[B]The Storm[/b]

It had grown into a full fledged storm, and peoplkere starting to question the wisdom of takign
refuge in little tents out in a forest during swcktory. The howling of the wind was drowning
out anything else aside from the roar of the raguad the tents as it beat against the fabrics.
Miles for one was huddled in in his tent readinglaghlight, looking up ever so often as the
storm went on.

A series of cracks as bolts hit the ground rapiBity. a moment, in a select few tents, small items
forgot how gravity worked and started to drift upds Depending on what they were doing, the
effect might not have been immediately obviousias something you would notice. If not that,
then the walls of the tents suddenly lit from thesode would count.

Being struck by lightning is not a pleasant expsree Searing pain as the current of the earth
and sky used the body as an impromptu conduit. ésmélgshing through the mind, lights and
sounds that couldn't be worldy.

And then...
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Though blackness came first. An all consuming biask, numbness drifting in the darkness.
[roll perception]. It was like the eye of a stormdahose moments were fleeting. Searing light
returned and the complete and sourceless pairsagiéwhere were ripping them apart atom by
atom, surrounded by sreams [roll a perception D@et®] and soundless terror, formless shapes
hurdling around them at dizzying speeds before packon was slammed into the ground with
what mentally seemed like bone breaking force gtthelongings scattered around them
haphazardly, tents somehow still standing.

The storm was still going, but it was rapidly blowiitself out, the wind's howling cutting down,
the beating of the rain on the material of thegehdwing ever so slightly and the rumbling of
the thunder getting weaking, the flashes of lighgrmot so bright.

Miles lay gasping under a pile of his bags, blant@ts and even the bicycle. What the hell was
that? Near death experience? Did he get hit bydigh or something? Jeeze... he really need to
stop reading Harry Dresden before bed. That waseneus nightmare. He fell out of his bed,
and he wasn't evdi]in[/i] a bed. It didn't even make sense. He was reathogt pooka and
zombies. Okay... maybe that was the Dark HallowghScreaming souls, formless shapes
moving too fast to see anything anyway. And danmuit. Things didn't normally hurt that

much in dreams.

[url=http://orokos.com/roll/1521QBerception checks 24, 18][/url]

Not to mention that little bit about floating inrtaess and seeming to look out from within
himself, or an image of himself, other people flogtaround him with a double image around



them. Sorta looked like the costumes they woréégoiarty. Then the sreaming gallery... He
shuddered and tried to get up. Okay... were hi§ always that heavy?

He struggled against it for a while before somagtiit him. Were they always that big? His tent

suddenly seemed a whole lot bigger than he remexdbEor that matter... so did his clothes. He
managed to worm his way from under the stuff. Okapmething was seriously wrong here. His
tent, which had previously only fit his lank whea lay out diagonally in relation to the entrance

now seemed too big for him.

He stared around blankly, too big clothes hangiffipin like a kid who decided to put on his
father's clothes for fun; shirt bearly hanging fr@ameck, the long sleeves dangling past his arms
and looking more like a frock, which was a goodhghsince his pants were falling off. And his
shoes.

Elena returned to her tent quickly after the camaff sent them all back. By the time she had
returned her bunny headpiece was wet but not irsble. Her tights were wet but thankfully she
herself seemed mostly dry. She went to bed stidinmg everything after all once she had semi
dried the headpiece it would have been fine. Shakawvith a start her tent now a big mess. But
it seemed the storm had passed. She cautioudlyttriemove the bunny headpiece only to gind
that it had somehow shrunk in in the night. Strai@fe tried again to find it tight...and she was
certain she didn't use rabbit fur to sew it. She e strangest dream, perhaps her tolerance for
booze had diminished since last month. Maybe ifvgag drunk she could better understand
those images...and yet...she didn't even havegokan

Perception: [urlfttp://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/431983Pd20+6=25, 1d20+6=20[/url]
[Roll one: In the floating darkness, you see a d®uiage. Double sensations like you were in
two places at the same time. Around you, you seerstwith an eye straining double image.
Like a horrible 3D effect or two transparent layerstop of each other.

Roll two: there are countless voices screamingratgwu. Most in terror, some sounding
perverse, some of them yours.]

Indeed, the images in her dream would make so mark sense if she was drunk, she tried to
block it out. Regardless, there was something wxeitiyg the headpiece. And yet, nothing was
wrong, the headpiece even felt more comfortable thdid before, more natural in a sense. She
felt her face again...still rabbit fur. She mustshi# dreaming, you know how you wake up in the
middle of a dream but you're still in one...Thatstnoe it. She peered down to look over her
body. More rabbit fur, in a creamy caramel colotehang the tights she had wore the day
before, her leotard was still in place, still tlkeree one she had sewn tightly hugging her curves.
She was human with odd features. She felt the ityerohead, two long bunny ears. She yanked
lightly on them and felt as if someone was pulliveg hair. So she was a human with bunny ears,
she squeezed her tail lightly, a tail and fur...Stpeealed in delight...it was rare that her dreams
gave her exactly what she wanted. She felt famtasti

Millions of mixed inputs and stuff like that, creepoices and darkness and shiz, and then a
knockdown. Denis used to get something like thitherend of his nightmares, except at the time



he thought it couldn't get worse and force thansteed him in the ground wasn't his own body
just spazzing for a moment.

If that was a nightmare, it was the king of alllitigares. Or queen. Or lord. Whatever. Denis
groaned as he slowly pulled himself up a bit oneli®dws. What the hell...

Denis groaned and grabbed his forehead with hid.Haaddamnit, what the hell happened...
when did he even manage to take off his fursuit--

--wait, did he even take it off? Denis jolted imtmnsciousness. Wait, no, he doesn't have a
fursuit on him. He didn't take it off. He slowly\gahimself a look. That was helluva fursuit, if it
were one, and he couldn't remember himself beiaggbod. He decided to tap his tail and yeah,
it tapped the ground. No doubts left... He's ayfubnd probably sleeping.

Definietely a better dream than the one that waelude. He can swear that he feels his spine
hurt from that landing... Or maybe that's his inmagjion, he could never tell.

He felt curious now. Like having a voice deep imymind that tells you to go out and look
around. Buuut didn't know what exactly to explaecept than, heh, his body. So he started
doing some things that you'd better not know.

Sylvia made a mad dash for her tent and was hdpatgt will hold together and not cause her
to get rained on, "Yeesh this is some crazy weatlar well." She simply took out a book from
her backpack to read a chapter before attemptigg to sleep. Before she was able to sleep
though, she noticed various items, like her batpayered light pretending that gravity doesn't
exist, "...Alright what's going on here. Is thergha" Before she could finish that sentence and
tell off any supernatural sprits that were jokinghaher. The tent lit up and... well, pain.

Sylvia wasn't sure how to exactly describe it othen it was painful and left a tingling

sensation through her. It stopped though and shletbat the pitched darkness only to see
herself like some bad 3d effect. Before she coukktjon it, the light came back and so did the
pain. There was screaming everywhere, but the éaskmade it impossible for her to know if
the screams were someone else or if it came frarShe soon screamed for her brother to help,
but even she knew that was a vain call; her brotteer sick which was why he didn't came to the
party. Something seemed to have answered her tremajkhe ‘fell’ to the ground with what felt
like a bone breaking thud.

