Invane: Risora Niks

Another early morning where once more we do not do anything at all. Things have gotten peaceful and tranquility the last time we had done a story beforehand. Thus, it was to the point that we had gotten ourselves bored and tired of waiting. We left behind a destruction upon our wake; fire and wailing of sounds and screaming were at a distance behind us as we turned smugly upon the once building that was in front of us. Poised to be destroyed, much like the rest of the towns that we had been through however. We walked forth towards the building and towards the front door where, surprise, it was closed and locked. So we used Haizyo to bash the door opened. Do not worry though, he is alright in the end however.

When the door was forcefully opened, a loud smack echoed through the darkness which we had perceived to be the door falling onto the grounds in front of us. We walked in, no hesitation and dive ourselves straight into the pure darkness room surrounding us. But by the time we had reached upon what seems to be the center of the room, something flicked and we were soon flooded with the glorious light looming above us. We were a bit surprise by the light however that we had flinched in surprise, glaring upward towards the light above us, which we were unable to see. But I guess it did not matter anyway when Haizyo brought out his bow and arrow and started shooting the dang thing. The darkness soon flooded the entire room once more while the shatters of glass fell surrounding us. I gave a nod towards Haizyo while everyone else just stared silently, looking to the horizon. Staring down onto two coyotes that were in front of us.

“Wolves.” We heard a word, me and Haizyo immediately turned our attention towards the speaker which was indeed a coyote. The red coyote with thick fur stepped forward to us and extended his paw out in front of me, responding to the short silence between us “How nice of you to be upon this wonderful building that we now own.” “How on the intertwine did you own a building? I thought canines and reptiles do not have any sort of money with them?” I questioned the two; who just exchanged looks with one another and just laughed afterwards or in response to my question. Regardless, the thick red coyote spoke out loud once more to me, “Well, you guys are now here then. So let just get on with this show.” “There is no show…” I trailed, a bit confused by his words but nonetheless we followed the coyote down towards the next door in front of us. It was immediately opened, much to our surprise. But before any of us could question the coyote, we all were forcefully in and the door shut behind us.

Another light opened up and the brightness flooded the room once more. The room that we were in was much bigger than the previous room. The walls and flooring surrounding us were of stripes that run across the room, straight towards the stairs which was at the other side of the room. Ascending to the next floor apparently. While our attention was drawn towards the walls and floors surrounding us, I had immediately turned my attention towards the stairs. My ears flattened to the skull while I pondered about the tricks and traps that were laid out upon the flooring and walls. Yet before I could relay this information to everyone else; Haizyo, Huzizu and Horizoki all lined up upon the edge of the starting floor before them and, at the imaginary buzzer, they all sprinted across the room. Heeding into the other side of the room with quick ease while the rest of us quickly shift our attention towards the sides, gazing forth towards the walls.

In response, the walls started opened up. Revealing some sort of cannon and small holes. Arrows that were invisible to the naked wolf eye were soraring across the air, heeding towards the hides of the wolves in an attempt to ‘put them down’ persay. Meanwhile, the cannons fired big bombs out of their holes which did not soar like the arrows, but landed upon the grounds. Rolling a few more inches forward from the wall of which they were starting from and auto lit themselves. A loud hiss was what came next; me harkell and Havlut all looked surprise by this and chased after the initial pair. Yet we were lucky since, the arrows were all gone and all that was left was just the big rolling bombs upon the floor. Upon the next second or so, we had reached upon the other side of the room. In time too when the bomb blew up behind us. Shattering the flooring, crumbling it into the abyss beneath itself where pure darkness awaits for anyone there. I leaned forward, gazing at the abyss in silence, then turned back towards the others. We ascended, later on.

Onto floor two, where we found ourselves upon the fork in the road. Three paths branched out from one another; heading into their own respective destinations as our attention was drawn towards those destinations in front of us. Indeed, there were three rooms standing after the paths. Each one were different and unique from one another. What that was, is very hard to tell unless we were closing in onto the chosen rooms that we had picked. “Well what now guys?” I questioned everyone, after a long pause of silence. Haizyo and Huzizu just find themselves staring onto the one particular path before them, left side of us apparently. Straight towards the room which was the kitchen. Horizoki kept his eye onto the room in front of us; where flashes of light appeared in synced to something. What that something is actually hard to tell however.  For somehow it had felt like it was just some sort of invisible music playing somewhere.

