A druids tale

By: Qwertyuiopasd

Part two: Deckard Cain and a Demoness

Yo. I am Qwertyuiopasd, Qwerty for short, and I am one of the druids that have been hidden in the forests for so long. But right now I am entering the town of Tristan so I can rescue this old man named Deckard Cain, and in return me and my friends will get awesome rings. Oh! Speaking of which, my two friends are: 1) Coeur De Lion (pronounced: Lee-on), or lion for short. He is a Paladin of the Zakuram in the jungles of 
Kurast. 2) Azalea, she is an Amazon. Usually bitter but even since my demonic influence (um… long story) she has been a bit nicer to me and Lion, because he has been with me for a long time. And while I’m at it, I should mention Fuzzy, my Dire wolf, Lorenz, my Oak sage, and Paige my mercenary rouge, with ice arrow.
The town seems quiet except for the fact that the town is on fire! But not many monsters is what I mean. We decide to scope out the surrounding area of the town. We run into some skeletons and a few red ones, but not much hard. When we turn, we find a larger pack of red ones and blue ones. 3 blue shamans and 2 red. It seems the blue’s are becoming more common. As we follow this river, we come across a dead body, I search it for stuff and find a whole lotta gold and a peg leg. On the leg Lion finds the words: Wirt. Lion wants to keep it and I let him do all the weird stuff he wants. After there’s a small amount of red and blue ones. But then there is a stone skin and auroa enchanted skeleton who isn’t that hard with the three of us, but in the middle of the fight, some fat guy with the powers extra strong and extra fast. His name is apparently Griswold.  He takes lots of power and I have to re-summon fuzzy a few times, and each of us has to take at least one trip back to town, lion takes two trips (low vitality lion!). 
We finally enter the city an easily find Deckard Cain. All we have to do is realease him and he opens up his own town portal. But suddenly lots of champion monsters come but this “great man” seems to be slower than great! We try pushing him in but he just keeps moving in slowly!

“I know that you only are doing this for my own safety, but I would like to go at my own pace if you please!” he said.

“well, um.. you do know about those champion skeletons and shamans heading for us at this very moment.” Azalea tells him.

“yes yes I know- what? Champions? Well then, this calls for one of my personalized scrolls!” he decalers, “oh by the great power of entrusted into this scroll by the great blizzard and all powerful wizards…”

“Hurry up!!” lion says impatiently. The champs were getting closer!

“… may, with the assistance of the elemental powers of lightning, ice, fire, and poison, may I turns these champs into…”

“MY GOD FINISH IT UP ALREADY!” I scream as the skeletons are no less than 6 feet away from us.

“…Chumps” he finished up. What the heck is with that… chumps?? But at that same moment, the clouds grew dark and sizzled with power, the strange acitivity distracted the monetsers. Then suddenly, out of nowhere, lightning bolts and balls of poison and all those elements that he said came tumbling down on the evil demons. They were dead in an instant. 

…

…

…

“what…” Lion started.

“the…” Azalea continued.

“heck...” I finished up.

“what?” Cain said, “hey, I haven’t spent all these years rotting away and talking to people ya know!”
We were all amazed at his awesome power. We figured that he could help protect the city… er, encampment. Back at camp, everyone was astounded that we were able to rescue Cain. 

“thank you, warriors.” Akara said.

“and…?” I asked impaintanly. 

“oh alright! Take the rings!” she said, shoving the rings in our faces. “now go bother Cain.” When we got to cain, Azalea asked a simple question:

“if you had that town portal, how come you didn’t use it in the cage?” 

“well, um.. it wouldn’t have fit in the cage!” he said, defending himself.

“that doesn’t matter.” Lion pointed out.

“yes, well… er, I was already in a town.” Cain tried.

“it doesn’t count as a town if the town is on FIRE!” I tell the ignorant man.

“well I didn’t know where I would end up! I might as well have ended up in Lut gholhein!” the ol’ coot said. 

“whatever…” Azalea said as we walked away.

We went back through our portal to the dark woods and made our way toward the black marsh. We mostely ran into sea-sick rouges and overgrouwn monkeys. As we enterd the marsh, we saw some sort of structure almost on top of the horizon…

“what in the world is that?” Azalea asked, astounded.

