CHAPTER 1!: Chaos and Its heroes
Earth shook and the sky turned red, as the dark gloomy clouds approached closer, people on the streets ran for their lives while wondering what on earth was going on... An Earthquake? But there are others who think it is doomsday when it started to rain blood.

"What on Earth is going on...?"An astronaut in space wondered as the Earth turned blood red...

The ground cracked and split apart, but the weird thing is that soil is "growing" out of the cracks. Buildings collapsed, cars crashed and mountains seem to "grow" out of nowhere. People began to scream like mad, trying to run away from the disaster while trampling on those who were tripped over. Some people hid in churches, thinking that it will be safe from the evil destruction, fathers thinking that it is judgment day. But none in the universe knew that the Merging Stone's power has been unleashed.

Dinosaurs soon appear, terrorizing the streets. In just a few seconds, Asia turned into a tropical rain forest and buildings all over the world were almost destroyed. Many people were stuck up on trees as the trees grew tremendously fast right below their feet. Some may think that it is rotten luck that they will be stuck there until somebody comes to save them, which is almost rather impossible as the whole world is now in total chaos. But they are considered lucky not to end up in a Tyrannosaurus Rex’s belly. On second thought, it is still not safe on top of the tree as Pterodactyls soared down from great heights and grab its prey, the humans…
“Monkit! Help! I’m stuck on this tree…” A voice echoed in the woods.
“Ha, looks like my great climbing skills is useful in this kind of conditions.” Monkit laughed out.

“Just get me down!” Luke shouted angrily.
Suddenly, there was a sound of a branch splitting.*crack* Luke screamed in fear as he drops down while breaking every branch blocking his way towards the ground. He continued screaming and screaming, pissing on his pants and crying like a little child. Monkit tried to reach him as fast as he could but failed to do so.
“I don’t want to die!!!” Luke screamed.
A shadow darted right below Luke and managed to grab him before his head smash right onto the ground. Then, Luke fainted right on the spot. Three hours had gone since he escaped death. Luke woke up and saw a well-built middle aged man sitting together on a log with Monkit beside the campfire.
Both Luke and Monkit are 16 and taking their O’levels that year. Monkit, a skinny yet energetic and smart boy with a height of 169cm and weight 45kg. Luke is just an average boy who loves to play computer games but has high IQ, height 173cm and weight 54kg.
“I wonder how they are doing now…” Monkit sighed with swollen eyes.

The stranger’s eyes moved away from Monkit, towards Luke
“Oh, you are awake.” He said as he stood up.

“Hi, gotten your strength back yet? Oh, I forgot to introduce to you, this is Ivan, he saved you.” Monkit smiled while concealing his sadness.

“Oh, hi. Thank you for rescuing me” said Luke feeling weird about Ivan’s outfit, more like a criminal’s.
Ivan is handsome man, with a deep scar on his right arm. He has sharp eyes and big hands capable of grabbing either Monkit’s or Luke’s whole head.
The night ended after they knew more about Ivan’s life as a laundry worker and Monkit, as well as Luke’s urge to find out their families’ life and death.
The following day, the sun glowed brighter than ever before, it was hot and humid. Everywhere was full of debris. Bloody bodies can be seen all around together with red stains of dried blood around them. People searched the debris for food and equipments, preparing supplies for the hard lives they will be having ahead of them and arming themselves to fighting creatures unknown. Monkit hated the school for releasing them late, if they released them earlier, he could have been with his family now and not lost contact with them. Worse thing is that people starting killing each other for food and money is now totally useless. With the electrical system all down in the whole world, communications and transports have been degraded. Petrol and water is limited as all the Petrol stations and pipes have been destroyed and there will no longer have any more supplies.
The gang walked around town in search for food, no choice, but to search the dumps too. Some are forced to eat grass and soil and drink from drains. Picking up empty water bottles, paper bags and other may seem useless stuff, the gang started building a camp. Bargaining for stuff is important now, especially those stuff you don’t have. Right now the gang has infinite sources of wood and nails from the debris, at least for now, a pocket knife, two plastic water bottles, two school bags, two pencil box filled with writing items, 6 big plastic bags, a toolbox with many tools, clothes, lighter, kitchen utensils, cooking pot and some useless computer.
“I prefer to be born as an African hunter, then it will be more favorable to me now…” Monkit sighed as they set up the camp one by one.