Rolls: 15, 10

["You just see through your double image on thst {theck but you don't see anything in the
VOID OF DARKNESS. You just hear screaming on theosel"]

Sylvia slowly wakes up in her tent curled up intbadl... a nightmare? That was one hell of a
freaking nightmare if it was, "Wow, that was ond béa storm if | gotten that kind of
nightmare... Can't remember the last time | gaghtmare.” She slowly got up and stretched.
She felt something very weird, yet natural on heyutder blades, but shrugged it off as her
wearing her wings when she went to... oh crap!t8im&s a few times and felt nothing, "...oh,

for a second there | thought | slept with the cot#an! That might have been bad, haha! ...where
did I put the case though? ...eh." She shrugs tféfor now and opens the tent.



[it's still raining some, and the place looks welb@rkvision being black and white and all.
Granted, it doesn't help you since it's not lowtiph
/Ispeaking of which what do | see with low lighsiin

Daniel moaned as he awoke from a strange nightofagerts. "No more screaming...”" He
grumbled and tried to roll over to go back to sldépny changes happened to him, he wasn't
awhere of it. He just wanted to get more sleep. didd't want to go outside after the pretty
severe rainstorm. Or that's what he was going taiken he felt a lot of pressure on his tail and
had to shift his weight some to let it floof outtdok him all of three seconds for that to cliok i
and when he did, he bolted awake and let out afeemnine yelp.

"WHAT THE FUCK!?" He yelled, looking over himselfle was covered in fur again! Still not
thinking clearly, he tugged at his arms and fedt plain of skin being pulled on. "Oh god... What
the hell is going on?" He asked and lept at the.ddéorgetting to open it and sending the tent
off it's anchoring to roll with the impact.

Perception: 13 and 16

new HP: 7+2=9, +8=17

[He tumbles over with much splashing into the weticky and muddy ground. Lovely way to
introduce him to fur care.]

Elena stumbled out of her tent, barefoot. The madker feet helped a bit, and she had the cutest
tail. She wiggled her tail a little, whatever thias, it was awesome. Slowly she looked around.

Perceptionmew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 15

Look. Trees and bushes. It was still raining aredgfound was muddy between her toes. In the
sky, there are clouds. Lots of them. It's dark dau might here Damitch's yelling. Oh, the
ground around your tent is charred.

Miles stumbled from his tent. Literally. Betweerefii-fitting shoes and the pants and boxers
falling off him since his belt didn't cinch thaghitly. Trying to make your way through a sodden
forest floor holding up your pants with one hand &ying very hard not to loose your shoes
wasn't a picnic. Oh, he also found he had a tavak twitching behind him at the moment. He
tried not to think too hard about it.

After a while Den got bored of touching himself tbe sole purpose of feeling his fur. He mighr
as well check up on others. He got out of th 1PA0D

Irbynx (Android): his cosy sleepy place and looked around, seengne. Okay, that was bad.
He looked around for his backpack, grabbed it@eaded to search for the others. 11:41 PM
Irbynx (Android): Or other stuff. He wasn't sure what was going on.

Daniel yelped as he splattered face down into thd,feeling something else on his chest. "Oh
no... Nope. NO! NO FUCKING WAY!" He bolted up out the mud, but not used to his new
foot structure, he fell again, landing on his thi&€ yelped in pain while his hands grabbed onto
his *gulp* Breasts!? He yelled in pain as his claask into the tender new flesh. "This... this is
just glue. It has to be glue! Some sick fuck puieghto my suit and put it back on me!"



[DC 10 for people to notice this yelling]

[Irbynx rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed:-3-{MNsgximum-ebliviousness. [+7]
updated form stats, forgot to do that a day befldoev he can hear it, lol.]

[@aécyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show&oht9 19]

Sylvia exits the tent to find that her vision wasff, "umm... where did most of the color go?"
As much as she wanted to question the lack of ¢olber vision, she heard the sound of a girl
having glue problems. As worried as she was abewusight, she should check on the screaming
one first. She had to admit though, everything enfalt weird, "I wonder whats going on..."

Perception check: hearing: 17+8-Shaken = overkill.

"Danny, are you done shouting yet?", Elena salino She walked over to roughly where
Danny was, roughly, since it was still dark now ahe could only see outlines of people. She
just wanted to smack Daniel now for the shoutinigatxcould be so surprising he needed to
scream like...No offense brain...but scream likgria

Daniel yelped like a wolf would and looked at EleH#s eyes adjusted easily to the light and he
backpedeled, falling onto his tail again. "Get awauy giant rabbit thing! Take whatever you
want! don't hurt me!" He said, his voice havingdaince adapted a feminine tone.

"Giant rabbit? Honestly...it's Elena, my fursujtist gotten strangely tight...l shouldn't have slep
with it still on, but it was late...and your voitesweeter...much better acting than earlier...I'm
still embarassed about yesterday.", she said towait...he looked different...his suit looked
even better dispite being covered in mud in thik laf lighting.

"E-Elena?" He asked, still trying to crawl away ndvhis had to be a trick. He was losing it.
"Wait...come to think of it...what are you doingnty dream?"”, Elena asked.

"More like a nightmare..." Daniel muttered anddrte pull his fursuit off. "OWW!" he barked,
like a dog would.

"I'm more concerned about the actual rabbit furdowered in, and this headpiece is tighter and
yet...it feels great.”, Elena said, "And wait...gnl just bark Danny or should | call you
Vivian?"

[i]I'm hearing voices all around. I'm hearing wesccalling out. What would they say? What
would it change?[/i] Song lyrics popped unbiddentp Miles head as he stumbled about. They
sounded like some female. Either way, voices mpaaple and people meant possible answer.
Or, if this was just a dreamception moment, stiflamt interaction. So he plodded off in that
direction.

"No!" Daniel said. "I'm Daniel'" He honestly wantéalignore Elena now and check something,
a sinking feeling in his gut.



"Um...ah nevermind, okay Daniel, there's no neeshtuut...l know it's you.", Elena said.

Daniel grunted something non commitial and his haedt to his inner thigh, knowing what he
should feel there. Only... It wasn't. He felt tlidowir drain from his face as his hand pawed at his
crotch. "OH FUCK NO! I'M A GIRL TOO!? WHY AM | A GRL!?"

"Please, Danny there's no need to shout.", Elgjeedi For some reason she was more sensitive
to noise. She also glimped him touching himselfvaisely kept that to herself.

Elsewhere: Sylvia had no problems at all followihg screamings, its almost as if her ears are
more sensitive. It didn't help that she was ableébthe wind on her ears and fake wings... They
are fake, right?

/l....sowwy if Elena seems creepy that's becauséisiaa is...

"Oh! So I'm just supposed to casually accept thetfat I'VE TURNED INTO A GIRL!?"
Daniel... Or rather... Danielle said. He shivered aurled into a ball, hugging his knees and
started to sob.

"No one said that...all | ask is that you stop simguabout it", Elena said gazing at the curled up
Daniel, pretty little thing...how did the dream glan his fursuit like that. She crept over to
him/her/whatever.

