Prologue: Ignorable Ends

It's a long debate. A series of them, really. What soul? What is it work? Does it exist? Across
time and culture, it rages on. The same for fated for if something happens after you die.
Unfortunately, you've just found out. Some of thet$, in any case. Such as the roll of fate in the
life and death. Free will is an interesting thibgt when even that is violated on a crusp, then
someone can step in.

And, of course, no one ever wants to die in a péscenremarkable as a fast food joint. And yet,
that's exactly where they were when it all wentvdolt was a slow day for Richies. Between

the lunch and dinner crowd, with just a handfupebple chatting and eating. They were known
for their cera-arms, and it was the most popuéanibn their menu. Skinned, seasoned then
either baked or fried and done up in a nice sautteame of their sides... But that's unimportant.

Ari had a thing for garlic and had ordered a felisng of garlic wings with some garlic bread
on the side. So what if he had to snaf down a @apimints afterwards for those who took
offense to the smell. Taste was worth it.

Asto tagged along with Ari, so he was there as.vitdl didn't like garlic as much as Ari did, but,
hell, in the time of, what, 4 years, he got alreadgd to that. He just ordered himself some
chicken, with chicken inside. Yeah, there is thahdlit also had some chicken egg roast as a
covering for it, just to add to the irony and tnadj of chicken. And then, probably, later, to the
one who ate it. "Fun,” Asto muttered, rememberih¢he times he tried to roast something. It
worked well with electrical stoves, but should Ise @ gaz based one, and he went in trance,
letting the food burn.

Normally Alisha wouldn't be caught in this plackesooked herself. But today she had
forgotten the spices and was too lazy to get greseAnd so she was here ordering baked cera-
arms with special seasoning. Ari had recommenddthce to her last week. She got herself a
simple unsweeted tea to drink and went to finda &psit. While searching for an empty space
she spotted Ari. "Hey, Ari.", she called to him.eSkould have waved if not for the tray she was
holding.

Samantha meanwhile was looking at the menu, thgn&bout what to order herself. She wasn't
really a fan of fast food, having grown out of tetdge where she would ask her parents to take
her there. Instead, her preferences in eatingeauntedd more to resturants. Upper class ones
where waiting for the food was part of the expererThe skunktaur thought some more, then
eventually chose a sauran burger while her datmlfezoan named Joseph, had an assortment of
deep fried insects.

Ari poked a bone in Asto's general direction. "Tisikow food is supposed to be. Not burned
and charred black like when you tried it," he mugtke "Just cause you look burning things..." He
was going to go on for a bit more, but he noticdéidh@a. "Crap..." he muttered, ears dropping.



"Surprised to see me?", she said to Ari walkingraeenim. With all the gymnastics she had
done over the years a year or so ago, she stagadng her workout leotard everywhere,
covered with a tank top and today a skirt. Shechpsats, they just didn't look right with her tail.

Before Alisha could get close enough, Asto whisgé&he's the one you called "leotarded"?" to
Ari. He then made up a nice smile and waved athalisvith a hand that was a bit weirdly
furred, having spots that lacked fur here and there

"So," Joseph said. "What's a girl like you do on d¢fétime?"

"Oh, a bit of this, a bit of that." Sam repliededyr. "Mostly practice for the school plays and
such. Have to get things just right."

"I've seen some of those, they're pretty good."

"Awww, thank you." Sam replied, blushing under fer With completly black fur [with any
fur] though, it was totally hidden.

"That's the one..." Ari muttered back. He didniegher the smile that Asto did, just a bland face.
"Hello Alisha..."

"l told you before, | prefer to be called Ally."ha said to him, "So what's up Ari, who's your
friend?"

"Asto... He's my roommate," Ari said guardedly. "8&¥lare you doing here? | though you didn't
'buy food made for the mass' since you were sugbal' cook." He gave them air quotes. It was
that claim alone that made him tell her about &i®firite place to eat out.

"True but | was out of food at the house, too lazyget groceries today so | came here to try it
out. I should still live as long as | stay awaynfrthe fried stuff.”, she said to him.

"But fried stuff is awesome..." Asto said, lowerinig ears. From his perspective, of course,
anything fried is awesome.

A man entered the store as they spoke.
Sam's ears twitched as she heard familiar voiagsjiemissed them as Joseph began to tell what
he liked to do. Mostly computer games, the occadisporting ventures, and the occasional

binge study session on a particular topic thatkesll

"Depends on what you fry it in, vegtable oil is hie@r than hydrogenated oil which is what
restaurants normally use.", Ally said to Asto.

"Tastes same to me," Asto confessed, "Never manageg anything well though..."

"Technically hydrogenated oil is synthesized tagageat...still worse for you than vegtable
oil...but enough mumbo jumbo...”, Ally said.

"...mumbo jumbo? As in "pointless talk"?" Asto agke



"As in technical talk, | know | sometimes bore pkeowith this sort of thing. So tell me about
yourself.", Ally said.

"You'd think no one would bore someone like me watllks about oil," Asto said, chuckling,
glancing at Ari, knowing that he witnessed loth buisnesses with oil.

"l guess so...but first I don't think I've seen yound the school much...what are you up to
usually?”, Ally asked.

"Everyone on the ground!" the most recent clieiiegeout, his cry underlined by the retort of
gun fire and the gurgling scream of the cashiesha falling to the ground.

Asto yelped as the gunshots happened, and ducked) to get some cover. Robbery! Great
day today, damnit! "Damnitdamnit..." he muttereslha got to something resembling cover

Sam screamed and dove for cover, Joseph doingekiddocover the vital parts on the taur's
body. While the two had only been dating for a fegeks, he liked her, and she him.

Alisha yelped and dove for cover and lay flat oa ¢fnound under the table during the initial
gunfire. She was shocked and hoped to all the tf@dshe survived this. She was too scared to
speak.

Ari yelled (cause men don't scream) and duckecdeashe could behind the table. He peered out
between the table legs to see what was going obesiehe could. The man, a zoan, held his
weapon out and had a twisted maniac look on his, faced held himself like he couldn't stay

still, twitching as a warped smile stretched acilusdace, as if he found the release he was
looking for, ecstasy in the act of killing.

So he did it again, maniac laughter filling thel@img as he shot again, and again with surprising
aim....

The whole 'life flashed before my eyes' think ceé® to be true. As did the whole light at the
end of the tunnel. But, not in the way you woulgeot. Floating in a void, surrounded by
images of your life, your triumphs and failuregadlage of images and impressions and
memories and sounds interrupted when the harshle/bisa train engine cut through it all and
you found yourself on the platform of train statitime lights hanging above them buzzing, the
smell of steam and oil and metal in the air.

Sam yelped and bolted awake, panting heavily flioenféar. She placed her hands over stratigic
points on her body, feeling for any holes.

Alisha's world went white as she heard the sourguafire. She woke up moments later in a
train station. She patted herself all over, nopéultet holes.

"Ya won't fiiind en'y,” a voice with a drawl said ahe checked herself over.



