
Stepping through the door, you are immediately hit by the heat and the putrid smell of rot. 
Despite being nearly pitch black, it is absolutely sweltering. How awful. Death and decay lay 
pungent in every crack and crevice of this lush jungle island. As you take some time you look 
around, you notice the long span of land is surrounded by water. There’s no way off this place. 
As you continue your journey through the silent Jungle, you stumble upon an empty military 
base. Within you find nothing too exciting, but there is a strange abundance of rotting monkey 
skeletons all around the room. Whoever was here last must’ve been very busy.​
​
Leaving the base you continue your search, unable to find anyone else. Why is it so quiet? Only 
a few animals rustle nearby you as you keep exploring. You come across another base, but this 
one seems even emptier than the last. Dozens of iguanas dash around as you peek inside. It’s 
hard to tell, but this place was used before. Recently as well. Perhaps just a few years? Maybe 
even just a few months? You peek around the upper floors, within the many lodgings. Doesn’t 
seem like anyone’s home, but a few of the beds are in disarray. Amid the rubble you find a 
Sledgehammer, New Shoes, and a Short Time.​
​
A light outside the building catches your eye, and you make your way outside. Moving amongst 
the shadows, you spot a few others who seemed to be doing the same as you. So people did 
come. You spot Buio, Fortuna and the twins, Caelum and Celeste make their way outside and 
look behind the building.​
​
A roaring inferno meets your eyes as the great Jungle burns and screams at you, but you don’t 
mind. Mindlessly walking through the flames you make your way to the beach and gaze up 
towards the moon.​
​
“Hey, Iris are you ok?” Someone seems to shout towards you, but it doesn’t matter. Drool begins 
to drip down your chin as your clothes burn off. ​
​
Y̸̲̯̬̕ o̸͕̎͠  u̶̻̻͍̗͛͘

  ̵̢͛͆c̸̊̅͆͝ ͅ a̷̰̙̞̿̿́͠ͅ 

 ṅ̷̖̠̯̮̑̎̑
  ̵͔̘͑̽́  f̷̋ ̀ͅ i̸͖͒͒͘ n̶̰̲̔̀͊

 a̶̗̱͑ l̴̙̦̒͗̕
 l̸͚̀̒͐

y̷͚̍̃̆̎
  ̵͙̉̈́̑͝

l̴̪͐̿ e̵̛̻͔͎ ẗ̴̬͇́  ̷͎̈́ l̸̪͊̉̀͝

   o̶̻̰̻͋̓͐́
  o̴̢̪͎͚͂  s̵͉̹͍͂̄̒͐ 

 e̷̠̱͈̒ .̸̨͚͉̇͒̊̎
​

​
Already on the beach, you notice Baltazar, with Swordkil riding on his back.​
​
"Ahoy everyone. 'n thank ye fer trustin' I sshall be actually be here! I be Baltazar. Also knows as 
one o' th' four Skylake Dragons, th' Hornless One!" 
 
"Let Project Baltazar's Dawn begin!"​
​
Suddenly, Buio shouts out “Swordkil, Fooooooooooooooortuna’s over there! Run him 
doooooooooooooown!”​



​
Baltazar turns his attention towards the retreating man and he begins to open his mouth, a 
devious smile growing. Swordkil gives him a quick pat. “Heh… let’s fuck him up Baltazar.”​
​
You watch as Baltazar and Swordkil chase after a terrified Fortuna. Fortuna climbs a great 
battleship’s side, trying to get as far away from the two as possible. He seems to have gotten into 
the ship, as Swordkil dismounts Baltazar and disappears.​
​
Minutes later you hear a loud sound ripple from the water, then Swordkil reappears, a bleeding 
wound on his chest. His sword is a crimson red, he surely killed Fortuna. What a shame… I 
wanted to eat him~​
​
“Hey Sis! He’s right here! Let’s fuck him up!” Hmmmmm? You turn to see the twins running up 
behind an unsuspecting Valentin!​
​