"l don't wanna be a girl..." Daniel whimpered.

Elena hugged him tight, enjoying it a little too chy"There's nothing wrong with being a
girl...you seemed to be having fun with it yestgrtiasshe whispered to him.

Daniel meeped, and squirmed. "No... Don't touch.imde said pitifully.

While they weren't all that far from where he haet, only a hundred or two feet away, he was
used to having that awesome long legged stride.gkaper fitting clothes and shoes. He tripped
no less than three times on the way, so he was mt@ky when he found his way over. He had
an open mind. Ish. But an anthro rabbit and anrantiolf, both female, looking very intimate
wasn't something he was prepared for. "Holy...baeked up a bit and tripped over his shoes
and pants again and ended up tumbling head ovés. e tail.

Elsewhere: Sylvia was walking very slowly througle forest towards all the noise as something
simply felt off about herself. curiosity finally gthe better of her and she looks at her wings:
They appared more real then fake and thats wergestitty tugged on one. She easily felt where
she was touching it and there was a mild straihershoulderblade, "oh... umm... Am | a
humanoid bat??" After a moment, she found the nessabnnecting the wings and they extended
out. Not only that, but she felt the movement anfteling the wind hitting them now. She
shuddered a little and closed them as she look#waky with mild annoyance, "Hey! | was
joking about something happening due to you!" Siemsshrugs and picks up the pace.



Daniel didn't hear anything as she just tried tugloff Elena. "Please stop touching me..." he
whimpered.
PerceptionYellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd1=4

Elena let go, "Alright...I see you need some tithewever that goes." She released him and
stood up again, she considered petting um...heddxitled against it. The main problem with the
bunnysuit was that she couldn't bend over easily.

Perceptionmew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 20 +8

11:47 AM

mew77: O.0

"Wait...did you hear that?", Elena said softly. $leard a yelp of Holy...and then the faint sound
of someone falling over.

Daniel curled back up into his ball and tried todi out the world, tears dripping from his eyes
as he tried and failed to process everything. "Hédaat?" Daniel whimpered.

Somewhere around that time another cat was maksngdy through the forest. Good thing he
had his clothes with him, not just fursuit. He adklyicould put on pants and jeanz. Although he
didn't really mind if some certain person would ker naked, but...

...Oh look, there was a small midget guy stumbbagkwards out in the forests that Denis could
have stepped onto. "Uh." Denis muttered, standemgrheters behind the guy. He couldn't really
figure out what to do, aside from staring at thmyof furries and a shorty with cat ears.

Daniel's ear twitched and he placed his hands theen. "I wanna go home..."

"That sound...ah nevermind...don't worry Danny-lisyjust a dream."”, Elena said. She sighed
and left Daniel there, and trudged over to wherelsard the sound.

Miles decided to just lay there, looking up at $kg, squinting against the rain that was still
drizzling down from the dark cloudy sky.

"Who are you little fella?", she asked the creatbending at the knees since the bunnysuit
prevented her from bending at the waist.

"Fae syn dae!" he swore, trying to scrabled awasfthe giant rabbit person and only getting
even more tangled into his pants and boxers.

"...who the hell are you as well..." Denis aske&l ¢reature that blatantly ignored him for
(actually quite cute and kinda attractive) shodelu

Daniel perked up and gave a growl to the smallat.sure where it came from, he stopped and
held his head, getting mud all over it. "God, whaappening to me? | don't even..."



"It's okay little guy, I'm not going to hurt youshe said. She wondered what the other cat dude
standing near her was doing but she didn't worpuah yet.

Now he was very embarassed since his scramblingigotntangled, which translated to him
getting out of his pants and boxers [:D]. True,dhst was huge now, and was pretty much a
frock, but really... "Huh..."

darogyordi rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show2d+ 5 25

friend. "I thought you were kinda... tall..." Hedilded not to comment on other thing, not to
embarass him further.

"Who else would say that...?" Daniel grumbled.
"Miles? How odd...I recall you were um....", Elemas about to say something before she
averted her eyes, turning to face the other catd"who are you?", Elena asked adressing the

other cat dude.

"Considering that i used to be a..." Daniel shuddetl think we have a lot of that going
around...”

Denis wasn't the one to avert the gaze, althoudtalea bit of conflicting emotions about that.
Miles won't see it anyway, he came from behindDénis... Kinda melded with fursuit... Hey,
you ignored MY previous question, who you are!"

"Oh I'm Elena... my own fursuit got pretty tighfeels natural though...almost like a second
skin.", she said to Denis. "You alright...| foundrihy-boy earlier...he..um...wasn't well."

Miles looked back and forth between them. "DeniEh&? Seriously?"

"Elena... Huh..." Denis still tried not to say amyig dumb "Seems like you've turned from giant
tibbit into small tibbit... Justice..."

Miles scowled at him, baring teeth. "This is onessezl up dream."

"Well whoever's dreaming this, can you PLEASE give back my parts?" Daniel asked, no one
in particular.

"Indeed. Hey, maybe you can turn into a cat soni't#ol mean, so you could get some coverage
of your bits." Denis suggested and coughed.

Miles ears and tail twitched angrily and he drewlbgs in and pulled his shirt down over them
to cover it all. "Where are you looking anyway!"

Denis coughed and turned away, "At the... Bits?5did, confessing.



Daniel grumbled. "You can perv out later you knotw..

Elena resisted smacking Denis for that, "Cover aip, ynd wait...you are Miles...hmm...big cat,
and little cat...this would be funny if | didn'tVe&to witness this."”

Miles growled at the both of them and kept on haidhnis shirt down. "Well ha, ha!" he said in
ill temper. "Not my fault my clothes are too big!"

"l can refit the old ones, no big deal." Denis reg) now keeping his gaze averted.

"Now that we've dealt with that...anyone have a®gaiwhat's going on? | woke up and my
fursuit was too tight...". she said to them.

"I"m apparently having one of those naked in frohyour class dreams,"” Miles muttered

"While I'm in some sort of turned into a furry dneanothing more crazy has happened to me
yet, dunno about Denis...and Danny...well | dunt@tto say about Danny...he...I mean she is
very self concious right now.", Elena mused.

Daniel's ears twitched as he heard his name. "Y.dals is me. Daniel Jacobson..." He said
raising a mud covered paw. Slowly, she got to &t &nd reflexivly covered himself with his
paws, one covering the breats (his mind on thenagBan that there was stuff to see) while his
other hid his... New parts.

"You could pass me my pants..." Miles ground out.

Elena tentatively snatched what she figured weredVlpants and handed them to the little cat
creature. "So this is a true tibbit huh.", she saidim.

He took his pants back, but then didnt have a wayut them on with them watching. "Shut
up..."

Elena walked away from the little Tibbit, her baakned to allow Miles a chance to get his pants
on. Wow, this dream is turning stranger by the rrenu

This was when Sylvia finally found them all and wdy'Hey guys! Anyone else know what the
heck is going on? Cause this makes no sense 'abhi! opens her wings to prove her point.

