                                                Chapter three;

                                                  Atreyu 

 “Oh sorry, my name is Atreyu. Pleased to meet you.” Atreyu reached out and shuck Ervine` s hand. “Nice to meet you Atreyu, any way this place is starting to bug me. Lets leave.” Ervine tied his shoelaces. “No lets not leave just yet. We are at the end of the desert, beyond here is the land Dreagun. Dreagun is a rich cultured land filled with wondrous foods and music. But you see, the Sabbath Clan, resides with in that land. And the Sabbath clan is not on good terms with the Sanc. Sanc is a group of religious militants that live with in where we just came from. There are many more clans and revelries but that’s not exactly useful information is it?” Atreyu and Ervine climbed to a good ridge along the top of one of the mountains. They looked forward to the endless jungle ahead of them, and beyond the jungle the great gates of Dreagun. The gates stood tall above the green jungle, the gates looked as if the were made of white sand stone. “So are we going there, or are we standing here staring at it?” Atreyu poked Ervine in the stomach. “Oh ya were going.” Ervine and Atreyu scaled down and up the mountain range, falling here and there. Until, Ervine fell from a cliff and landed in a tree. They had arrived in the jungle. There was monkeys, and tigers, and things that looked like gorilla` s but they were brown and gray. So now they began there journey through the jungle. They saw all sorts of amazing things. Mostly swamps and alligators and stuff like that.

-------------------------------Four days of traveling-----------------------------------

 At first the adventure was merry and fun, but to much dismay it was getting boring. But after five days of travel they arrived at the large white gates of Dreagun. There was on one side a pike with four skulls on it saying death to Sanc, and on the other side there was a small booklet:

                                       Dreagun travel guide:

 “If you like a town that doesn’t have a church every were you look, great food, good music and a great mascot. Then come to Dreagun!”

There was more written, but who cares about that. (*laugh* () Atreyu and Ervine knocked on the door, first once, then twice. Far up at the watch tower some one called; “Who goes there!?” The guard way, way, way, way! At the top called down to them. “Us goes here!!!” Ervine yelled back up to him. “Not funny you reject, who are you!?” The guard seemed a slight bit pissed off. “Atreyu… Sung-lee!” Atreyu yelled up. (She didn’t really have a last name so she invented one.) “And Ervine. Uh um duoy? Ah, Ervine Taro!” Ervine yelled up. (He didn’t have a last name ether.) It took a few minutes but the guard welcomed them to Dreagun, and invited them into the town.

 The smell of fresh food, and the sound of good music filled the air. And there it was, a nice little café. Atreyu loved it, in fact she stayed all day. But Ervine just flopped and listened to music as Atreyu jacked up on caffeine. She made strange faces and passed out a few times, but they stayed for at least three days strait. There waiter, Vodca, was getting pissed off, so they left for a day. (Sad() 

 But the next day! They came back. (( YAY!) But to much dismay the café was closed. (Sad () So they wandered around town for a while longer, they saw many pubs, bars, and cafés of every kind, but they came to what Ervine liked most, a large building in the center of the town, shaped like a large tower with extensions leading off in all directions. There was a sign above the main door, the sign read “Shru-yu temple.”  So, Ervine and Atreyu walked in through the door, it seemed small at first, but as they stepped through the small room grew to the size of a large dinning hall, with beautiful stair cases and tables and chairs and such. 

 There was a small jazz band playing in the right most corner. So Ervine and Atreyu picked out a meeting location, and decided to go wander around for a while. But Atreyu just went to the café and Ervine to the jazz band. Ervine walked up to the five men and two women. “Your pretty good, what’s your name?” Ervine talked to them with good interest, holding a recorder behind his back, so he could get them on disk. The smallest of the band members stepped up, he was slightly shorter then Ervine, he had weird blue hair, and he was dressed in black and blue clothing. “Hi, I’m Zero, and we are known as ‘Bones’.” Zero` s hair flopped to one side as he talked, his dark blue eyeliner now visible. Ervine sat and listened to them play for a short time, while Atreyu jacked up on caffeine. “Hey, would you like to buy a patch?” Zero handed him a small black and blue patch with ‘Bones’ written in bones. “Sure.” Ervine reached into his left pocket and grabbed his wallet. “That will be five G-N-Y” Zero looked at Ervine, and Ervine looked back at him like a moron. “Uuuuhhh would this golden neck lace I found due?” Ervine handed him a small golden beaded necklace that he found in the temple. “Ah sure.” Zero took the necklace, and put it on. Ervine walked over to Atreyu, and joined her in her, addiction. But after a few, he decided to sew his Bones patch on his over shirt in his back pack, right over the Anty-Kryst patch and the V.A.T patch, it suited the dark jacket. “Its getting late, we should find some where to stay for the night.” Atreyu looked over to Ervine. “Yaa I suppose.” Ervine stood up, and walked over to the door. Atreyu followed, they walked through the dimly lit streets, the little town still looked nice in the dark. 

 The two walked through numerous gate ways, and ally ways of all kinds. They reached a small house labeled “Bed and Breakfast.” So they walked over to it, and knocked on the door. An old lady answered. “Can I help you?” She spoke soft and slow. “Yes we need a place to stay, can we sleep here for the night?” Atreyu asked. “Why sure, come on in.” The old lady brought them inside, and showed them to there room.

 They walked in to the room, there was one window, a closet and a bed. “So there is just one bed huh? Well I guess I can share.” Ervine crept closer to Atreyu. “Well there is one floor that you could share with your self?” Atreyu pushed Ervine back towards the floor. “Aww damn…” Ervine scowled. 

--------------------------------Snore Snore Snore--------------------------------------

 “Ahhhhhhh Yay!!! Morning!!!” Atreyu jumped from bed, all happy and smiley. “Uuuurrrrggggghhhh morning, fuck….” Ervine, less energetically rolled over on the floor. They ate break fast and left. The old lady forgot to bill them for there stay, but I don’t think ether of them really care. As they walked through the streets, they began to smell smoke. As they got closer to the down town core, they heard screams, they peered through an ally. The building they had been in yesterday was being attacked, and worst of all ‘Bones’ was in the middle of it all. “Ahhhh oh no, we must save them!.” Ervine heroically ran into the battle. (Hey I could be a hero to if I was immortal, and had super powers!!!) I wonder if this is a Clan territory war? Atreyu thought to herself. Ervine grabbed the band, and yelled for Atreyu. “Now every one hold hands.” Ervine told them. “Um crazy dude, we are in the middle of a war between Sanc and Sabbath, and you want us to hold hands!!!” Zero burst out in laugher at his band mates joke. “Uuuh yes. Your all going to die any way, what have you got to lose.” Ervine held Atreyu and Zero` s hand tight. But a strange look went across all of there faces. “Ok fine.” They all held hands, and with a quick flash they appeared at the other end of town

 “Hey how did you do that?” Zero found he was speaking to thin air. Neither Ervine or Atreyu stood beside him, they were gone.

 Ervine and Atreyu opened there eyes and looked around, there were brick walls around them, and they didn’t like it. But they were still in the same dimension. (( ya.)                   