SMASH​
​
Caelum smashes the back of Valentin’s head with his Sledgehammer! You watch as the man 
crumples to the ground, bleeding from his cracked skull.​
​
“Stop… it… you kids…. Don’t become… killers….”​
​
A few silent moments pass and Celeste begins to prepare a spell. Caelum giggles and says “Sis, 
don’t use any magic, we don’t wanna damage the goods! Just like Baltazar we are, pirates!”​
​
RIIIP​
​
“GAAAAAAAAAH” With a sudden movement, Caelum stuck a hand into his mouth, grabbed 
hold, and tore out Valentin’s central incisors, holding them up in front of Celeste to examine. 
Blood pours from his mouth as he tries to crawl away, moaning in pain.​
​
“Awww… is it not real gold? And it’s all sticky and wet and gross! Maybe his eyes are gems?”​
​
Caelum hops on top of Valentin and begins to pry at the man’s tightly shut eyelids with his 
fingers.​
​
“Come on! Open up! You won’t need em anymore, so hand em over!”​
​



He finally manages to claw Valentin’s eyes open and gives a big smile. “Oooooo! Pretty!”​
​
RIIIP​
​
Caelum holds up the man’s eyes in his hand, trying to catch some of the firelight on them. He 
gives a disgusted smile. “Eww… They’re slimy too! Should I kill him now?”​
​
He looks back towards Celeste, who gives him a silent nod. Getting off of Valentin, he picks 
back up the Sledgehammer and readies to kill him. Celeste taps his shoulder, stopping him, then 
begins to accumulate ice onto the weapon. Caelum gives her a smile. “Good thinking!” ​
​

SMASH​
The hammer smashes open Valentin’s head, spewing the inside of his head all over the ground. 
Caelum picks through it all, but looks disgusted at whatever he is holding.​
​
Turning your eyes away, you stare into the sky. Swordkil and Baltazar are just having such a 
great time… they must think everything is going their way. You clench your fist in anger, 
drawing some blood. They’ve been allowed to kill and kill and kill, yet no one shames them. It 
isn’t fair.​
​
“IIIIIIris…. What is the maaaaaatter?” Buio asks cautiously, not getting too close to the flames. ​
​
“H̷̨͕̣͉͕̘̏̈́̆̕ 

  ȧ̶̡͖͓͙̤̽͆̒̌̐̓̔͋̑͆̅̈́̚̚



 


n̶̪͈̯͍͖̤̬͕̪̽͑͐̒̍̈́͘



d̵͚̫̭͈͗͒̈̀͛


l̷̰̯͍̗̲̓͑͛͊͑̓̏̀̉̊̅̆͝͝͝


 


 ḝ̵̟̮͝  ̷̨̨̭͖̯̳͉̟͉͂͑̂͆͐̀̽̔̒̚̕͠




ţ̵͖̗̻̯̳̱̮̟̙̞̜͈͂̋͑̐͊̏͐͐͐͂̾͒͘͝͝






h̸̢͍͔̰̝͉̫̒̔͐͋̓̐̇̌̀̄̅͆̌̒͜ͅͅ


 




ể̴͖̆̐̕  ̶̨͍̬̿̇̚

h̷̬̪̅̀̾̑̎̄̉̍̓͋̽̍̌͌͝ 
 




 ṷ̷̟̗̬̥̣̑͂̀̓̅̑̀͘͘
 

m̶͉̘̤̭͉͉͚̿̐̈̈́́̑̽͑͋̀͗͝

 



 ȧ̶̦̜͖͕̰
n̷̖̮̭̺̪͉͔̄̿͒͒̿͋͝

 .̷͙̮͓̑͂͋̃̌̀́͠
 

”” you say back as you unleash a long, thin tentacle. Baltazar must be 

looking down on you from up there, isn’t he? Well, that isn’t very nice.​
​
SLINK​
​
In the blink of an eye, you sever his left wing and retract your tentacle. The two plummet down 
and down towards the beach. Leaning against your Sledgehammer you lick your lips in 
anticipation for the feast.​
​

CRASH​
​
The two crash land on the beach in separate heaps, and you finally get a good view of Baltazar’s 
injuries.​
​
His left wing lay severed beside him as he snarls in anger towards you. You can’t help but smile 



at the pathetic sight.​
​
“I’LL HANDLE THIS!” the dragon roars as he charges towards you, ready to swallow you 
whole! Buio rushes to Swordkil, supporting him. 
 
