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Introduction
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When Nyla’s mother is kidnapped in Crypt Island in search of Nyla: Nyla, Victor, Sara, Tiffany, Clyde and his fiance Candace along with Nyla's father takes another trip back to Crypt island to rescue her on the most brutal and deadliest journey of time.
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Chapter. 1
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While training for an upcoming fight with Tiffany in the fitness room of the house, Nyla is interrupted receiving an incoming call from Gerry. “...hello?”

“Still haven't heard from your momma?”

“No...I'm actually glad you called. Because I'm beginning to get

worried. She doesn't suddenly disappear like this.”

“Where you at?”

“Home...Tiffany challenged me to another match. I don't want to

get in over my head about Mom so, I figure this match will maybe tie

some loose ends.”

“I'll meet you at the gym.”

“Ok.”
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[image: ]


While driving in traffic on the way to Nyla and Tiffany’s boxing

match, Victor and Sara both receive an abduction alert on their

phones that occurred in Crypt Island.

“Wonderful!” Said Sara. “They just built a city on this island and

now someone is already having a bad time! Hell, they might as well

shut this damn island down or something.”

“Yeah. Seems like there's a bad curse in that environment.”

Replied Victor.

“(Takes a deep breath). Hopefully they find whoever this person

is.”

“Just leave it in God's hands.”

“(Takes another deep breath). Let's just get to the gym already.”
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At home, Clyde begins to become impatient with Candace as she takes her time trying to get your image together in the bathroom while finishing up her hair due.  “Man!” Clyde pouts before

knocking on the bathroom door running out of patience. “Baby!

Come on. Hell, we're going to be late for these girl’s fight in a minute.”

“Hold on. I'm almost done.” Replied Candace.

“Dammit man. I'm going to warm the car up then. Hurry up woman!”
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At the gym while preparing for the matchup putting on gloves

before shadow boxing, Tiffany's coach enters the locker room and

approaches her. “Ready for this?” Asked the coach.

“Born ready.” Replied Tiffany.

“Ok...but don't forget what happened last time. Don't let your

emotions get the best of you this time because you get hit. You need

to stay level headed and....watch her right.” The coach tells Tiffany

before getting ready to leave the locker room.

“Coach?”

“Yeah?”

“Thanks for the tip.”

“No problem. Nyla is on her way so be ready.”

––––––––
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While Nyla prepares for the matchup with Tiffany in the locker

room, her father enters in.

“You sure you focused enough for this?” Wondered Gerry.

“Really?” Replied Nyla.

“...at this point, you need to strictly focus on the present. Your

problem is you can be a lil too prideful. Tiffany a good fighter just as well as you but at the end of the day, you still my baby girl and I

barely can handle seeing you involved in violence...but you grown now, you got every right to make your own decisions just....stay in the present, worry less about anything else. Including your momma. If anything I'll find out something. Right now though, just give these people what they came here to see: A good fight.”

“Come on dad...you know me better than that. Stop being so

overprotective.”

“I ain't trying to be overprotective...at least not too much at this moment. Tiffany like almost like another daughter to me and y'all got good history together. And that's really one of the reasons why I don't understand why y'all choose to compete with each other

anyway but....don't do her too bad.”

“(Chuckles). I don't understand...I thought you said you couldn't

be exposed, being around me. Why decide otherwise?”

“....”

“Dad?”

“.....I'll explain that to you after the fight.” Gerry responds when attempting to leave the locker room.

“...think my mom will show up?”

“...I don't know.”

“(Takes a deep breath). Ok...and oh my gosh! At least take off that

hospital mask! That's kind of weird.”

“I don't care. Focus on you Nyla.”

“I love you though! My Gosh...lord help this man.”
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Backstage of the fighting gym, Nyla suddenly meets up with

Tiffany in the lobby.

“Ready for this?” Tiffany questions Nyla as they both stop in

front of each other.

“You know a challenge has never been anything to me.” Replied

Nyla. “have you seen our poster? Know it's an anime version of last

year's photo when I was in Chinatown but it seems a little off. I look pale.”

“(Chuckles). I don't see what's the problem, it looks cool to me

besides it's just an anime, Nyla. But I want you to know

something...no matter what happens out there in the ring between us...whether I win or lose, you will still be like a sister to me.

However I'm not showing mercy: since the last match. Im beating the hell out of you.”

“Hmm. We shall see, shall we?”

“Wainch!”

“Cunt!” Nyla replies with a slight grin just as Tiffany, just right

before they both go their own way.
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* No Rules, NoSurrender*

Blood Brawl!
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In The Meantime...
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At Crypt Island, a man for his life in the woods while being

chased by hunters shooting arrows multiple times in his direction.

“Shit! Shit!” The man replies in fear before hiding under a tree.

“You can run but you can't hide!!!” Spoked a woman from a

distance before laughing uncontrollably.

“WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME!!!???” Replied the man.

“There you are.” Replied another woman in front of him with some sort of dark colored veil on her face.

“What!?” Replied the man before getting shot in the stomach,

chest, neck, and lastly through the mouth.

“Maybe you should keep quiet next time.....darling!” Replied the woman in front of him.

“Wow! Wow! Wow! Nice work ladies!” Replied a man that goes

by the name Skit, coming from out of nowhere, approaching the

man’s dead body with the plague diseased hunter on the side of him

that had risen from the dead.  “Well...this hunt didn't last long, Sad to say. Ladies!? Get rid of the corpse before it stinks up my island.”
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[image: ]


Elsewhere in Tohoba, Skit and two of his main female hunters

that was walking on each side of him walks inside of the barn and

approaches a lady who was surrounded by other hostages.

