NiruleaDM: Nirulea, once a land of great wealth and prosperity, now a frigid wasteland of bitter cold.

Hampta is hungry
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NiruleaDM: In these times of struggles, many take their chances with adventuring work, out of
desperation for any way to get food.

NiruleaDM: In the foothills of Nirulea's great peaks, atop a steep cliff, a lone castle stands

NiruleaDM: Once, it belonged to a count of the kingdom, but increasingly hostile storms drove him out.
NiruleaDM: Not, however, before claiming the lives of many of the servants living there.

NiruleaDM: Now, four figures trudge through the snow, this desolate palace being their destination.

NiruleaDM: In their minds, their quest still echos clear: A simple inn keeper lost a family heirloom to a
group of bandits, and they needed to get it back.

Suzy: "Hey, think that place has anything worth looting?" Suzy asked, not fazed by the cold due to the
clever use of some simple fire magic

NiruleaDM: After a long journey through a powerful snowstorm, the travelers finally enter the looming
castle

(NiruleaDM: Begin, fair travelers)

Priscilla: Good, outside of an enviroment unfit for someone like myself, with any luck we can find some
lodging for someone of my size and stature as well.

(Suzy: is the gate locked?)

Rosemary adjusts her tight fitting purple top and once loose long pants around her plush, soft girth. The
obese large eared feline waddles close to the smallest of the party, not that she needs to, but because
of her overbearing instincts. The mature brawler trudging along with her recently joined companions
through the piled snow. "Ohh, how much longer, my paws are killing me and it's been hours since we
ate™" Her voice husky, yet motherly as she speaks.

(NiruleaDM: Nope, you guys are in the entry hall, there's a bunch of old furniture thrown about and a
hallway leading somewhere deeper into the castle at the far end of the room)



(Suzy: is there a fire place nearby?)

(NiruleaDM: There is, on one end of the room, but it seems to not have been lit for quite some time)

Suzy walks over to the fireplace and starts a fire, to lessen the complaints from her companions

NiruleaDM: As Suzy lights the fire, a warm glow begins to fill the room, it doesn't quite negate the chill
the travelers feel, but it's certainly better than it felt outside

Hampta walks ahead of the group, her armor clanking loudly. Towering over the rest of the party, her
eyes shift from left to right, scanning the area. "Unless I'm a hundred percent sure this area is safe, we
can't sit down. I'm just as hungry as the rest of you, but I've had my fill of surprises in the past." She
sighs a bit, adjusting her barrel-like middle, the armor protecting her massive mound of a gut.

Rosemary flumps backwards onto her large round butt as the cook starts the fire in the old, disused pit.
The impact of the heavyset feline kicking up clouds of dust from the floor.

Priscilla: So long as we get something of proper quality i don't realkly mind what we do

Suzy: "That's true Hampta, we shouldn't let ourselves get lulled into a false sense of security, but it
doesn't hurt to at least have something to warm us up" she says, as she pulls out a large pot and starts
boiling some water for tea

Hampta glances over, and decides to step over by the fire. Her armor's quite cold from the march here,
even small licks of ice cover her pauldrons.
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Rosemary: "You worry to much Darling™" the larger female says to the armored panda. "Oh Suzy dear,
what are you going to make?" The oversized brawler rubbing her pilled up belly rolls as she watches the
cook get to work.

Suzy: "Well, we still got a bit of stock, so | was thinking a simple stew would do for now, miss Rosemary"

Rosemary licks her plump lips and nods, "That sounds lovely dear, though we might have to go and find
something more hearty before the night is done, we must keep all of our stamina up in case of trouble™"

Priscilla: ?me sighs dispondantly "Bland food again? please let the storage be untouched in here"

Suzy: "True, but | figured Hampta's cold, so some stew in her belly would warm her up" Suzy said,
ignoring Priscilla, as per usual



Hampta smirks a bit at the catbat. "I've endured worse. Though a bit of food may help greatly, Miss
Suzy."

(Suzy: So, you want me to roll for how the stew goes, or are we gonna just hand wave it?)

Rosemary tuts at the large bird, "Now now, just because something is bland does not mean it is bad
sweetie." Rosemary next looks at Suzy, "Though if you still have some of that nice spice it would make a
lovely addition™~"

(Hampta: Rolling sounds fun)

Suzy rolls d20=13

(NiruleaDM: Roll for soup quality of you want)

(Suzy: Lucky thirteen, guess it turned out just fine)

(NiruleaDM: It's a pretty good soup, not master chef material, but a welcomed meal)

Suzy: "Soup's done, everyone come get some"

Hampta steps over, awaiting her bowl.

Suzy starts to pour out portions for everyone, making sure to give Priscilla the least, just to piss her off

Rosemary pulls her simple wooden bowl from her sack and lets the chef fill it up. "Thank you darling™"
The broth not lasting long with with feline as she slurps it up in just a few heavy gulps. Wiping her mouth
along her white furred arm and letting a soft burp out with a blush and a purred "excuse me~"

Priscilla: "l see someone doesn't want any extra weight to keep them warm outside then? have it your
way then" as the bird picks at her bowl agitated.



Suzy rolls her eyes, as Priscilla's forgotten how she's never once complained about the cold like her
traveling companions.

Rosemary ruffles in her sack at the peahen's snide comment. "Be nice Pricilla, Suzy, you two should get
along better!" With a flick of her arm, flab jiggling with a wobble a piece of cured meat jerky lands in
Priscilla's bowl.