“Swooooooordkil, let’s staaaaaay out of this…. Let theeeeeeem fight…” He painfully nods his 
head. Good boy.​
​
Stupid dragon… I suppose it’s time I get rid of the facade. Oooh… I cannot wait.​
​
With little effort, your many many tentacles bind and carve Baltazar, suspending him midair. 
Your dozens of mangled tentacles twist his body unnaturally. “Baltazar… why would you attack 
me? Why would you try to hurt me, Baltazar? Tell me Baltazar… I don’t get it, Baltazar, what 
did I do wrong Baltazar?” rings out your shrill voice as the dragon’s body continues to twist and 
rip. He roars out in pain and sprays fire down at you, but it’s meaningless against your 
unstoppable flesh.​
​
“Now now, how should I savor you…?” you chirp, a growing smile seeming to emanate from 
yourmany, many mouths. ​
​
“YA MONSTER! I’LL EAT YA WHOLE!” roars Baltazar as he bites and scratches at the 
tentacles.​
​
VRIIIIIP​
​
“ARRRRRRGH!” Baltazar’s right wing falls to the ground, blood spurting out of the now torn 
off limb. “Like plucking the petals from an adorable little flower!” You continue to tear apart the 
pathetic dragon’s body.​
​
Blood seeps down your tentacles into one of your many mouths. As an appetizer, you have a bite 
of his wings, or well, you devour them whole.​
​
“Buio… let me go! I need to… save him!” Swordkil says with vengeance as he struggles to get 
up. ​
​
“Nooooo! I.. I cannot! It’s… toooooo dangerous, Swoooooordkil!” But it’s to little avail, as 
Swordkil shoves Buio aside and rushes towards you!​
​
“Baltazar….?” You hear the twins mutter, their eyes filled with fear.​



​
Oh… now these are the reactions I just LIVE for.​
​
CRUNCH​
​
A wet crunching sound ripples throughout the island as you devour Baltazar’s abdomen. The life 
in his eyes fades in an instant as blood pours from his belly, straight into your accepting, open 
mouth. With little effort, you tear the dragon’s body in half and feast upon the still twitching 
remains. ​
​
“Delicious~!” You squeal in delight. Returning to your human form, you skip over towards the 
dragon’s severed head and touch its teeth. “Little lizard, my lazy daisy, so pretty and delightful. I 
think I’ll make a chair out of you, my sweet little Baltazar.” In the torrent of blood, you find a 
small vial labeled: Poseidon's Fervor. Victory is yours. ​
​
Swordkil looks despondently at the skull, manly tears flowing down his cheeks. Not in the mood 
for revenge perhaps? ​
​
You can hear the twins fighting Buio not too far away, and begin to watch with a smile on your 
face. Buio is getting absolutely brutalized! His Hallowed Halberd was nothing compared to the 
twins might. What a joy…. But… you can’t let him die! You want to kill him, no one else.​
​
So, you walk over to the sprawling children and whisper ever so sinisterly; “Õ̸̺̗͈̭̓̎

 o̴̗̥̳͎̎ͅ


o̵͔̪̒  ǫ̶̡̩̭̳̿̓̌

 ó̵͈͍̓̈̍̄͂
  h̸̡͎͈͉̬̎̆͋̀͆̂



 ̶͈͍̫̭̯͆͊͌̅̃͠ͅ 




C̵̫̜͋̉̓

ā̴̢̲͓̥̪̅͒͐̈́͜
  ẹ̶̛̜̲̻̙̯͋̅̓̈́̚
 

l̷͚̰͙̒̏̇̌̅
   ű̶̘̮̭̃̉̋̑͘
 m̸̝͒̊̒ ” 

Caelum’s attention immediately turns to you, and his eyes fill with terror. What a delectable look. 
“Ä̸̡̡̹̭́  r̴̙̟̱͐̅̚ 