Onto our right side, was a purple mist that was floating out from the room. There were crackling coming from it apparently; something that resembles a witch. There was a huge black chandelier there and something else. “Lets go there.” Responded Huzizu pointing towards the right side; gazing at the room with the purple mist oozing out. “Are you sure about that Huzizu?” Questioned Haizyo, fixing his attention towards the room in front of him then turning his head over to Haizyo with a frown and his ears flattening against his skull; “Heard that there is a boss fight there that is very hard to defeat.” “It is just a witch.” I responded, “How hard can that be?” Everyone just looked onto me silently then shake their heads before tailing behind me as we inches our way forth towards the witch’s room.

The oozing entered our nostrils and noses by the time we had already reached upon the entrance gates of the room in front of us. We stand upon the entrance, I felt someone pushed me forward and Haizyo automatically handed me something before the door shut behind me. I blinked in surprise; dropping immediately whatever stuff that they had handed me and knocked onto the wood loudly which somehow had disturbed the witch from whatever she was doing. Thus starting to recite rhymes, she or rather it had turned her attention towards me and gave me the weirdest wicketed  smile that a witch could ever give. ‘It was so gross!’ I thought to myself frowning as I immediately turned around again and started scrapping upon the surface of the door like a cat, hoping to get out of this weird and strange place. The witch stepped from its pot which was steaming with something red apparently. It waltzed over towards me and poised to scoop me up from the ground. When suddenly…

“Rescue squad! To the rescue!” Exclaimed someone from the other side of the room. Both me and the witch immediately turned towards the door with confusion and widened eyes; in disbelief of what was about to unfold before us. It was to the point that we had exchanged glances to one another that the door was broken. But only one piece had chipped out from the door; An ax that was used to cut the door down was suddenly removed and an head popped out of nowhere, staring onto the witch with his glowing black and yellow eyes. A grin that looks so disgusting that I would puke. The witch started screaming and threw me into the air; fled straight towards the pot that it was stirring and threw her head into the chandelier. Also, her head was boiling due to how hot the chandelier was however.

With the door opened, the wolves cracked grins amongst one another while they had turned their attention towards the boiling witch inside of the huge pot in front of them. They turned towards me. I raised my shoulders onto them and stated nothing upon the following silence. “Did the witch die?” Questioned Haizyo after a few seconds of silence; something that I silently gave a nod to him. He just acknowledged it with his own shortly before glancing around onto the room we were in. The room was much smaller than what I had anticipated; which perhaps makes sense due to whomever was owning it however. ‘Like the witch.’ I thought to agree with that statement while everyone else just stared onto me. I walked off, ignoring them and towards the other side of the room which was behind the witch however. Towards an invisible door that was blocked by a shelf, “Help me with this!” I exclaimed towards everyone else as they had turned their heads over to me and gave their nods.

Sprinting forth towards my side; pulling onto parts of the shelves in front of them. Then take a step or two backwards in hopes that the shelf would be moved. Instead, it fell down upon us. A loud smack was what echoed through the sounding silence, something that had woke up the witch also as she had turned her head over to the source of it and was a bit surprise into seeing that there were thousands of books scattered all over her beautiful flooring. She just gave a huff and started cleaning up. But just as she had went for the first of the many, we popped out of the piles of books. She screamed once more and fell over again, fainting onto the cold hard grounds beneath her. “So overdramatic.” I heard Huzizu muttered to himself with Haizyo snickering or chuckling silently. “Hey lets change her while she was unconscious alright?” Suggested Horizoki with Harkell and Havlut frowning, shaking their heads in response to Horizoki. Yet he already hopped out of the piles of books and sprinted towards the witch. Snatched onto her wand and muttered some words; pointing her own wand against her which turned her into an ugly orc.