Hampta quickly takes her bowl, before barbarically gulping it without utensils. She leaves about half of
the mix left in her bowl before moving to Priscilla. She empties the remainder of her bowl into the bird's
bowl. "It's best not to be on a diet in this type of trip."

Priscilla downs the bowl in one swift gulp as that long neck tinged with the occasional neckroll ripples
with the soup and meat jerkey before the bird drops the empty bowl carefully with the others before
lettinbg out a loud *BHELLLRP*

Suzy having finished dishing out the soup, and silently finishing her helping, Suzy begins to put the pots
off to the side to clean off later, once the area's been secured "Well, when you lot are done, we should
probably get to scouting this place out"
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Priscilla: "mmbh, better than usual, definatly use spiced meat when you get your paws on it Suzy.

(Suzy: DM, we're ready to go off adventuring, so if you'd be so kind as to awaken)

Hampta pats her metal-clad stomach as she lets out a tiny burp. "It certainly was filling. | feel a bit better
from that, thank you." She returns to sentry work as she turns to examine the large hall.

Rosemary grunts as she rolls onto her large left hip and then onto her knees with a low growl. The obese
mature brawler sighing for a bit before she finally pushes herself back onto her feet with a more than
healthy bit of jiggle.

(NiruleaDM: When you want to walk into the next hallway, just /me it)

(ghostbolo: hmmm)



Suzy motions to the others, as she starts heading towards the next hallway, her frying pan at the ready

NiruleaDM: The large entry hall leads into a smaller hallway with three doorways

Priscilla Eager to move forward and find anything that might helkp her feel like the royalty she was used
to being like moves slowly into the open hallway, treating anyone behind her to a pair of wide wobbling
buttcheeks clad in a tiught dress.

NiruleaDM: One, at the end of the hall, is inaccessible, having been filled with collapsed stone

Hampta unsheaths her iron sword, holding up her comically small shield at the ready as she leads the
way with the others. "Which way shall we go?"

Rosemary sticks close to the bunny, being the smallest of the group the motherly feline can't help
herself as she waddles next to Suzy.

NiruleaDM: The door on the right is a standard wooden door

NiruleaDM: The door on the left, however, has some sort of light coming out of it

Priscilla moves to investigate the light

Suzy: "Well, the door to the left looks suspicious, should we check there"

Hampta moves towards the right door. "Perhaps there's something less arcane in here."

NiruleaDM: Upon entering the door on the left, the bird is met with a peculiar sight, the room she had
just entered seemed to be a dining hall, though it isn't in nearly a terrible condition as the entry hall

Suzy: "Looks like we're the tie breakers, Miss Rosemary, which do you want to go down?"
Rosemary: "The light as Miss Priscilla has already taken charge child."

NiruleaDM: Sets of torches are lit on the wall, and there is a table in the center of the otherwise messy
room that seems to be in perfect condition, with a simple meal served on it

Hampta sighs as her practicality is wasted, enterring the dining hall. She examines the table. "It appears
we are not alone."

Suzy: "Well, we were told there were bandits here. It's always bandits, why can't it be something
interesting like ghosts, or a vampire, or some crazy bullshit like that?"



NiruleaDM: The meal appears to be a simple meat roast, though there seems to only be one serving left
on it

Priscilla: Because sadly as you learn in my position, the world is a frigtfully dull affiar

Rosemary hugs her right arm around the bunny and laughs. "Well just because one is here, does not
mean the other's are not darling™"

Priscilla: ?priscilla takes a seat at the head of the table as is proper for nobility, the chair complaining
heavily at having to hold up that much bird ass

Hampta lifts up the plate and takes a big whiff. "Bandits are usually not skilled at cooking."
Suzy: "Hey, Hampta, bet you ten silver that the meal's cursed or poisoned"

Priscilla: You dont have the silver to wager, remember?

Priscilla: Blew it all at the tavern?

Hampta: "Is that a bet | sense? I'm betting on cursed."

Rosemary sighs, "Might it not be more prudent to find the owners of this food, and either make contact
or dispatch them before consuming it?" The cat's large stomach betraying her mediated words with a
low grumbling growl of hunger.

Suzy: "Yeah, paying off your bill... ya mooch..."
2 hago | 2016-02-15 21:13 UTC

Priscilla: uh no, my tab was closer to coppers, i dont drink beer

Suzy sighs and shakes her head, at the denial that Priscilla's in

Hampta looks around the room to see if there are any other doors

NiruleaDM: Other than the door they used to enter, there is a doorway on the opposite end of the
room

Priscilla: Do you want me to cast anything on you bnefore you go? if the room isin't much beyond the
door probably only one of us needs to look

Hampta cheekily pulls her bag off, putting one of the roasts into her bag for later.



(Suzy: there was only one roast)

Rosemary looks at Suzy right in the eyes, "Stay here, | will find whoever made this food, try and keep
those too from eating it before | get back." The obese brawler moving towards the far door.

(Hampta: now there is no roast)

(NiruleaDM: Roll to see if the party noticed your little slight of hand?)

(Hampta: hell yeah)

(NiruleaDM: 10+ should do it)

(Suzy: shall | counter roll?)
Hampta rolls d20 =11
Rosemary rolls d20 = 15

Suzy rolls d20 = 12

(Hampta: welp)
NiruleaDM: Hampta reaches over to grab the roast, but is detected by Rosemary's sharp eyes

Suzy: "Hampta, no, put the roast back, don't steal from bandits when they're still alive, that's just rude"
Suzy sighs "We steal from them when they're dead, it's only proper"

Priscilla rolls 1d20 =5

Hampta sighs and grabs it in her gauntleted hand, plopping it back on the tray. She licks the thick, zesty
juices off her fingers.

