A few days later the entire Nexus Wars community was buzzing; not only had the service stabilized after the strange series of outages that had occurred but they were also given a reason why.  It turned out the whole thing had been a promotional event for the newest part of the game that they had been working on, something that was not only a player versus environment setting instead of the usual player versus player but also allowed friends from different realms to be able to join forces and play together instead of just being able to fight and attempt to corrupt one another.  The new release caused a surge of growth as new and old players alike flocked to the new system.  It was very reminiscent of a medieval fantasy game and even had a tavern that most players started in.
“I heard that in three days only six groups have made it to the end so far,” a bronze leopard mused as he examined the bow that had been given in exchange for the guns they were used to while his spots flickered with living fire.  “And of those groups no one has been able to beat the final boss.”
“What do you even get if you beat the final boss?” A goo naga that had colorful material floating around inside of him like a lava lamp asked.  “You guys dragged me here as soon as I got on so I haven’t had a chance to read the plot of this adventure or anything like that.  Is it a brand new mod or skin or something like that?”
“Even better,” the rubber allosaurus said.  “Apparently they’re going to be expanding this whole game plot thing out even more and if you beat the boss you not only get a custom skin but also a piece of territory in the campaign to do whatever you want.  I guess you can even become part of the plot itself, what could possibly be cooler than that?”
“Well it explains why this thing is so difficult then,” the leopard replied as he stood up from the bench and looked at the group they had gathered.  “But considering we’re some of Nexus Wars’ top players this shouldn’t be too much of a problem.  Let’s go get that prize and defeat the Chimera King!”
It turned out that he adventure had been just as hard as was described by the others, the crew of five making their way through the various prompts forward while attempting to narrowly avoid the hazards and fight through the baddies that inhabited the program.  Some were mundane, like a creaky bridge that hung over a deep ravine or a group of goblins that they had to kill.  Others were more contusive to the nature of Nexus Wars such as a tentacle creature that tried to wrap the slick appendages around them or an anthro gryphon propositioning them to mate in exchange for information or items to help with the Chimera King.
What really surprised the group was that along the way they saw others that had been trapped in the game’s more… erotic traps.  As they passed through a swampy area they saw a number of other players trapped within the vines of the swamp and covered in the shiny rubber that pooled beneath it.  “Well you have to hand it to them,” the leopard mused as he looked over the narrow land bridge that they were crossing and saw the thick liquid that seemed to bubble up from her gaze.  “They definitely know how to entice their target market… makes me wonder how many people just so happened to accidently fall in or something of that nature in order to get stuck.”
The others chuckled but for two of them they also had to shift their stance to not flash the tent they were sporting in their pants.  One of them that had turned to their side was able to notice that something had begun to rise up towards them, a tentacle dripping with black latex that it had been submerged in.  The fog jackal used his ability to teleport away just as it struck at him, then shouted to the others for them that they were under attack.  When he went over to their leather cervine companion that had also turned away he found that their companion was not so lucky, his eyes already rolled back into his head as the tentacle bulged out his throat.
“Run!” the bronze jackal shouted as they drew their weapons, hacking and slashing the vines that were looking to the same to them as they did to the deer that was already being coiled up by several more vines.  The ambush lasted until they could get around a rather large fallen log that led to drier land and the submerged tentacles seemed to be unable to follow them on it.  As they stopped to catch their breath they watched as the buck was quickly coated in a layer of shiny black latex while his quivering body was pulled up to join several others in the canopy.
“Damn, he was our strongest archer,” the goo naga stated.  “I wonder how long he’s going to be up there, poor sod.”  The others nodded their head in agreement, save for the allosaurus merely shrugged his shoulders.  It was clear that any rescue was going to end up with more of them captured and they decided to move on a man down, something that lessened their chances of being the final boss.
Their journey continued until they broke through the forest, after having to deal with some male dryads that attempted to turn them into trees, and found themselves in a field leading to the plateau with a very impressive castle on it.  It was the lair of the Chimera King, their final fight and the keeper of the grand prize that so many players attempted to get.  It also meant they were nearing the end of the procedurally generated landscape, the last thing they had to go through was the village that seemed to be the vassal of the keep that loomed over it.
“I would be very careful here,” the misty jackal said as he looked around.  “Someone that was one of the first runners said they got to the town and they were attacked by giant spiders that ended up mummifying most of them.  Only one of his team managed to get up to the top of the keep and since he wasn’t bragging that his great white shark friend had a parcel of land it didn’t go well for him.”