Miles swore and held his bottoms at waist levelp Y2efinarely a nightmare. Why else would
people keep turning up. And the shirt-turned-pséred& wasn't good enough for him. Okay,
maybe it technically covered enough to be decemtasn't enough for him. At least, not without
underwear. "Seriously?"

"Oh yay... Another member to the peanut gallerpahiel muttered. "Hello. Introductions.
Elena, Miles, Denis, Daniel... Yes, | know. Domyst. I'm trying to block this out now."



Denis chuckled silently and looked around "I thihikou guys really mind about being
unclothed, we can try to make something makeshift."

"Eh, my clothes are fine, well except for the talinno about Danny or yourself.”, Elena said to
them, she was concerned with how the tail was sedigp against the cottonball that had served
as her tail. She didn't notice earlier due to thel shock of everyone turning into a furry.

"l only brought some spare clothes but there's ap tey'll fit me anymore..." Danielle
whimpered, taking a hold of his tail.

Sylvia looks at her wings again, "Mine should dttll but now | have wings to worry about..."

Miles ground his teeth, but didn't protest on tkatce he was realizing something. Dreams
didn't normally work this way. Especially once yibiwught it was a dream. So it momentarily
distracted him from thoughts of proper clothingnil. this is a dream, right?"

"If it is, | want out now... This isn't funny." D&l commented.
"At least your not tiny," Miles muttered. He wasat at everyone's waist level.
"I'd take short then this..." Daniel guesturedi®dhest and shuddered.

Sylvia wasn't sure if this was a dream, hence wigygas kinda scared to be honest, "If this was
a dream, then | wouldn't be the human version atwhkiressed up as..."

"Both of you, well if this isn't a dream | can ai@dl holes to your clothes...eh still would be
surprised if it was a dream...I mean it can't [z nght...", Elena said to them.

"Clothes. Don't. Fit," Miles reminded them with larg. He'd given up on the idea of getting the
pants back on. Not like it was going to fit anyway.
/Ilcause I'm picky, I've calculated that Miles wegze 2 children's clothes.

"I might as well get a whole new wardrobe too beeaof these... Things..." Daniel shuddered,
looking down, the tip of his nose neatly fittingarthe valley of his chest.

"Just do your best...hmm let me check somethingight be able to help with that clothing
thing heh", Elena said rushing back into her tent.

Perceptionmew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 18! perception to see
what was still in her tent

[pretty much everything she would have had in thArmess, though. Char marks on the grass
around it is remark worthy. Ring or blackened datténed grass and dirt (with concentric rings
of glass if you would check the dirt) extended ahwuw to three feet around the tent]
/Imayhaps her sewing kit is still intact...

Miles watched her leave with frustration. "Shelstadoo excited about this..." Which... made the
dream story flimsier. His ears dropped. "You... yloink this is real?"



/lwho's he talking to? lol. everyone?
/lpretty much.

"Well... | really hope so..." Daniel said to higfe. paws... "What else could it be though?"

Miles glared at Daniel (his face was gonna getlshike that if he kept it up). "Why does it
sound like you want this to be real..."

"Because otherwise we're doing some kind of calledtallucination which can't be good for
anybody. At least if this is reality then we camuatly do something productive instead of sitting
here waiting to be woken up. And who knows how Iltmag can be? And besides, it feels too
real to be fake..." Daniel added, rubbing his afmos where he had tried to pull off his fursuit.

Denis sighed and glanced around the place "You gogw how we can do reality check? Just
to reassure ourselves in what is real and whabi®" Denis suggested.

"I could whack him with a rock," Miles said, getgiself conscious about his outfit again,
tugging at the end of his [s}freck|/s] shirt.

"Or | could whack a rock with you," Denis repliedtlva unamused expression.

"This has got to be a dream..." Miles muttered.WHabse do you explain me having a tail and
talking to a giant cat guy and dog girl who clamrbe people | know in the middle of a rain
storm? Dream land."

Daniel shuddered. "And | take it the old ‘ask measthing only | would know' trick isn't going
to work here is it? Still, | suppose we could pirehiselves awake."

"l... Honestly have no idea... Maybe try to do teality checks of the lucid dreaming sites?"
Denis asked, and tried to fly.

Irbynx rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 5 4GAM

[Fly roll. Modifier +2. Total 7]

"Ummm... What are you doing?" Daniel asked, bliigkin
"Idiot,” Miles commented, rolling his eyes.

Denis grumbled and glared at Miles "Shut up,” hd %at least | know that this is probably not a
dream. Hoorah?"

Daniel snapped his fingers, having an idea. "ligdthe whole 'tell me something only we

would know' isn't going to work. Because from ypuespective, this would be a dream and you
would already know whatever i'd say at some p@&ntthe thing to do is to share something only
the person speaking would know." Daniel said.



Denis sighed "And how the person that is listenuagild be sure that this is not his
imagination?" he pointed out. "I could easily shgttl, say, slept with Miles at some point, you'd
think it's legit even if I'd said it in a dream.€Dbis then sighed "Although that'd happen only in a
dream.”

"Oi, what?" Miles said, snapping out of his funk.

"Considering we have Miles to back that up, orindhis case, we can safely rule that one out.
But it obviously has to be something that couldalihing that would make sense given the
personality. For instence..." Daniel said and taaleep breath, blushing under his fur. "Before
this, | was a furry. | kept it secret from you gugs... pretty much up until now." He said. "I
wanted to keep it hidden so that's why i took smldoing anthro stuff. Because | wanted to
make it look the best it could and was so irritatéan people here wanted me to do more anthro
art. Espicially of the same species... Though ¢inat did miff me a little to be honest."

Elena returned to the small clearing that the gnoap chatting away at. She had finished finding
her stuff in her tent. Everything was there, wetlstneverything, she wasn't sure if that was a
good thing or not...Regardless, "A furry...and @sedresser? well it's not crossdressing anymore
for you is it Danny-boy..."

"Wait.. what?" Dammit they were shattering Milatilé retreat.

"That was... Dammit Elena, I'm not a crossdregbat! was just something | added at the last
second to promote my story. | told you this!" Ddrsi&id.

"Alright...settle down miss Danny, don't get yoanges in a twist.", Elena teased.
"Don't call me that! And don't say that! I. Am. GUY!" Daniel said, flatly denying the changes.
"l don't see why you are so upset.”, Elena said.

"Imagine you suddenly woke up with a dick and noli How would you feel?" Daniel
countered.

Denis face[s]palmed][/s]pawed at the whole situatidhis is getting ridiculous!" he stated
"Eh fair point...1 still don't see why you havertake such a big deal about it.", Elena said.

"ARE YOU PAYING ANY ATTENTION TO WHAT HAPPENED?" Mies suddenly yelled at
her. "What part of this is normal? Or explainablé€ don't even know where we are!"

"l was referring to Danny-boy's condition, not tireater problem facing us all.", Elena said,
"And as far as | can tell that was my tent at taep no doubt about it...well i guess it's my
dream tent now or hallucinated tent or somethirg.just not that worried about which one it
is...as for being a rabbit? Is it odd to think tiiatnatural...| mean it feels natural.”



"You know, I'd be really fruistrated if I'd lose nmyale features as well,” Denis stated.