Priscilla: look like it was cooker properly then if your doing that

Rosemary opens the far, unopened door and peeks around to check what might be on the other side.



Hampta follows closely behind

Priscilla idly watches from her cair, once the party goes dep enough in she'll follow

NiruleaDM: The next room is a smaller hall than the dining hall, containing a torn carpet through the
middle of the room that leads up to a pair of ornate thrones on the far wall

NiruleaDM: Various bits of stone, trash, and who knows what else is scattered about the rest of the
room
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Hampta: "Seems the royal family isn't here."

Rosemary pads quietly into the room. The large cat surprisingly agile on her feet when she chooses to
be.

Priscilla: "really?" as the Bird's head pokes through the door at hampta's exclimation

Suzy follows after Rosemary into the room "They probably died out long ago"

Priscilla: ?me goes up and plants her fat ass on the queen's throne

Priscilla: "this should do perfectly for a seat then"

Hampta noisily waddles into the room, examining scattered remains amongst the floor.

Rosemary sighs as the boisterous bird waddles past her.

(Suzy: May | do a search/spot check to see if | find anything of value to loot?)

NiruleaDM: As soon as bird ass met throne, a gust of wind blew through the hall

ghostbolo shakes some blue-speckled remains for a second
NiruleaDM: "Hey! That's my seat you fatty!" a disembodied voice proclaimed

Suzy: "Oh, hey, maybe that's a ghost"



(NiruleaDM: you can roll for a search, if you want)
Suzy rolls d20 = 11

Priscilla rolls 1d20 =8

Hampta quickly turns as the unfamiliar voice cries out

Rosemary gasps and without thinking pulls Suzy close to her plush cloth wrapped body. "Be careful!"

NiruleaDM: The voice causes the party to jump, Suzy almost dropping the small, ornate key she had
found in the rubble

NiruleaDM: "You're right I'm a ghost! And this is my castle, you're not allowed to have it!"
Suzy: "Finally, something other than a damn bandit"

Priscilla: "Aren't you like...what's the word...coporeal?

Hampta growls. "And what makes you think your ancient spirit has any will in this world anymore?"
Priscilla: "you can't even sit or something like that"

NiruleaDM: "Oh, just wait until Mich hears about this," the voice continues, "more dumb travelers,
maybe you won't be a dumb as the last ones who came through

ghostbolo shakes bones sheepishly

Suzy silently slips the key into her skirt's pocket

Rosemary looks over her shoulder at the sitting bird. She starts to speak, but just shakes her head and
holds Suzy tighter for a moment. "Stay safe." She whispers before letting go and waddling up to the
thrones.

Hampta asks inquisitively. "And what happened to the last ones?"

NiruleaDM: "It doesn't matter if | can sit on it, it's mine!" the voice said, clearly frustrated, "You know
what, it's fine, I'll let you off the hook for this one."

NiruleaDM: "IF," it continued "You can win a little game. You know how boring it can get sometimes."



Rosemary: "l have a question ghost! Where did the food in the other room come from, is it yours or
someone elses?"

Priscilla: "What game? i've played lots in my time dancing around politics"

NiruleaDM: "Oh, that food? It was a little trap for you guys, you weren't as dumb as those bandits who
came in earlier, they just gobbeled the whole thing up without a thought!" the voice giggles

Rosemary: "And where are they now Ghost?"
Suzy: "Was it cursed or poison, | kind of have a bet going on that"
Suzy: *poisoned

NiruleaDM: "Well, here's the deal, you get through the castle to my room, and | let you leave, how's that
sound?"

Suzy: "Do we get a hint or a clue to which is your room?"

Hampta: "And if we don't?"

NiruleaDM: "Actually, that sounds a little easy, how about. . . ?" the voice trails off for a moment
Suzy: "Can't we just give you Priscilla instead and call it good?"

NiruleaDM: Then, the roast suddenly flings through the air, in through the doorway, and directly into
Priscilla's mouth.

NiruleaDM: "There! That'll make things more interesting!" the voice chuckled

Rosemary: "One last question Ghost, is there an amulet or ring of some sort that you might be
guarding?"

NiruleaDM: "I'm guarding my castle, now that the count is gone, we can have it ALL to ourselves!"
Suzy: "Uh, who is this count? A vampire?"
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Hampta: "One last LAST question, are there any other fiends in this castle?"

Rosemary sighs, and shakes her head. turning to try and pull the cursed meat from the beak of the avian
glutton.

NiruleaDM: "Oh, of course, there's Jim, and there's Mia, and there's- well, you'll be meeting them soon
enough!"

(Priscilla: roll to remove meat?)

NiruleaDM: Just then, Priscilla being feeling an odd sensation in her stomach and, letting out a light
burb, feels quite fuller and heavier than she did when she entered the castle



Suzy: "Yep, cursed, | owe you ten silver Hampta"

(NiruleaDM: The meat flew straight into her, m8. Ghosts are master forcefeeders)

Hampta tilts her head to the bird. "Are you alright, Priscilla?"

(Hampta: damn you genetics)

Priscilla: "more than alright, the heavier i get the more Focused my magic gets, dont tell that dunce of a
poltergiest" the bird whispers at hampta

NiruleaDM: With that, Priscilla's stomach shoots out an inch with fat

Suzy: "So, your majesty, do we get a clue to what your room might look like?"