Ari's flashing ended just as abrubtly, the sonthefstrings drowned out in the whistle and he
staggered, suddenly finding solid ground beneathddwt, disorientinly so. He let out a
shuddering breath. "What?"

"The soul's liik dat, ya see," he continued indriawl. The voice belonged to an older man in an
even older fashioned conductor's outfit. "It daaite awl dat much a'boot de body and what it's
goo'in through." He tapped his forehead. "It'slibthe miin'. De miin' gets carr'id away wid
the body."

"Who are you?" Sam asked, not liking what she vesihg already. "What are you? Where are
we?"

Alisha cautiously got up. She heard the sound afldman the the voice of a girl. Something
about the soul...and the body and mind...Alishawtasire what happened. She looked around to
see a train station, a skunktaur, Asto and Ari.hat\happened?”, she asked the old man.

Down the platform from them, one of the lights duwat with a pop. "A'ways with de questions,
eh? | su'pose it does make sense. When it comeddendliik dat, they ah'fen do foget." He eyed
the two boys. "What about you two? No words from3b

Another light burned out as Ari swallowed and shbakhead. Another shrill whitstle came up
from the tunnels. Two of them. But only one hadstasht light in it.

The conductor looked a trifle bit concerned. "Wish, let's see y'all tickets."

"Tickets for what? Seriously, what's going on?" Sesked.

"Pay a'tenshion now girlie, ya got the ticket rigket in ya'han."

Sam looked at her hand and opened it.

Ari sharply looked down at his own hand. There wadip of paper there, but he couldn't read
the languange it was written in. It did look likerain ticket though. "What is this?" he said,
asking his first, second actually, question.

Alisha looked at the train ticket then up at thaahactor. "Um...what is this?", she asked.
"What if we don't want to use this ticket?" Samangisked.

Things progressed in the manner of a dream, andith@an suddenly had the tickects
examining. "Well I'll be... Ain't this might cuedus. Y'all aint supposed to be 'ere yet," he said,

flicking a finger at the tickets. The trail of blovlight bulbs drew closer as another two popped.

"We're not?", Alisha asked, she was confused bsetipeoceedings.



"The man's the man for a reason," he said thoulghfi8eems to me som'ones been tamper'in
with de ticket's aft'trawl. You folk sure dun' lobik yer su'poss t'be on der southbound train."

"Can someone explain what's going on? | can imagimewe're in the train station, but the
train...what's with the train?", Alisha asked.

Sam rubbed her temples as though she was expegeadtieadache, though it was more a force
of habit. "My sentiments exactly... No offence mied, but | prefer it when people tell me
what's going in directly and not waste my time."

Another shrill whistle rocked up the tunnel as ligat drew closer. There was something wrong
with that light but it's was still coming closeld sure a'boot dat?" the old man asked. He
pointed behind them. At the last working bulb beftre blown out region.

"What the hell are you talking about old ma-" Alarsed, then stopped, besause he saw it,
something grouched on the roof, extending a han the zone of darkness and reaching out to
the bulb. It burned out a moment later. The shapthe roof was unnatural looking. Limbs too
gangly, fingers too long and sharp, even shourdeke darkness as it was for just that moment's
glimpse.

"Southbound train's conductor's get'en a bit infgait himself. Eager to snatch y'all up and toss
ya on his train," the old man said. "Prob’ly onkig'boys who mess with y'all's ticket and got ya
ere before ya time."

"Don't tell me... This conductor's name. Wouldappen to be Lucifer or Satan would it?" Sam
half-joked.
[Honestly, | doubt those would be the names, buieh]

"What..?" Asto finally managed to say, figuring tnatw to form words from letters after what
had happened.

"'E ain't got no ree'zon to come 'ere when hejlegmuip an' sen som'un,” the conductor dwarled
gravely. The figure made another breif appearas@nather two bulbs popped out of
functionality. He glared at the darkness were itperé lurked. "Taam'pring with people's will
now? Der des'snitions too? Yer acting outside gemldries!"

Like molassess and filing mixed together, insecasvting through their fur, things itching their
way under the skin. There were a dozen descripfmmthie sensation the voice that issued forth,
yet none good enough. And in all that, what the@aaid wasn't even understood. It just... was a
voice.

[DC 20 Will vs fear (no fleeing, paralyzed for fhtgned, cower for panic), DC 20 Fort vs
Nauseate]

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#t 3 = 13 frightened

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#sit 3 = 18 -sickened
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43275&8sto Will: 20; Fort 19[/url] Shaken and
Sickened




Alisha Saves:

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43276Q7/

1d20+0, 1d20+3=[16, 0] = 16 will, [14, 3] = 17 fgurl] Shaken and Sickened

Sam will: Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#2it 3=15 Frightened
Sam FortYellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@&d1=4 Helplessly puking

What. The. Burning. Pits. Ari felt a strong urgertim, and only the fact that there was no were to
run to kept his paws rooted to the ground. Somgthbout that voice made him not only want to
run, but like he ate something a few days paspiitae. He really didn't want to know what that
darkness hid anymore. Another bulb popped as Hesthd_eaving only six between them and
the figure.

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#ht 3 = 13 frightened

darogyorii rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#sh 3 = 18 -2 attack and checks

Asto stared at the darkness with a confused lobk.vbice that came within was probably even
more scary than the darkness itself... But he ghtvat scary feeling down wherever it didn't
belong but would feel less scary, like somethirag flou don't ususally mention. To there it
goes! Although the voice did make him feel quitapgy in his stormach and guts. "What the
hell's going on now?" Asto asked, looking around.

Sam gagged and bolted to her feet, but couldn'tem®kie whimpered in terror before gagging
again, throwing up.

Alisha stayed where she was frozen in terror avthee in the darkness. She felt ill just from the
grating sound of that voice.

The old man stood between the children and thengaskand the figure that hid within it. "l ain't
gonna be having nuhn'a yer games now," he saidlgtéfaam’'pard ti'ket or no, dese ain't yers
yet." Another bulb blew and the darkness inchedeailoThe shrill whistle of the southbound
train was louder than before.

"Dese ti'ket ere... | ken do sommit a’boot dem,ibat a priic,” the old man said in a low drawl.
"Betta den letting than One givin ya a ride."

"W--what price?" Sam rasped, throat burning from stomach acid and gastric juices still in her
mouth and throat.

"YES!" Ari said. He didn't care what it was. Old ysseemed nicer, a lot better than the guy in
the shadows.

"l think we won't like it..." Asto muttered, havirggbad feeling about this whole situation. And
that was why? Just because some psycho was salul &geat!

He pulled Ari's ticket from the bounce. "They matke, outside der rules, but dey did. Ain't
nu'ting we can do 'boot dat but cova it wid anoddak. Make it harda for dem to shove ya on
dere train."



"Mark?" Asto asked with confusion.

Another bulb blew out as the man spoke. Then andétfiewed shortly after.

"Do it!" Sam said, desperately wanting some way oge of this.

With a billow of obscuring steam and foul smoket {paured out of the tunnel and one last shrill

cry, the southbound train charged into the statiwakes wailing like banshees. Another bulb
blow, this one practically exploding in a showersphrks and splintered glass.