“beats me, wanna check it out?” lion asked.

“I’m for it. Just watch out for uniques.” I say

“why is that, Qwerty?” lion asked.

“I dunno, it sounded cool.”

“men are impossible..” (guess who) mumbled under her breath. 

As we got closer, the tower seemed to get taller and taller than it would normally. Soon it was a soletairy tower twice they size of King Leoric’s castle. There was a button and a speaker/microphone. Lion pressed the button.

“here for a blood bath..? press one….” The speaker said in an errie, echoing, female voice. There was a unmber thingie under the button, “here to steal my gold…? Press two… here to dispose of me…? Press three… here to do a battle arena…?”
“this is so stupid” Azalea said, getting back to her old self finally. 

“SHHH!” me and lion say trying to hear what the speaker has to say.

“here for a tour…? Press five… here to be tortured? Press six… here to be invterviewing me…? Press seven… ” she continued, “please have a painful time in the tower…”

“what… the-heck.” I say. Azalea presses 4 and 7, I press 3 and 2, and lion pressed 5 and 6. 

What happened to azalea: from prespective of Azalea.

I fell through the ground and apparently began to fall through a vast expanse of nothing… I then hit the ground.

“ufh, darnit. So this must be the battle arena.” I say, examineing the round room with 4 other doors than the one behind me. Suddenly, a small green guy with a torch in one hand and a schimitar in the other, comes through door #1 and charges at me! I get out my javelin and start filling the room with poison while running from the monster. I finaly chatch my bearings and start jabbing at it. It dies after a while, but just then door #2 opens and a red ghost comes through. It starts making a weird sucking sound and makes the room cold. I begin to shiver. I move slowly, changing to my bow as two other ghosts come out of the door, thought these ones are just blue. I begin the first wave of multipule shot. The two minions die but the red one is still only at half life. It dies after a few cold/fire arrows. Then out of door #3, a purple goat man and two green goat men come out and attack, the green ones are champions and the purple one is a unique. A few fie enchanted multipule shots take down one of the champs, while one hid behind the super one.  I quickly dispose of both of them. 

Then, right before the final blow. About 12 champoins from door #4; four champ blue ones come out. Four ghosts and four goatmen, all champions. Iu fight them vigiously, changing to javelin to fill the room with poison, then use lightning on them. After most of them are half life, and a few are dead, I change to bows again and do 5 sweeps of multi-shot, then a bunch of cold/fire arrows to finish them off. Suddenly, the 5th door opens and I poise my bow, ready for anything that comes. But all that comes is the errie echo voice…
“you are very strong… come throught the door.” It commands, I decide to go through, as there is no where else to go.

“so… you are here to interview me..?” the voice askes, louder this time, but more human/demon than machine. “are you with the press…?” 

“no.” I say confidently. As I walk, the room gets brighter and before I know it, there is just a small rom with a small lamp over a desk, with a rougeish looking demon at the other end. “so who are are you?”  I start with.

“Don’t you know… am the countess, ruler of the dark woods and black marsh…”

“yes… and how much money do you have? It seems that you have many advanced things around.” I ask.

“oh I dot know… about 5 googaplex in gold pieces maybe…” she says thinking. My jaw drops. Qwerty is in for a big supprise…
“and finally, how would you best describe yourself?” I finish up.

“lets se here… in change, on fire… rich… and beautiful…” she answers.

“BEATUIFUL?!?!?!?!?!” I say, getting up and astounded nows my chance!, “you are about as ugly as a demonic horses backside!”

“HOW DARE YOU SPEAK TO ME LIKE THAT…!!!!!!!!” she said, still mystical, but loud and commanding, unlike akara. “YOU SHAL PAY…!” she said and I fell through the floor but landed on hard cold earth. Same spot I started. I looked around for the others, but they fell soon after.

What happened to Qwertyuiopasd. From perspective of Qwertyuiopasd.