Rosemary looks around the room to possibly at least find something that could help to get Priscilla's fat
and swelling ass out of the throne.

NiruleaDM: "There, a little time limit for you, get to my room before your friend here gets too big like
those other dummies."

Hampta nods a bit and sighs. "So you'll be holding our friend hostage so we can play this little game of
yours?"

Rosemary: "So dear, you think you can still waddle?" She asks the growing bird.
NiruleaDM: "No, she can come with you too, as long as she can still walk." the voice giggled
Suzy: "Well then, off we go then, come along everyone, we gotta move before fatass gets even fatter"

NiruleaDM: "Good luck™" the voice said, fading away

(Rosemary: We love you spooky!)

(Suzy: bye spooky)

Hampta kicks the door open leading back to the dining hall. "We have no time to waste! Let's make
haste while she can still fit through doorways."



Priscilla: | can walk easily, half of the training was to walk till immobility and even then the spells can fix
that"

(Hampta: roll for how hard the door opened)

Hampta rolls false =0

(Hampta: FUCK)

Priscilla: "keep it under wraps though, we dont need her knowing she picked the worst target"

NiruleaDM: Good to note, Priscilla is now afflicted with weight gain

(Priscilla: you ah, did the roll worng)

Suzy opens the door like an actual civilized person and walks through

NiruleaDM: Hampta attempts to kick the door open heroicly, managing only to hit it wrong and twist her
ankle a bit

(Hampta: How so?)

Priscilla rolls 1d20 =17

Hampta winces in pain and rolls on the floor

(Priscilla: should look like that)

(Hampta: oops, alright)

NiruleaDM: Priscilla opens the door with the grace of nobility and waddles back into the dining hall

Suzy: "Hampta, this is why we have doorknobs..."

(Hampta: decides to walk it off and tries hard to get up and follows behind the rest)



(Priscilla: DM, thats a roll to cast blubber soveringty to remove the weight gain)

Rosemary moves to help Hampta walk for a bit.

(Hampta: That was meant to be /me)

(NiruleaDM: Roll away, that ghost is keeping the charm up pretty well though, you'd need at least a 16
to make it stop)

(Priscilla: i roled ah 17)
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Suzy: "Well, lets see here, there was that door to the right that didn't have any light to it" Suzy said,
holding a small candle-sized flame in the palm of her paw to give the group some extra light in their
search

NiruleaDM: Priscilla mumbles a quick spell to herself and effortlessly removes the ghost's charm from
her body, having only gained 10 or so pounds over the whole endeavor

Hampta continues following, taking a moment to treat her injury.

Priscilla: It's the only other door, lets go

(Hampta: Roll for treatment?")
NiruleaDM: "Aww, you're no fun!" The voice re enters the room

NiruleaDM: "Oh well, then | guess we'll just need to make the next rooms even funner!"

Suzy ignores the voice, and tries to open the door that was to the right when they first entered that
hallway

Priscilla: " a spectre made of coporeal magic or a curse has no wayliad knowlage of the arcane? now i've
seen everything"

Hampta rolls d20 =6

NiruleaDM: The door opens without any opposition, leading to a tower containing a spiral staircase,
leading both up and down



Suzy: "Well, looks like we've got a staircase, and it leads up, more than likely ghost queen's room is at
the top of a tower or something, just to make it even more unfair on her victims"

NiruleaDM: Hampta attempts to wrap a bandage around her injury and, standing up, discovers that she
somehow managed to tie the bandages around the legs, causing her to stumble around a bit before
correcting her mistake

Hampta looks up at the massive staircase. "l didn't need this exercize today..." She sighs.

Suzy: "Here Hampta, let me help ya"

Suzy rolls d20 = 15

(Suzy: 15 to help her with the leg)

Rosemary snuggles close to Hampta and also attempts to assist in soothing her leg injury [d20]

NiruleaDM: Suzy corrects the binding on Hampta's injury, leaving behind an effectively tied bandage

Rosemary rolls d20 =6

(Priscilla: rose, the command is #1d20)

(Rosemary: there is a way to embed it in text too.)

Suzy: "That should do it for now, also, stop kicking doors, it's not that effective"

Hampta smiles to Suzy, giving her a partial hug for the help. "Why thank you! | don't know what's going
on with me today."

Priscilla steadily starts to climb the stairs keeping the party in her eyesight with that rotating bird head

Suzy: "Well, let's follow fatass, and hope she doesn't trip and roll down over us"

Rosemary takes up the rear as Suzy assists Hampta up the spiraling tower.

NiruleaDM: At the top of the stairs the party finds another doorway leading into another hallway



(Suzy: is it locked?)

(NiruleaDM: Nope)

Hampta hurries to keep up with the rest of the group. Dispising staircases, she huffs and puffs as she
catches up.

Priscilla opens the door and wobbles inside

NiruleaDM: In the 2nd floor hallway, there is only one other door on the opposite wall from the way in,
with the other walls being almost entirely noteless

Rosemary smiles wide as everyone manages the reach to to, though a majority are huffing loudly by that
point. "Alright girls, no time to dawdle™~"

Suzy: "Guess we check the other door"

(Suzy: is it locked?)
Priscilla: ?00c rolling to seach the hall

Priscilla rolls 1d20 =6

Hampta nods and follows. "Surely this isn't a trap."

