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CHAPTER I: EXCITEMENT

A s they pressed onward through the stonm, thewr vision was
ereatly hindered. The world around them was shrouded i a binl-
liant white veil, blurring the boundanes between earth and sky.

“The weather is harsh today!” The Guide shouted over the
howling wind. Only she knew the way towards the town, using a
special compass that detected powerful, unnatural forces.

“I see a house!™ A boy in the group shouted.

A girl wath red har shouted back, “Good spot, Kulip!™ As the
group trudged weardly on through the tempestuons stornm, their
sparits were suddenly hified at the sight of muluple windows glowing
with cosy light in the distance. With the last bits of their energy,
they hastencd towards the town, secking reluge Trom the tempest
the warmth and safety ol a hotel room. Cunously, as they crossed
the town's border, the storm suddenly stopped. As the group mar-
veled at the town's dark vet mvitmg architecture, they walked along

a pathway of old sold bricks, hghtly dusted with snow. Through

the windows ol the houses, they ghmpsed the homely scenes of

fmmhes that gathered tosether for thewr meals,

At last, the group armved at a grand hotel situated at the heart of

the town square. The tall building stood proudly, its balconies and
windows addimg to s grandeur. It had a classic charm that hinted
at a tme long past,

“Here we are folks, I will make sure everyone has a bed tonight.
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You guys just wait in the lobby,” said the Guide, The six members
ol the group waited panently, bidng thewr ome e the warmith and
salety ol the hotel’s bright reception room, Sarah, a girl with
blonde hair and [reckles on her lace, setled gracelully mio a regal
couch of royal blue, adorned with deheate hanmis of shimmenng
vold. Denise and Mateus, meanwhile, huddled wgether inoa large
armchar, drapmg themscelves m thewr cloaks o stave ofl the linger-
mg chill of the storm. By the hireplace, Ruckus played with an -
cate puzee wrought of cold metal, whilst Mecra looked on, fasci-
nated by has ellorts o solve the inmeate rddle. Kulip, nestled be-
side Denise and Matens, found himsell mildly iritated by their
allectionate cuddlng, Fach member of the group was garbed o
heavy jackets and backpacks, bearmg testament to ther long and
arduous journey.

“It's strange that the storm stopped when we entered the town,”
remarked Sarah, her vowee echomg i the cosy ambiance of the
FOOLIL.

Kulip sighed, “Well, we're just that unlucky.”

“Or we're very lucky,” She squinted her eves towards lam. “be-
cause now we can sce this town and all its beauty in the detall.” her
enthusiasm couldn’t be halted by his grumpiness.

Kulip couldn’ help but erack a wry smile while rolling his eves at
her optinusm. *Not at mght though.”™

“Look Meera, I am onto something here!” Ruckus played with
his puzeles, “IF I move this part over here, and then this part over
there, I can grab this part and pull it ke this. Look, it almost
comes off!” Meera looked at him, attempting o understand his
actions, but she couldn’t help burstimg mito lghter.

“You said that hke thirty times m the last five nanutes. I'm stll
amazed by how determined you are.” The two shared o hearty

Laugli, Ther laughter was soon mtermupted by the return of therr
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Cuide, who suode conlidenty oo the room.

“The rooms are settled. Sarah and Meera, room 304, Ruckus
and Kulip, room 309, Demse and Mateus, who asked me multiple
times if they could share a room, room 302. Is everyone content
with this arrangement? Ruckus hlted his arm, showing that he
wanited o ask a question. “Ruckus, 1 really don't care if you're not
happy with the disinbution, I asked the queston wromcally, We're
not changing anything. I'm way too tired and going to sleep. If
something happens, you guys can find me in room 305, “The
Gude answered coldly as she leh and chmbed the stairs.

“I only wanted to ask if we have a balcony, she didn't have to be
50 rude,” He complamed, vorcmg lus displeasure 1o Meer.

“She’s probably just tired, it’s kind of a dumb queston anyway.”

“What, how so?”

“Looks hke yvou'll be seeing it for yoursell in just a few minutes,
s0 why the need to ask now?” her words Taced with a playful wne
as she teased Ruckus,

“Okay, okay you're nght. Well, let's find out then.” As they con-
versed with one another, the group made their way up the stairs,

*This hotel may be small, but they certanly don’t skimp on the
staars,” remarked Kubp, s breath shghtly laboured  Trom  the
climb.

Ruckus let out a weary sigh, clearly lecling the stram ol the as-
cent. “At least we're all on the same floor.” He added, sull out of
breath, One by one, they opened their rooms.

Belore entermg her own, Meera urned 1o the group, “See you
all tomorrow, guys!™ The rest bid their Erewells ina somewhiat
disorgaineeed manner and the comdor was empty agun.

Ruckus eagerly rushed mito his room, tossing lus backpack care-
lessly onto the ground as he enwered. “Holy crap Kulip, we got a
balcony!”