Luke gathered every single block of wood he could find, Ivan designed and built the camp using all wood and nails, while Monkit tries to find food and water. At night, Monkit returned with 4 dented cans of baked beans. In this kind of situation, finding dented cans of baked beans is already great fortune. Others had to eat the rotten corpses to survive. Luke and his gang had no choice but to eat the disgusting beans as their stomachs were growling in hunger.
“Why is this happening…?” Luke asked.

“Don’t ask me, ask the lord” Ivan replied with a smile.

“It is not funny. I really hope that this is only a nightmare and I could wake up straight away” Monkit said as he gazed at the full moon.

“I feel so thirsty… how I wish I can drink coca cola now…” Luke burped and he covered his mouth. “Excuse me.”

“I know of a deserted well about 5km away from here, but I am not too sure whether it is still there or not” Ivan whispered to avoid others from eavesdropping.

“Alright, let’s go!” Monkit shouted happily.

“Keep quiet you fool… you two stay here to prevent our camp from being stolen. I will need one of your bags and the cooking pot. Pass me those empty cans too.” As Ivan got the cans from Monkit, he turned around and whistled into the dark creepy woods.

The air turned cold without Ivan around. Monkit and Luke looked around them in fear, strangers all around their camp, they too have their own camps and are still building them. Suddenly, a scream pierced the air, a teenage girl was being tortured by a gangster. He slapped her and seem to enjoy continue slapping her. Then he dragged her into some dark alley and sexually abused her.
“I wonder what on earth have us human beings become” Luke said as he turned around and pretended did not see it at all.

The girl screamed in pain and was as though being raped. Suddenly, the ground began to tremble. It is like a giant walking closer to them. The people looked around in fear and some already started running away.

“Holy shit!” A man cried out as he ran for his life.

People started to run away too as a dark shadow emerged from the woods, tearing every tree apart. Indeed, it was a giant, at a height of at least twelve stories high and yellowish crooked teeth. It had two eyes, one on its forehead and a bigger one below.
“What!!! I must be dreaming!” Monkit stood right up and positioned himself to prepare for a long run.

“What the hell! Fuck! What shit is happening?!” Luke ran after Monkit.

They ran as fast as they can, but the giant’s every footstep is equivalent to their 75 footsteps. It enjoyed its time, slowly walking towards the puny little “ants”, crushing some of them dead using his great palm or grabbing some and eat them. Some people got tired of running and tried to fight back using guns and rifles. But the giant had stone skin, causing the bullets barely injuring it.
“Ouch, just like mosquito bites. Ha ha ha” The giant laughed out evilly and it started breathing in gallons of air.

With a single blow, he blew the little ones right into the air. Foul gas filled the air which could cause people to faint. But thank goodness, Monkit and Luke already ran sideways towards the woods and hid among the bushes. The giant was big and strong, but a stupid brain it has. It chased the people away while laughing. The atmosphere soon grew silent and the giant was gone.
“Ha, how stupid it was!” Monkit had the last laugh.

“What! If it hears you, you are dead meat.” Luke could not believe that there are giants living in this world.

“This can’t be real, how could it be possible so many stupid impossible things have happed?” Luke exclaimed.

“I hate this kind of life!!! God, please let this be a dream! I will promise anything that you want me to do!” Monkit begged.