“And why does this deem necessary?” I questioned Horizoki who returned to our group, raised his shoulders silently and cracked a smile following it. I just shake my head, exhaling a sigh and motioned everyone to follow while I take the lead once more. Heeding into the exposed white door in front of us which we had opened together and entered right in. We had found ourselves upon a short hallway with a set of stairs following after it. Bright dim lights illuminate the stairs afterwards. Horizoki, Huzizu and Haizyo all sprinted forth from the starting positions while the rest of us just stared onto the trio of wolves running forward. For so far, there were not any traps lying about. The entire hallways was cleaned of them apparently which was perhaps good for us, I think? I shake my head again and motioned the remaining wolves that were upon my side while I had exclaimed out into the silence, straight towards the other three wolves in front of me, “Hey! Do not go too far. We still have to tell the audience about what was on floor three however!” “I am sure that whatever it is, we can defeat it.” Called out Haizyo “Yeah! Cause we are the rescue squad!” “I thought we are the rescue team?” Questioned Harkell with Havlut just shaking his head, laughing. I chuckled too while we had reached the other side of the hallways.

Now in front of the stairs, we ascended up into the third floor. Personally, I had thought that there would be more fork roads about. Each of them having their own sets of unique rooms and challenges and bosses that awaits for us. But for so far, nothing had happened and upon the third floor, there was nothing like that which was surprising for us however. We had found ourselves blinking in rather surprise upon what the third floor had yielded for us. It was just a single hallway; A room was in front of us apparently. There were windows opened up to the side of the hallways where we had noticed a bright white moon appearing before the many clouds. Illuminating the valleys and plains underneath it. We had ignored the surroundings environment and kept our eye onto the room in front of us however. To the point that we just exchanged looks, we headed on forward towards the first room.

When we had entered right in; we found ourselves faced with a pure dark room. Two curtains were shut closed on either side of us. In the center of the room was a coffin which we had believed holds the vampire boss that we had needed to face. “Oh I know what this is!” I heard Haizyo muttered to himself while he and the two others nodded their head silently towards Haizyo, they ran over to the coffin. Picked it up suddenly and, threw it out the curtain. “I thought they were going to do that meme.” I heard Harkell frowned, Havlut just shake his head again, no hesitation or worry about the trio of wolves as he just walked up towards them and place his paws onto their shoulders. I turned my attention towards the curtain in silence of which where the coffin was thrown however. Now, the curtain was slightly opened. A moon was peaking out from the cracks of the curtains too; but it was too far from us to shine any sort of light inside.

“Welp that is done!” Exclaimed proudly Haizyo who dusted his paws following the throw and gave himself the largest smirk that he could give to himself. Havlut just shake his head again, not wanting to believe that ‘that was just it however’. Though with a few more seconds spent into the silence, he was starting to believe that was it. But before we could reach for the door which was to the other side of the room; a loud mocking laugh echoed through the room. The curtains started waving and wailing about as if a strong winds was bursting through them in an attempt to enter into the room. We all shielded ourselves from the strong winds, squinting our eyes and glance towards the curtain in front of us where the vampire fox had submerged from the curtains and spread its wings outward; laughing-

Bang! A loud shot rang through the silence. Shot into the vampire whom looked onto the side of where he was hit. Directly at the chest. He then looked over to whom was shooter, but crackled a smile once more and undressed himself again as he exclaimed “You fool! You really think that would kill me!” “Well yeah.” I heard Haizyo responded to the vampire who just continued laughing uncontrollably afterwards as he was just down into his undergarments. But surprise, he had a bullet vest on. “I had learned from the medieval times that vampires were killed with the silver bullet! This time I-” But before he could state anything more, he was stabbed with that cross. “Where the heck did you get that?” I questioned Haizyo who just raised his shoulders, frowning before returning his attention towards the vampire again who also started undressing his skin and laughed and all that, stating that he is also invincible to the cross and blah blah blah. I am really sick of his monologuing…

Thus, we had drugged him. How? You would never understand anyway. Then once he had fallen asleep; or promptly fell onto the ground snoring, we pulled out our surgery equipment that we had stolen from the likes of both canine and reptiles and started doing an operation onto him. Pulling onto his fangs, hearing snaps of the fangs breaking from his own mouth as blood started leaking from their respective holes. We had Huzizu cover the holes with tissue that we had found in the bathroom somewhere within the first floor, long before we had started this campaign however. And once we had committed to the crime, we had the vampire just laid there onto the ground; surrounded by the surgery tools and lightning that was surrounding him. We had promptly left the room.

