… Welcome player...

State your name please...

A soft chuckle echoed. “Kaji. Aldewolf.”

… Name recognized... Profile uploaded... Welcome back, Kaji. Would you like to resume your previous game?

There was a pause before Kaji spoke up once more. “Nah, let's start a new game. Let's start up the Tower sim. That one has been gathering dust lately.”

… Tower Sim uploaded and ready... Please Select your forms and weapons...

The draolf tapped a finger on his chin as he raised a hand up, turning a digital dial as the pictures in front of him shifted form and specie. “Ah, let's go with this one...” A bright light encircled the first choice as he then chose the second one, and the third one short after. “Now for weapons...” He turned around, dragging a hand through the air in front of him as a screen follow. 

Kaji's eyes flicked over the options set out before him and he let out a low laugh. “Show unlocked weapons.” The options in front of him shimmered before five extra slots were shown at the bottom, causing the draolf to duck down. “There's the one that I want...” He tapped it twice before he stood up and looked back at the light in the distance. 

Very good choices, Kaji... What would you like to be your goal for this Sim?...

“Surprise me.”

… Goal set... Beginning the Tower Sim... Good luck, sir...

“Oh goody. That makes me feel good.” The draolf laughed before he closed his eyes, the surroundings vanishing in a flash of light as he was plunged into darkness. The sound of thunder and lightning filled the air as Kaji opened his eyes. Rain matting down fur as he started to walk towards the entrance to the tower. “Let's see if we can't have some fun tonight...” His voice trailed off as he looked up the side of the tower. “And to see what's at the top.”

He lowered his head down and started to walk closer to the tower's entrance. Bringing his hands up to pull down fingerless gloves over his paws as a ruby gem glinted beneath the fur on each wrist. He rose his head up, walking up to the door before two clicks stopped him. 

“Just what do you think you're doing, hm?” A rather tall canine stared down at him, with his companion of the same breed snarled at him from the other end. “Only authorized personnel are allowed in here. Now git.” 

The draolf quirked a brow, the rubies shining softly as he said, “But. I do have authorization.” He smiled softly as he met the gaze of the taller shepard. “Let me show you.” A flash of metal as metal claws sank into the canine's neck, blood oozing out of the wounds before Kaji looked over at the other guard. “How about you, shortstuff. Gonna pee your pants? Or run in fear.” Soft clicks of metal sounded from his hands as he grinned softly, “Or shoot me.”

He took a step toward the other shepard, causing him to step back as the draolf let out a chuckle. “C'mon. Do it.” The hybrid let out a whisper as he leaned down closer, so that his nose was almost touching. “Shoot me. You know you want to.” 

His hazel eyes glowed softly in the poorly lit entrance as he quirked a brow. His hackles rose quickly, his teeth bared as a snarl erupted from his throat and there was the flash of a gunshot; the sound of a rapid fire blast echoing in the air. The clunk of a gun dropping to the sound as the canine backed away. 

“But... how...” 

Lightning cracked through the sky as a low hiss sliced through the air, a pair of stark golden eyes peered down through the darkness. “Oh, bad move.” A crack and the canine fell to the ground, his head rolling away from his body; a shocked expression frozen on his face. The doors slid open effortlessly, the light pouring out to illuminate Kaji. In an old form of his, the eight foot tall dragon form. Packed leanly with muscle as he shifted back down to normal; his tail flicking gently as he headed inside.

There wasn't anything in the lobby that was worth Kaji's full attention. No security guard sitting in the booth watching the cameras. And even a passing glance at those showed that they were pointed in meaningless direction. Mainly towards walls, or other TVs. The draolf let out a growl at the game before he hit the elevator and he pressed the up button. 

A soft whirr from the corner of the room as a camera slowly turned to look at him and Kaji walked closer to it as the elevator came down from the middle of the tower. “If you're watching this, Gamemaster. I'm comin' for ya~” His voice trailed off with a giggle before he walked back into the elevator, letting the doors close as he pressed the button for the second floor. 

The draolf flexed his hands, the metal claws showing up once more before they shifted color. The air around them rippling with heat as the metal started to glow, quickly getting to the point of them being white. A soft ding of the elevator as Kaji quipped, “Second floor. Housewares and idiotic henchmen.” 

He let out a soft chuckle as he bolted out of the elevator, leaning to the side as his claws caught the wall. A shower of sparks and molten metal littered the ground behind him as he ran down the hallway. “Perfect,” breathed Kaji as he leaped up into the air, both arms crossed in front of his arms as the guards came spilling out of the rooms and the draolf landed in the middle of a squad. “Oh, bad luck!”

A bright laugh rang from the hybrid's throat as he brought a hand up, catching a raptor in the jaw as his scales caught on fire. Spreading over his face as the draolf spun around; slashing the other guards with the molten hot claws. Ashes swirled around him as an arm scorched the very air slashing through a feline's chest. Its hair bursting into flame as the draolf looked down the hallway; piles of smoldering clothes littering the ground around him.

The claws hissed as the heat left them and the draolf smiled slightly. Light engulfed his hands as the claws shifted shape, contorting into spikes that jutted out of the knuckles on his gloves. “Let's do this.” He pressed off of the ground, beating his wings as he shot down the hallway. 

He brought an arm back and slammed it into the wall next to a fox's head, the metal denting in and bursting on the opposite side. He pulled his arm out and twirled around; bullets putting holes into his vest before he connected his fist against the fox's head. A crack of metal on bone sounded only shortly before blasts of a gun filled the air. 

Kaji's eyes flicked over towards them, lightning covering his body as the bullets stopped a scant inch from his face. “Wrong move.” He pushed off of the wall and slammed an elbow down onto the reptile's head. Its headspines falling limp at the impact as it slumped to the ground. The lightning swirling around him discharged into the ground; causing the floor's lights to surge and pop. With his eyes slightly glowing, Kaji grinned softly as he pressed the button for the elevator, a small jolt of lightning to power it. “Next floor~”