(NiruleaDM: Nope, open too)

Suzy opens the door slowly, and peeks through

NiruleaDM: Priscilla looks about the hall, finding nothing more in it than a peculiar, skull patterned
cobweb

(Suzy: how spoopy)
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NiruleaDM: Upon opening the door, Suzy is met with a wave of heat and humidity



Suzy summons up a bit of ice magic to counteract the wave of heat and humidty

(Suzy: shall I roll for this?)

NiruleaDM: The room inside is what appeared to be some sort of bath house, with baths of water filling
the room with steam

(NiruleaDM: | suppose you could, it's just flavor though)

Suzy rolls d20=9

Hampta groans. "As if | wasn't sweating enough already."

Rosemary steps in and inhales deeply of the thick humid air. "Gods | could use a nice warm bath~"

NiruleaDM: Suzy tries to summon up a shield of cold, only to have her ice particles melt and fall into the
rest of the baths

(Suzy: well, guess it's not as room-temperature as | was going for)

Priscilla silently grins at suzy bothing easy magic

(Suzy: Also, I'mma do a spot check to look for anything out of the ordinary)

Suzy rolls d20=9

NiruleaDM: Suzy looked around the bath, seeing nothing of note in its many pools
NiruleaDM: Suddenly, a new voice entered the travelers' ears

NiruleaDM: "Well now, you'

Hampta enters into the bath, loosening her shirt a bit. "What now?"
NiruleaDM: "Well now, you must be the new guests that Sandra was speaking of earlier!"

Suzy: "Oh, hello, we didn't know anyone was in here"



NiruleaDM: "l do hope that she prepared a proper meal for you in the dining hall."

Rosemary is already half stripped of her purple linen shirt and pants and about to step into the largest of
the open baths.

NiruleaDM: "Ahh, not many people do notice me, these days, what with being 97 percent invisible and
all."

Hampta thinks back to her stealing the roast, and failing. "W-we didn't eat any of the food in there."
Priscilla: Hope you weren't that vain type for your image, that's an ironic punishment"

Suzy: "Well, that's understandable given the invisibility and all, would you happen to be the Jim we were
told of ?"

Suzy: "Or possibly this Mia?"

NiruleaDM: "That | am, Sandra must have already told you of me, she always takes great care in
explaining the rules of her games."

(NiruleaDM: He's Jim)

(NiruleaDM: Posted that a bit too late)

Suzy: "And | don't suppose you'd be so kind as to give us a hint as to where her room is, would you?"
NiruleaDM: "And she must also have told you of your objective, correct?"

Priscilla: It must be down below, given how this was the only thing up here

Hampta: "To find her room?"

NiruleaDM: "Oh no, | couldn't possibly, that would be directly defying the rules of the challenge!"
NiruleaDM: "And, speaking of the challenge. . ." the voice trailed off

Suzy: "Alright, just checking good sir"

NiruleaDM: Suddenly, the pools of water began to stir, and a set of four slimes emerged, surrounding
the travelers.

NiruleaDM: "Let's get right to my challenge, shall we?"

(NiruleaDM: Roll for initiative!)



Suzy: "I'm guessing the challenge is the slimes?"

Suzy rolls d20 = 11

Rosemary steps out of the stretched pants around her ankles and starts to unwrap the supportive
binding under and on top of her big breasts. She gasps suddenly as the water in front of her turns into
gelatinous monsters. "l just wanted a nice hot bath..."

Priscilla rolls 1d20 = 14
Rosemary rolls d20 =1
Hampta rolls 1d20 =17

(Priscilla: for lowering attk and def of the slimes)

(Priscilla: also HP drain)

NiruleaDM rolls 4d20 = 32

(Priscilla: one at a time DM)
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NiruleaDM: | can check all 4 by hovering over the 'i' by the number

(Rosemary: if you hover over the i it shows you the rolls.)

(Suzy: Rosemary was distracted by being naked)

(Hampta: that worked out well)

(Rosemary: basically >.<)

(Priscilla: well i hit all of them then)

NiruleaDM: Turn order is as follows: Hampta, Priscilla, Slime3, Slime4, Suzy, Slime2, Slimel, Rosemary
loses her 1st turn



(NiruleaDM: So Hampta, your move)

Hampta unsheathed her sword, anticipating an attack!! She holds her blade at the ready, as she moves
towards the nearest slime, bashing it with her comically small shield.

(Hampta: roll?)

(NiruleaDM: DO IT)

Hampta rolls 1d20 =11

NiruleaDM: Hampta bashes at the slime, splattering half of it onto her shield, the other half still jiggling
away

(NiruleaDM: You go, Priscilla)

Priscilla charges up her magic to cast Porcinegative

Priscilla rolls 1d20=8

NiruleaDM: Priscilla prepares a spell to strengthen her allys, but accidentaly recites a spell that created
an odd glitering affect around them

NiruleaDM: It doesn't do anything, but DANG is it shiny!

Hampta is dazzleed by the glitter

Suzy is annoyed by the glitter

(Priscilla:)

(Priscilla: it can be cast on the slimes DM)



(NiruleaDM: It can drain health on all enemies heavier than you, and those slimes don't weigh 400+
pounds)

(Priscilla: you should mention that)

(Priscilla: just like for the future)

(NiruleaDM: | thought you were trying to buff the party, my bad)

(Priscilla: such is the life of new Dm's, dont orry)

NiruleaDM: One of the slimes, unfazed by the glitter, hops over to suzy, meaning to hop right into her
mouth

NiruleaDM rolls d20 = 15

(Hampta: IT BEGINS)

(Suzy: well shit)

(Priscilla: >rape)

NiruleaDM: It manages to do so, wiggling it's way down Suzy's throat

NiruleaDM: Suzy is suddenly overcome with an odd hunger, and an odd appetite for slimes

Hampta: "S-suzy, are you alright?"