I fell through the floor as soon as my hand lifted from the keypad. I went down what seemed to be an infinantly large dark room, but I soon hit the ground. Lights came up, but still dim. It seemed that there were a vast number of halls to chose from and all around me. As I re summoned all my pets and readied for battle, four champion rouges, three berserker rouges, two fanatic rouges, and one ghostly rouge came running at me. I made a quick decision and made it through a hall with the champs close behind. I turned around and faced them, fire appeared in their eyes, not sure why. I started to fight them in were-wolf form, but I soon noticed that when I killed one champion, another one came running at us behind the ghostly at the back. And that same thing happened to the berserkers and all of them. So I turned around to run to buy time, I saw fire! I ran through it, taking damage, but then the fire followed me like fire-storm with 5 googolplex points into it! The rouges just came running past it. They followed me all around the hallways and we made our way back to the starting room where I lost no time and picked a different path. But it all happened the same. Throught that time, I stopped every once and a while to get a few exp points, but then I was left with low health! I finally went through the last hallway and eventually found the exit!
Unfortunately, I ended up falling down again, landing in almost the exact same spot, only this room was different cuz there was gold on the ground and I hadn’t mapped it out. Suddenly, eight champion rouges, six berserker rouges, four fanatic rouges and two ghostlys.

 “here we go again!” I said, re-summoning my pets and choosing a hallway. The hallways were mostly the same exepet that there was gold and a lot of rare items. I ran around and through many new hallways, I think there were more in this place. I found the exit, stepped through, and fell. I landed on the cold, hard earth, Azalea and Lion were standing there. Lion was looking very disturbed.
What happened to Lion From perspective of Lion.

As soon as my hand left the keypad, I fell through the floor, but landed inside. There were doors behind me, and when I looked through them, I saw exactly where we were! But then a blue corrupted rouge started walking to me, I ready and cast an aura, but she spoke.

“I am your tour guide. Please make your way to the right.” She said. I followed her, we went down a ladder, walk through almost 5 levels of dungeons, walking past demons on their lunch/ coffe break. We finally came to a halt in front of a door, “please go through that door, I can no longer be of assistance.”

I cautiously walked through the doorway and the floor immediately caough on fire, and then skeletons got me and chained me up on a rack, I started to be stretched and then the fire turned into three, three headed hydras snapping at me. After a long time my HP was almost at 99% off, everything disappeared and I fell to the ground, the cold hard earthly ground. I stood up immediately, and azalea was there but not Qwerty.

Back to normal from perspective of Qwertyuiopasd, as usual

“lion?” I asked, “are you alright?”

“I-I’m F-f-fine… I-I thi-ink” he replied, shakey, but in tact, “g-g-got a-any heal-ling p-p-potions?”

“yeah, like two left, here” I toss him one “it’s a reg. potion” and he’s back in shape in no time.
“Alright, now, lets all punch the final number (to be here for a blood bath) at the same time to ensure we all go to the same place.” I say, confidently. We all press number one and fall down, only we can see each other. We don’t hit hard ground but we fall in a thick red liquid, but it doesn’t come up too far. There are two other people, some weak old guy and an assassin. The assassin looks ready, on her guard, and the old guy just look old and weak, and hungry, and thirsty, since he was drinking the liquid trying to stay alive.

“holy…” Lion said, astounded.  Suddenly the air became cold and misty. Then, a purpilish figure with two blue figures following it, advanced. The purple one was holding an axe, a small but and axe. She came up and said in a cold hard voice;

“Here for a blood bath?... mehahahahahaHAHAHAHAHA!!!!!!!!!!!”

“That voice…” Azalea said, thinking hard, “… …The Countess!” she deducts.

“appearntly so I am. I am assuming you are all here for a blood bath due to you all having pressed the butt-”

 “Just try to bath me, demon!” the assassin said, ready for a chalange.

“heh heh heh… …well, it seems that this old friend of mine who has been kept alive by the emortal blood of a hundred virgins has been kept here waiting long enough,” she said menacenly, “I belive everything is in order,” she said, leaning to her helpers, they nodded. “Jolly good. Jolly, jolly jolly… … … …” she advanced onto the old weak dude. He stopped drinking. He looked up at her in a begging sort of way. She rasied her axe and swung! Suddenly, out of nowhere there came a new voice, one pure but commanding:

“STOP!” it was…

Here is something from the actual author: five cents to whoever can guess who just said stop.