They returned to their camp with no other people around them. So silent and dangerous, the world is changing into a fantasy world. Seems like god wants humans to become what we were once before, barbarians. Born to kill to survive in this unfriendly world now and not able to fully trust anyone anymore. 
When Ivan arrived back, he was as though had just took a bathe.
“Whoa! What the hell happened here?” Ivan was amazed when he saw nobody around except Monkit, Luke and himself.
“Well well, you finally came back… AFTER A BATHE!!!” Monkit shouted angrily.
“Hey hey, relax, I only took a quick bathe. What the!” Ivan noticed the huge footprints on the ground. “Did a dinosaur just attack you all? What happened?” Asked Ivan out of curiosity.

“You wouldn’t wanna know…” Luke replied with a smile. “Anyway, where the hell did you bathe? I want to go too!”

“Well, if you insist… I will bring you there. You want to drink your water first?” Ivan unloaded himself. The water was hot and tasted nice.

“How did you get warm water?” Monkit was curious of it.

“Well, I got it from a hot spring. It was very pretty. I can bring you there, but we will need a person to guard the camp.” Ivan combed his shiny hair back, trying to act cool.
“What! So did you get the water before you bathe?” Luke wondered if the water contained Ivan’s dirt.

“Well, I couldn’t resist a bathe before I collect the water… you know, I was kind of tired and wanted to relax” Ivan spoke and Monkit stopped drinking the water.

“Yuck! I feel sick…” Monkit acted as though he was really going to do it. But Luke really vomited out.

“I am not that filthy, ok?” Ivan laughed.
“I thought you said it was a well?” Monkit said.

“Well, I walked halfway and discovered that the terrain has completely changed, but found a hot spring nearby which was not suppose to be there. I wonder why…” Ivan stroked his beard.

“I want to go with Luke to the spring!” Monkit begged.

“But both of you do not know where it is.” Ivan was irritated.

“What! Monkit, you wanna bathe with me? What you want to do with me? You pervert.” Luke joked and the camp was filled with laughter.

“Ok, why not this, I bring Luke there first, Monkit stay here and guard, then both of us will come back and Luke will bring you there. Is that alright boss?” Ivan asked.

They agreed and followed the plan. While Monkit and Luke and enjoying bathing in the hot spring, Ivan stole some equipment from the deserted camps and started improving and completing the current camp. The camp soon transformed from a junk to a nicely build house with some storage of water and food, mostly stolen from other camps. But as he completes it, footsteps of angry people began to go closer to him.
“So what do you think about Ivan?” Monkit asked.

“Well… he is kind of a nice person, but somehow I feel awkward about him” Luke replied. “He seem more like a criminal to me.”

“But he did save you. Even if he is a criminal, I think that I wouldn’t mind if he has turned over a new leaf.” Monkit sank his whole body into the water. Instantly, he pulled out his face and said “Whoa! It is hot.” with his face all red.

“Serve you right for trying to peep at my private part.” Luke joked.
“I was not! And why do you always think of me doing pervert things? We are friends for a long time, you should know me better. I am not gay.” Monkit asked.

“Because you look like pervert and act like one too.” Luke joked again…

“Let’s get back to the camp now. I feel like sleeping.” Luke yawned as a huge dark shadow flew across the sky, followed by strange noises and rustling of the bushes.
Monkit and Luke were shocked and started to panic. They quickly picked up their belongings and ran as fast as they could towards their camp. Behind them, there were some creatures shouting in some kind of weird language, as though shouting to the others to get Monkit and Luke. Time seemed to have slowed down as they tried to run away from the unknowns, their hearts thumped in fear and they were totally naked. Droplets of warm spring water mixed with their sweat dripped from their body. Monkit, being more energetic, ran faster than Luke. Still, the unknowns were like hunters, soon caught up with them. They threw a large, spiked end net towards Luke and trapped him. While Monkit was running away, they threw a Bola towards him and managed to entangle his legs and cause him to trip over. Soon, they were surrounded by them…
Bola- A bola consists of a leather thong or several thongs tied together with 2 to 3 heavy balls fastened to their free ends. These are whirled about the users head and hurled at an opponent. They may either entangle, do damage, or both. A person who is proficient in bola has a 5% chance per level after becoming proficient of entangling a pre-stated spot on a successful hit.
As the predators were right in front of the bright full moon, Monkit and Luke can only see the human-like silhouette of them.
“En no tiki tiki wa shi ah!” One of them shouted at Luke.
Luke trembled in fear and did not know what to do next. He was afraid that if he replied them in a foreign language, they might kill him straight away.
“Sa! En no tiki tiki wa shi ah! Shu ka na yia!” Another grabbed Monkit by his collar and shook him hard.
Suddenly, an Eagle soared down from the sky and landed on one of the predators’ shoulder. They seemed to be communicating in some sort of Eagle language.
“Bar tor timy ta, garu no.” The predator with the eagle on its shoulder whispered.