"YER SOUL'S AT STAKE BOY!" The old man said, stitanaging to sound drawling and lazy
even though he was yelling. Very odd.

Asto yelped, that was enough for him to delay thestjons for later (that might never happen
even if he will survive but whatever). He quicklgirtded the old man the ticket (if he still had it)
and prayed for that to work out.

[assuming Alisha doesn't decide she wants a tidénan the creepy express]
[And what if she does? :P]
[Then an innocent soul would be lost. Sad, sad.]

Alisha listened to the old man. The darkness wasimd) in and she didn't know what else to do.

Behind the curtain of the miasmatic cloud, doorsrma with a sharp hiss. Another bulb blew.
The last one. The darkness pounced and there wa$ an the air as the figure, the Other
Conductor, pounced, his voice clawing at their @arbe screeched in triumph. But the old man
was there. In an instant. He shed his old man fdime. darkness ripped apart as if it had physical
substance, like paper before the stream of a l®b&aaing light punched through it, shed from
someone with long hair, a tail, a sword on his wdr wings spread wide, the tickets at the
very tips, caught in a silver blaze.

Then the brilliance blinded them, resolving inte thlurry glare of overhead lights.

[b]Chapter One: In a blaze of Glory...[/b]
"This one is coming around," a voice said from samere to the left.

Asto grumbled, feeling weird again. Damnit, dyisgiot awesome at all. With that in mind, he
muttered, "What happened...?" to no one in padigulot really expecting a good answer.



"Keep still," the voice cautioned, and a hand geptessed on his shoulder. A Hume in the tunic
of a medic and blond hair with tan streaks, hinahgnixed blood heritage, entered his field of
vision. "How do you feel?"

"I have no idea... Probably better than being om.fi' Asto muttered, trying to keep still, as the
voice suggested. "What happened?" he repeateccwiitern.

"Do you remember the restaurant?"

Asto closed his eyes. Of course he did. That waspyr. "Yeah... | remember... Ordered some
food with Ari, then... a guy went in, then... gusfican't remember details. Few moments later |
was already having some weird dream... And theakeanup here... Where am 1?" Asto coughed
a bit, trying to feel if his lungs are okay. Sediks they did exist.

"You and a few others were there, and during taediff with the protectors, he shot several
people.”

"...and he hit me?" Asto asked.

"A few times," the medic said. "You've been patchpdvell though, and the patterns are
working well on the wounds."

Sam moaned softly as she slowly came to. "Uhhhée' coughed. She hear voices and struggled
to open her eyes. Where the hell was she and vepgieimed? She coughed, her throat dry. "Wh-
-" She moaned.

Asto grumbled. So he did get shot out there. Uhult. won't do me bad in long term, right?" he
asked with concern, because getting crippled becalusome psycho is awful.

Ari was rousing too. First thing he noticed was stebbing pain in his chest. The second thing
was the grating pain in his throat. He blinked l@o&und. People in medic tunics, and on of
those hospital pallets. He tried to push himset ansprawl.

"Easy there," one of the medics said. "You werd.5ho
Ari tried to ask something, but it came out moraa&soak.

"You'll find it hard to talk for a while. The bulidit a lung and the tube pumping out the blood
might have left it a bit raw."

Asto's medic patted him on the shoulder. "No, ytdlas good as new in a few days."

[roll notice]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/432869Zsto Notice: 8[/url]

[He, for an instant, see a haze, like a mirageahermedic's shoulder. might have been a trick of
the eye.]




"Were we the only ones?" Sam rasped. "Water..."

Alisha came to eventually. She sat up with a skditha was in pain. "What the hell happened.”,
she rasped.

Asto blinked a few times, probably tears gathengéhthis eye, giving out a disortion. "Ari... is
here too? Is he alright?" he asked nervously.

"Ari... the silver furre taur?" the medic asked.
Asto nodded.

Sam tried to prop herself up and look around, batain from where she was hit kept her down.
She hissed from the pain and instead looked around.

spot:Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg@ht5=25 Walls and a medic

attending to things on a side cart. A heavy curgithe side to her feet.

"Hello?" She called, rasping as she tried to fioche water as well. She sucked on her tonge in
the meantime to compensate.

Alisha: A firm hand pushed her back done to the paldbu'will tear the stitches if you move
suddenly like that." [also; cue the jarring paionfr her abdomen wound]

Sam: She had a male nurse, dark skinned hume withgyas. "I see you woke up. Don't try to
sit up now. The wounds are still somewhat raw."

Asto: "He's recovering as well. Took a bad hit to hest."

Alisha felt herself get pushed back down. She feéira sharp pain in her abdomen. How come
she didn;t notice that earlier. She clutched the@®of the pain in both hands and lay flat on her
back, trying not to scream.

"What happened?" Sam asked again.

Ari just nooded, and slumped back to the palletheted hospitals. He had to visit them far too
often for his taste. He tried to distract himselfiboking at the wound, poking gingerly at the
shaved spot and the dark pattern etched in it.

Asto bit his lip, "How bad it is?" he asked withnorn.

Alisha: "l warned you," the medic said, come clo$Btove your hands and let me see.” [Name
tag Oprah]

Ari: "Don't worry. We patched everything back uglgut a healing ring around it. It's still
setting though, so don't disturb it." the medidsfiName take [Jen]

Asto: "He's recover just the same as you will,"tiedic said. [name tag Hannah. It's a boy's
name too.]

Sam: "There was a shooting at the restaurant.” gNt@am Bo]



Alisha slowly moved her hand away from the wourtdbow bad is it doc?", she asked softly.
Sam's memory from the attack came back and shalshedi "Did... Who else made it?"
Asto smiled and asked, just to reassure himseH;s'doing well now yes?"

Ari pulled his fingers back. Repatterning alchenmgs was a chore. They had to remove the old
one, which was a task in and off itself, then rdapipe first one all over again. He swallowed.
His throat really did feel bad, he thought as Hebed it. He tried talking again, this time slowly
and softly. "What day is it?"

Alisha: "Mostly muscle tearing and bruising. It didrupture any serious organs, fortunately,"”
Oprah said. "It could have been worse. But youpadisis out from blood loss."

Ari: "You've only been out for about half a day. baven't missed much. Should be good to get
back to school in a few days," Jen supplied, ogiically thinking that's what he was worried
about.

Asto: "He's recovering. What's you relationshifnitm?" Hannah asked.
Sam: "Don't worry about that for now. Though adellnamed Joseph said to tell you he's fine
when you woke up," Bo responded.

"Just a friend... He helped me a lot a while agd,am concerned for him," Asto replied.

"Oh thank god.." Sam said smiling. "Can | see hilaRé asked.

"Half a day?" he gasped, then started coughingghvhurt both his throat and his lung, and he
actually started coughing up blood. That sent dema frenzy of activity as she tried to ease his
distress and keep him for causing too much moreadano himself.

"Easy, easy! You will tear the stitches and théoscaou know you are Hemophiliac?"

