fantasy element usedakawideo games more awesome... and that's the
reason why they should strike now, "...They havbd confused just like we are now, only
they're the ones who got hit. Nate? Forward, ¢gi's

With that, He moves forward just out enough toayquick look at what the heck just happened.
If he was right, then he's charging in full for@éis is their chance to take them out and from the
way Raine looked prior to doing whatever she dig might be their last chance. He closes in
on the nearest guard and thought of somethingis. [Bitheir last chance, so he focuses on what
he was holding back and lets it out, "It's abouietiwe finished this!" His vision turns red right
before he hits the nearest guard in the head asdsane could.

Actions: Move towards nearest guard, attack witim $taton
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048368pot check: 16
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/404838&ttack check with stun baton. 19 + 9 = 28
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048398bnlethal damage: 8

DC 18 or stunned fdnttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4048393founds

Shelly was flat out panicking now, though in hezgant state, she was complelty unable to
move. What the hell was Raine doing? Her mind washaos. The fear she had been feeling
throughout her time in this hellhole was ampliftedthe terrifying sight that Raine had become.
The fact that she couldn't even move or screanmjaste it worse.

Paralyzed for: 4 more rounds

[Night Post]

Vasily's grin disappeared as Raine did her... SArfiazing, awesome, impossible - these were
the words that came to Vasily's mind as he witeésse most amazing thing in his life. "Wow."
he said and stared at Raine. He didn't chargs otteers did - he was a poor fighter anyway.
"How?" he said instead, believing that he won't paghend the answer

[Guards: 1, 3 and 5]

Kit and Mikey's tagets fell, the former's targeimuch more bloody manner. Alessa missed.
Still, that guard was the last one left, and higman was jammed. Faced with two Therians, one
with the blood of his partner dripping for his cvhe did the smart thing. He dropped his
weapon and kicked it away from himself in a guestafrsubmission. They didn't pay him to be
stupid.

Vasily turned to the guard and looked at Kinate,
W

Inititive order

guards: 16 (oh wow, | was right for their position.
Vasily 8

Raine 7

Mikey Boy 26 -> 6

Nate 24 -> 6



Alessa 5
Shelly (paralyzed for 4 turns) 20 [set to zero](vitehas a O in it.)

+4 Str, +4 Dex, +4 Con, -4 Int, -4 Cha, +4 Fort

/lwow. Woulda liked to know we had all this soofar

/leh, sidetrackedness and distractions and comfsisjost gotta roll with the blows X.X

/ll blame Grey. He just had

/[+4 Str/Dex/Con, -2 int,cha , +2 fort (stacks)

/lhmm... that works too, | still wasn't 100% suretbe details, all | knew is that this was a super-
drug built by someone who knew they weren't goretaagsecond chance at this

| like yours better though :(

/lactually | seem to remember talking to Grey @elibit... maybe Wisdom wasn't included coz of
its attachments to instincts, smell and hearingsarath... can't remember the negatives but |
wasn't entirely concerned about how severe theg weast knew they'd be present. The reflex
might have come from Adrenaline, but that couldehbgen covered by the Dex boost... as could
the Con boost... but | saw a deliberate boosttioidoreduce the chance of trangs and tazes