They grabbed Monkit and Luke and carried them on their backs. The Eagle quickly flew up into the sky and flew towards the moon while the predators ran after it in astonishing speed. The wind swept over Monkit and Luke’s head as the predator ran without a slight sound. Somehow, Monkit felt safe when being with the predators. He could see that the predators are not some kind of weird monster, but just human beings wearing costumes. Their hair are silver white and had tanned soft skin. Soon, they reached a bridge and stopped running. Monkit and Luke were then carefully laid now and were given some kind of eagle amulets that were hanged about the predators’ necks. Once they got it on, some strange things happened…

“Speak!” One of them ordered.
“What! You can speak English? Why didn’t you say so just now?” Luke asked.
“What English? This is Elvish, you can only understand us as you are wearing the eagle amulet we hanged around your necks.” The predator replied.
“Cool, so are all of you elves?” Monkit asked.

“Of course we are… Why are both of you here in our sacred woods? And bathed in our sacred pool?” One of them shouted.

“Could you please take off your masks? I can’t speak comfortably to a person wearing one.” Monkit said.

As soon as they took the masks off, Monkit and Luke were stunned by their beauty. They had hot sexy lips, sharp focused eyes and a sharp nose. Their ears look perfectly normal unlike being pointed like what fairy tales described them as. What beauty… Luke and Monkit can’t help but kept staring at them.
“I hate it when this happens…” One of the Elves said while looking at Monkit who is sitting there laughing foolishly with perverted face.

“Give us an answer now or die!” The Elf flashed out a silver glowing glaive and made a small cut on Monkit’s face.

“We were only trying to find water and found the hot spring instead. So we decided to take a hot bathe as we were stinking. We mean no harm.” Luke replied instantly as blood dripped from Monkit’s cut.
“You shall be judged by the high council. Let’s go before the enemy locates us again.” The leader of the group said.

Again, they were carried and brought to a small “Indian” village. All the Elves in the village are female and true hunters. They greet each other whenever they meet and share happiness and woes. Monkit and Luke were untied to walk their way to the high council on their own.
“Aren’t you afraid that we might run away?” Monkit asked.

“You can run, but you can’t hide.” One of them smiled and pointed to one of the huts, indicating that it is the high council.

Luke feared that they will be sentenced to death as soon as they were judged. Their legs wobbled as they approach the grand hut. There were two mask hanged on both sides of the entrance, showing happy and angry faces. Monkit was rooted to the ground when there was about a few inches left. Luke could see Monkit deep in thoughts, wondering the same thing. The torches on the sides lit up as soon as Luke took another step forward. Voices of Elves could be heard inside their head. “Leave if you are guilty, Come if you are not…”
Luke gulped and wanted to retreat. But something tells him that he must brave in. He took a deep breath and started to walk in slowly with Monkit following behind him. They stepped in and looked around. Just a empty dark and cold hut. They decided to go out and ask whether they went to the correct hut. The minute they turn around and face the entrance, the curtain rolled down automatically, the room lit up with warmth and a voice spoke behind them.
“Welcome… you do not need to say anything. Your mind has already told us everything.” An eerie voice spoke.
They looked back and saw three bluish white glowing orbs behind another three different masks, floating in the air.