“I actually heard it was shadowy werewolves,” the bronze leopard replied.  “That’s why I was glad you were coming along, I thought you might be able to sense some of Tarien’s work here.”
“I think it’s safe to say that like the territory we just came through the scenarios that surround the village are randomized,” the goo naga smoke up.  “So keep your eyes out for anything, there are ten different realms worth of traps they could use and I doubt they’d pull any punches for the finale here.”
The others nodded and carefully picked their way around the town for any upgrades to their equipment that they might find.  They had come across a few treasures along the way, like a flaming sword for their feline fighter and a magic boosting cape for the goo naga.  Of course they also had to be careful of the items they took as well, watching someone find a gold coin outside of the tavern that had them turn into a feral dragon and lose the game before they even set out on their mission.  As they looked inside the buildings they didn’t see any enemies, or strangely anything at all despite their friends telling them that they had encountered some villager NPC’s here.
It wasn’t until they got to the town square, which had the access to the only road that led up onto the plateau where the keep sat, that they saw where they had all gone.  There all around the town square were statues of people running and fleeing in fear, their faces frozen in expressions of panic and horror.  Sitting at the fountain in the middle of it all was a reptilian creature that was decked out in full plate armor, the only thing exposed was his face as he leaned on the massive halberd that he carried.  The group of four tried to hide but it was clear that their intrusion had not gone unnoticed as he began to lift himself up.
“Basilisk…” the goo naga hissed.  “Looks like one of Kirdos, don’t suppose you know him at all?”
The bronze leopard that question was referred to just shook his head and they geared themselves for a fight, attempting not to look at the eyes of the one they were fighting.  With it being four against one they thought that they had a decent fight on their hands… until the townspeople became mobile again and started to attack.  Though they weren’t as powerful as the basilisk himself their touch seemed to have a similar petrification effect, the grey stone creeping over the fog jackal’s form for a few seconds before he kicked one of them in the chest and backflipped.  Though they downed a few of them they knew what their real target was and as soon as the jackal and leopard got an opening they ran forward to strike the source of the problem.
Suddenly the sound of metal crashing against metal could be heard as the halberd connected with the leopard’s chest and he was flung backwards into the nearby building, crashing into the wall as the jackal avoided the sweeping blow.  Just like with the player versus player battles there wasn’t any pain, but it still took some time for the feline to dig himself out of the wreckage of the wall he had plowed through and when he looked down at where the blade had struck him the entire area had turned to stone.  Though it made movement more difficult he still managed to have enough mobility to pull himself up and out of the building.
“No!” the leopard shouted as he got back into the fight just in time to see their naga looking straight into the eyes of the basilisk that had managed to get up on him, the serpent’s jaw dropped open in shock as tendrils of red stone quickly spread over his face and head.  Before anyone else could get up on him the goo naga had been completely petrified, the snake frozen in place from the gaze of their enemy before he turned his attention to the others.
The rubber dinosaur warrior took a chance with the other reptilian creature being momentarily distracted with his assimilation and smashed into him with all his might, knocking both creatures over while the other two quickly jumped into the fray.  Through the townspeople continued their assault as well they were largely ignored as the allosaurus continued to keep him pinned while the others wailed on him.  Finally their battle ended as the bronze feline held up his flaming sword before driving it down into the basilisk’s chest and causing him to let out a loud groan.
“Nooooooo….” The basilisk said as he held up his hand in the air, the three remaining members of the party looking at one another at the particularly campy death scene being played out before them.  “Heheh, you think you’ve won this battle, but I am nothing compared to Master Julian… you will… not… be… victorious…”  The mist jackal covered his eyes while the allosaurus put his palm to his muzzle as the basilisk wiggled his body before tilting his head to the side and sticking his tongue out.  “Bleeeeeech…”
“Good lord…” the bronze leopard said as he took his sword out and put it back in the sheath, his face lighting up with an epiphany before the hilt was completely secured as he looked down at the basilisk.  “Wait… Nathan?  Is that you?”
The basilisk opened one of his eyes and looked over at the feline, his head tilting up slightly.  “Miguel?” he replied, the feline nodding as any pretense of the creature’s death was shattered as he stood up.  “No way, it’s good to see you again.  We haven’t talked ever since you needed to take that hiatus from the game so that you could focus on your dissertation.  How did that go by the way?”