Ari nodded as he tried to stop the coughs.

"We had to give you coagulating agents, while yaweableeding out. You were actually
clinically dead for a minute or so. You might staippen up the wound."

He just nodded absently. Clinically dead? Then dneam...

daogyorn) rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 12#2l=notice. There was something
weird on the Medic's shoulder. Like a crouchederit

Sam: "You are in no condition to be moving aroumal/ing just been shot. Rest some."

Sam nodded. "All right..." Sam said, still watirmapologize to Joseph. Or was it joseph that
should be apologizing to her considering he brotigérn to the resturant. "Please tell me that
asshole was offed himself. By firing squad." [i{fFigg punishment for that lunatic, really.[/i]



[Yellow and Mew; roll notice]

Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show&e5=9 Just a slight trick of the eye blurr
mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1 Youat even see the blur.

Sam ignored the blurr an wondered if the medicweliher about the git that shot them.

Ally lied down and rested, she didn't know what \Wwappening, but she was in pain and needed
to rest.

Asto settled down a bit and decided to have a'H#igrust you here," Asto replied.

[Timeskip. 2am]

Medical alchemy didnt take long to deal with retaty simple injury like a bullet wound. For all
the damage modern tech could cause, a bullet Was gtetty small thing and when it hit the
body, it s damage area was still pretty limited. fh@ most part, they were felling more or less
better by nightfall. Which was a good thing. Sonm&ghwoke them in the middle of the night.
[roll DC 15 will save vs Fear][roll sensemotive]

Sam moaned and rolled over onto her side, looking fclock. Finding one, she sighed and lay
back down for more of her beauty sleep. "Uhhh.arSnoaned. "Not now..." She felt a
tingleing go down her spine. She rubbed her fachadried to find a comfy spot again.

Will save:Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show&sk 3=16

Other roll:Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d3=11

He woke when his dreams took a significantly datkee. When the shadows encroached on his
mind, seeming to suffocate him. Ari jolted awakeditin't help. The shadows in the room
wavered and shifted, pressing in towards him.dhdimatter if he was injured. He staggered of
the bed, his feet a bit unsteady beneath him asate his way out of the room and into the hall.
Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showe#3=10 Frightened

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showg#2=3

Alisha's dream was painful as she tossed and tuieei she was climbing something that just
kept getting taller...She would never reach theaiog yet she felt she had to go on...
Choose to fail roll: Panicked and awake.

Irbynx (Android) rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#8l[{ Will: 18+3=21]
Irbynx (Android) rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show2@| Sense Motive: 20+ 3=23]
[He recognizes the sensation as similar to tha sttion][Wow, ain't | a scrier :P]

Asto woke up with another nasty feeling, for sordd ceason feeling a bit scared and nervous.
What the hell? Seemed like in that creepy nearhdegpirience he had with that train, conductor
and some "shadow". Felt kinda like that... Was thktted? He remained in bed, breathing
heavily, feeling that he should try to get out dlydf something would happen.



The hall. Ari closed the room door behind and labkeound. Didn't feel any better. The lights
were autodimmed for the night time and only thogaiwten feet of him brightened. He slowly
made his ay down the hallway, lights moving witmhHe didn't notice the thinkings moving
just within the shadows as he nervously made hisdweavn the hall. No

[Notice 12]

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 17+4

dorocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2+4

Alisha woke in a sweat, the dream...it felt so.real

Something slimy hit him from behind, but much o florce behind it was lost or just not there.
He took a step or two and turned around in a trieky manauvour to see what had hit him.
darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 13+4+2

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 19%2de

He would have been better off not. The sliminess fie felt on his back was instantly explained
by the almost dripping slime coated sickly purptel gaundice yellow body. About three feet
long, it's body was something like a cross betweearorm, centipede and snake. Four segmented
legs half of it off the ground, tipped with hookeldws on long fingers, the head was eyeless, a
plate on top that only started the thick segmentiges, lubricated with the slime, that sat on the
upper body like a train of deformed and mutatedsd¢hat continued all the way to the tip of the
body, it's tail. The lower jaw split open slowlytanfour segments, each lined with yellowed
jagged things that likely served as teeth as bigthoarse inhumane sound somewhere between
a drawn out cough and a rattle that caused undoktn the softer unscabbed underbelly. [DC
10 will vs fear]

darocyarij rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 6+38keh

Another one of the creatures stepped out fromhld®@ws. then two, and a third... Ari didn't
wait to see how many more their were. By this phisttough guy facade was being challenged
and strained beyond it's limits. He rememberedita it felt in that vision/dream/lifebeforeeyes
thing and he didn't want to feel it again. The motrtee turned tail, the grating cry turned into a
screech that rattled windows and they charged hier

What the hell was that thing...Alisha jumped oubedl, whatever those things were, she didn't
want to be around when they tried to kill them. &mained standing on the bed...that screech
was disconcerting.

Sam yawned and heard shuffleing outside. Getoritet feet, she cleared her eyes and looked
around as she tested her weight. The coolnes®ofitlor went through her pads, making her
shiver. Still... She was alive. It wasa good fegliShe looked herself over, seeing the shaved
area on her chest, she made a face but went batletking herself over. Yeah... It was good
to be alive.

Notice: Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd5=10

[she sees her pillow. They are in alcoves now. Qetthe treatment area.]



Sam froze as she heard the commotion outside t@veabind peeked her head out. "H-hello?"
She asked, suddenly wishing she had the spray adtaal skunk as a chill went down her spine.
Her fur was standing on end as she looked outthednalls.

Stealth:Yellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d2=11

Notice: Yelow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show@d:5=13 [Nothing really. Lots of
shadows.]

Asto blinked several times. Now the screechingsThing is repeating itself over and over
again. Keep your cool, pyrokat... He didn't knowaivto do, but what did he know, is that if he'd
be lying in the bed any longer he'll be an easy fo whatever is yelling and he knew this can't
be good.

Except he had a bullet wound in his guts. Althoguhdidn't feel as bad as it used to be, and
with a soft growl Asto managed to overcome the paid climb off from bed, stumbling around.
Now what? The sounds were in hall and all the hrammovies showed that moving towards the
creepy sound is a bad idea. Not knowing what catlssd is an idea even worse. But he had
nothing else to do. Damnit. Asto glanced outsigewindow, to see if there was anything there.
[nothing out the windows][Nothing at all or nothiogt of ordinary?][nope]

Ari run took him down the hall and into the largstrarea. Couches, tables and some magazines
and books on racks filled the room. This late,aswt used aside from one or two people who
might have a midnight nap. Not tonight though, ot on this floor in the least. So he had it all to
himself. Which, wasn't a good thing really. He va&rgady half way into the room when he
though about locking the door, and by the timeunedd, they were already crawling in.

[Alisha: nothing in her room. Still panicked thoggh

Sam stayed where she was, not sure what was gojrigubknowing that avertising her position
was a bad idea. Instead, she just settled hers#igidark, her black fur blending in with the
shadows of the night. She steadied her breathirnig wart of her brain was still reveling in the
sensations of life. Her brush with death seemduht@ given her a new appricieation for life.
While her stomach fur would still be shown, sheared that as best she could with her hands
and waited.