“The three chosen ones shall free us from this fantasy world and restore it back to the original.” They glowed as they spoke.

“The Evil is coming, time is running, three treasures for the three chosen ones, accept and begin, your journey is tough, your journey is hard, but may you all brave through all and restore the world.” They spoke as though it was a poem.

“May I know what are you all talking about?” Monkit asked.
“Only the chosen ones and the Elves can enter the moonbarrier which protect our sacred pool. Elves who drink and bathe in it gain nature’s power, humans will turn into unexpected beasts. But all this is fate for three of you, for you will need to use your abilities to conquer Evil.” The masks seem to be moving their lips as they spoke.
“Um… Can I ask a question?” Luke hesitated. “So what are we sentenced to?”
“We, Elders have decided that the chosen ones shall be set free to continue on their journey…” All of a sudden, the burnt out campfire lit up in blue flames. It was wild and huge. It did not burn but made Luke and Monkit felt calm and healed them.

“This is too unlikely to be real… Can someone pinch me?” Monkit wondered.

The blue flames soon burnt out and the elders disappeared, revealing Ivan on the floor and three other items beside him.

“Ivan?” Luke waited for a reply. “He looks dead…”

“What is this?” Monkit squatted down to take a closer look at the items. “A nice shiny glove, a odd looking orb and a glimmering stone?”

“Are these for us? I still don’t understand what the hell they were talking about.” Monkit grumbled.

“Wake up you lazy bum!” Monkit shouted and kicked Ivan’s ass.

Immediately, Ivan woke up and quickly slides backward while looking shocked. Monkit and Luke wondered what had happen.

“What are you doing? Why do you look so afraid?” Monkit asked while folding him arms.

“Oh, it is you…” Ivan gave a sight of relief. “Hey! Where the hell am I? I was at the camp just now. Did I faint or something like that?”
“It is a long story…” Luke sighed and wondered what ahead awaits them.

“Oh, anyway, thanks for your rescue.” Ivan smiled. “Whoa, I must have slept for a really long time. Look! All my wounds have healed up already.”

“Huh?” Monkit scratched his head.

“So how did you two manage to fight all of them off? You two don’t look strong enough though.” Ivan questioned curiously.

“Save you? What are you talking about? You were like “teleported” here.” Monkit replied.

“What! What are talking about?” Ivan asked “Those creeps bashed me up for stealing their things. I thought they were all gone.”

“Serves you right, who told you to steal.” Luke laughed.

“What the fuck! This glove is so damn heavy!!!” Monkit shouted as he tried to pick up the glove.

Then, he tried picking up the orb. It was light and almost weightless. Feeling weird, he tried to pick up the stone. But it was as heavy as the glove.

“Huh? How can we use them if we cannot even carry them?” Monkit felt confused and tried to pick them up again.

“Let me try.” Ivan lifted up the glove easily. “Ha, you are weak.” Ivan made fun of Monkit. He then tried to pick up the stone.

“Whoa! This is really heavy.” Ivan said as he used both hands and tried to lift it up.

“It seems easily to me…” Luke said and picked the stone up without feeling it heavy at all. “Ha! I am the strongest.”
They tried exchanging the items, but each could only lift a specific item. Luke, the stone, Monkit, the orb, and Ivan the gloves.

“What pathetic item is this? I prefer the gloves!” Monkit grumbled.

“Yeah! I got the best item! Ha ha” Ivan laughed out loud.

“So… are we the chosen ones?” Luke wondered as he threw the stone up and down.

“The glove must have chosen me as its owner! I am the rightful owner! Ha ha” Ivan made fun of Monkit and Luke.

“Well, this stone is not bad, I can maybe exchange it for food or other things.” Luke smiled.

“Nobody will need beautiful stones now. They will rather exchange other things than for this.” Ivan said.