Daniel shivered at the mention of it feeling naktutidow that you mentioned that part... It's
like... I dunno. It feels like | know how walk...sd everything." She demonstrated by twitching
her ears in various positions going from confugiding one ear to the side), fear (pinning his
ears back), and happyness (perking her ears stnmht

"Nope. Nothing natural about anything,” Miles autwith a psychic cleaver of denial. "I just
want a pair of pants that fit and I'm going backyptent and going to sleep and when | wake
up, I'll be back at the farm."”

"Hey give me the time and | can get you a propsgided pair of pants...complete with tail hole if
you want.", Elena said. "Heck, Danny-boy, you ditigiithout a tail hole in your pants?"

"One thing at a time..." Daniel chimed in. "Thouglre Miles... | guess i'll be... Doing...
something." She shrugged.

Denis sighed "Never would think Elena would be tsblsorn at missing the point..."

"l don't see why you feel a need to deny it Denisléna said, "After all, why question what
happens in a dream."

Daniel meanwhile suddenly gave an uncontrollabékstihat he was suppressing to get rid of
the mud on his fur. "Geah!" She yelped. "Why didou know what, never mind..." he grumbled
and decided to make the most of this by takingepdehiff of the air, wondering how bad the
backlash of scents would be. It always happenedirgtdime.

Perception (wolf scent)Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd Green and

Rain.

Daniel smiled as she took in the scents. "Oh wadvot.nearly as bad as | thought it would be."
standing up, she began to do some simple movescHais to see how his new muscles moved.

Miles tossed his pants and boxers at her. Thea latis more accidental. It was just wadded up
with the pants and he didn't remember it untilrattevas airborn.

"l can't do a darned thing without your measuremseack...well I...nevermind.", Elena said
catching the clothes.

Denis groaned "This is going nowhere. You know whihjust copy Miles here and hide at my
place as well."

"How should | know... last | checked | was 36, Bad those don't fit anymore," Miles said
grumpily.

“I'll just go with about half of that then...”, Ela said to him. She wasn't sure if she should spend
the time in her lucid dream sewing...but she wasn# if flying would work.



Miles muttered in a non-commital manner. Grumpymatget in the ring in a shirt big enough
to be a frock.

Denis sighed. "I don't think sewing up new clotekeuld be our priority anyway... And wait,
I've just realised that Elena actually broughtwisg kit with her on the event. Wut?"

"No matter...you ever consider that this may beertban just a dream Denis?", Elena asked.
"I need pants," Miles said.

"And you can't just dream up new pants?", Elena@skStill I'm curious..it's possible this isn't a
dream....and yet | don't think any of us do drugs."

Miles picked up a stick and poked Elena with it.0fd sewing."
"Me, sew, in my own dream...why would I?"

"Maybe you should make yourself a loincloth, hubs¥enough to make and covers everything,
right untill we figure out what the hell is goin@.6 Denis suggested.

"Dunno...Miles...you want a kilt?", Elena asked.

Miles gave her a look that would wither stone. "Yawow what... I'm just going to find a pair of
shorts and punch a hole in my belt..."

"Ah...you don't have to do that, honest it'll beieafor me to just make it...but are you really
real Miles or just part of my dream?...and no oaaswvered my question yet...I'm starting to feel
this may not be a dream.", Elena said.

"l am fairly certain it's not a dream” Denis replie

"Fairly certain this isn't a dream... I'm kindamgzh.." Sylvia, the strangely quiet one replied.

"Well either way, | think my subconcious brain éfling me to get to work.", Elena said taking
the pants and boxers and prepared to return tteher

Denis glanced at Miles, "Sorry..." he said, forth# stuff he said earlier, cause he really had no
idea what to say now.

"We are in a forest somewhere, I'm tiny, | reakded pants and it's raining. Stuff can wait,"
Miles grumped, starting after Elena. Then he stdpp®hould probably find my stuff first..."

"I'l have your pants ready, hopefully soonish.leria said to him.

"Wait... hold up... which way is your tent?" Mileaid.



"Down that way", Elena said pointing towards hertte
Denis sighed "Maybe we should bring our tents togreand make a camp?"
Around that time, a howl, canid, could be heard.

"I'm going to take a wild guess and say that's Mileh..| mean Daniella...| mean Danny", Elena
said, "We need to get her to answer to the namédie"

"l don't like that howling..." Denis muttered.

As if to underline Den's comment, there was anatképf howls that followed the first. Then
the first one repeated. "Um... if that was... Damow did he do that?"

"Okay, now it's getting to be a concern...do youdnif your pants wait until we figure out what
that howling was?", Elena asked.

"You mind if we not head towards something howlinghe woods?" Miles said nervously.

Denis meanwhile rummaged through his possessiahsearched for something to defend
himself with, just in case. Wolves near them ==als/bad.

"Okay...well I'll be in my tent...come tell if ihtat howling becomes lethally important okay.",
Elena said trudging back to her tent.

"Hear wolves and she wanders off on her own," Milissed. He looked up (the humanity... him,
looking up at people...) at Denis. "l have a podkete, but it's back at my tent."”

Denis took out his knife from the backpack aftevtale and checked to see if he had claws.
"Huh," he replied to Miles "So you might need thref& more... It'll be just as big as sword for
you though" Denis said, handing the puukko kniféites.

"You brought a knife? | mean, like this knife?" &8l said, between confused, grateful and very
confused.

Elena was able to get the sewing kit out and startedifying the pants. Fortunately it wasn't a
full set she had to make, just waist adjustmentsstnortening the hem. and snipping a small
hole for the tail.

"l use it to cut sticks for bows and make arroweltkings. Handy knife. Everyone in Finland has
one with them all the time as well, so | might adlwlo that as well,” Denis replied "Can't
believe it might help even more..."

"But you're russi-" Miles decided not to push itlgast looked around. Dark and spooky forest,
rain, wolf howls. "Um... you mind coming with me?"



"Of course," Denis replied "And what me being Rassstops me from being curious about other
cultures?”

"Nothing," Miles said. His tent was off in a diffart direction from Elena's, but when they did
reach it, nothing seemed to have taken a bite fotibo anything. Miles' scrabbled (well, walked
with his current size) inside and pushed his beydide to get at his bags under it.

Denis helped Miles to gather up his stuff. "Youaeehand with that tent, or we aren't going to
move it up to one place?"

Miles struggled with his backs, which were heattam he remembered. And a bit too big for
him. "Yes thanks..."

The feline guy helped Miles with the tent gatherniqgas well "You have any idea where to
place it?" Denis asked "l would have suggested tieabank of a river or something like that,
but we don't really have privilegues to be picky...

"You people and treating this like its completetymal,” Miles scowled, frustrated and
struggling with his bag.

"What..? If | would have considered it normal, lvan't have even bothered with thinking of
safe places in first place,” Denis replied "You wnihat not everyone who gets into improper
situations can't handle themselves?"

Taking 10 Craft Sewing: 19
Elena had Miles' pants done, and after zippinghegent flap, she removed her bunnysuit so she
could add a tail hole for her own suit.

