Somewhere, in an unknown world at an unknown time:

The sound was maddening. The urge to turn back rose with every step he took. Yet he knew he had to go forward. It was luring him. He could see it now, too. It was like a silver fog crawling over the road. He stopped for a minute, and looked around. It was a lush and green place, yet there were no animals. Whatever the fog was, it had chased them all off. He moved on. Several hours later he finally reached it. By now the noise it made was hardly bearable. He closed his eyes and covered his ears and just ran forward…. 

The sound stopped. One moment it was there, the next it was gone. He opened his eyes. Ruins of strange buildings, unknown vehicles with skeletons in it... Whatever had happened here, it had happened a long time ago. Suddenly he spotted a strange creature.

He didn’t know what it was, but it looked beautiful. And very intelligent. “Hi there. I am Peter. What are you? I have never seen anything like you.”

“Ike-ou.”

Peter looked up in surprise. The thing just talked. “Woah… Can you talk? Do you have a name boy?”

“Oy!”

Peter smiled. “Oy it is then. Well Oy, a strange world this is. But I am glad that sound is gone.” Actually, it wasn’t. He could still hear it in the distance. He felt something tucking at his pants. He looked down. “What is it Oy?” Oy just runned a bit forward, turned around, and gave a short bark-like sound. Peter frowned.  Guess he wants me to follow him. Might as well.
“Ok boy. Lead the way.” The creature did. For the next few days they just walked. Finally, they reached a huge tower. Approaching it gave Peter the shivers. It send out an aura, an energy that was unbelievable. “What is that? Its so powerful… Its…” He shook his head and looked at his new friend. Oy had dissappeared. 

“Et-in!” Get in, Peter thought. He led me here and he just told me to get in that tower. His work is done. “Thanks Oy. Farewell.”

“Are-ell…” He knew that was the last time he would hear Oy’s voice. It saddened him. They had known each other only a couple of days, but already he had grown fond of the talking animal. The door fell shut behind him, he was trapped. A voice spoke in his head.

“YOU CAME! YOU FINALLY CAME! YOU ANSWERED MY CALLING!” Peter jumped up in surprise. “What? Who’s saying that? Who are you?” He looked around franctically. “THAT IS NOT IMPORTANT. WHAT IS IMPORTANT IS THAT YOU ARE HERE, AND YOU BROUGHT THE CARD.”

The voice was talking about independance14. He had just found it afters years of searching. It completed his deck, but what would this guy want with it?

“YOU WILL LEARN SHORTLY. NOW YOU MUST WATCH. WATCH AND SEE.”

The room was suddenly filled with light. Then he saw it. He saw the worlds. He saw a blue hedgehog destroying a strange robot. He saw a world where a yellow crane truck was bashing into a plow. A world destroyed by some disaster, filled with giant mutated monsters and people. He saw a guy fighting a huge demon in a place that might very well have been Hell itself. A world filled with blue ants. A world where two guys were playing with cards. For every card that was played a monster appeared. He felt something change when he saw that world, but before he could think about it the next world was there already. He saw thousands and thousands of worlds. Suddenly it stopped. He blacked out.

He woke up to find himself in a grassy area. Five roads came together in the spot where he was lying.  He realised he was not alone. In front of him, alive and breathing, was the guy from independence14. He looked at him with an evil grin. “Why, you’re awake. Good. I wanted to thank you. My name is Gannondorf and thanks to you and that strange world with the magic cards I am alive. I am afraid this is farewel.” He turned around, and walked up the path to the north, dissappearing out of sight…

Many, many years later:

Something moved in the bushes.



Had something moved?

She slowly walked towards them.


He wasn’t sure. He thought so.

She could hear something breathing.

He slowly walked towards the bushes.

Carefully, she stretched out her hand.  Carefully, slowly, he stretched out his hand.

   


              “GOTCHA!”

Dusti looked at Baree. Baree looked at Dusti. “Oh, I am sorry, I thought you were…” Baree began. “Oh, many apologies, I misstook you for a…” They both stopped. Dusti smiled. “Ha. This is one for the record books. My name is Dusti. What’s yours?” 

“I’m Baree.” 

“Well Baree, I take it you’re a Card Collector?” He nodded. “Yes, I’m currently collecting Independence cards.” Dusti frowned. “Really? So am I. Can I see yours? I’ll show you mine of course.” Baree nodded again. They found that together they had almost the whole deck complete, only independance14 was missing. Baree sighed. “No surprise there. Its been missing for years now. The last known Collector who had it was a guy named Peter. One day, he just dissappeared. And so did the card.” 

Dusti nodded. “Say… Maybe we could work together. Two heads can find more then one. I’m not sure about two tails though…” Baree smiled. “I wondered when you would start about that. Sure Dusti.” And so it was decided. They would look for independance14 for many years to come. They would find lots of other cards, master other decks. However, the elusive number14 was still somewhere on the loose But  one day they found themselves in a grassy area where five roads came together in a single spot and eveything was about to change…

Afterword:

Well, firstly, I realize it doesn’t have to do much with videogames at first sight. Of course, all the worlds Peter sees are videogame worlds. Some more obvious then others. Sonic of course. The blue ants are Jetforce Gemini. The guy fighting the demon is Diablo II. The world with the mutants is Fallout. The crane truck is the Towmeister from Carmageddon. And the two guys playing cards are from Yugi-yo. There has to be a videogame from that series somewhere too. If you are a fan of Stephen King  you should have recognized Oy. He’s a billy-blumber, a creature from a world that has moved on. It has golden rings around its eyes and a plump striped tail. Its about the size of a small dog, and it is able of repeating some of the words that you say to it. Oy in particular is very intelligent and capable of doing so. Somewhere in the near future he will meet a boy named Jake, a gunslinger named Roland, a black crippled woman name Susannah and a former junkie named Eddie in a place far, far away from the Tower. This Tower stands at the center of the universe and, like Oy, should be familiar if you know the works of Stephen King. Its a strange place, it connects an infinitive amount of worlds and whens. Therefore its not strange that some of those worlds are the worlds that we know from videogames. And now there’s a thunderstorm outside so I am going to turn off my computer.

*Turns computer on*

So, no more thunder. Yup, life is full of mysteries, like thunderstorms and how I was able to type while I turned on my pc. Anyway, where was I? Oh yeah. There are lots of theories about worlds inside worlds, so why can’t a videogame be a real world to someone else? Would be fun actually. I wouldn’t mind bashing other cars into pieces as in Carmageddon. Although I wouldn’t want to kill any people. Anyway, the Tower is the place where every world ends. The mysterious fog is a thinny. A rupture in time and space, a gateway into another world. Some thinny’s are dangerous. Peter was lucky this one wasn’t. Of course, some questions remain unanswered. Who was the voice in the Tower? Why did it want Peter to come? Well, its very likely to bring life to independence14, but why did it want to do that? What happened to Peter? Questions I can’t answer. Either because I don’t know or because I already have 993 words. And that’s without the afterword. As for Baree and Dusti, well, that’s where the game comes in. And since this whole story is like the prologue to  our own little videogame it has more to do with videogames then just the worlds that Peter saw. I hope you’ll agree. Now its time for you to see what happened to Dusti and Baree on that one day, in the grassy area with the five roads coming together in one spot… Enjoy the second part of our adventure.

Baree