“Hey, what’s this?” Monkit stared at the golden words on the orb. “Weapon orb… Wit…?”

The others took a look at their own “special” item.

“Seeing stone… courage?” Luke was puzzled” I have courage?”
“Piercing gloves? How the hell can this piercing? I bet the gloves can be pierced through easily… And look! Strength! Fits me though” Ivan was admiring this item.

Suddenly, the earth began to shake and reminded Luke of the giant…
“Fee Fi Foe Fum!” A familiar voice echoed…
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CHAPTER 2@: Destruction in Elven camp…
Our heroes ran out of the camp at once to find out what was happening. Monkit and Luke were extremely shocked when they saw the giant again. They were sure that it was the same giant who attacked them, but its appearance had changed…

Dark skin, three eyes and stronger a few times more! It can easily lift a mountain with one hand. Unlike before, it has become faster and much more intelligent. Elves were called out to fight as Eagles soared up high and screeched. They ran in bullet speeds and wore their strongest battle equipments. Though the giant was very far away, the gang could see it very clearly because of its size. It was smashing the ground and tearing it apart. Many Elves were bruised when rocks flew in all directions and were hard to dough in that kind of forest terrain. 

“Battle formation!” The leader of the Elves shouted as they started to move in faster speed.

All of a sudden, not a single Elf could be seen. The giant looked around with its three big eyes, as though he could see through the trees. Then, it jumped up real high. As it approaches ground, sparks could be seen from below its feet. It landed with a huge explosion, totally destroying everything that is a thousand meters from it. Luke could feel the great impact though he was like about five thousand meters away. The Earth shook and cracked and it did this. But none had expected that the Elves jumped out from below the ground. They ran in circles around the giant while others “seep” into trees for hiding. The giant looked around in confusion, wondering whether it should attack or defend. The “hidden” Elves started to throw glaives and shooting arrows at it. Though it has stone skin, but it was no match for the sharp moonsilver weapons. The place soon filled with glowing objects that flew from one side to another while damaging the giant.
“You cheapish Elves! Face me one on one!” The giant shouted out loud. The sound waves were so vibrant that it disrupted the formation and caused animals to flee in all directions.

Though the formation has been broke, that did not stop the Elves from surrendering. Arrows were shot high up in the skies and lands beside the giant’s feet, connected with a long loose rope behind. Elves from the ground leaped into action. They grabbed the ropes and swirled around the giant, trying to tie its legs up. But the giant was not stupid enough to fall for it. It started to breathe in huge gallons of air. Its lungs filled with flame and it released the deathly fire breath, scorching the land and destroying the ropes. A few Elves were badly injured and had to head for shelter.
Our “heroes” trembled in fear as they watch the fierce battle, unwilling to risk their lives to fight the enemy. Some of you may think that they are cowards or so, but I bet none of you will risk your lives too. The battlefield soon turned into a barren land with more Elves injured in the process. Some Elves immediately went to seek help from the Elders, but none of them appeared to give them advices. Soon, the Elves were forced to retreat back to their sacred woods. At night, the injured Elves gathered around the campfire and tried to think of a way to defeat the giant. Using a stick, the leader drew many attack formations and discussed what to do and which weapons to use.

“Our Eagles have spotted the enemy nearby our sacred woods recuperating.” The leader spoke loudly. “Our enemy now is much stronger than others we have faced before.”

“We have defeated it once when it was weaker, so we can defeat it again even though it has become five times stronger.” She spoke with faith in her soldiers.

“Now is the time we unlock our seals, let the nature decide who wins and who loses!” The speech ended with cheers from the Elves.

“In the bright full moon above the sacred woods, I call upon the moongod to bless us with your nature strength!” The leader shouted out loud towards the moon.

Miraculously, the moon instantly changed to a bright blue moon and sent a warm blue ray towards the camp. The air turned silent and the camp turned to bright blue. The Elves started to change, some grew animal tail which some became more muscular. In just a few moments, the Elves totally changed into another “species”.
“Let’s strike first!” The leader shouted together with the approval of the other Elves. But none had expected that the Earth began to tremble again.