Sylvia was watching everyone while trying to getdiso her small wings with increasing worry:
Where the heck was Daniel? All the howling she thelidn't help much, "Umm, guys? Where's
Danny?" She looked around for a bit and kept hes epen while waiting for a hopefully good
answer that didn't suggest Daniel was in a baatsin. It was entirely possible she was worried
for nothing though, but she was scared enoughigaswvith this insanity.

Perception: 16 + 5 =21

[Spooky sounds of the forest all around you. Saooffdlling rain and wind, howls didn't repeat.]

"I'd think this is a bit more than just an 'improgéuation,’ don't you?" Miles scowled. pulling
the bicycle as well. "I can't even fit on thisAfter all the trouble of finding one comfortabler fo
his long, previously long, legs.

Denis sighed "Don't remind me... | just feel gu@tbit scared. Really, just let's just get to do the
security stuff done and then figure out what thié tregopened”

Miles stood there, hampered with two back, both @lut big enough for him to fit in, and a
bicycle taller than he was and glared at Den.



"What now? Oh..." Denis figured out that Miles ntigieed more help "Need assistance with the
bags?" he offered.

"That would be lovely," Miles' deadpanned.
Denis grabbed the bags, feeling down because @rifey reactions of Miles.

Miles was still muttering under his breath whertied to take up the tent. Mutters which slowly
got skewed towards complaints about being thedfizebrat as he struggled with the pins.
/Istill need to collect the pins

He paused after a moment, actually getting a gooki &t the charred (and sodden) grass.
"There's glass in this..."

Denis carefully placed the stuff back on the grquNdhat?" he asked, moving towards Miles,
trying to find the said glass.

[seven concentric rings of glass, about six in@pesat each, hid in the ring of blackened and
flattened grass around the untouched patch weretitevas. What could turn sand into glass?]

Denis tilted his head to the side and his tail &ppn the ground, he was a bit confused. After a
moment of thinking he turned to Miles and askeduYad a dream, right? Do you remember
crushing right into the ground right after it?"

"Avidly," Miles said with some irritation. His shaler was still throbbing.

"Interesting... Seems like we did crash into grouri8ut why weren't tents damaged while the
ground was, as if it was hit with a small scalelegjon or... Lighting bolt?" Denis looked up at
the sky "...why do | think it could be possible®' tjuestioned no one in particular. Then he
looked back at Miles "You have your phone with yoght? Can you take a pic of this place so
we could get to it later and then get to our movet®aniel and Elena might get into trouble
while we are absent.”

"Sure. That does make sense," Miles said, lookiograd thoughtfully. Fell from the sky? It was
storming both here and when this all started. Newvhas convinced more than ever that the trees
looked off. The leaves didn't look like the onemnfrthe farm. "Lovely... just LOVELY." He

pulled the phone out (which was a bit big and walkveard to handle for a moment) and took a
few pictures.

Denis nodded, picked up all the stuff that washeavy for Miles to handle and walked onwards
to the place where they wanted to set up the camaghing out for Miles, in case he'd get lost.

And onward they trudged, back the clearing wheerywne had been before. "How much do
you want to bet Dan got himself lost?"

"Gotta bet 4000 roubles and a skirt."Denis repliedking around "And the other ladies are
gone as well..." Denis added, concerned



"Strange forest and the first thing everyone wamio is wander about the place,” Miles
muttered.

"And worst thing we now have to risk ourselvesigegttost to find them," Denis muttered

"Oh Joy," Miles said, his voice severely lackinghe emotion he named. "l suppose we head in
the direction of Elena's tent?"

Denis placed stuff on the ground, "Sure, that'stlest sane place to go to"

"Okay... Horror/Survival movie logic... Don't splip, don't wonder off on your own, black guy
dies first, don't leave stuff behind." Miles startmounting off on his (tiny) fingers. "We already
failed the first two, can we try not to mess up ¢lteer two too?"

Denis sighed "You know that your existance alremegses up the third rule?" he said, picking
up Miles' stuff, "Besides, we don't have a lot lbere anyway. Oh well... Whatever."

"l like being alive, thank you," Miles countered\Nd killing me off."
"Bah, | won't kill you off" Denis replied with a cickle.

/[Those Pleased with Everything: Elena

/[Those Content: Denis

/[Those Panicked: Damitch

/[Those Pissed: Miles

/[Those who haven't really done much on the readtnt [Those WHRDMOotRF]: Sylvia
/IThose worried/Scared: Sylvia

IIXD

//Well, if Miles went in Denis' fursuit, he wouldelzontent | guess XD
//at least you don't have to deal with the sizengeap

IIYep. :3

/lyou realize he's literally half your height, rgh

IIYep :P

Daniel's streches found where his new muscles amadhow they moved. He poked at his toes,
his new stance making him seem taller then he Yaght... Vivian was digigrade..." She
muttered to no one in particular. Taking a closek| she blinked. "Huh?" She poked her foot.
Still in its human shape... That was interestirge &as just naturally taller it seemed. She
looked up to see the others talking amonst theraseBeing alone wasn't something she was
resistant to.



Blinking, Daniel looked to his body, doing his b&signore the... new anatomy and focus on the
other parts. Black nails... "Mirror..." She mutierél need a mirror..." She looked around, trying
to see one, or at least a pool of water. How cthddne actually look to Vivian?

"Bugger..." She muttered seeing nothing. Theremgaway he could find anything like this.
Sighing, she turned back to the group and headekltbaher tent to hole up for the duration of
the strom... Only to find that, as with many a cargprip before him, he had completly lost
track of where he was. "Wait... Didn't I...?" H&ed, trying to find where he came from... Only
to see that it all looked the same. "Dammit I'nt.loghis is not good, crap crap crap!" he said in
a singsong voice.

Perception: spot: 19+1

Trees. Shrubs.

nothing that would suggest water nearby?

It's dark. It's a forest. It's raining. You looloand and you see trees.

Deciding to use his new body and let his new sefi little, he lifted his head up high and let out
a howl.

His howl was answered. By other howls.

Daniel blinked. "Wait what...?" He asked. "Not whatas expecting..." He howled again, and
closed his eyes, hoping his ears would twitch endhection of the sounds.

The howls were coming from a point a few degredsgdeft.

Daniel pointed his snout in the direction his eaese telling him. Carefully, he crept along the
forest, wondering if he could see the wolves. Qeast what he thought were wolves. They were
howling and he was in a forest after all... Madesgeto him. He just hoped he wouldn't spook
them since he always wanted to see a wolf up @wen if they were really timid creatures.
Stealth:Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#&2t2=10

[he lumbers through the woods like a drunk frat adw did a month of scouts]

As Daniel got more and more lost, the more he waxking that this was a terrible idea... Much
like the long, sad history of terrible ideas trestd to this day. Finally comming to a stop, she
looked up. Still pouring rain. Another uncontrollalshake, even if it didn't help much. Sighing,
he started to look for a cave or at least a dry.spo

Survival: Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#g@t 2=12

/Iroll perception

PerceptionY ellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed:1=6

It was with near absolute silence, marred onlyiglytigrowling, that the wolf pack slid out of
the forest around Daniel, already surrounding hatealth 21]
PerceptionYellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#&8l: 13+1



Daniel was unaware of the wolves for the most péetdidn't hear a thing as they encircled him.
When he caught sight of them though, his eyesstu# open, his mouth forming a clear 'oh
shit..." and crouched down. He whimpered, knowirvgais what wolves did when surrendering
and even going onto his back. Hands curled upg¢tailing and looking away from the other
wolves.