Asto had no idea what to do. Maybe a small peekiadvbelp? He walked to the door and slightly
opened it up to peek outside.

[roll notice][url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/433122A8sto Notice: 17[/url][The
shadows were unnatural.][Oh derp]

Over in the common room, Ari was getting cornergdhe things. Well, he already was
cornered. The things drew in closer, forming a angund him though keeping a few feet back
for some reason.

The shadows seriously made no sense. Asto shiaactdulped. That is not good. Not good at
all. He tried to find his lighter in the pocketsitlthen did a mental facepalm, remembering that



his clothes were taken away... Wait, what happeodis lighter? Let's hope nothing bad, he
needs to find it.

He also wondered if these weird shadows can benhtowuigh light. Better not try though, they are
creepy. He stood there, near the door that he atliose right after he peeked. He had no idea
what to do again. He decided to look around themwdoying to pick out the spots to hide at, if
the airvents are accessible (not that if he's gtmrexplore them... too unsafe, but as a last tesor
it may work) and if he had his clothing there.

[For whatever wierd reason, you do look at thecamditioning vents, which are normal sized so
around a foot or soo with fur catching screens.r@heasn't really any space to hide. It was just
an alcove with a bed in it and enough space fasitov or so to chill or the doctor to

work][Gah.]

Asto sighed. Yeah, the vent was too small, likehibuld have been. He looks out in the corridor
again, to figure out if it's actually safe.

Sam meanwhile still sat there, crouched in darkassshe tried to calm herself down. She could
feel her fur standing on end.

Alisha though was curled up on the bed...she cseddthe creeping shadows now and froze up
much like she did in the train station.

They pounced, apparently deciding that Ari waswtttvconcern, leaping in in attempts to
clutch his fur and body and sink those ‘teeth’ mgobody. That was where his wresting training
came in and he managed to shake them off. Didg'hbu more space, since they still
surrounded him. Out of the corner of his eye, tldenman from the station was standing in the
doorway. Rather than his former dress, he waslaia grey suit with a cane, steel grey hair
well groomed.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43315]8ttack roll: 1d20+3=19, 1d20+3=21,
1d20+3=17, 1d20+3=20[/url]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/433152@apple (1d20+3+2-4=3, 1d20+3+2-4=10,
1d20+3+2-4=8, 1d20+3+2-4=9)[/url]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4331528%i opposed Grapple (1d20+2+2=22,
1d20+2+2=13, 1d20+2+2=23, 1d20+2+2=14)[/url] (all still pass)

"Help me!" Ari cried pleadingly in desparation tilifg first one foreleg, then the other as the
creatures cackled at his, claws making soft sangson the floor.

"I've all'eadi dun my part a' it, boy," his drawlsponded. "Da answer's in yer own soul now."

The creatures charged in again, attacking in paising to be more clever than he hoped. The
two attackers managed to sink their maws arountegs His training in wrestling at least
managed to shake off one of them without too mwadsle, but the other cut through his fur and
drew blood from his right foreleg.



[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43322%B/and 3 attack, 2 and 4 aid. (1d20+3=21,
1d20+3=5, 1d20+3=23, 1d20+3=22)[/url] (thank gdslat minion... treating it like a crippling
strike though.) DC 17

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43322¢Saves (1d20+3=22, 1d20+3=15)[/url]

"l don't know what you mean!" Ari cried out, stunmg from the injury. He might wrestle a lot,
but this kind of injury...

"List'n to de soun' a yer soul! Den le' it out''etbld man ordered.

Sensing weakness, they charged in again, snappmg et again, scoring solid hits and
drawing even more blood from him. His legs werening with pain, blood flowing freely into
his fur.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43322&R&ttacks (1d20+3=8, 1d20+3=23,
1d20+3=23, 1d20+3=17)[/url] (Wee... down to one.l¢g
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4332288Aves {[s}3d20+3=10[/s], 1d20+3=18-1 falil,
1d20+3=11-1 fail, 1d20+3=22-1 pass)[/url] (Injuyunt: 3)

At the moment, All Ari could hear was screamingdesfrom the pain. He didn't know if that's
what the guy meant, but he let that scream out.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43323]16heck (1d20+2=22-1d20+2=8,-1d20+2=22,
1d20+2=15)[/url] Power check

Extra Effort: Soul Cry:: Sonic DC 17+2 19

The window's rattled and shattered, one benchesgidtapart in the face of that sound. The
critters trembled and screeched, but it was lo#trits cry and they exploded into slime and
other less than appealing bits moments later anyway
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43323]8Aves (1d20+2=17, 1d20+2=8, 1d20+2=20,
1d20+2=21)[/url] (-2, protection is vs physical)
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43323]Object Saves (1d20+3=7, 1d20+3=14,
1d20+1=15)[/url]

[b]And since no one wantsto leave thererooms (the little cowards) and give Ari a
hand...[/b]

[b]Asto[/b] - Does he look up? Ye [Paranoid much... wheaks the ceiling... Anyway, you
{roll notice}|[He checked for airvents and for wheotoom. He also had funky parents. And
creepy shadows. And watched some horror moviepkaygd horror video games.]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4332638sto's Notice: 12[/url]

The notice might have been unnecessary. Sometdnguéckly scuttle across the shadows in
the ceiling.

Oh crap. Asto wondered if staying in one place wgsod idea now. Eh... He carefully opened
the door, now completely, to let him escape, aadedti sneakily running away in the direction



opposite to that of the critter. Let's hope theksihe learned with his parents and police would
work with that too.

[Taking ten on Stealth (skill mastery): 12; -5 fanning movement taken in account (15 penalty
removed by Challenge feat)]

He runs right into a gaggle of the first crittdrlends. They rasp their hello, gapping their
foursegment lower jaws, grinding rows of jagged diales together, undulating underbellies
rapidly to project a low wheezing cry.

Oh shit. This is 100% not cool. And 100% not huma/tzoan. Not even a raptor. He had no idea
how to trick THIS, so the best trick from them veasiple as hell fi]run[/i].

And so he did, not bothering with stealth, hopingttthese things would be far enough for him
to find a hiding spot or something to defend hirhaath.

Aha! My clever ruse to get Asto to flee towards tloenmon room has prevailed! On the other
hand, he also came across another batch of thersyiand a cursing screaming girly girl taur.
[To Sam's section]

[b]Sam[/b] - Get off the floor foo! Something's Crawlingp your rump!

Sam screamed when she felt something on her baityelped. "Ahh! What the hell? no! Shoo!
Get off!" She yelped, shaking from side to siddemdly. The thing, whatever it was, landed
right on oneof the palces on her body she coul@nguite easily reach. "Getitoff! Getitoff!
Getitoff!" She hated bugs!

[roll grapple check]

Grapple:http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43331847
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/433330Pd20+2-4=1[/url] Whatever it was went
flying and went splat on the wall.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43333(05d20+2=3[/url] Because castle hated this in
particular.

