Part three:

What the heck!?!?!?!?!?!?!?!

By: Qwertyuiopasd

I woke up, blood gashing out of my forehead and hands. I screamed.

“QWERTY! OLYHAY RAPCAY! YOU”RE ALIVE!!!!!!” Lion exclaimed.

“Yes… but why did you scream, or rather, why are you screaming?” Azalea asked calmly. She was right; I just kept on screaming, images of demons from humans, ghastly disfigured pictures of Lion and Azalea. I couldn’t remember the dream, or was it a dream…

…

…

Later, Akara had healed me and I was feeling better. I then realized that the Assassin was there.

“Okay, what happened…” I asked regaining my strength.

“Well… first after Tryeal said the stuff about the bishop, and then he transformed, he said the stuff and you went werebear like you did before we went to Tristram, only huge thorns came out of your arms and forehead. You got to talking weird and everything. Not sure what was going on then…” Lion explained, “But then you got angry with them and blacked out and went back to your normal self.”

“So why are my hands bleeding like hell?” I asked.

“Because,” azalea said, “the thorns were still in you when you were human, Hades pulled them out and attached them to himself, killed the countess, opened a portal to hell, I guess, and went through it. Then the assassin joined us, her name is Keyra (KEE-rah). So we came back here.”

“aaaaaaahhhhhhhhh…” I said understandingly.

Now Charsi wants us to get some hammer for her. We go to the outer cloister and start.

There seem to be only tan evils here, or whatever, orange, yellow; a few yeti, and spiked fiends! As we got into the barracks, we found goat men and other ghastly figures. As we walked down this one passage, a tan evil ambushed me and pinned me to the wall, I killed him in a second, but as I got up, the wall moved away.

“What the….” I said cautiously. Keyra went in first, looking around, seemed to be only old tomes and other junk. There was a door on the west wall. 

“Hey check this out” Lion said looking at some book, “it says here: Prohpisical book of the doomed. When thy taketh away all thou hast fought for, thou shalt not die in agony and despair, but rise from the ground with unspeakable evil and power from the other realm.” Then I went were bear, thorns came out, and then I fell backwards falling asleep.
“Hey qwert!  QWERTY!” Lion shouted at me, “wake up dude” I rose to my feet

“What happened?” I asked

“Lion read this exert:” keyra said, “when thy taketh away all thou hast fought for, thou shalt not die in agony and despair, but rise from the ruins for cities and taverns, thy great guardian shalt come from thou heavens above, and bring peace to all thou that suffer. But if thou shalt not help demolish thy unspeakable evil and power from the other realm. (this is where you fell) then thou great guardian shalt not succssed.” 
“interesting,” I replied, “I only hear the beginning up to agony and despair, then went to but rise from the ground with, then came to unspeakable evil and power.”

“this is getting to be an old theme…”

************************************************************************

at that same moment, a the demon of hate observed our hero’s travel.

“Pef. What does that paladin know? I need to influence him enough to make the transformation permanent… I’ll have to cook them up something real evil…”

What is that darn demon up to? Like I’m gonna tell you! Keep reading, slacker!
************************************************************************

Then a banging came from the door. I went were-wolf, lion set might aura on, Azalea poised a flaming arrow at the door, and Keyra dropped the book and crouched, ready for the kill. 

Then red green and yellow auras came from the next room. Azalea shot the arrow at the door and it burnt to cinders in an instant. Standing in front of us was an eight foot tall, horribly smelling, demonic smith. Standing around him were two champion tan shamans and one possessed tan shaman and a ghostly. Then there were about a million yellow ones running about snickering and laughing.

While in were-wolf or were-bear form, I can also hear what animals say. Fuzzy said excitedly, “LETS GET READY TO RUMMMMMMMMBLE!!!!!!!” 
I couldn’t think of anything stupider he could say, and then at the same time, it was the best thing to describe how we were all feeling.
Fuzzy and Furry (his twin) attacked the yellow ones, and made sure they exploded the bodies, my ravens helped there, Azalea used cold arrow on the Shamans, preventing them from casting fire ball as quickly. Keyra charged up on the weak little demons and used full force attacks on the Shamans, I bit em with rabies, quickly killing quite a few small demons, and lightly damaging the smithy dude. And Lion quickly slashed his way to the smith. soon all but one ghostly and the smith were left, the smith didn’t take much damage, he still had 75% life left. We killed the ghostly and I had to re-summon Furry who was slain by the smith, we all then aided Fuzzy with the smith.
Right before the Smith died, he spoke in a rusty demonic voice, “the.. pass… mus.. urk*.. close… …”

“The pass mus close?” Keyra asked.