The alpha ducked in and clamped his jaws over Dank.

Daniel yelped as the teeth clenched around his.delsaw his life flashing in front of his eyes.
"Please no..." he whimpered. "Don't kill me!"

The wolf shook his/her neck feircely, fangs cuttihgough thin fur easily.
[url=http://orokos.com/roll/15263furl]: [u]1d6+2[/u] [b]5[/b]

Daniel yelped as his throat was attacked, crying.rithe fear was so great. He was going to die
here. Not even in his own body and by one of hisidée animals!
HP: 12/17

The wolves snapped jaws, growling and snarlingrattb chase him off.

Daniel did't need to be told twice. As soon as ks (et go, he took off, hoping to get away from
the wolves. He was getting hopelesly lost. ssurhm¢pst them after what felt like a long time,
he scampered up a tree to wait it out.

Climb: Yéelow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show&#6=10

The wolves snapped around the base of the traéy@s could outrun wolves), slavering and
snarling at him.

Daniel held onto the tree branch he was on for bifeathankful that wolves couldn't climb. His
heart was pounding in his chest and breaths carsieoirt pants.

The wolves circled the tree for a few minutes befane of them look off to the side, yipped
something and they all broke off.

Daniel meanwhile stayed right where he was. A flaisknowledge from the anchient Franklin
the turtle books, not to mention a presentatioh@n to have people find you when lost in a
forest, echoed in his mind. Stay where you argolf move, you'll just make it harder and get
yourself even more lost. So that's what he did.

/lyou'd think the book would say ‘don't howl andl ttee wolves to you.'

/lthat was just about how to not get even moredast make it harder for the people looking for
you to find you.

There was a slight pounding that got louder confiam the direction the wolf had looked. |
suppose he could guess it was horse hooves aftbilea Because movies.



Daniel's ears, once again, perked up when she tieardHEY!" He yelled.
"HEEEEEEEEEEYYYYYYY!!l OVER HERE!"!" He said. Horsemeant people. People meant
someone who could help him!

The horse man galloped into view, his steed a hblwg/roan horse with thick short horns on
his head, snorting and grunting protest as he wiagd to a halt. The rider was garbed in light
armour of an odd fashion. Actually... it was armduwould be odd no matter what it was. So
armoured man on a mount. "Hold! Who is up therérggl' the rider called in a stern yet curious
tone.

"l.. My name's Daniel! | got seperated from mymdes! I'm lost and a wolf bit my neck!" Daniel
called, not seeing any sense to lie.

"You there! The wolves have fled! Come down!"

Daniel noded and came down and covering hersdlésisas he could. "Thank you so much. |
thought for sure they were going to kill me. Whgtsir name, by the way?"

The man scowled at Daniel. "Keidran bitch. How dgva address me in such tones!"

Daniel yelped a little from his tone and looked dgwot saying anything else. He was shaking a
little now, both from the cold weather and his dvgering fear.

Roughly, and without much [will add word when ituens adu?], he lifted her neck by the
muzzle, then turned her head from side to sidenRfios angle, Dan could see the large sword
strapped to the man's back clearly as he examieedMinor wounds... no mark... in whose
holding do you stand?"

"I'msorryi'msorryi'msorry!" Daniel yelped, seeirfietsword, hoping he wouldn't use it. "M--
mark? Holding? | don't... I'm lost... Please dé&ilftme!"

"Quiet Keidran," he hissed. "Wild one at this ageight be with the ferals... You will hold your
tongue unless otherwise told, understood Keidran?"

Daniel just nodded, shivering.

The man got a stout length of rope and secureddDaihiands behind his back with it, then
lopping another around his neck and fasteningdhatto the saddle.

Daniel's jaw quivered in fear.
The rider remounted and jerked the rope. "March,$&id as he set his horse to walk.

Daniel, not having a choice in the matter, follovedoing, trembleing in terror. [i][Why is this
happening!?[/i] She thought.



The man was leading Daniel along when a few cédlfome sort echoed over the canopy. The
man muttered something, spat off to the side aadigdd his bearings somewhat.

Daniel heard the noise, wondering waht it was ket his pace with the horse. There was
nothing else she could do at the moment. "Whadsrtbise?" He asked softly.

The man didn't overhear Daniel's comment, but giake his pace some, forcing Daniel to adopt
a fast walk or jog to keep up.

Daniel kept pace with the horse, amazed that hielamuso. Normally, he tired himself out too
quickly, but now he was easily able to keep padh this manic.
/lthe two groups crossed. as in look down below.

Elena finished alterations on Miles' clothes atittla tail hole for her own bunnysuit and left
her tent to find she didn't know where Miles andchBavere. With Miles' new clothes in her
arms and some of her stuff collected she set aking for them. "Hey Miles. | have your
pants!", she called out to him.

[roll perception]
mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 8 #&%-perception

An arrow slammed into the tree trunk in front of H&lalt!" a command came from off to her
right.

Just in case: Sylvia, upon noticing Elena walkiffg gquickly follows her, "Hey, | dont think we
shoul-" An arrow hits the tree in front of Elendovely.

Elena stopped immideately and hugged her posesaimhMiles' clothes tightly to her chest.
She was too afraid to say anything.

There was a man in amour astride his grey horse,falsome reason seemed to have a pair of
heavy horns, flanked by too lightly armoured merowakeld bows trained at them. "Wild ones!
On the dirt else we riddle you with quarrels!"

Sylvia would question why the hell they're usindtdm bows instead of crossbows, but it felt a
lot smarter to stand in a non-threatening manntr aeér hands up, "Eep, Elena? Remind me to
never joke about abnormal storms ever again. heaudle suddenly looking like this, buuut this
is a bit much.”

Total Defense: +4 dodge bonus.

/[quarrel can be used for both.

Elena didn't want to argue with the man in armat got down on the ground stuffing everything
she owned in the bag and lay down. "I this it isafe to resist here...", Elena whispered. "Please
we're unarmed, don't hurt us.”, she said to the man



"Sire... neither of them..." the archer on the $firted.

"l can plainly see that," he scowled. "You two. Yooaster and your stand in his holdings," the
man commanded of the girls.

"Excuse me what, my master?", Elena asked.

"Polymorph spell... some freaking witch tried tortune into a bat but she got interrupted. | ran
when | had the chance, got lost, and | honestly lmavidea how to reverse this by myself."
Sylvia said blandly, her distaste of the entire Halping to voice her white lie.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432207dluff: 18

"Wild," he said, voice dripping with disdain. "CariDismount and bind them. Rolan. Shoot
them if they resist. | will be taking to the cityiThe archer on the left quickly dismounted as the
one on the right shifted his aim ever so slighilge man went on. "Without a master no more.
Once verified at the registrar, you will be in ngldings."