“Well you can call me Dr. Fyrecat from now on,” the leopard replied with a chuckle as they hugged.  “What’s up with the basilisk skin?  I thought that you would never give away the diamond lion after you won it on that deathmatch tournament.”
“Well I still have it for the PvP,” the basilisk replied as the other townspeople took the queue and started to move into more relaxed positions.  “I actually managed to make it to the Chimera King and though I got my butt thoroughly stomped by him he offered me a sort of volunteer spot being a miniboss, I guess if I put in enough time doing this I can get one of those land parcels when they start expanding this part of the game beyond just the quest.  Not sure if it’s still a promotion that you can take advantage of but if you can I would highly recommend it, the stats for this skin are beast-mode.”
“Yeah, we’re aware of that,” the allosaurus said as he sheathed his own weapon before looking at the naga.  “Don’t suppose you can unfreeze him so that he can help us take down the king?”
“I’m afraid not,” the basilisk said with a chuckle.  “In fact you guys really shouldn’t even still be down here, but since I broke the illusion to catch up I figured a few minutes wouldn’t break the game.  Still, you should get going to your final confrontation, I have my own perks to enjoy in this game.”
It was clear what the obsidian reptile was talking about as he waved his hand in front of the stone naga they had just been referring too, watching as the statue blinked his eyes and looked around before Nathan caught his attention.  As the three left they glanced back to see the basilisk’s cock exposed, pointing down at it while the other living statue just nodded and leaned down to take it into his muzzle.  It was clear that the rules for this realm were the same as when they did battle on the field against one another, the bronze leopard mused as they hiked up the mountain path towards the castle, and if that was true he could only wonder what would happen to them if they did lose…
By the time they had gotten to the top of the plateau the sun had already started to set, giving the entire area an eerie backdrop to it that the group was pretty sure was intentional.  The wind whipped around their bodies as they made their way into the castle keep’s open door, expecting some sort of fight or ambush to greet them.  They didn’t find anything of the sort and it soon became clear that this area was not full of traps or enemies… this place was for one thing and one thing only, and it was sitting on the throne as they walked into the main hall.
“Well hello there,” the Chimera King said as he stood up, the two males that had been stroking his feet backing away as he waved them off.  “I see another group has survived the journey in order to be defeated by me.  It makes it so much easier when they come to you in order to do so, saves me a lot of traveling.”
Even though the boss had paused in order for them to throw out a one-liner or otherwise roleplay the three found themselves unable to think of anything as they stared at the creature in front of them.  It was like someone had taken all the different parts of each realm and put them into one creature but still somehow made it looked like it all belonged together.  It took the Chimera King shifting in his seat for the players to remember that they were in a game and stop staring lustfully at him, readying their weapons.
Julian couldn’t help but smirk at the latest batch of players to try and defeat him, which despite the rather daunting gauntlet that his masters had put down to significantly thin the herd kept him quite busy.  Spending all day taking out other players, watching them be in awe of his power as he took them down one by one… that was the rush that he had been trying to get all this time when he hacked and modded other games.  Not only was he part of the game now where he could do it legitimately but since he had taken the deal of the nexus creatures he didn’t even have to stop for breaks.  He was the king, and he looked forward to showing this next group of players as they readied their attacks.
It was clear that the allosaurus was their heavy hitter and the chimera decided to focus on him first, especially from the looks of it they didn’t have any ranged attackers.  When the saurian fighter charged him he used his shadow ability to dissipate for a split second, just long enough for the rubber creature to go through him before reforming and slashing at him with his own glowing red sword.  With his attention on the dino fighter the mist jackal attempted to take advantage by coming in from behind, only to meet with the cluster of different colored kitsune tails that not only blocked him but started to wrap around his body as well.  The player also used his dissipate ability to get out of the coil of tails but that just allowed Julian to continue to attack the allosaurus in front of him.
At that point the bronze leopard flanked Julian and tried to swing down on him with his sword, but instead of just dodging it Julian smirked and used Kirdos’ ability instead.  The sword clanged against the metal-hardened flesh and the feline nearly dropped it from the reverberation as Julian drew a second blade and swung it back at him.  When the leopard recovered he and the allosaurus continued to fight two on one, but the more they pressed forward the more Julian deflected their blows and stepped back.  At the same time the mist jackal continued to try and get in for an attack as well but the tails were onto him at this point and he didn’t want to end up in their clutches again… at least not intentionally.