 ę̶̞͓̼̩̟̐
 n̷̡̨̜̬̗͒͊͝
 '̸̢͙̤͖͠ṭ̷̬̈́̿

  ̵͇̜̩̞͐͒̎̆͌


ÿ̸͚́̊̑̈́̈͝
  ó̸̞̌̿̔  ṳ̷͈̠̂̓̔

  ̵͙̮̖̱͂̉̓͊͝
f̴̢̡̡̱̣̍̇  o̶̢̭͚̫͌ͅ    r̸͓͖͍̿̑͗̈̂͘ 

   g̴̨͎͔̲̐͋̚̚


ê̵͔̙̻̼̂̀̓͊͘


t̶̥͈̅̐͗́̓
  t̸̪͖̾̏̈́̏͐͠



ͅ i̸̛̭̽͊̍
 ṉ̶̝̰̓͐̀
  g̵̫̿̅̀͘    ̷̳̌̒a̴̺̅̚ ḃ̴̼̗̮̲̥̒͗ͅ



ơ̸͍̥̾͝ ù̵͇̅̋́̇ 


t̶͎͂͗   ̴͎̺̩͑̅̀   m̸̞̥̳̝͕̩̚

 ȩ̸̘̱̪̗͂͐̈́͗


?̷̲́͂  ̷̢̙͙͍͓̯̃́̑̚͝



C̶̞̓̈́̔͗̉ͅ
 
 ơ̶̧͍̙̹̫͉̇̾̇̇͝ 

   m̴̥̱̹̖̎̏̾͑


e̸̳̖̖̝͈͙̎̍̌̑
  ̶̢̧̦̠̘͍̽  o̴̙͙̓͒̄͘̚

 n̶̡̧̧̻̟̩̎  .̷͚͓̏̐̅̀͒
  .̵̣̩̫͍̎̇    .̸͕̪͍̐̿̏̒̐͜
  ̸̗̜̻͓̽͌͐̉͘͝
 l̷̼͓̟̟̔̎̌ͅ


e̵͓̽̄̌̇
 t̵͚̯̠̯̗̅̏̂̀̇͝ͅ
 


'̷̪̙̪̮̒̈́̿̇̕


s̸̺̖͔̪͒̾
  ̸̪͔̓͆̀͘ p̸͍̺͕̈́͋̆͘͜



ĺ̵̬͙̤̬ a̸̠͒ y̸̬͍̣̪̺̗̆̕ 

  ̵̲̤̗͈̙̎̍͘̚͝
ă̷̮̫̍̾̄̄
   ̴̬͐̐͗̎͑

l̵̨̺͐̂̌̆ 

i̸̗̮̟͖̭̫̊̂̔͛̏


t̴̘̿͋̓

ṭ̶͔̗̥͉͋̀
 ͜ l̶̤̼̲͔̍̈́́͘
  ȩ̴̬͓̺͇͂̏͊̐
 !̸̥̞̓̀́ ” She says as licking her lips.​

​
He’s short of breath and severely wounded, the boy doesn’t stand a chance. You allow some 
visceral, spiked tentacles to come out, ready to eviscerate him. “Ḽ̵̰̜͌͊̑͌



e̵̺̠̗̕ t̶̛ ̺̜̭̃̅͂̽̈

 '̷̢̭̘͇̖̭̎̄̾͌͋̎


ŝ̴̨̹̒̅͋͛͑

 ̴͙̩̲̲̏p̸̧͇̥̲͉̞̊̍

 l̴̡̧̗̳̦͊̎͛̔̐


a̵͇̾͌̚͝ y̶̨̗̞̖̝̜͊̈͒

  ̶̟̪̲̇͆͑
t̸̩̥̞͓̎́̈̄
   ą̷̞͓͉͍̋̏͒̌̄̚


ǵ̶̍̉́͠   ͅ !̷͔̃̌̕ ” Just as you send 

the tentacles his way, Celeste pulls him out of the way and begins to run into the forest!​
​
“Ÿ̵̼̳̏̄