“Try adding some words, Assassin, ‘the pass must be closed’” Azalea said.
“He must mean the Citadels pass, the ones the rouges guarded.” Lion concluded.

“GROUF!” I woofed.

“English.” Lion reminded me. I transformed back.

“ANDARIAL!” I said and snapped my fingers.

“wa-who?” Keyra asked.

“Andarial, Maiden of anguish,” Azalea. “But what does she have to do with the rouges pass?”

“Andariel is guarding the way, she drove the rouges out.” I explained

“And that caused the sisters great anguish!” Lion figured.

“Exactly!” I said, “Man I’m good!”

Sometimes my logic astounds even me.
So we got back and had all our regular weapons imbued, Pally’s got +3-9 fire damage, 

Luckily, cause all he has to do fire is holy fire. I decided to imbune my a normal wolfs helm I found during the battle with the smith, because my weapon is already rare. It got +1 to all elemental skills, among other status bonuses. Azalea got a hunters bow with poison and cold damage, which is good, because she can focus on fire arrow for a while. Keyra got hatchet hands with 4-8 cold and 1-15 lighting.
We went to Akara to heal, and then continue in the monastery, but Akara said to talk to Cain, so we did.

“You must fight your way to victory,” he blabbered on “fulfill your destiny and destroy GREAT EVIL! With-” Keyra cut him off.

“Cut the crap, old man, who or what, do we have to explore, kill, or rescue?”

“Continue through the monastery, and kill Andariel, then the pass will be open.” He said monotony.

“And then I will take you with my caravan to Lut Gohlein.” Warriv cut in.

“Warriv? When did you get here?” Lion asked.

“Oh, I’ve been here pretty much the whole time.” He said. “Just kill Andariel.”

“As good as done!” I said.
We took the portal back to the armory, and found the jails, it was pretty quite, because we killed off all the demons, but in the jail, there were many more ghosts, and gargoyle traps. Wasn’t too much of a problem, and we made it to the inner cloister. We went back to heal through the warp gate, and came back. I busted down the door with molten boulder. And to our surprise, a bunch of disgruntled attacked. It wasn’t too much trouble; it was only 3-4. We went closer to the alter, and out of nowhere, some champion dark ones, a few skeleton mages, and a super unique skeleton with poison.

My pets attacked the Darks ones, pecking their eyes out and blowing up corpses. Azalea used mostly lightning and poison javelins. Lion used an aura. Keyra surprised me and teleported to the super unique skeleton. I was fighting my way towards him too, but the mages decided to pick on me! so I was up against a wall, when suddenly some double doors next to me busted open and like, eight disgruntleds attacked. 
“HELP!” I screamed. I noticed Keyra managed to delay the unique, lion and Azalea were trying to cut down on the monsters ganging up on me, but it didn’t help much. I don’t know what happened, but I just lost it and went werebear, and those thorns came out. But I didn’t talk demonic, or have thoughts of hate, I just got the powers! I thrashed those mages, and I figured out I could generate the energy balls that the disgruntleds could! I could crush the unique by simply by stepping on him! I went to normal, and I fell over from the magnificent loss in energy. Lion rushed over.
“Qwerty! You alright?” he asked.

“Yeah… just help me up.” I said. Azalea came over as Keyra scanned the church for an exit.

“Any where to go?” Azalea asked.

“Just follow you nose!” Keyra answered.

“Don’t tell me you’re being possessed by demons too!” I said!

“My god. Just smell the dead corpses!” she explained, “The CATACOMBS!”

“Ooh” we three said in unison.
We cautiously went down the catacombs… level one wasn’t too hard, we all leveled up though, it took us so long to find the stairs! We passed them like, 50 times! I swear we used up enough stamina potions to give a sand leaper enough energy to jump from Harrogoth to Kurast and back again!  