"EWW! EWWW EWW EWWWWW!" Sam yelled and backed odittlee room. "Ewwewwew!
Icky!"

Well, she backed out of the room into the hallw@i.no, little skunk! Don't look to your left!
Don't look to were the rasping rattle is comingnito

More and more Samantha was wishing she she hadwag®® actually fight back. Self defence
classes. If she got out of this, she'd be takingpath solid of self defense! Instead, she just
began running to her right. "Nope! Fuck this! Sctéws, I'm outta here!"

Asto runs up here.



"Oh thank god!" Sam said, panicking. "We gotta@gtof here!"

"LESS TALK MORE RUNNING!" Asto yelled, stopping fa moment and doing weird
motions in hope to skewer the thinking of the weiridkters for a while to buy Sam some time.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/433332Wistract: 9[/url]

Samantha screamed. "Ewww! Bugs! | hate bugs!" @iteand scampered away.

The critters made their odd call and crawled aftem with distressing speed. Distressing
because it was far faster than someone being clgsbém would like. Scabbed, ridged backs
grated as the healthy gaggle of the unhealthy hapkreatures made haste, claws scrapping at
the floor and the remain lengths of their tails pging behind them.

Look, up ahead, there was a door. It was ajahdy decided to read the sign, it would say
"Common Room."

Asto was the pioneer of that door opening, mairlgause he was probably the one who ran
faster (probably). Although ramming into the ddwoen trying to open it isn't really a usual way
of opening the door. And he also had to pay fdoithis poor abb started to feel pain again.
Darn.

[Roll toughness]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43355(Bbughness: 6[/url]

[Wound reopened. Stunned.]

Sam didn't bother with that, instead she kept jmgsforward. "Nope! I'm not doing this
anymore!" She cried as she went through the doaredls

Ari's wounds were bleeding. A lot. The old man sed just as quickly as he appeared, and that
had seriously creeped him out, just like that soréang did, but once he got over that little
incidence, he focused on that fact that he wagibigeA lot. Since he really didn't have

anything else, he ripped his shirt into strips ased those to bandage his wounds the best he
could.

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43348THEal Checks: 12, 19, 17[/url]

He was tying off the last one when he heard movéniéa first hope was that it was staff
finally showing up, but then he heard the raspikg the ones from before... He got to his feet
again, unsure of what he could do, then somethamd hit the door and it burst open to let in
Asto and that weird Sam girl.

Asto stumbled into the room and leaned againstobtige walls, feeling that he can barely go on
anymore. "Sam, close the goddamn door!" he "yeltedS8am, glaring at his shirt that was
getting red again. The wound. Of course it hactipen. Asto growled, that was quite
unfortunate.

"Asto?" Ari asked uncertainly and in a waveringosafter they barged into the room.



[He's likely quite the sight. No top (so taur nakpywith improvised bandages around three
legs, likely bloody fur on his arms and splatteneth goo and gunk in places.

Asto glanced at Ari, holding his own hand on hiybe futile attempt to stop the bleeding,
"Ye... The hell happened?" he asked.

Sam kicked the door shut and braced herself aginf$Vhat the hell are those things!?" She
panted, fur sticking on end from fear.

Ari was stumped and had no idea how to responalilaatsince he didn't know what they were
either. Aside from mean as the pits and havingg t®r his flesh. Which was creepy as the
Black Deeps.

"Krei Asag," a familiar drawl said from off to tleéde. The old man was back, still in his suit,
looking out one of the windows that shattered frn's ealier outburst. "Spawn a' de moun'ains,
right al' prey on de souls a' de sick. Nasty beasti

"Well | hate them! They're icky and freaky lookiagd-- Wait how'd you get in here?! Does that
mean they can find a way in!?" Sam yelped.

Several something hit the door and the raspingeskeyo the room from the cracks around the
door jam.

"Where the pits did you go!" Ari demanded of thd plan. "You just talked crap and vanished!"

"Di'n de ad'vice help ya outta da rough spot?" tasvted with slight smile hinting at his
otherwise serious face. "An dey nae can come in.arehor'd inna de physical world to sliip
back’en forth like dat."

Sam breathed a sigh of relief. "Okay, that's gob8he said, still bracing the door. "For now..."
Her fur was still raised from fear. "So can we Hilése things or something? And who are you,
anyways?"

[nix] "Oh great, so this trainstation thing waslfgaAsto muttered, "Can we have this nightmare
end too?"

"Ye can slay der mortal bodies," the man said. "Jdwngin here can tell ye about da," he
added, tipping his head at Ari.

Asto smirked through the painful expression onf&ge for a moment, "You did manage to Kill
'‘em? That explains the mess... Argh..."

Ari tried to evade the gestion, taking up the fast strips from his shirt that he hadn't used.
"Shut up and let me take a look at that,” he gzoftjng at Asto's agravated injury.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4335515d20+3=21[/url]




Asto didn't resist much, even helpfully removed $@thfrom the wall, "There are more behind
us, but I guess you figured that out" Asto saidnging at the door and Sam, the door keeper.
What a glorious one to keep the door. At leastsshet the leotarded.

Sam still kept bracing the door, not going to gagle until she was sure it was safe. "You know,
as fun as it is holding back these freaky thingkstdally like to know if there either a way to get
out of here or like... run away, that'd be greaaaaat."

"Der's always de door," he smiled as the creatassy spawn, continued battering away at it.

"Goddamnit, old guy, your speeches aren't help¥agl can teleport and you do damn nothing!"
Asto snapped at the old guy.

"Here here!" Sam said, still bracing. "And yakn@eme help here wouldn't go amiss!"
"Ya already got de help from me," He drawled.

Asto scowled and replied, sarcastically, "Oh maopk yer heart on the surgery table off but |
ain't gotta place a new one back and suture thesvmause, y'know, you got help from me!"

"De youn'in can tell ya. Der are ben'fits to getyer soul marked,” And he was gone again. Not
a whisper of warning. Just gone like a flicker ouy eye.

Asto glanced at Ari with the expression implyingpknation request.

"One of these days, if he shows up, we shoulditredown and make him tell us what the hell is
going on!" Sam said as she continued bracing. "“fowknow, a little help would be just
grand!"

"What? Me?" Ari demanded of the now absent manleHeut a grow! of impotent fury. How
was he supposed to explain something he didn't knwew how to work himself? "He said
something about searching your soul, your heasbarething. Letting the thing that defines you
come out." Ari pointed to the shattered windows dr&lpile of fragmented wood. "A yell did
that."

Asto stared at Ari with a smirk, "Really?" he askedt really believing in that. "So | can just
blow and set stuff on fire? And isn't fighting adogo your heart?" Asto bombared Ari with
guestions. And then tried to blow out fire, derp.

"Just cause | don't want to play professionallysidanean | dont like music," Ari scowled at
Asto.

Sam meanwhile continued bracing the door.