 o̷̲̯͕͓͕͑͒͒̃
 ṷ̴͍̮̰̎̽̆̒̽͠

  ̵̢̲̙̠̖̣̅̊

w̴̧̪̰̥̌ a̶̤̐̒̚ ń̵̻̺́͝ͅ   t̷̪̋   ̵̨̛̖͖͔̘̆̾̚
t̶̨̮̐͐̿ o̸̧̱̼̲̲̽̎̚͠ͅ



 ̵̮̦̬̤͈͆͂̚ͅ


p̷̠͋ l̸̹̪͓̃͑

 a̶̛͇͛̎̃̑͝
 ẏ̷̥̗̅͘  ͜ ̴̣͚̠̀̈͗̏ 


t̵̟̙̤̭̞̍̕͘͝
  ǫ̴̧̹͈̓͌̑̓
 o̷̧̟͔̰̪̟͊͐̐
  ̷͎̬̏̊C̷͙͉̎̈̍

 ë̷͉͓͓͇̮́́
 l̸̛̫͚̥̬͎̙̀͐͑


e̷̛̞̬͙̓̈́̑̏͠
  ś̴͉̤̻͊̏̊͂̕͜ͅ
   t̷̨̹̭͒͒̊͋̾̂


ȅ̸͖͊ ?̴̙̀̆̈́͐̉͐


 ̷̼̣̱̀̿͛̋
  O̷̗̜͓̙̭͊

 h̸̳̠̯͂͒̇
   ̵̝̼̭͒̉ h̵̭̭̣̫̟̪͑͂

 o̶̧̝͈̪͒͊̒̏̌̀


w̴̛̦͎͍̥͒̈́
   ̸͈͇̙̻̈́  m̷̨͔̼̙͉͊̒

 u̵͌̑͛͝ ͅ c̷̼͎̽̓̎́
  h̴̤́̈͑   ̸̧̧̩͍̺̄̐̔̀́͠ 

 f̴͖͉̯̐͜ͅ
  ư̸̹̜̌̅̅͐̊ 
 n̸̦̘̈́̒͋͘͝ 

 !̵̦̹̮̐̌̓͑
” you squeal in glee as the two children go 

running off into the burning forest. ​
​
“Hello your Highness…. You look quite roughed up…” You smile and lick your lips at the 
petrified Buio for good measure, then begin to walk in the forest after the twins.​
​
 

 



The children think they are faster than you. They think they are smarter than you. Stronger than 
you. Tougher than you. More vicious than you. ​
​
But they can’t even keep themselves hidden. As they run through the forest you have no trouble 
pursuing them. Just to let them know how meaningless it is, you slice open Celeste’s ankle. The 
two eventually attempt to hide within an empty building. Not that it’ll work.​
​
Deep inside the building you follow their blood trail down and down, into a cold, dark 
underground laboratory​
​
Dozens of cold, empty corridors lay dormant as you cautiously walk around. You peek inside the 
room they are hiding in. Two skeletons lay on the floor, a very well dressed one and another with 
just a casual white shirt. Neither skeletons look in very good shape, but the well dressed one 
especially is in disarray. They look absolutely exhausted and half dead. Well, before you devour 
them you might as well listen to their final words. Might be funny.​
​
“Sis… please, let’s stop here…” Caelum whimpers from the other side of the wall.​
​
The two of them begin to quietly eat some candy, savoring their final meal well.​
​
FLICKER​
​
The lights begin to flicker more and more…ooooh… I could make quite a dramatic entrance.​
​
“What… was Iris? She was all… big and mean. I can’t believe she cut you… I’ll beat her up… 
I’ll definitely win… no matter what.” Caelum reassures his sister. Well, time to have some fun. To 
the greatest meal here!​
​
​
​

F̶̧̰̭͕̪̈́̍͂͊̅͠


 ļ̸̼̭̯̩̥͊̊̒̅͛̋̉̀̀́̀͘

  


i̸̪͔͚̮͔̯͈̗̝̜̓͐̓

 c̶̜̼̬̭͙͙̽̏̈́̔͛͂̓




ḱ̷̩͖̲̹̣̘̙̦̗̟̱͖͜͜ 

 e̷̳̠̝̳̫͑̒͛̐͑̈́͌̃͛̊̕̕͘̚͝





 ṛ̴͔̪̐̊̚͠
 ​

​
​
The light flickers once again, and in that brief moment of darkness, you transform and set out 
into the room. As light returns, the two look at you in horror. Your gigantic writhing body has 
already stopped any method of escape. The two skeletons vanish into dust as you devour them.​
​