The next room we had entered in after a long pause of running through a hallway. We never cared or bother to know about the details of such a hallway however, since perhaps we are in a hurry to do something, I guess. Regardless, we had entered into the room and we had found ourselves facing a large wolfman in front of us. Curling up to sleep apparently, lying upon the rug that was underneath him. “Reminds me of that one character from that popular hit video game.” “Do not copyright, idiot.” Haizyo muttered to Horizoki who frowned but turned his attention back towards the wolf. I immediately turned to Horizoki and questioned him, “Can you conjure up a white bone for the werewolf- I mean wolfman.” “A white bone?” Questioned Horizoki, tilting his head to one side. Cracked a smile before giving a nod to me, “Sure!” And he started screaming out loud that it shook the entire room and the wereman in front of us. “Why are we now labeling the werewolf different types now?” Questioned Havlut, shifting his attention to me which I gave a shrug “I do not know. Ask the author after this story is over. He may know.” A short pause of silence before Havlut just squinting his eyes onto me.

But the sounds of the were dogman halted his advances as his eyes stared onto Huzizu. Huzizu, in an attempt to be imitating, tried mirroring the wolfman. But soon gave into the imitation afterwards when he heard louder growls and snarls. “Everyone.” I called out to the hunters while they turned towards me in response, “Except for Horizoki, of course.” I nudged to the particular wolf who gave just a nod to me and continued muttering. “Distract the dog!” 

“You mean wolfman!”

“No is it not Wereman?”

“No its Wolf wereman!”

“Everyone just shut up and start distracting him!” I called out towards Harkell, Huzizu and Haizyo whom were arguing amongst themselves about which was the correct term of such a dog. I gave an exhale of a sigh, trying hard not to join in onto the taunting conversation while I just sprinted towards the right side of the wereman in front of me. Halted my steps and raised my paws outward towards him in mocked gesture; growling perhaps more lightly than usual. The wolfman responded to my mocks and crouched down immediately before sprinting after me. My eyes widened in surprise before running away as the wereman started chasing after me. In all directions and all over the room.

In the meantime, I started hearing some familiar voices and turned immediately toward the conversation at hand which was more like an argument at this point as harkell, huzizu and Haizyo were wondering about the proper name of the dog I mean man… I mean-

‘Ah whatever.’ I swatted my paws out in front of me, just shaking my head while I continued running nonetheless with the wolfdog trailing behind me, growling and barking all the while as we had created the room that he was upon, an outstanding mess. So that was what unfolded for the next few minutes. Me being chased down by the wolfdog or wolfman or- as the trio of wolves from my own pack were arguing, shouting and defending themselves about the proper name of the dog. It was perhaps about thirty minutes as a duration when we both started hearing a whistle, immediately me and the wolfdog turned our attention towards the source of the noise. Staring down onto Horizoki whom already had a white big bone in his paw, smugly glancing towards the wolfman in question before wiggling the bone in his paw. The werewolfman started wagging his tail and crouched down with his tongue out of his own snout. For when the bone was thrown outside the window, so was the werewolfman as he faded from our sights. I exhaled a breath and Horizoki tapped onto Havlut, haizyo and Huzizu’s shoulders whom had immediately turned to him. Looking rather surprise.

We had not said a word at all just as we had submerged from the door behind us. Entering back into the hallway once more, we continued sprinting across the hallway. Raising our eyes up towards the horizon, staring forth towards the pure darkness that had awaited for us in the end. Everything was silent surrounding and looming over us; which perhaps for us was as good thing however. As we continued running through the halls, we spotted something in the distance. Something silver or gray or something that shade of a color I guess and I called out towards the others whom gave their nods towards me, acknowledging what I had seen beforehand. Thus, we all hopped onto the cart one by one and slid ourselves forward through the remains of the hallways thereafter.