"...Hey, I know right? If not these dem things, @gild have went on with that co idea-- And
how the hell is supersonic super yell is relatethtsic? Isn't music supposed to be "beautiful”,
not window shattering?" Asto said with a confuseakl

"Maybe it's from the fear or something?" Sam offlef&Sonic scream means that you make them
want to run away. | dunno."” She looked at hersadf thought. "Wonder what the rest of us got.”

"Why are you asking [ihe[/i] all these questions?" Ari said testily andtably. "It was sound.
Sound makes music. It made them pop. They alreaakyd couple bites out of me by then.
Thanks for caring, by the way."

"If that was sarcasm, sorry for not caring aboumething you decided not to tell about when
asked," Asto grumbled, feeling embarassed andygaibt, letting his voice slip and showing
that with the way he stood and looked, "We neegktoout,” he stated.

"Oh. naked guy. Meanwhile: FREAKY ASS BUG THINGS DSIDE TRYING TO RAPE
OUR FACES OFF AND EAT US!!I" Sam said. "Prioritiddaybe not the order you'd like, but
that's how it is for me!"

"So why don't you try something? Whatever the alg did to me isn't area friendly," Ari said.

Asto shrugged, "I don't even know how does it wbhe replied, making gestures with his arms
and doing focus-like meditation to start fire.
[a tiny glowing spark formed]

Sammean while closed her eyes and tried to bringpupe power. Looking inside herself. She
focused on herself and what felt different from howsually was. She didn't feel too different
then sighed. "You and I, are stuck in the worst@éaof the story, and it is all too likely that
some will say at this point: 'Shut the book nowd;dae don't want to read any more.™ Sam
muttered under her breath, quoting and feelingghistwinge of hopelessness.

Power ControlY ellow 13 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showgd:

[totally useless power in this situation does nugti

Asto saw the spark. "Look! | think it worked!" haig, a bit excited, "That might work even
better than sonics... If | can make it bigger.."

"Pits... he makes fire with his mind now," Ari gread.
"Think you can set thise freaky things on fire fioe?" Sam asked.

Asto waved his hand at Sam, hoping she'll figuretioat he's trying to tell her to shut up without
saying anything. "I probably just need to focus..."

The first claw punched through the door, lodgedeétlzes the rasping intensified, likely from the
critter that got caught in it.



"It you're going to do it do it!" Ari said in panic

Sam yelped. "DOITDOITDOIT!" She cried, seeing tmeatures through the hole and this
leading her to back off. "EWWWW!"

Asto focused on the fire and tried his best at majrg over the sparkle that he has created,
hoping that he'll do it in time.

[power check was 9 last time, +2 rank]

[it works. What happens?]

[Should | write that as a post or just a descriptib events?]

[you can do it as a post, or a descript I'd sumredarito a post]

Asto was fascinated by the events that happenetd Fries in his hands started and then, after a
while, floated above, growing in intensity and si&s it reached the considerable size of a small
fireplace, it started hovering in the air and Afglb something...

<Curiousity...> was the feeling that he got. Andknew it came from the fire orb. And he
shared the feeling as well, staring at the firel e seemed to stare into him. That would last
forever, and Ari probably knew that.

"He's gonna burn down the building," Ari said unter breath, scared to see Asto with
something like that, "Just you watch..."

They banged on the door again.

Asto shook his head and glanced at the door. Ne tinstare at fires. "I hope this will work..."

he said, standing, and trying to "tell" the firéod0 move around. It did. Floated around,
emmting heat and light around itself. And thenjwvatsmirk, he readied up to face the bugs.
"Ari, remember my roasted chicken? Time for meddlte same dish," he said with a grin. Fires
are cool.

"You burned that..." Ari said, taking a few stegk. That was the reccomended precaution
whenever Asto got fire. And notice; Ari [i]didnifhave patches of slightly discoloured regrown
fur.

Sam was on the other side of the room, not lookiripe door, but hearing everything instead.
She wasn't going to be scared.They were just ickyslzovered in slime and being gross.... She
shivered.

"So | guess we have to open the door..." Ari sadd thrilled at all by the prospect. And he
couldn't exactly ask Sam to do that... Nervouséyhbbbled over to the door (in retrospect,
asking the injured guy didn't make much more seriseyeady?"

Asto nodded, tail tapping on his leg as he impdiferyed the door and his orb. He can create
fires with his mind! Nothing can stop him! Evenglaoor!



"Don't you DARE set this place on fire... it's adoenter," Ari said. As he opened the door, he
muttered, "This is such a bad idea..."

The demon spawn surged in, making Sam scream asd per back to the wall as far away as
she could go, a dozen of so of them.

Asto's actions were immediate. He caused the ofibeofHe needs to give it a name...) to float
towards the demon spawn, trying to set them on fire

[Any things contacting with the fire orb are gegtih6 toughness save nao]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43407 T1d20+1=2[/url] It lit up like a wick soaked

in kerosene oil for years. Poor, poor Demon Spdingven screamed (raspily) as it burned away.

"Burning Pits!" Ari swore, then again when the thiourst into flames. He backpedaled quickly,
putting all four feet to work.

Sam wasn't looking at them. Instead, when she hbardcreams stop, she turned and looked to
see the carnage, shivering at the sight.

"I CAN'T GET THEM ALL!" Asto yelled, moving the orlaround. The orb wasn't sharing Asto's
fear - it managed to burn something already, jast arrived in this world and damnit, it
[i] liked[/i] it, Asto could even feel it.

While the orb got one demon spawn, the other eleveo swarmed, giving the burning one a
wide berth. Some went for Ari. Some went for Adibe others went for Sam.
http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/434079Birst four to Ari, Second to Asto, last three to
Sam. 2 hits to Ari, 1 to Asto. DC 17 toughness? yes
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43408(01d20+3=10, 1d20+3=9[/url] Stunned. Wee.
2 more injuries..

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43408(R&sto Toughness: 16.[/url] Injured D:

Sam screamed like a girl and ran away. to the aberer of the room... which reminds me,
there is a ton of shattered glass over that side...

Asto saw the army of bugs swarming inside andedanttreating slowly. Except his slow
retreating didn't really help in avoiding them adjether, and one of them managed to hit Asto in
a nasty way. Yelping, he moved the orb onto on®things and caused it to move around to
try to hit them all. [Although it moves relativetjowly... but doesn't need to take an action to
burn stuff. duh] Also, he tries to defend himsélfefense Action)

Sam screamed once again and flailed mostly, cut@ngpaws but also swinging futilly at the
creature to get rid of them. [movement cut in fi@m the glass injuries. We could REALLY
use our healer]

Attack: http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43408082

Greykit rolled a die with 20 sides. The die show#&2i+3 Bruised.

Again with the biting. What did these things hagaiast him why they loved him the most?



[Ari stunned.]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/4341583pawn attack][/url]
The spawn swarmed with renewed vigour, even asveme down to the flailing of the black and
white taur and another to the little ball of fire.