(NiruleaDM: Hold on for a moment, | have to go do something real quick, Il)
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NiruleaDM: 'I'll be back in 10 minutes tops, okay?

(Suzy: “kay)



(Hampta: welp)

(GhostBolo: and now we wait)

(Priscilla: fuck i have to leabe then for sure)

(Priscilla: dinner and work)

(GhostBolo: enjoy your meal)

(Priscilla: actually maybe enough time to mop up the combat but probably not)

(Priscilla: no wait, definatly not)

(Priscilla: sorry guys, probably gonna have to shut it down)

(GhostBolo: all is forgiven in the house of wolves)

(NiruleaDM: back m8s)

(Priscilla: Wolves a shit)

(Suzy: now to figure out what to do about Priscilla...)

(Priscilla: sorry Dm, gotta go)

(NiruleaDM: Alright, it was nice having you)

(NiruleaDM: We'll just have to do some hardcore pretending that you weren't with them earlier)



Priscilla: oh OH

(Suzy: she was an optical illusion)

(Priscilla: regrade it so i went down istead of up)

(Hampta: She was a figment of our imagination)

(NiruleaDM: Or that you just said 'fuck it' and magic poofed away)

(Priscilla: and if we pick the scenario up later we have options)

(Priscilla: lipomancers cant teleport)

(Rosemary: have her fat ass still sitting on that throne.)

(NiruleaDM: She did a fat teleport)

(NiruleaDM: She got so fat that she fell through space and time into another place entirely)

(Suzy: she failed transporting fat via magic, and got dragged along)

(Priscilla: you are all amazing, i hope we can play again)

(NiruleaDM: You're always great to play with, too)

(NiruleaDM: So, continuing on:)

(Suzy: we left off, with me getting a case of the Slime crazies)



(Hampta: Yee)

NiruleaDM: A slime from the far corner of the room, seeing that its ally had succeeded in its attack,
hoped over to Suzy and made to feed her as well

(NiruleaDM: Yeabh, if this slime misses its mark, you'll be able to resist the crazy for one more round,
otherwise, you're taking a trip to the slime buffet)

NiruleaDM rolls d20 = 12

(Suzy: whelp, slime buffet for me)

NiruleaDM: The slime is also able to hop its way into her mouth, this time with less resistance than the
last one

NiruleaDM: Suzy is then overcome with an intense will to eat the two other slimes in the room

GhostBolo: Another slime advances as well, emerging from one of the pools. Suddenly, it quivers and
begins to form into the shape of a ...something. You could compare it to a mandrill as seen by a housefly

Suzy gives off a petite burp before a hungry gaze comes over her eyes as she sees the other slimes

NiruleaDM: As this happens, her once slim stomach begins to expand out

GhostBolo notices the current situation and decides now is not the most optimal time to manifest as a
slime

(NiruleaDM: Your move Suzy, dig in!)

(NiruleaDM: Bolo, what're you doing, m8?)

Hampta growls, her comrade seems to be in some sort of a hunger daze. "S-snap out of it!"

(GhostBolo: not sure at this point)

Suzy: "But... they look so tasty..."



GhostBolo decides to give the slime its motor skills back

Hampta stands between the two. "You're forgetting this is an enemy! Not food!"

Suzy lunges at the closest slime, teeth bared and readies to chomp down on it viciously
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Suzy rolls d20=6

(Suzy: RNGeus doesn't like me right now...)

NiruleaDM: Suzy tries to dive for a slime, but is only able to dive straight into Hampta, her stomach still
growing at a slowed pace

Hampta oofs and falls over, grunting as she wriggles under Suzy's huge gut. Luckily she was wearing
armor!

NiruleaDM: A different slime notices Suzy's efforts and happily hops over to her waiting mouth

NiruleaDM rolls d20 =9

Suzy licks her lips

(Suzy: only to be disappointed)

NiruleaDM: It, however, hops too eagerly and flies over Suzy, landing on the far side of the room
NiruleaDM: The first slime, still split in half, also attempts to hop its way over to Suzy

NiruleaDM rolls d20 =7

Hampta: "Someone stop these things from hopping around!!"

Rosemary is still too stunned from almost stepping into a bath made of warm slime to do much of
anything.

NiruleaDM: It, however, also sails right by, leaving Suzy disapointed and hungry, though her belly was
reaching such a size that it had begun impeding upon her movement



Suzy: "l wonder if slimes would taste good frozen..." Suzy thought, thinking of Slime-flavored slushies

(NiruleaDM: Yep, Rosemary gets skipped, you're move again Hampta)

(NiruleaDM: Two slimes left, one in perfect condition, the other only half of its former self)

Hampta struggles onto her feet from under Suzy's gut, and holds her sword, taking a swing at the
healthier-looking slime.

Hampta rolls 1d20 = 18

(Hampta: HAMPTA'S ANGRY NOW)

(Suzy: HAMPTA SMASH!)