“H̷̛̖̟̎͌̽
 ą̸̲͙͍̃  p̵͉̅́  p̵͎̩͑̾

 y̶̱̺͙͈͂͌
  ̸̻̇̉̽̚ t̴̨̬̹͋̅̓ 

 o̷̱̥͍͆̐̆̀ 
   ̷̨̼̮̈͐̎s̸̼̫͂͆ e̸̦͊͌̈́  ḙ̶̇  ̸̡̦͉̔ỹ̵̓͜ ȭ̶̖̩̦̟u̷͍͈̭̝̓̽̃

  ̶̤̏̈̋̅͜  h̵̜͎́̐͘
 a̸̦͑ v̸̧̳̲̰̋̅̍͋ 

 ẽ̴̱̝͕̬ n̸̜͚͙̞̒
 '̴̜̓̑̒t̸̖̻̹̠̔

  ̸͖̯̺̓ g̸͈̈́͐̃
ĭ̸̥̱͑͘ v̷̬̀  e̴̤̼̽͑ n̸̛̖̤̻͗   ̷̳͈͋̿ṳ̷͚̮̒ p̷̦͇̟̒͠

 !̵̯͋̏̔ ̸̭̳̇I̴̡̋  ̷̦̅̊͗̑
j̸̦̥̮̟́͋
 u̸̥͉̐̐͘͝ s̶͙̥̞̈́  t̶͓̟̄̀  ̶̧̛̃͂͗

  l̵͕̖͛̂́
 o̸͇̘͒͆̈́͛
  v̷̮̉̈́̈́ 

 ě̴͖̣̳̀    ̴̞̿̓̽̕
p̷̘̝͔͌̃͊͘
  l̷͍̼̰̗̐̽̐͝
 a̴̭̮̰̓ ẙ̶̥̙̊̈́

  ȋ̵̠̜̙̞͐
 n̷̨̻̈̐ g̵̡̻̳̩͂

  ̵͇̀͠w̴̫̥̤̆̕ i̷̗̬̼̓͑ͅ

 t̴̮̳̿̃
ḧ̶͈̻́̃͛ 

 ̸̨͙̯͙̊͛͛
m̷̡̟̌̏̄  y̵̯͂  ̶̥͙̤̋̌̐̽

f̶̤̩͙̙̌͋̊͠
 o̸̦̺̣̿͑  o̶̢̧͌́͠   ḓ̵͊͗͌̓


 ̷̄̆͜͠t̷̮͉̺̿̈́͘͝
 ō̵̖̐ ǫ̵̧̲̉̈́͂ 

  ̷̛͙̀͊̀ m̵̨̧̓̀   u̸̹̔͛̃͝  c̶͈͉̹̪͑
 h̷͎̰̀͂̍͋
 ~̴̹̭͑͌́ ” She says 

gleefully.​
​
Caelum stands up and readies his fists. He no longer has a weapon and is on his last legs, yet still 
a fire burns within. “I’ll kill you. No doubts on that one.”​
​
Oooh. How hilarious. The eerie, hard to read voice from before is completely gone, you want to 
make sure they understand every word you say. “Caelum, oh Caelum, you never did tell me what 
kind of stories you liked Caelum. Personally, I love the ones where bullies get what they deserve 
Caelum. The kind where the weak, meek, pitiful girl wins out against all odds, Caelum.”​
​
“You aren’t meek at all! You’ve just been lying and hiding, coward!” He snarls angrily. Celeste 
now stands beside him, ready to attack.​
​
A shrill giggle escapes your mouth. “Caelum, why would you say such a mean thing? You’re 
going to make me cry Caelum… you don’t want that to happen, right Caelum?” With a sudden 
motion, you toss your Sledgehammer towards him. “Go on Caelum, use it.” Just grab it 
Caelum… do it...​
​
I̸̲͎͌ '̴͖̌̊m̸̯̙̉   ̷̛̩͚͗͂̎ș̶̘̉ͅí̵͇̇̍̈́  ċ̶̢͇̝̝ k̷̟̝̪̹̐́̈͠