But short after, we heard noises behind me. I turned my head immediately behind, staring down onto the sounds of series sprinting and much other faster footsteps before us. Haizyo, Harkell and Havlut looked rather worried while the others just remained oblivious to the sounds and continued stirring the minecart about; balancing against the invisible railroads underneath while we gain speed, descending down the hallway. Thus, it was to the point that the minecart’s speed grew out of control. The winds were harshed and howled against our ears; our heads were pulled back, eyes widening and narrowing due to the winds pushing and pulling upon them. We gain speed at rapid time; until we had hit upon the apex that, the minecart had grown uncontrollable officially. “Hang on!” I exclaimed out loud towards the others, all of which gave their nods and hanged.

Into the following order: This is how everyone immediately left the minecart behind.

Harkell was the first to go; losing his grip against the edges of the minecart and swinging himself from the tailend of the cart behind us. With his paw slipping away from the roughness, he flew backwards, hitting against a door and the sounds of screaming that came afterwards. We never knew what happened to him next however.

Following Harkel was Huzizu who flew straight into the bathroom with someone showing inside of there.

Next was Horizoki who flew out the window that we had bypassed afterwards, landing onto some sort of garden afterwards later on.

After Horizoki was Huzizu who flew into the next door and entered into the shadow realms.

Then Haizyo came after Huzizu, he just flung himself into the wall hoping that he would be able to crash into something. He is still alright though.

Havlut was the last wolf left upon the minecart besides me and upon the bump that came unexpectedly, he threw himself into the air. Hitting against a large lantern that was in front of him apparently. I heard a crashed and something fell afterwards which I had precede that Havlut managed to get himself down somehow. Of that method, I was not sure what however.

I crashed onto the white door long afterwards and that was the end of our ride through the long winding hallway.

I groaned. Perhaps in mental pain or something while I started hearing footsteps behind me, I turned my attention towards the opened door of which I had crashed into apparently. The other wolves were finding themselves and hopped out from the broken door in front of themselves, appearing right in front of me. With Havlut and Harkell sprinting up towards me; the others just laughed joyfully. I joined with them as the entire room was filled with laughter and joy; it was to the point that we were all pretty much alright with the circumferences that was foretold upon our misfortune however. But while we had laughed, something glowed at the center of the room. Instantly, we all immediately turned towards the source. Immediately spotting an item in front of us. Hovering in midair just about the surface underneath it as if it was some sort of dragon.

“Oooh shiny!” Exclaimed Haizyo while Havlut smacked his head growling softly. I stepped forth towards the ‘dragon’ thing in front of me and reached out to snatch it. But it only moved a few inches away from me, I blinked and went up once more. Only for it to repeat the same cycle once more. This had continued onward for a few more tries before I threw my paws into the air and exclaimed out towards my packmates, “Think there is a invisible string attached to the thing. Can someone cut it off.” “What string?” Questioned Haizyo while Huzizu stepped to my side and with his finger scissors, he tried ‘cutting’ into anything that was ‘attached’ to the ‘dragon’. Yet nothing had had happened and Huzizu just gave me a shrug afterwards and stepped back into place. I groaned, facepalming myself while attempting to grab the item again. A repeated more cycle had came between the two of us while shouts of enjoyment and encouragement had submerged from the wolves behind me.

The ‘dragon’ flew over the railings and now out into the open. I halted my steps when I realized this and just find myself staring onto the  ‘dragon’ in silence. Suddenly, there was a heartbeat. Then another following it while the ‘dragon’ item morphed it something. Large dragonic winds were spread out; the dinosaur head was form, but it looked uglier than before. The sharp tail was sprouted out from its backside; with large claws sprouting from the scalie tail. The Hunters and I looked on with horror; eyes widening in both fear and excitement that was coursing through our veins and perhaps blood as a matter of fact. For with the transformation of the ‘dragon’ now accomplished, strange music had formed overhead while something dinged closed by. I raised my eyes high into the horizon, above the ‘monster’s head’ and behold there was a strange looking ‘health’ bar hovering above the boss. I lowered my eyes down; gazing to a sword that I was now holding. Looking back onto the ‘monster’ once more, I cracked a grin.

‘Let the game begin.’ I held that thought in my mind while I poised myself for the monster’s attack.