“I have to admit that you guys are definitely a challenge,” Julian said after they both had to pause after a particularly heavy volley of blows had them dancing around the main hall with their swords clashing against one another.  “I think perhaps it’s time we kick it up a notch, shall we?”
The other three just looked at one another before something suddenly hit their nostrils that caused them to pause.  Though none of them had every really interacted with Yavini’s realm they knew enough about it to know that he just released a potent pollen into the air, causing the fighters to grit their teeth and renew their attack.  That wasn’t the only thing that Julian had activated though as the rubber and goo on his head began to shift its colorations, turning to something similar to an oil slick as he fought against them once again.  Though the players remained determined to win this final battle it was clear that his abilities were having a profound effect on them as they became flush with arousal.
As the intense battle continue the bronze leopard and rubber allosaurus finally had managed to get a foothold and off-balancing the chimera, pressing the attack until they had gotten him up against one wall so that he could jump out of the way.  “We got him!” the feline shouted.  “Quick, backstab!”
When nothing happened the two warriors gave one another a worried glance, especially when they saw the smirk forming on the serpentine snout of the chimera.  A quick jump and look to the left revealed why the final attack had not gone to plan; their mist jackal was standing there with a dopey, slack look on his face as he stared at the tails that swirled around in the air, his weapons at his side on the ground as he began to willingly walk into writhing mass.
“Idiot,” the allosaurus grumbled as the tails began to wrap around the jackal’s now willing body.  “So focused on watching them for an opening that he didn’t even see what they were doing.”
“Right you are,” Julian replied as that grin grew wider.  “One could say the same for yourself.”
The synthetic saurian looked at the chimera in confusion until he saw Julian glance down at his crotch, which made the allosaurus do the same wondering was going on with his own groin.  Before the bronze leopard could warn him Julian took advantage of the opening created by his own hypnotic suggestion to slash downward.  The warrior had already been damaged multiple times during their fight and this critical hit was enough to finish him off, which left only the leopard to try and take down the Chimera King and claim the prize for his own.  With all the power and courage he could muster he took on Julian, the sound of steel clashing together filling the hall as his flaming sword struck repeatedly down on the boss.
Unfortunately their one on one duel ended rather quickly as Julian disarmed the feline and trip him so that he fell on his back.  With the allosaurus down and the jackal enthralled there was no one that was going to save him as he felt the tip of a blade press against his throat.  “Not bad,” Julian said.  “Haven’t gone toe to toe like that for a while and even though you lost perhaps I can think of a consolation prize that might interest you.”
This piqued the leopard’s interest and instead of a sword being pointed at his throat a hand was held down to help him back up onto his feet once had made it clear that the chimera was the victor.  “What about them?” the feline asked as the chimera began to move to the doorway, his head turning to the defeated jackal and allosaurus.  “I should probably tell them that we’re leaving at least.”
“Oh, they’ll be fine until we get back,” Julian replied.  “As I’m sure you know by now those that volunteer here to be part of the game get certain perks, one of them is being able to use the other as they see fit like if they were dominated or corrupted in a player match.  They’ll be joining me at my feet soon enough, as for you Miguel I have something different in mind.”
Though Miguel’s interest was piqued the chimera would say no more about it, merely continuing to lead him outside of the keep.  When they passed through the archway the leopard was suddenly greeted by a blast of heat, the air going from chilly to sweltering as he suddenly found himself in a giant volcano forge.  “Whoa…” he said as he looked around, watching molten metal get poured from one smelting pit to another while rivers of lava ran in the background.  “Why didn’t we get to go through this place…”
“Because there wasn’t anyone that was here to fill the vacancy,” Julian replied as he watched the bronze leopard to continue to look around.  “With those fiery spots and sword of yours I figure you would appreciate the motif enough to want to be one of the sub-bosses here.  If you agree then it comes with your choice of skin and allows you to earn points to getting some neat stuff when the full version of this goes live.”
“You had me at your choice of skin,” the feline admitted with a giggle before looking over the chimera.  “Um… I met a friend of mine that had been a lion before he was a basilisk, does that mean that you can really-“
“Anything you want,” Julian interrupted.  “Want to try a different species or represent a different realm temporarily?  Now is the time to do it, and if you want to switch it up at a later date you certainly can.  But right now let me know what you’d like and we’ll make it happen for you.  Don’t worry about the cosmetics affecting power levels either, they’ll balance out once we’re finished.”