NiruleaDM: Hampta slices right through the healthy slime, slinging off parts of it into little puddles of
goop

NiruleaDM: What remained of the slime quivered, then melted back into the pool

(NiruleaDM: Here we go again, Suzy)

Suzy working on her idea, summons up an ice spell to turn the slime into a slushie-like substance, whilst
perched atop her bloated stomach, which has not yet torn her dress or apron

Suzy rolls d20 = 18

(Suzy: finally a good number)

(Hampta: RNGsus has blessed us)

NiruleaDM: Suzy's spell connects, immobilizing the slime, and then turning it into a slimey slush

Suzy licks her lip, but stuggles to get over towards her prize

1 h ago | 2016-02-15 22:39 UTC



Suzy: *lips

(NiruleaDM: Note that at this point your belly is still filling with slime, it would now be hanging down to
your knees, if you were standing)

(Suzy: yeah, she was laying down on her belly)

(NiruleaDM: Your move Rosemary, note that the slime is still technically there and Suzy could get her
hands on it if she wished)

(NiruleaDM: Quite a name change)

(Rosemary: sorry about that my chromebook froze up still kind of is.)

(Hampta: thats the OTHER rosemary)

(NiruleaDM: Oh yeah, her)

(Rosemary: so one second | just lost like five minutes of what happened.)

Hampta steps towards the half-slime, and bashes it with her comically small shield!

Hampta rolls 1d20=1

(Suzy: | froze the last slime, and I'm stuck on my belly, that is now large)

(Hampta: oh fuck)

NiruleaDM: Hampta tries to get the frozen slime out of Suzy's reach, but ends up getting a mouthful of it
herself



Rosemary moves over to the frozen slime having now regained her wits and noticing what was
happening to the bunny. "Oh sweetie!~" She waddles over, but slips and brings her massive bulk
crashing down on the slushy slime.

(Rosemary: unless we are just going to skip me completely?)

(Rosemary: because if that is the case, | am done)

(NiruleaDM: Roll to crush, we can just skip back to your turn)

(NiruleaDM: Congrats, Hampta, you didn't eat any slime! Yay!)

Rosemary rolls d20 = 10

(Hampta: that works)

(Hampta: I'm about to go eat)

NiruleaDM: Rosemary slips, falling directly onto the frozen remains of the slime, squishing it into
oblivion before Suzy could get to it

(Hampta: | can be passive if we're done with the battle)

Suzy: "NOOOOO!!!! MY PRECIOUUUUUUSSSSSSS"

(NiruleaDM: Yeah, the fight is over)

NiruleaDM: "Excellent work, you bunch. Defeating those slimes so uh- expertly?"

(Hampta: Should we pause or continue without me while | eat?)

Rosemary looks Suzy directly in her dilated pupils. "Look at me darling, you need to focus, you are full of
some sort of slime thing!"



(NiruleaDM: We can stop for you, we're just about done, don't want you to miss the ending!)
1 hago | 2016-02-15 22:49 UTC

Suzy: "But they're tasty"

Rosemary brings her fat arms up to pinch the rabbit's now chubbier cheeks, "So are a great many things,
but if you keep eating them, you won't be able to move, or cook for anyone else!"

(Suzy: Should I roll to see if | snap out of it, or is Rosemary's motherly care enough to break the
addiction?)

(Hampta: Slime: not even once)

(NiruleaDM: Yeah, I'd say you're over your slime addiction at this point)

Suzy: "Why does my stomach hurt so much?"

(NiruleaDM: Though you're belly is still full of the stuff, making your dress feel quite tight)

Rosemary rolls over onto her back and brushes her paw along Suzy's cheek. "Because you ate like three
of those weird slimes hun~"

Suzy: "Ugh, someone better stop me next time that happens..."

Hampta grumbles. "l tried."
NiruleaDM: "Anyways," the voice interupted, "that was my challenge, you

NiruleaDM: you're free to continue."

Rosemary grunts and tries to shift her weight on the floor of the strange bathroom. Her naked bulk
wobbling with each slight and overt movement. Finally she sighs heavily with a huff as she sits on her
thick calves and thighs.

Suzy tries to right herself as she wobbles back and forth, trying to get onto her feet



Hampta gets up and grunts, sheathing her sword as she helps Suzy to her feet.

Suzy: "How do you guys deal with this?"

Rosemary chuckles, "Well we don't tend to get so big so fast darling™" The obese cat slapping her now
wet white furred belly with a wave of wobbling adipose. "Usually you have years to get used to being so
big™"

Hampta shrugs a bit. "You get used to it."
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Suzy: "Well, let's carry on, before any more show up and try to force themselves down my throat..."

Rosemary looks over to one of the other bathing pools. "l wonder if these are safe to use now, | could
really go for a nice both."

Hampta examines the bathtubs to see if there are any faucets or running water for them

Hampta rolls 1d20 =17

NiruleaDM: The tubs each have a pair of faucets sticking out of the walls adjacent to them, they seem to
be still usable, despite their age

Hampta: "

Hampta: "Well it seems you can still take a bath, if you'd want."

(Rosemary: Hmm, tempting.)

(Suzy: | doubt it'll be safe though, this place feels like a trap)

(NiruleaDM: It's you guys' choice if want to have an ERP session in the middle of the game)

(NiruleaDM: Or if you just want to keep going on)



Rosemary decides against it for the moment, getting up and bending over to gather up her now moist
outfit from the bathroom floor.

(Rosemary: though bathtime with two cuties is tempting™)

(NiruleaDM: So you guys leave the baths?)

(Rosemary: | think so.)

(NiruleaDM: Alrighty then)

NiruleaDM: Upon exiting the baths, the three find themselves in a new hallway, this one with three
doorsin it.

Suzy: "Well... that's different..."

Hampta: "D-did the room just change?"