As if today couldn't be any worse, nhow here wasesatiot who wanted to enslave her...Well he
was the one with the bow and arrow, but she'd alagg for now. Well correction, she didn't
have a choice.

Cario had a length of rope and deftly set aboudibgpthem, starting with Elena.

She sighed. If there wasn't a guy with a bow anolvapointed at her she would have tried to do
something. There was always the possiblity this avksp...nah...it would be stupid to test that
theory.

"The registrar will determine that," the man theyled sir said as Cario moved to on binding
Sylvia's wrists.

Elena Perceptiormew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 11 18

[There is a metal band around the ranger's (ametflik. There are two dark stones about the size
of marble set in it.]

Around that time the snatches of the two blundeguags conversation carried over as they
searched for the girls. Rolan, a crack shot, fasgoon as he judjed then close enough.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432198%3 (crit) and Den
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4321983bnfirm
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432199DaAm. 10, -3 dex, half base speed, prone, DC 12
fort save vs Useless

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432228Bo6rt: 11. Goodbye leg[/url]

"AX, OTO XE UTO 3A EBAHBIN ITU3EL!!" Denis loudly swore and jumped aside to get
behnd the nearest tree or anything he could use@emtu cover, dropping the stuff he used to
hold. Well, not exactly jumping, that was more alfihg or something due to the arrow hitting
the joint, right in the most painful spot, ruinitige ankle, passing right through it. Denis growled



loudly, feeling a bit of fear, a lot of pain andeevmore hate towards whoever shot him, but for
now stayed near the tree because of the damnhpaigrabbed his leg with both hands and
groaned out of pain.

Miles wasn't sure what happened at first. He ha#frd, half felt something whoosh past and
heard it hit the ground with an oddly squishy sshude turned to ask Den what the hell he was
saying in russian and the words caught in his thr@en had fallen, and there was an arrow
through his ankle. It seemed like a joke at fiBgit, eventually, like anyone raised in the modern
day, he responded as anyone not used to so sdeowjib such quantities anywere except on
television. Copious amounts of manly screams.

"ROLAN!" the man snapped.

"Pardons, milord!" the Rolan said, swiftly drawiagother arrow as Cario whirled, still with his
hands on the rope holding Elena and Sylvia. Rokkills of perception were much better than
his master's. "I heard them approach and actedwveb."

Denis just tried to get his leg into a more condblé position, groaning from the giant pain that
the arrow was causing him. The blood from the amlde causing even more confusion and
panic, and Miles' screaming didn't help at all. kigad went limp and he closed the eyes, trying
to fight the agony in his leg, which didn't workeadt of course.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432253/ill: 7[/url] Compusure Save

"Your pre-emptiveness is to be commended, but ywue ferippled him, adding to our chore.
Bind them both," the same take charge guy saicesvidlas torn in intentions and confused in
motivations. The girls were tied up, Den's leg ghbdiell, literally, so he couldnt just leave them.
Nor did he want to run with that guy aiming anotaaow at him.

"You wild ones will consent or Rolan will let loosace more," he pointed at Cario. "Bind them
as well. Rolan, the injured keidran will be secur@giour mount.”

[By the way, binding is done from behind; ie habeéind back]

Sylvia settled for giving the archer who shot Desteath glare. She kinda wished her brother
was here though since he was going to be a simpfah for the party because these guys were
clearly racist as fuck.

Denis yelled in pain as he was moved around taigetup and thought that he wouldn't have got
tied up if not that goddamn unlucky arrow. And nlogvreally wanted to get rid of that thing in
his leg because it hurt as hell.

Miles joined the two girls in the procession, Rolisking them together and tying off the rope
train to his horse, confused as all hell as to W going on. As soon as he was close enough,
and two of the three concerned with the items DehMiles had dropped (Rolan busy with at
least staunching Den's bleeding), he hissed wdyregdhem. "What's happening?"



Rolan's help didn't make Denis feel any better abmisituation at all, he even felt his claws
sliding out sometimes and he was hissing at théheaugh all the process.

"Your guess is as good as mine...I have theorimsgth...just a hunch that we're being
enslaved.", Elena said sarcastically.

Sylvia rolled her eyes, "I bet ya some kind of Ardge or Witch or something is behind this;
that's the only way to explain abnormal storms thats you into god knows what and teleports
you in the exact location a bunch of Slavers jagtdened to be at." Hey, say what you will, but
all of this was a too convenient and last she cbecthey're not actors in a movie.

"Aren't you taking this a bit too well?" Miles hes$, his hackles up again. Seriously. They were
talking as if things like this happened often. @iifamagic was really and standard. The little
kittenette probably spoke, well hissed, too loud atiracted attention back to them again.

"Hold your tongue Bastion!" the man in charge srempp

"What?" Miles said, not sure what they were talkatgut.

Rolan jerked the rope. "He said silence,” the neans pointed, hissed.

Miles got the message that Bastion was him andhbeup.

To say Sylvia was biting her tongue at the momemild/be the understatement of the century.

"Put these with our goods,"” the man in charge saidpunting his own steed. "Then call to Jae.
Summon him back." The caravan was starting off wano blew a few notes on his curved
hunting horn as he brought up the rear.

Denis went a bit more silent after a while. Paidnd hurt as much as it did, but he still felt
awful. Leg went quite numb after a while, and thas scaring him a lot. "Can't be good..." he
muttered to himself, speaking of the situationemeral.

On the bright side, for those forced to walk, tfant was moving at a pace they could match
without unduely straining themselves as they mataher the sodden ground. And considering
many of them were bare footed, it was a less theaspnt experience.

About five minutes into the walk, which was farrftdhe most pleasant walk they could have
had, even if allowances were made for when th@péd or stumbled, it was a 'lovely' way to
break in the new body. And a chance to reflegtoud weren't totally caught up in seething at the
people, on the fact that you were in pretty muatnaplace and you were speaking the language.
But back to the point | was making before | somelgowvsidetracked; the third (well, fourth)

rider caught up with them, howler girl in tow.

"Milord!" the man said, his thunder of having fouadvild keidran stolen by the fact that the
others found some four times as much as he did.



"Another one?" the man in charge said, raisingyebrw in trace disbelief.
"l thought this was the only one, milord," Daniellarden said.

Denis bared his teeth. Partially out of lingeriragrp(the numbness in leg started to compensate
for that, but that isn't too good), but partialldause he saw Daniel, and he got caught by these
people too. On the upside, he won't get lost iféhest. Muttering a swear under his breath he
decided to look around, trying to see if there aagthing remarkable right now.

Elena trudged along behind them. She didn't waattit this wasn't the first time she was tied
up, but that was irrelavant now. She walked in fiiaiithe boys given that she and Sylvia were
caught first. It was painful, but not unbearablat ®hatever this was it seemed way too real.

Look; Daniel. Look; he's captured too. Miles a sgauspicion this was all Daniel's fault
anyway. (When in trials, look for the most convenigcape goat. Most times the first or last to
arrive.) Though this was getting confusing. All faif the guys seemed normal enough (looking,
armour nonewithstanding). If they were locals..atkind of place was this?

Welp, the fact that Daniel was caught as well arlgforced the suspision that some higher
power seriously can't take a joke for Sylvia



