
The Magic fighters had woken up on the final floor of the haunted house block tired and
exhausted from the intense dream they had.

Soon after they had woken up The Nightmare Ghost had appeared again baring its fangs before
the team angrily beaten it to pieces

"Now that that's taken care of… Wyatt, do you sense anything else under here?"

"Now that you mention it…"

Wyatt had started to use his powers as his magic form had appeared behind him to gain more
focus and after a few minutes he found something.

"Sorry for the wait… Looks like another block is below here however I think we have to wait for it
to open up. There is a powerful magic reading that's guarding it."

After making it out of the citadel the team realized their true goal was to explore possibly the last
block of this magical dungeon.