The four on Ari clamoured on him, which was a distly creepy sensation thatnhe violently
opposed, managing to dislodge one, but the othebttwbigger chunks from him. He screamed.
And Screamed. The sound burst out like a shockwgyajng outwards, covering the entire
room, knocking spawn down like solid blows. Andihig Sam and Asto too. Sorry about that.
Ari: 1d20+2=15, 1d20+2=11, 1d20+2=13, 1d20+2=14e\.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43416Q%pawn Grapple (1d20+3+2-4=7, 1d20+3+2-
4=6, 1d20+3+2-4=21)[/url]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43416QAfi Grapple (1d20+2+2=12, 1d20+2+2=5,
1d20+2+2=20)[/url]

[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43416]Afi Toughness (1d20+3=18,
1d20+3=5)[/url] Stunned Staggered. Go Go Hero p&oul Cry DC 19
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43416]18pawn Toughness (1d20=16, 1d20=7,
1d20=19, 1d20=18, 1d20=4, 1d20=17, 1d20=4, 1d20=0=16)[/url]

Asto: 1d20+2=41d20+2=16, 1d20+2=21 DC 17 toughness
[Rolls were in chat]

Sam: 1d20+2=61d20+2=18 DC 17 toughness
Toughnesshttp://orokos.com/roll/15689@ell crap.
Sam went down like a sack of potatos instantly.

[Asto here]

Asto himself managed to get away with the blastweleer... The wave extinguished Asto's fire
immediatelly. He could feel fear. And pain. Load$ain. So much pain, in fact, that as the fire
died out, so did his consciousness as he fell dmwthe floor, out of his consciousness due to
sheer pain spike that Ari's defiring action manaiyedo.

[reconvene around line 755]

[b]Alishal/b] - At the edge of her range of hearing. Sommeghi

What was that she heard...she was still scardueasiiadows. Normally she wouldn't be so
worried, but the near-death expirience left herrech
[Assuming tt 11]

Whatever it was, it continued to move about indhadows of her room, only the occasional
sound and rattle letting her know it was still arduMoments passed, then something made a
sound directly below her bed.



Notice:mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 1 # =
9:50 PM

mew77: O.0 9:50 PM

mew77: welp alisha's dead

Alisha couldn't sense any more danger. She remaunged up on her bed, but was starting to
calm down.

Cue critter crawling up from the gap between thé arad the bed behind her and bitting her tail.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/433356Pd20+3=4[/url]

Or at least trying... this was turning into a comedhe critter tried snapping at her waving
fluffy tail.

Alisha squeaked as she felt something graze Heartdishe dragged her tail up off the side of
the bed.

The creature followed the tail it was chasing, Bbliag up the side of the bed, rasping at her.

Alisha yelped and futilely pawed at the creaturéear.
Attack: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 9
Toughness DC 15

Alisha's swipe didn't really do anything aside frbinthe pallet she was crouched on. The critter
rasped and pulled most of it's three foot long bivdgn underneath the bed and lunged at her.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43356(0Bd20+3=6[/url]

Alisha was a little surprised that the creaturentisitrike her at that moment. But she took the
opportunity to strike again, her efforts were p#the
Attack: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 2.a

It pulled the trailing length of it's tail up andapped at her with it's jagged dentation filledrfou
segment mouth, missing again.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43356 T1d20+3=10[/url]

Attack: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 11smis
Alisha slapped at it once more but again failetitat. Her only solace was that it missed too.

The critter launched itself at her, using it's tarladded power as it tried too grab unto her.
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43356 T#d20+3=23[/url]
[url=http://invisiblecastle.com/roller/view/43356 TBd20+3-2=6[/url] Grapple check

Str Checkmew?77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 12

After fighting off the creature she screamed fdphe



She shook the critter off, but since she didn'adgthing else about it, it just righted itself datl
out an unearthly sound. [DC 17 will save damageit#id stunned). If fail, she will feel the
echoes of her injury]

Alisha Will: mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 3 8&ah -1 toughness.

The cry seems to get into and under her mind amg akd the healing wound suddenly didn't
seem to be healing anymore and the pain came abeick.

Alisha squeaked in pain once more and would dasbfduwer hospital room once she wasn't
stunned. She bounded out of her room, squeakifeam
Notice:mew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 16=4T

The hallway is darkened, aside from the still laghting about ten feet either way. The creature
rasped and followed her out. Quick! Move!

Alisha rushed down the hall. Many years ago dugwenastics she learned she moved faster on
all fours...after further study, she learned thaswue to how her muscles were arranged.
Regardless this wasn't the time to think about shictys and she darted down the hall to the left
on all fours, only caring about getting away frdm angry critter.

[Action: All out run Left...]

The creature chased after her, making good spesdtbvough he clung to the walls rather than
the foor. Just added to the creepy factor realher@ were several other doors that she passed on
the way, and she would be too distracted to natiher interesting things sadly. Up ahead the
paths cross; and intersection of corriders. Thihexeces as the critter pursues. Continue, left or
right.

mew77 asked Chatzy to choose between right, left antirmozs Chatzy chose: continue
Also, she is running in near darkness since theamaiensor lights react too slow, leaving the
lights coming on behind her, rather than with her.

Up ahead is a nurses station. It's oddly dark tho[rgll perception or put an action]

Perceptionmew77 rolled a die with 20 sides. The die showed: 3 +1
Alisha rushed blinding into the nurse's station.

The nursed were slumped sleeping at their statimrighat she really noticed that. The spawn
started to follow her in, but then stopped, heasomething she didn't, looking down the
hallway. It rasped once then... left somehow. Tifecewas as if it were being sucked away by
some force she couldn't see accompanied by a $quelc

Alisha found herself stuck, she dared not moveaufear that those bug things were still out
there. She ended up cowering under the desk.

She knocked over one the nurses (hume female)renfieb of her chair and unto the ground.



There were footsteps. Not bug scratching, propetsteps and a set of well polished and
gleaming shoes with buckles that shined in thelighting. "Hello lil'un,” a familiar drawl said.

"Wha...who...you...", Alisha said kneeling. Hell taiitched in fear. She was cornered.
He crouched to he was closer to the girls eye lé¥Ya don't ‘ave de bes' mem'ry, do ya, lass?"

"I remember you...something about not getting @t train...I dunno your name...please don't
hurt me.", Allie kneeled before him. The bug creasuwere putting her on edge.

"Eh, lass, | ain't nobody fi ya to be wor's'ippignd ye frien's need ya hand more dan ya know."

[mew]"What do you mean... | can't do anything altbose bug creatures”, Allie said standing
up, her hospital gown was a mess. [/mew]

"B'fore ya write ya'self off, go en see if ye kdingiv 'em a 'and," he said. "Jes tink a'boot relpi
‘em reel 'ard like and see if ye kainn't touch @ so two with ya own. Now scurry on down da
hall ya should"”

"But which way...the bug creature is out there lisiha said to him.

"Pay more atten'ion, lass. Da spawn lef' a whge.aYa'll really need'a get ya prior'ri'is rightaY
friends might jus' die if ya keep on da'ling."

With that Alisha rushed off on all fours towarde thall the man indicated. What did he mean by
touch a soul with my own...a hand....what did thagan...