Trees shook and fell apart. The trembling was more rapid than before. Suddenly, a huge shadow jumped out from the forest and landed right beside the camp.
“The moonbarrier has been broken! Charge!” The Elves “flew” towards the giant without hesitation.

As it was night time, the giant could not be seen clearly. Elves scattered around it while releasing their deadly arrows towards the giant’s eyes. Unexpectedly, the giant immediately had some kind of fire barrier up to melt away the arrows. As the fire barrier was up, the giant could be seen more clearly than ever before. Though the Elves have became stronger, the giant has became much more stronger. This time, it had totally black skin, snake tongue, four arms and two horns from beside its head.

“What the hell!” Ivan looked at the giant in fear.
“You are now nothing to me!” The giant boomed and he swung its dragon “hands” and aimed towards the Elves.

“Let it be hell!” The giant laughed and sprayed its deadly flames out, but this time it was four deadly mouths spraying it.

One of the flames was aimed towards the camp where our “heroes” were trembling in fear.
As the flame flew towards the camp, Monkit and Ivan thought they were dead meat. The seeing stone started to shine and Luke saw everything in extremely slow motion.
“Is this how it feels like when people are going to die?” Luke thought.” I don’t want to die so young! I must survive!”

As Luke ran for his life, he looked back at the scorching flames. Everything was still so slow, except that he could run perfectly in normal speed. He wondered how that was happening as he looked at his seeing stone. 

“I can sure run away from that flame at this speed, but I feel kind of worried for my friends…” Luke thought as he slowed down and looked at Monkit and Ivan’s painful appearance.

Without thinking, he rushed back towards his friends and dragged them away with him. The flame missed them by an inch and started to spread. Luke ran as fast as he could, but the weights of his two other friends were dragging him slower.
“How nice it would be if we have a great big shield now…” Monkit thought as the weapon orb shone brightly and blinded everyone for a moment. Indeed, a great 150 inch tall crystal blue rectangular shield appeared right in front of Monkit, blocking the fearsome flames from reaching them.

The glow from the seeing stone ended once they were safe. Ivan could not believe his eyes and his mouth was wide open. They just could not believe what powers they have now. They were once just normal human beings, but now, super heroes.
“Whoa… this big shield seems to be weightless…” Monkit was amazed as he touched the shield to ensure that it is real.

“Cool! I can do matrix!” Luke laughed out and held his seeing stone proudly.

Somewhere in the woods, bushes rustled and a shadow could be seen running away. It didn’t look like an Elf shadow, more like another monster’s. The giant soon recovered from its blindness, looking straight towards Monkit holding the shield as though he is challenging him. It could not spot any other Elves around, so it decides to target Monkit instead, trampling towards him while charging up its fireblast.

“This is it, no more running away, time for showdown!” Monkit said bravely and boosted the others’ courage.

At once, they reacted to the giant’s attack. They ran away separately to see whom the giant is targeting. As Monkit was being chased by the giant, Luke tried to activate the seeing stone.
“I have faith in you, please let miracles happen…” Luke held the seeing stone high up and caused it to glow again.

He ran towards Monkit bravely and managed to safe him before the giant sprays out flames again. In the giant’s view, they seem to have suddenly disappeared when he fired the flames.

“Behind you!” Monkit shouted out loud and caused the giant to turn around.

As it does this, Monkit thought of a baseball bat and transformed his weapon orb into one gigantic crystal blue baseball bat that was as light as a feather.

“Eat this!” Monkit shouted and swung the bat towards its head, causing a huge blow.