“STOP!” it was the arch-angel tyreal, “This man has done nothing but do what he thinks was right!” the man cowerd behind tyreal, “he is but a poor bishop who tried to condem your demonic soul into the darkest depths of this desecrated tower, then destroy the monument. But you stopped him, threw him to the keypad and he hit number one. Falling down longer than any other one has, he lives only by drinking blood!” the man started to snicker, “huh? What the…” tyreal got kindof nervous for an arch-angel. The man turned the snicker to a laugh, then and evil laugh, and as he laughed, his legs became one, into a gail, he grew big, his body; widend, it was like a huge kobra with a viperlike head. It laughed demonicly. “no…” tyreal almost whimpered, “no, no, no, NO!!!!!!!”
“yes tyreal, the one demon you fear most, even more than Diablo! I am The eldest, but not a brother” he started, tyreal started from brother…

“not a brother, but a father, and a father with the powers of all, terror, destruction” the snake-like demon laughed. “and hate.” Though the demon said hate in almost the same exact voice that I had had been coming out of my mouth when I was were-bear. I-AM ANGREY!!!!!

“GROW!!!!!!!!! NONE OF YOU MORTALS SHALL LEAVE THIS PLACE ALIVE!!!!!!!! YOU INSIGNIFICANT WEAKLIINGS!!!! YOU ARE SO PITIFUL, I SAY THIS WITHOUT A LIE, YOU TWO” I say, pointing at Lion and Azalea, “THE ONLY REASON THAT I EVER FOUGHT WITH YOU WAS BECAUSE I FIGURED I WOULD NEED MINOINS SOON ENOUGH, I WOULD BE POWERFUL ENOUGH TO MAKE YOU CREAT MY EVERY WHIM AND I WOULD BE A LESSER EVIL!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” yesss… you hate them YOU AGAIN! I GUESS I DO HATE ‘EM! Well then, why don’t you finally bend them to your will and become the master of INFLUENCE, you would rule over all the lesser evils! GREAT IDEA! I COULD BE SO POWERFUL! Yess… and even maybe be adoped by your truly and be a PRIME EVIL! Dad? Is that you? Hades? Yess… my son, because Baal was so strong was not why I was always complementing him, though I admit he was the strongest… dad! He Is the lord of destruction, of course he was the Strongest, I know, but he actually was weaker than you, I wanted him to live up to his name, and if I unofficaly disowned you, I did not, you are my favorite son, and that will be it always, Diablo aint so bad, but hes just so annoying, giving me something to fear, trust me, I sometimes think that he will overthrow me! Heh heh… OKAY, YOU GUYS CAN HAVE YOUR LITTLE REUINOIN, BUT IM GONNA BEND THESE GUYS TO MY WILL IF YA DON’T MIND ME DOIN’ “TYREAL! YOU SHALL BECOME A MORTAL AND NEVER RETURN TO  HEAVEN!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! I SHALL KILL YOU ALL WITH MY NEWFOUND MINOINS!”
“minions? What minions?” the assassin said, looking around.  

“RIGHT HERE!” And I made azalea grow bigger, darker clothing, spikes coming out of her back, they became very long, she pulled one out and it was a spear, a new one replaced its spot. Then Lion got on all fours and his head became like a lions and he hands became covered in spikes exept for where the fingers were, his legs made him on all fours all the time and they were built for leaping, and he lept at tyreal and spiked him.

“TAKE THAT!” but the angel was too powerful, he flew right up to heaven. Don’t worry Qwerty, master of Influence, I couldn’t help because I need to regenerate my strength .go to the rouges pass, take the countess with you and get the smith to join you, then, create a portal to the cow world and bring  cow, not the cow king, but influence this cow to becoming unbeatable. Convince Andareil to come with you and then go to Lut Gholien, if you are fast, you will be able to join up with Diablo and free Baal and get Duriel. Get the sumoner out of the sanctuary and make him cause the docks to be closed forever. Cross the sea into kurast and find the durance of hate. Then should I wait for you, father? Before opening the gate to hell? Yes, and make it a two way portal, were gonna need some backup.
Find out next time what this HELL of a plot twist makes!

           
Part three: what the heck?!?!?!?!?!!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!?
