Chp 2
	Lego sighed watching his friend shuffle off to an opening door promptly sliding down with an audible clack shortly after. The dean Lego was wearing a Red beaked hooded outfit, on his neck was a gold collar with grey spikes surrounding it. 
His chest and shoulders were covered in leather and metal lined armor. On his back was a great sword the hilt inscribed with the words “dweliun” next to great sword was a cross bow. On the side of it was etched the word “pembunuh.” 
On his wrists were gauntlets with mechanisms on the underside of each one. The mechanisms didn’t seem too special save his left side vambrace. The top of the brace seemed to be made of glass that gave off a low light blue shine to it. On its side there was grapple connected to the entire brace, under it seemed to be a small caliber projectile like thing. On the other brace there was 5 holes in total. The biggest hole was center in the middle while the smaller ones were two on each side.
On his belt there was a normal sword with the inscription “Arend”; right behind the swords’ sheath hid a dagger with a weird name as well; the name scratched in was “Vilkas”. 
On the shepherds’ tail was a jeweled tail band in the middle of 2 blue strings tied at the end with feathers. The band itself was a gold and had turquoise gems capped into the band. This particular item seemed to be held in highest regard to the Wereshep.
On his lower legs covering his hind paws were a pair of silver and black boots, which despite being old and scratched like most of his armor was polished and well-kept to the point of a brilliance shine. Legos’ cloth parts were filled with various small holes and somewhat tattered. His weapons and gauntlets had small dings here and there from years of battles and worthless wars. The school was supposed to be a fun an easy going place for Lego. His Friend Sno however who was the first dean probably had a similar yet completely different idea.
Sno who found himself now stuck in the closet waiting for his friend’s boot tapping to grow quieter before backing out. After a while Sno left the closet taking a well-kept dark blue hoodie. The Arctic-Fox preferred a more simplistic outfit. On his ears was a trio of silver simplistic earrings. The hoodies frontal plain area was broken by a yellow smiley symbol. Sno loved everything loose so to go with the hoody the fox was wearing loose teal trousers a chain on the side, for shoes the fox wore none which ticked Lego off a bit but he didn’t care. “The fox was gonna do what he was gonna do.” It was Snos mantra and he loved doing want he wanted free of being a dean.
Sno had found a file in his hoodie pocket not sure where it came from the fox opened the file up to discover a note from Lego.

“Dear Sno,
I knew you were going to leave me without help so I gave you this file of a person to interview and take in as a teacher.
Love your brother,
Legoiceking Furditore”

Sno sighed opening the rest of the folder reading through information. Sno was to meet with a Husky named Cole who was not only to the school but the town. According to the biography in the file Cole was coming down from the snowcapped mountains to try something new. Sno shrugged deciding to at least do this for Lego heading to the room indicated on the folder.
Cole was sitting in a chair; the husky kept his hair short and neat, his eyes were like a pair of rubies shining in a cave, he wore a red slim fit hoody khaki cargo shorts and a pair of sandals.  
Sno walked in and shook hands with the husky moving over to sit in front of the fur. “I hear you are looking for a job at Mythos. Can you tell me a little bit about yourself?”
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