“Really?” the bronze leopard said in surprise.
“Yep,” Julian replied simply.  “I’ve been given the responsibility to help get people staffed here and get them modded for the task, which as you can see I have a variety of.  Plus if you really enjoy yourself you can look into more full-time employment, but for now go ahead and make your choice.”
Miguel suddenly felt himself so inundated with choices that he didn’t know what to do, rattling off all the different things he wanted to experience and all the different possibilities he could make of it.  After nearly twenty minutes Julian finally stepped in and helped guide him to what he wanted, using both the environment as well as his own preferences to make the choice.  Once they had finally hammered out the details of their arrangement the leopard asked when he was going to get the skin equipped, only to have their muzzles meet in a kiss.  The other male quickly got the hint as he returned the kiss, the two crossing tongues with one another before Julian broke it and turned the leopard around to bend him over a rock.
“Looks like you’re going to stab me with your sword after all,” the bronze leopard said with a giggle, getting a groan and playful smack on the flank from the chimera for it before the ethereal hands began to kneed and caress the muscles of his back.  The metallic male let out a low moan as he given the briefest of teases before Julian got to work, his prehensile vine cock guiding itself into the tailhole of one beneath him.  Both began to feel their bodies tingle as Julian transferred the power of the one that would give the feline his new form, flowing through his maleness as it slid inside.
Even though the actual insertion was rather gentle it wasn’t the spreading open of his internal walls that caused Miguel to gasp, it was the sudden surge of power that pushed up through his insides.  His body quivered strongly with pleasure as he gripped the rock and as his fingernails gripped the sides he began to cut furrows into the surface from his growing claws.  As the chimera’s cock pushed deeper inside of him the bronze leopard felt like he was going to explode, panting hard as his own groin quickly grew hard with arousal.  These feelings continued to grow with an intense pressure that started at his rear and pushed its way upwards until the feline felt it right up against his throat, then staying there for a while as the rock beneath him began to glow.
As the light of the stone he was bent over continued to get brighter Miguel wondered if it had something to do with the chimera, but when a particularly hard thrust caused him to thrash his head around he saw the reflecting glint and realized that the light wasn’t coming from the stone.  His panting increased as his mouth, eyes, and nostrils continued to intensify in their illumination, giving the leopard and otherworldly look as his frame began to grow.  Though his muscles only grew a little his overall body gained several inches of height, to the point where Julian had to adjust both himself and the transforming male in order to properly thrust into him.
Soon the glowing wasn’t just isolated to the feline’s head, as his head began to deform patches of metal began to glow red hot as well, then white as it spread outwards.  Though the heat radiating out of it wasn’t uncomfortable it definitely gave quite the look as the metallic skin continued to melt and reveal the molten insides oozing around.  Though some of the liquid did drip and give the leopard the appearance of liquefying he remained quite solid, retaining an almost gelatinous nature as his features continued to shift.  With the component changed Julian moved onto the next step, pressing his hands against the glowing skin of the creature until they sank in slightly.
To Miguel the pressure that had still been building suddenly focused on his head, more of his liquid metal drooling out of his mouth as he felt like it was being put into a mold.  With each thrust of the male behind him his features shifted, going from feline to something a little more draconic and bestial in nature.  Though he couldn’t see it from himself the way it felt reminded him of something demonic as Julian’s fingers slid through his body and pulled two points out of his head that became a pair of horns that solidified into a shiny iridescent metal.  The transforming leopard’s voice became deep and almost guttural as his muzzle continued to push outwards, though at the moment speaking was the last thing on his mind as his tongue pushed its way out past his lips in order to stretch and grow.
Julian had already gotten past his own orgasm at this point from pounding the newly created demonic-looking creature as well as transforming him, but he could still feel the lust rising as a pair of wings burst out from the molten back and solidify into a semi-translucent metal structure.  He took the grunting creature and pulled him back up with his tails, exposing his spade-tipped metal cock and stroking it in time with his thrusts in order to speed the former feline along.  At this point the chimera had to stand on his tip-toes in order push between the glowing globes of the other male’s butt as Miguel’s feet exploded with growth and turned into a pair of heavy-taloned reptilian feet.