(NiruleaDM: | should have noted that this was a different door you took out)

(Suzy: ah, okay, anything special about the doors?)

Rosemary sighs heavily, not having bothered putting her shirt or binding back on as they are soaked with
slime water from the baths. Her purple pants sticking to her furry thick legs and squeaking as she
waddles along with her companions.

NiruleaDM: One was a firm looking metal door with an ornate lock, the other two looked just as strong,
and were colored blue and green, respecively

Suzy: "I think this key goes to that door" Suzy says, pulling out the ornate key she picked up earlier
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Rosemary: "Only one way to find out."

Suzy wobbles over towards the ornate lock, and tries the key on it



Hampta keeps watch. "Does it work?"

NiruleaDM: Suzy wobbled over to the door, fitting the ornate key into the lock, the door opened easily
then, revealing what must have once been an extravagant room, now filled with the ruined pieces of
gilded furniture that once adorned it.

Suzy: "Well, that looks promising, but | should try something first..."

Suzy: "OI! Any ghosts in here?"

Hampta eyes widen, walking into the room. "This room looks like it was once pretty important."
NiruleaDM: "Qi! Could you be any louder? I'm trying to sleep here!" a voice shouted back at her
Suzy: "Sorry"

NiruleaDM: "Sheesh, you could have at least knocked first. . ."

Suzy: "Well, that does make sense now that you say it out loud"

Hampta examines the ruined furniture for anything of use
Hampta rolls 1d20 =8
Suzy: "Anyways, is this the queen's room?"

NiruleaDM: "Everyone just thinks that as soon as ghosts come into the picture, they can just throw
common sense out the window. We had lives too, you know!"

Rosemary: "Hmm, if it wasn't for the malevolence, a feast, a bath and now a nap sounds REALLY good
right now."

NiruleaDM: "Oi, you, tall one, stay out of my stuff!"

Hampta grumbles and steps back.

NiruleaDM: "Well you can't nap here, it's occupied, you're just gonna have to play along with the game
like that last blokes who wandered through here."

NiruleaDM: "It isn't my shift, so | couldn't care less what happens to you, really."

Suzy: "It's not more slimes, is it, I've had my fill of them for the time being..."

Hampta decides to check under the covers of the bed

Hampta rolls 1d20 =12



NiruleaDM: Hampta tries, more sneakily this time, to snoop about the bed of the tired ghost, finding a
few antique golden coins underneath

Hampta steps back to the other girls, her armor clanking loudly.
Suzy: "So, are you gonna force us into one of those games, or do you want us to just leave?"

NiruleaDM: "Yeah, you take your metal and stuff and get out of here. Seriously, mortals, | swear that
have no respect for. . ." the voice rambles on, fading away

Suzy: "Alright, sorry to bother you then"

Suzy motions to the others as she wobbles out of the room

Hampta follows Suzy, hiding the coins in her bag

Rosemary follows out, a bit distracted still from the temperature change out of the baths.

NiruleaDM: As the group exits the room of the tired ghost, they approached the blue and green doors.

Suzy after leaving the room, she puts the lock back on the door out of courtesy for the ghost.
NiruleaDM: "Oh boy, more mortals!" A new voice called out

Hampta: "And who might you be?"
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Suzy: "Hello, are you invisible as well?

NiruleaDM: "That | am, and glad, | was never much of a looker back in the day."

NiruleaDM: "Now, about that whole trial you guys need to do, here's how it works:"

Suzy crosses her fingers, hoping for no more slimes

NiruleaDM: "There are two doors here, see? One blue, the other green. Well one of them leads to the
main bedroom, and the other, well, doesn't. However, it's not that easy! To get into either of them, you
need to answer a riddle."

NiruleaDM: "And not just answer it, but answer it correctly!"



Suzy: "Before we start, | have a question"

NiruleaDM: "Hey, | thought | was supposed to be the one asking questions here!"

Suzy: "Are you the Mia we were told about, or was that the sleepy ghost in the other room?"
Hampta: "I've never been good at these smart things. | can't be of much help, girls."
NiruleaDM: "Yeah, I'm Mia, that back there was Douglas."

Suzy: "Okay, just wondering

NiruleaDM: "Now about the riddles. You know, funny thing about the riddles, we wanted to have like,
you know, three different things for you to go through, but we kinda ran out of ideas half way through."

NiruleaDM: So Mich comes and says, 'hey you know, | like riddles, let's just throw in a few more
riddles!""

Suzy: "I'm guessing Mich is your boss, in some regard?"

NiruleaDM: "Of course, Mich is a riddle master, you know, he lives downstairs, protecting the 'important
doors', but I'm saying what door could be more important than your one ticket out?"

NiruleaDM: "Sometimes | just can't understand that guy, you know?"

Suzy: "Trust me, | used to have a boss just like that, I'm glad | decided to go freelance"

NiruleaDM: "But, uh, yeah, sorry for rambling there, which door do you want, blue or green?"
Rosemary: "What is the riddle then first?"

Suzy: "Wasn't there suppose to be a riddle, or some sort of enigmatic clue to guess the right one?"
NiruleaDM: "Two doors, two riddles, lady."

Hampta: "Blue."

NiruleaDM: "Okay then, let's see here." there can be heard the sound of someone straightening out a
crumpled piece of paper

Suzy: "I can provide some light if you need it"
NiruleaDM: "Who works when he must play, and plays when he must work?"

NiruleaDM: "Tell me your answer when you're ready, folks."