The giant’s face was badly injured and bleeding. It barely could stand up again. Monkit took the chance and ran towards it while transforming his bat into a giant sword (Blue crystal). Somehow, he was able to run fast then before and had a lot more stamina. As he raised the sword up and tried to chop its head off, the giant lifted its arm to protect itself, causing its arm to be chopped off instead. Screaming in pain, the forest shook and the giant was enraged. Flames surrounded its body and it stood up slowly.
“Run!” Luke shouted as he grabbed Monkit and ran, but somehow the seeing stone was not able to light up again.
The giant slammed the ground and released three fire rings that continued to spread. Monkit transformed his weapon orb into a shield again to block it. Though they have success fully defended again it, but the nearby trees were burning and the air was stuffy. Smoke filled the air and visibility became worse.

“Burn baby burn!” The giant laughed as it swirled around while spraying fire all around.

As it turns faster and faster, it soon transformed in to a fire tornado, speeding its way towards Monkit and Luke. Monkit blocks it but unable to hold much longer. Luke’s seeing stone wouldn’t light up either. Elves tried to attack it by throwing glaives and shooting arrows. But all melted away.
“May the moongod bless them…” An Elf spoke as they were helpless.

“I can’t hold on much longer! This heat… I can’t breathe properly!” Monkit shouted to Luke who is trying to help by preventing Monkit from being pushed back.

“Fuck you! I will not give up you asshole!” Monkit scolded the giant who is still spinning.

Just at this desperate moment, a strong wind blew towards them and a swirling sharp gust of wind flew towards the giant, followed by Ivan’s voice, “Yes! I did it!”

The wind pierced through the tornado together with black liquid spilling out. The chaos ended and the giant stood there weakly.

“Finally…” Monkit panted heavily.
Black dirty blood was gushing out from its chest. It was staring blankly in the sky wondering how it could be defeated by three human beings and wanted revenge.

“Reveng….” It spoke softly as it fell backwards with a loud thump.

Monkit and Luke laid tiredly on the ground while Ivan ran towards them.

“I was great! Ha! I saved both of you!” Ivan laughed out.

“Thanks…” Monkit said as he fell asleep.

In the dark corners of the forest a weird looking monster appeared, with a long dragon head, bat like wings, snake-like tail and bear claws.

 “Come forth…” It spoke in a very low tone as the spirit of the giant appeared.
“You want your revenge? You want to kill them all? Then merge with me to form the invincible one!” It shouted as rays of red light shot towards it. The monster and the spirit began to merge into another monster with more muscles and fiery breath.
“He he, merging you with other monsters first then merging with me sure reduces time…” It laughed.

Back at the camp, Monkit was awakened by Ivan’s laughter. He was in a nicely built hut and Luke was sleeping on another bed at the right side of the hut. Monkit walked out and saw the Elves constructing a new camp again. He followed Ivan’s voice towards another hut.
“Hi Iv.. Whoa!!!” Monkit turned around as he saw Ivan naked on the bed with another Elf, hugging and kissing and doing it…

“Oh…. Go out and take a look first, I will visit you later.” Ivan said as he continued the course under a blanket.

Monkit was pissed and walked out of the hut while hearing sexual urges. 
“What kind of friend is he? Prefers girls more than friends…” Monkit murmured.

The sun was bright it was breezy. Monkit held his weapon orb and smiled.

“Argh, what is this itch!” Monkit scratched him buttocks and felt a weird thing inside his pants.

“What the fuck! What is this big worm?” Monkit thought it was a worm at first, but as he pulled it out, it was a monkey tail. He tried pulling it out using force, but felt pain instead.

“GET OUT OF MY PANTS YOU DEMON MONKEY!” Monkit shouted and used all his might to try to pull it out, thinking that there is a monkey inside. Still… he failed. He bit it and felt pain too.

“What is this?” Monkit used his hands to feel it and discovered that the tail was connected to his spine just a bit above his butt.
“WHAT! I AM A MONKEY?” Monkit screamed unbelievably.
What adventures will await them? Stay tuned in LMK galaxy for chapter 3#!
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Chapter 3#:A new companion!!!