   ̷̲̒o̷̡͍̐̈́͆̓

f̶̝̟̍͊̉́
   ̵̙͋̑͛̐

l̴̮͋̈́͠  i̵̝͉͕̾ s̵͙̝̣̅̈́̚   t̷̗̻̩͉̀̓̚̚

 e̶̞̻͊̽͑͋
 n̷͛͜͝͠͠ i̸͙͋̉ ň̷̮͈̹͙͒̊

 g̴̬̬͐̈
  ̷̖̝̌́̄̍

ţ̷͚͔̬͗̾
 o̸̹͈̎̕   ̷̦̗̹̹͝ 

y̵͚̗͇͆͆͝
 o̸̬͍͝ u̷̙̰͒̀    ̶̡͖̼̳̽t̶̡͇̣̺̐̀  ẳ̸͚̦̆ͅ l̴̘̜̔̍̋

  k̶̮̞͐̃̋̔

,̴͚̽̋͘  ̶̡̤͕́I̶̦̱̅̿͊

  ̸̺̠̌͛j̴͇͕͖̄̊
 ú̶̧͉͓̄͠   s̷͍̱̠̍̓̈́

  ţ̵̯̬̇̉͋̀ 
  ̶̮͉̭̊͑͂͠
 w̷̼͗ a̸̤͇͐̑̚͠ n̴̪͛̓̌̐


ṭ̸̲̓̈́  ̸̤́t̴͓̑ o̵̰̓́    ̵͕̗́͆̊

 h̷̬̊̈̕ ě̸͎̟ a̴͕̓̅̋   r̵̦̱͙̓   ̷͚̘̯͒̓̅̈
 y̸̧̪̿̌ o̷̧̮͖͛͒͐͠ͅ


 ů̴̗̦̤̐  ̴̡̂͝ṣ̸̡̌ c̷̩͔̾͑̀  ŕ̵̯̗̖̝̂̊

 e̶̩̥̤̠͑̌͝
 a̸̳̟͆ m̷̠͑͗̈́  .̴̰͍̣͌̂   ”​

​
In a fluid motion, he takes up the Sledgehammer and charges at you. Let’s play around with him 
a little….​
​
VWOOSH​
​
You miss tentacle after tentacle after his broken body, knowing it will only give him more hope.​
​
With the last of her magic, Celeste sends a gust of wind to lift Caelum off his feet, sending him 
closer to you!​
​
“What… no, stay back!” you scream, mockingly. With one final swing, he cracks the 
sledgehammer against your iron hard hide.​
​
“Yoou…. Caelum… Yoou! You killled me, Caelum!!!”​
​

“J̸̧̺̒  ȗ̸͇̍̂͌  s̸̡͙͋̈ t̸̹̤̝͓͐
  ̷̧̱͈͐̏̆k̸͕̮͚̭̑̀͐͝

  ĭ̸̱̩̖̰̽
 d̴̡́͜͝ ͅ d̶̪͉̰̎

 i̴̼̹͎͗  ń̷͈͎͐͘̚ g̸̯̉  .̶̦̖̂̏͘̚ ”​



​
In a fraction of a second, one of your many spiked tentacles burrows into his arm! The tentacle 
doesn’t stop there, as it ravages and twists until it’s inside of his capillaries. You gently caress his 
heart, knowing you can kill him at any moment. But now… his body belongs to you.​
Tears and snot stream down his face as he tries to squirm away, but you have him completely 
under your grasp. “C-.... els-... te.. Ru-” No no, no more talking. With one thick, strong tentacle 
you grip his tongue and begin to slowly tear it out.​
​
“Oooh no.. Celeste! You need to help your brother, Celeste! Otherwise he’ll die Celeste! And 
then I’ll kill you, Celeste! Kill you and eat you, then when I win this game, I’ll skin your auntie 
alive and feast on her organs Celeste! Celeste, it’s all in your hands, only you can stop me, 
Celeste!” ​
​
Now for him to dance! With your tentacles inside his body, you force the boy to attack his sister 
with his Sledgehammer.​
​
SMACK​
​
The hammer collides with her face, as you dance his body around like a puppet. Tears are 
streaming down his face as he has no choice but to have his body used to attack his dearest 
sister! ​
​
Celeste stares at you in pure hatred, and an immense magical presence begins to build up.​
​
With a furious torrent of wind, the entire laboratory shudders and shakes. Then, the earth splits. 
And your body is propelled upwards amongst the tons of earth and trees. You return to your 
human form to stare down at the children, then slowly make your way back using some smaller 
tentacles. You want to give them quite a surprise.​
​
As you land, it’s clear they don’t notice you. Celeste is crying and hugging her brother, who’s 
bleeding nonstop.​
​
“Ooooooh! Celeste, I never knew you cared about me so much!” You squeal, looking down at 
them. Her eyes open in fear and more tears well up as you walk closer and closer.​
​
“You two have just been soooooo naughty~! I ought to teach you two a lesson.” You lick your 
lips and begin to transform once again. The last glimpses of the moon through the destroyed 
ceiling are soon overshadowed by a great shadow.​