On level two, we found many more Uniques. After we cleared out the rest of the level, and we check ALL of the corners and walls, we went through this last door, it led into a small room, with one exit on the opposite side, only problem was the fact that it was crawling with dark ones, and there were at least 7 Unique Shamans, and an Aura enchanted one. Azalea and Keyra fought off the little ones, and took on a few shamans, Fuzzy and Furry helped by exploding the corpses, Lion went from the opposite side, and hacked his way to the Aura enchanted. I spread Rabies as a werewolf, then used molten boulder to flatten the Dark ones. I went back to werewolf, for the extra life points.

We did pretty well, but were weakened afterwards, because his aura was conviction, which gave them more time to weaken us. Lion hadn’t taken lost much life, because he used prayer, but we were all tired. 

“C’mon guys! Let’s go!” Lion said impatiently. “I’m ready to smite some demons!”

Still in werewolf, I gave him a death stare. He must not have noticed, since he opened the door, releasing some giant spiders, he was immediately trampled and stuck to the floor. We were still weak, but managed. Keyra went crazy with traps, and Azalea filled the room with poison. I stayed far away and mainly used magic, for I was the weakest. We managed to close the door, which stopped them. It amazes me how an old wooden door can stop an army of giant spiders with one aura enchanted one at bay. 

“A little help getting up please?” lion asked.

“Oh sure” Keyra replied, “why not? You it’s not like you opened a door and unleashed those spiders!”

“Do I sense a hint of sarcasm?” lion said.

That set Azalea off, “Gee! What tipped you off?”

That’s lion, always screwing stuff up, and trying to make a joke. I understand, but I suppose Azalea and Keyra don’t agree with me. We all recovered, and then went in there and smashed those bugs. 

“Okay, they’re all dead” Keyra stated

“Gee! What tipped you off?” Lion said mocking Azalea.

“Shut it!” Azalea snapped.

“Guys, guys… calm down!” I said, being the mediator.

“Oh god, I don’t know why you defend this idiot!” Keyra said, stomping off.

************************************************************************

again, in a corrupted temple in Zakuram, the demon of hate still observed.

“yes… if I can’t corrupt him, then I’ll destroy the unity in his little group of ‘Friends’. Mehahahaha!” 

*DING DONG*

“what the… oh, my pizza is here.”

…

…

…

…

…

…

…

“OKAY! I’m back! Lets see… ah, they are falling right into my little… surprise! mehahahahaHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHACKCOUGH*COUGH*HACKHACK*COUGH* aw man… *ehrm* I need a throat lozenge!”

for those ignorant fools who don’t know what a throat lozenge is, it is a kind of medicine for your throat, like if you have a horrible cough. Like Mephisto.

Okay back to our heros. If you think they deserve to be called them that…

************************************************************************

We went back to the camp to refresh our supplies and rest up. While I was buying some potions, lion came up to me.

“uhh… I have to go…” he said, looking around.

“Go where?” I asked casually.

“You know, GO!” he said urgently

“oh, oh… yeah, um… Akara? Is there a bathroom here?” I asked the “priestess”.

“Don’t ask me! I just heal you guys!” Akara said quickly.
“Come to think of it, I’m kind of hungry. Got any grub?” I asked.

“Nope”

“Odd, how do you guys survive?” I ask.

“dd… I… we… gah! Blame Blizzard!” she said shuddering.

“Will do, I still need to pee.” Lion said.

We went back through the portal, and guess what; there was another door at the end of the room. We entered, and were attacked by like five giant rats. After we killed them effortlessly, I noticed they weren’t rats, they were weird little midgets with knifes.

“What the…” Keyra said.

“Hey, I think I’ve seen these things before!” Lion exclaimed, “In Zakuram, I remember these weird cannibals, only saw them in books though, I think I caught a few running away, but I was only like 8 years old.”

“At least you’re useful for something!” Azalea said quietly.

“I heard that!” Lion said.

“guuuys!” I said, warning them.

“What are you gonna do about it?” Keyra challenged.

I went demonic were bear, thorns came out, the whole Shtick.

“GRRRRRRRR…” I growled.

“ah… you’ll do that… okay then… I’m okay, what about you Azalea?” Keyra said nervously.

“yeah… I’m ok.” She said.

I reverted. 

“Okay then! Let’s go!” I said cheerfully.