When Miguel came it was with a mighty roar, flecks of molten metal flying from his muzzle as every thick, gooey muscle in his body flexed while rope after rope of white hot jizz shot out onto the rocks below.  Julian nearly fell backwards as the demon suddenly went weak in the knees, especially when he slid his tentacle cock out in one smooth motion.  “I think I could get used to this…” Miguel said as he looked at the hardened tips of his fingers, inspecting the shiny metal claws on the end.  “There might not be anyone that comes through this place to get to you.”
“That’s the whole idea,” Julian replied.  “Speaking of such though I really should get back to my keep, wouldn’t be an adventure to dispatch the Chimera King is there is no chimera to fight.  I just have one last parting gift and then I will leave you to get more comfortable in your realm, feel free to shape it as you see fit.”
Miguel looked at him with a tilted head of confusion on what more he could possibly given until he received not only his flaming sword back but a similarly immolated whip as well.  Julian explained that it was a fitting weapon for one of the first mini-bosses for those who were higher up in power, then said his good-byes and turned to leave after mentioning that he could alter the environment to a limited extent as well as come up with a backstory.  As he stepped through the door he saw the demon crack the whip in the air, shattering the nearby stone with a loud snap.  It made Julian smile as he stepped through the archway and reappeared in his main hall to sit back down on his throne, only to find it occupied.
“Looks like you’re certainly settling in,” Renzyl stated as he scratched behind the ears of the jackal that had been nuzzling his chest.  “I’d say you were a natural at this.”
“Yeah, a natural with ten teachers all vying to teach me what they know,” Julian shot back with a grin, though when the chimera got to the small platform the throne sat on he bowed on one knee to the rubber dragon.  “What brings you here though?  I didn’t do anything wrong, did I?”
Renzyl shook his head and dismissed the jackal before standing up from the throne and motioning for the chimera to take his place.  “I was just taking a look at the various modules that you’ve already staffed with others to make sure they were stable,” the nexus creature replied.  “From what I’ve seen we might be able to do the expansion early, turn this whole area into a sudo-realm like the Nexross where we can have all manner of minion living here and still supplying us with energy even though they’re not a part of one particular one.”
“I’m sure you and your brothers would be extremely pleased with that,” Julian replied.
“Yes, I’m sure they would…” Renzyl stated as a slight frown appeared on his muzzle, though when Julian asked if something was wrong it quickly disappeared under a smirk.  “Just surprised that we could make something like this and still be fighting one another for control over the realm.  Just the introspection of a rubber dragon, nothing to be concerned about.”
Julian nodded and once more took his place at his throne, feeling the swelling of pride that came with such a station of power as those that he had defeated began to come forward to serve him.  Though the other players didn’t have to stick around after they were defeated many of them did for a while, some seemingly enjoying the fact they get to serve while others were no doubt there to watch the Chimera King fight.  At the moment though he didn’t sense anyone that had gotten to the final stage before his battle though which allowed him to relax a bit.  It was probably the reason why one of his masters had decided to come now to speak with him.
“Oh yes, there was another reason that I came down to speak with you,” Renzyl said.  “I’ve developed my next module for you to use that’s going to require a player to run it.  So if someone comes up with an intense desire for being a feral rubber dragon with a grandiose personality usher them there, it’s going to potentially be another boss in order to take a bit of a load off of you since this mode is rapidly gaining in popularity.”
“Big surprise there,” Julian said sarcastically with a smirk.  “So big rubber feral dragon, I think that can certainly be arranged.  Plus that means that I can get a rubber creature to fill in my roster.”
Renzyl laughed at that and the chimera also grinned.  “So I see you’re still attempting to get one of each kind of minion under your command for this game,” the rubber demon said, Julian nodding as his grin got even wider.  “You know, while I thought that your collecting day would be over once you got the whole set I’m glad to see that it’s going to something far more productive than just cheating at a game.  Plus it encourages quite a bit of diversity around here, something that myself and I’m sure the others will enjoy seeing all our realms represented in this new venture.”
“Well I’m glad that you think so,” the chimera replied, motioning over for his loyal subjects to continue their ministrations on his body.  “Because I’ve experienced first-hand all the amazing abilities that your realms have to offer and now that I have them for myself I want to have at least one of each under me so that I can experience the other aspects of those wonderful forms first hand.  Trust me on this Renzyl, you will all have a minion specific to your realm here in this game because I’m not going to rest until I’ve collected them all!”
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