​
Time to have some fun.​
 

 
First, your take Caelum’s body away from her. Endless thrashings of tentacles whip and cut him, 
but he barely even reacts.​
​
Then, out come his eyes. Celeste tries to close hers, to spare them both the sight, but of course 
you wouldn’t allow that. You hold them open, so she can watch every last moment.. Blood flows 
down his cheeks like tears as you begin to dissect his mouth. Next, his tongue comes out. You 
hold him up by the ankles so he can’t drown himself. Hmmm? What’s this? Seems Caelum 
already died. Fragile little children… it was just a few scrapes and cuts. ​
​
Well, if he doesn’t want to play, perhaps his sister would like to! Unable to fight back, Celeste 
remains stationary as you skip towards her. “A little gift from me to you, sweet little Celeste! With 
a brother so vulgar, he ought to bite his tongue! But… I’m afraid he may need a little help… so 
you can do it for him, right Celeste?”​
​
You jam her brother’s tongue into her mouth and force her to chew on it. She gags and vomits, 
but you force her to swallow that as well. She seems to be passing out from pain and disgust… 
what a shame.​
​
“Come on now Celeste~ We’ve barely even begun, you can’t be passing out so early!”​
​
Your tentacles begin to worm their way into her ears, slowly rotating and rotating, ravaging her 
eardrums. With a small claw, you peel her nails off and stuff them into her mouth, delighting 
yourself in the sound she makes as she gags. Behind you, you begin to dismember Caelum, 
preparing the next of Celeste’s many meals. You even sneak in a taste on one of his fingers. It’s 
soooo good! Compliments to the chef.​
​
Your needle-like tentacles begin to crawl and find their way into Celeste’s eyes, inching so 
slowly into them, making her just like her brother. Blind. Next, you begin to carve up the inside 
of her mouth, causing her to gag and spit out her own blood.​
​
Or well, she would’ve, but it seems she died sometime during your play session. Why do they 
have to die so quickly…. You sigh and devour her in one bite, delighted at the crunch of her 
succulent bones. You’ve got a few of Caelum’s fingers left over, so you might as well eat those 
as you walk back to the beach. There’s still two left, right? Can’t let good food go to waste. 
Amongst the pool of blood you find a Super Elixir. 



 ​
As you reach the beach, you pop the last of the fingers into your mouth and squeal with delight. 
“Shooooo good~!” Despite your body being covered in gashes and scraps, you feel much better 
than you have any of the other days. What a night…​
​
Looking at the two other survivors a thought crosses your mind as darkness begins to consume 
you.​
​
There’s only three people left. Out of everyone that came here, you made it until the end.​
​
Sooo…. You don’t get to eat them? You have to go back now?​
​
Right?​
​
​
 

 
​
Name: Deviant 
Role Description: Trade life for defense with the hope of stronger regenerative heals later. 
Objective: Use Punishment at half HP. (NOT COMPLETE)​
Role Ability Name: Punishment 
Role Ability Details: Gain defense at the cost of health. If you survive the night you regenerate 
more HP than you expended. 
Role Ability Extended: Lose 3 HP, gain +2 DEF, and heal an additional 5 HP at the end of the 
night. 
​
​
Current HP: 15​
VIT: 7 ​
ATK: 8​
DEF: 10 ​
STA: 5​
SPE: 4​
STH: 4​
Perks: Shield of Faith, Vampiric Aggression​
​
​
​
Weapons: 1/2​



​
Weapon Name: Sledgehammer  
Category: Weapon​
Details: +9 ATK, -2 STH, 1 Durability​
Description: A big sledgehammer, perfect for breaking down walls or smashing in someone’s 
head. 
​
Equipment: 2/2​
Equipment Name: Leather Aegis 
Category: Equipment​
Details: +1 DEF & -1 STA​
Description: A small yet heavy leather shield. It doesn’t look too strong, but it should help fend 
off some minor blows.​
​
Equipment Name: New Shoes​
Category: Equipment 
Details: +1 SPE and -1 HP​
Description: What’s the point? You aren’t gonna use me. Just… throw me away like the rest of 
your items.​
​
Consumables: 3/5 
​
Consumable Name: Short Time 
Category: Consumable / Stat​
Details: Gain +1 STA permanently.​
Description: Come on, 15 seconds left, short time, short time!​
​
Consumable Name: Super Elixir 
Details: Heal +6 HP 
Roll Type: Healing​
Description: An elixir, but it’s S U P E R​
 
Consumable Name: Poseidon's Fervor 
Details: Gain 1 additional Adrenaline charge. 
Roll Type: Consumable​
Description: The unending waves of the ocean show the pure might of the sea’s God. Your 
enemies will tremble in fear, you will never relent. 
 
​
​
​
 