We slowly opened the door and we saw something that scared all of us. And for a while after that, lion didn’t complain about having to go.

It was a demon, no doubt. Huge, Red, and evil. It resembled a Chimera, except that its head was not a lions, but just grotesque, and covered with curling horns. I reared up and charged. We all jumped out of the way, I went Demonic Were bear, everyone prepared. When it hit the wall, it squished all up and bounced off, and took the form of a Minotaur. 
“What the hell?” Azalea commented.

“Hell is right!” I said.

The monster charged at me, but I slashed him and steered him in the other direction in the same motion. Keyra slashed at him some, but traps worked better. The demon reared and charged again, I decided to not start repetition, so I braced myself with a thorny arm, he came closer, and slammed right into me. He squished up on me and passed over me like a liquid. The blob of mass took a new shape, and that was of a muscular man with an octopus for a head. But the tentacles were too long for an octopus, and started to strangle lion. Azalea got a rush of adrenaline, stuck a spear in the tentacle, shot multiple fire arrows in its eyes, and used a spear to rip off the tentacle. 

“Does this mean you forgive me?” lion asked.

Azalea caught herself and said, “You owe me.”
I smiled, because I knew what they were thinking. It must’ve looked weird though, a huge were bear with thorns coming out of various body parts smiling. Anyway, the octopus head recovered and turned into a medusa. It couldn’t turn us to stone, but the snakes were anacondas, that could leave the head… so that became an issue. Lion discovered that hacking their heads off worked well. Azalea was able to get a spear in its face, and I mean literally IN its face. It morphed again and became on big anaconda. It decided to take revenge and it targeted Azalea, it had her right up on the wall, but its tail split into two different snakes and that occupied me and Keyra, lion charged and attacked the giant snake. 
“Were even.” Lion said.

“Uh… thanks…” Azalea said, slightly blushing, but I only noticed because I was turning my face away from the snake as I strangled it.

Speaking of that annoying demon, it morphed yet again, into a hissing hydra with like, nine heads. Remembering our tactics against the snake, I tried chopping off one of the heads, bad idea, three more heads came up.

“aww HELL no!” I said frustrated.
I decided to try for the chest and legs, lion followed, but Keyra stuck to fire traps. Azalea was feeding them fire arrows. We finally took it down, and I mauled it like a squirrel going through a blender! I was the blender incase you didn’t know.  But of course, it just took another form, this time of a Minotaur again. As we fought, Azalea discovered that it couldn’t change while being hurt by a weapon or trap or anything. Keyra then strategically placed ten traps and lion use his offensive fire aura, and I pinned him down and kept thrashing at him wile Azalea shot cold arrows at him. When he was down to low health, I threw him up and as he came down I did an uppercut that would’ve broken his spine if he had one. Azalea shot a few arrows, but it morphed into a bird, and flew around trying to stay alive. I squished it with my index finger and my thumb. I changed back to normal, but I was able to stand up straight. I guess some of the power stayed with me. 
“Okay guys, braced yourselves.” I said.

“Yeah, who knows what will come out this time!” Azalea remarked.

We slowly opened the door and what we saw shocked us even more than that demon. We saw the stairs to the third level! It wasn’t that hard, we check around very thoroughly, and found the next level quickly, only interesting thing was that Keyra leveled up, not much other than that.

We stepped slowly, and entered a long room with one door at the end of the right side. There were some disgruntleds and Dark ones, but nothing really threatening.

Before we went through the door, lion said, “Maybe we should go back and rest, just in case Andariel is behind that door.” 

We agreed and went back, refreshed, and talked to Cain a bit. 

“andariel… well, she is an evil demoness, born from the flames of hate, but contradictory to where she was born, she HATES fire, so I suggest you use as much of it as you can.” He advised.

“gee thanks, anything interesting?” lion asked, “or something to make us laugh at you?”

“ahahahahell no!” he replied.

“Ooh, getting a little attitude, aren’t we Cain?” Azalea commented.

“Just go kill that little b*tch!” he said, obviously pissed about something.

“Watch your mouth young man!” Keyra said joining in.

“JUST GO!” he said.

So we went throught the door, there was a large square room with huge double doors on the right side, and a large pool of blood in the center. And man was it crawling with Dark ones! We killed them off, looted the place, drank potions, opened a portal, and opened the doors.
A huge room in the shape of a “T” we were at the top of it, andareil was sitting in her throne at the end. She had three giant claw/spike/nasty things coming out of her back on each side, six in all. 

“DIE MAGGOT!” she said.

“what are you referring to?” lion asked, “us, or YO UGLY FACE?”

“that how you wan’na play? Okay!” she said, accepting the challenge, “Jo mamma is so stupid, she thinks Taco bell is a Mexican phone company!”

Lion responded like so, “well yo momma so fat, she needs five cranes to help her put on her pants! And she so fat mt. Arreat got jealous!!!”

“Nice one!” I commented.

“Oh yeah? Well… uh… … RAAAAH!!!!!!!!!” She said charging and smashing her spikes into the ground.

We all knew this was where we knew it got serious. We ran back into the square room and ran in circles around the pool of blood. Every now and then I turned around and gave her a molten boulder. Lions aura randomly dealt fire damage to her, Keyra planted a bunch of traps, and Azalea shot her with improved Fire arrows.

“Aww man, Diablo is gonna kill me!” Andariel said as she was just about to die.

“Too bad he won’t have the chance!” lion said smirking. He slashed. She died. We cheered. Portal opened. Warriv came. We went. Cain followed. We pouted. We got to Lut gohlien.

The city was so impressive, mostly because we all had been stuck in that sad excuse for a camp. As we entered, this guy in blue clothing and a turban came to greet us.

“Hello friends, I am Jehryn, Prince of this fair city.” He said welcoming.

“Here we go!” Lion said under his breath.

“Thank you for coming, as you probably know, a strange wanderer passed by here a few weeks ago. All we found out was that he was looking for the Tomb of Tal Rasha. But no one believes that old tomb actually exists. If you want to help, you can talk to Atma, she may also give you lodging. I have to go to my palace now. I’m sorry, I cannot invite you in, things are… rather a mess.”

“Ah, you can tell us!” I said in a friendly manner.

“NOOOO!!!! MINE! MY PROBLEMS! ME HANDLE! AWAY WITH YOU!” he said running into his palace.

“Can anyone here say ‘Neurotic’?” lion said.

“Neurotic.” Azalea said.

“Very funny.” Lion said.

“Do I detect a hint of sarcasm?” Keyra said.

“I-” lion started to say, but I cut him off.

“Guuuys.” I said sternly.

“Alright...” Keyra mumbled stubbornly.

We walked over to the other side of town and found the Inn.

“Hello strangers.” She said as we approached.

“hiya. Umm.. Do you have a bathroom here?” lion asked, “I have to go.”

“Umm… come to think of it… I don’t believe so.” She said thinking, “there is the ocean just east of here…”

“Umm… I think I’ll pass.” Lion said, looking disgusted.

“Anyway, is there any way we can help here?” Azalea asked courteously. 

“Yes… my husband and son disappeared with some other people, Meshief said he saw body pats coming out of the sewers, if you could search the sewers and kill anything that may have caused their death, please do.”
“And Jehryn mentioned lodging?” I inquired. 

“Yeah… I would have some, but the idiot who built my inn didn’t make stairs to the upper floors.” She responded.

“Interesting… well, we will do as you say.” Keyra said.

So we went over to the sewer entrance. But this weird fat guy stopped us.

“So you guys mighty heroes eh? Pef. My mercenaries could do you some good, if you are going into the sewers, don’t say I didn’t warn you.” he said randomly.

“But you…” lion started to say.

“C’mon lion, lets go, we don’t need him.” Azalea said grabbing lion and taking him down the entrance.

It wasn’t too hard; we came up once or twice though, the new monsters were interesting, we saw some sand raiders, reminded me of Andariel… anyway, there were also these annoying undead guys that spread poison when they died. Also some burning dead things skeleton things, some were mages, but we found the next level easily. I think I saw some weird cat things, but Azalea got them with her javelins, and it was so dark I couldn’t see then. We went around one corner to a thin hall, fought off an unusually large amount of burning dead, and we killed them all, went further. And then we saw him.
Raddament. He was on some weird table thingy, some mages had some weird body parts they were fusing onto him apparently.

“WHAT???? NO! THE CEREMONY WILL BE COMPLETED!!!!!!!!”

Next Chapter: the Horadrims.