“Hmmmmm... you know something, you could've been on the other side of this chaos you are in but......whoever this little girl of

yours you came down here searching for is quite a mystery to me but also.....even God knows, you are in a situation you can never make it out of.... including her. Well if she comes looking for you.” Spoke Skit. “So I'm going to ask you one last time, beautiful. Have you considered a change of decision? Because I still could consider you as someone........very useful.”

“Fuck you!!!” Replied Nyla's mother. “I don't care what you do

to me, asshole! My daughter, her father, and especially God! Won't

let you get too far with this sick shit you're people are intending.”

Nyla's mother responded before spitting in Skit's face.

“WHORE!!!!!” Replied Skit before smacking Nyla's mother.

“Mhmm! You hit like a bitch!!!!”

“Keep talking like one and I'll eventually have my whores leave your head on a stick.”

“Make your move!”

“Hmmmmm....not yet. First, I need to find out who this

daughter of yours is so I can make her.... mine. And her dad's blood

running through these nice....little rivers.”

“Don't wait too long. Or you might not get your fucked up desires!”

“Hmmmmm...you talk too much. Tape her up ladies!”

––––––––
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“THE TIME IS FINALLY HERE PEOPLE, THE BLOOD

BRAWL BETWEEN TWO OF BEST FIGHTERS IN THE

GYM; TIFFANY ANNNND, NYLA!!!!!!!” Spoked the referee as

Nyla and Tiffany both stand amongst each other on each side of her, maintaining a serious and focused eye contact. “OK LADIES,

YOU KNOW THE DEAL. NO EYE GOUGING, BITING,

ETC...OTHER THAN THAT, MAY THE BLOOD BRAWL

BEGIN!!!!!”

“Hope you are ready, darling! Hope you is just as aggressive as

your mother.” Spoked Tiffany.

“Only dogs bark.” Replied Nyla, punching hands with Tiffany

before getting into their corner.

As the bell rings, Tiffany immediately rushes Nyla in a calm pace throwing combos with kicks; Nyla dodges most of her hits but

eventually gets forced into the corner having no choice but to block as Tiffany gains more hits on her lower body. Nyla becomes irritated: grabs Tiffany's leg with a double cross jab to her face before

slamming her on the ground, now positioning herself to end the

fight while trying her best to hit Tiffany in the face but Tiffany

suddenly catches Nyla’s arm, and gets her into a position of breaking

her arm. Using her instincts, Nyla breaks out of Tiffany's submission before they both then get back to their feet throwing blows left and right at each other until Tiffany suddenly catches Nyla with a hard lower kick to the leg as the bell rings on the first round.

“What the hell you doing girl!?” Gerry questions Nyla outside the

ring by her corner.

“.....she's gotten better....and I can't stop thinking about...mom!”

“Look, I don't care if you lose or win but I need you to focus alil

bit more. She won this round, and she deserves to because your

focus ain't in the right place first of all. I understand you but you

shouldn't be in the fight if you not mentally equipped.”

“OK!!! MY GOSH! Why are you always like this towards me.”

“Because you my seed. And woman or not, nobody not gone take it easy on you in this world nowadays. You must remain focus in everything you do.”

“.....yeah, you're right about being focused.”

“THAT'S WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT BABY!!!! WHIP HER ASS!!!!” Spoked Tiffany's mother in the crowd.

“Wait, what!?” Spoked Candace.  “I got love for Tiffany but that

bitch better calm her ass down!”

As the bells ring for round two, Tiffany rushes Nyla once more:

while reading Tiffany's body language, Nyla slips her head left and right dodging two of Tiffany's punches and then retaliates with an

uppercut, two jabs, and lastly, a right hook slowing Tiffany down

with her attacks. Tiffany becomes angered and more aggressive and

dodges Nyla punches but gets hit in the hip with a quick knee from

Nyla. 

“AHHH!!!!!” Tiffany shouts in pain becoming even more

angry. Tiffany then calms down her pace beginning to get more

focused and hits Nyla with a combo connect of two hits about three times until Nyla suddenly catches her with a high flying knee hit to her chin, knocking her out on the ground just right before Tiffany tries to strike her again as the bell so suddenly rings signaling the end of the round.

“TIFFANY!? WHAT DID I TELL YOU IN THE LOCKER

ROOM, BABY? DON'T LET YOUR EMOTIONS GET THE

BEST OF YOU. ESPECIALLY NOT FIGHTING SOMEONE AS GOOD AS A FIGHTER LIKE NYLA. COME ON!!!! YOU HAD

HER! JUST....STAY FOCUSED HONEY, OK!!?” Said the coach.

“Yeah...her ass is history this round.” Replied Tiffany.

As the bell rings for the last round, Tiffany goes up to Nyla with

her gloves out to glove tap Nyla but as soon as Nyla reaches her glove

out; Tiffany tricks her with an attack of a mean and hard combo without tapping Nyla's glove, suddenly dazing Nyla. Tiffany then

sees an open opportunity and rushes to finish Nyla off but Nyla

suddenly catches on to Tiffany and power kicks Tiffany to the ribs:

by being so angered and not wanting to lose, Tiffany bypasses the pain of Nyla's kick, dodges her moves, and goes head up with Nyla

throughout the last round.

“WOWWW!!!! GUYS? I DON'T KNOW ON THIS ONE, I THINK I MIGHT LET THE CROWD CHOOSE THIS

VICTORY!” Spoked the referee towards the end of the match. “SIKE NAW, IM JUST KIDDING! (CHUCKLES). I

WOULDN'T PUT THAT MUCH PRESSURE ON YOU

GUYS....BUT ACCORDING TO THE NUMBERS....(Looks at a

paper with results of the battle). UH, THE WINNER IS......A

DRAW YOU GUYS!”

“What!? A draw!!!?” Tiffany responds feeling disappointed.

“What?” Nyla replies to Tiffany.  “It's not like you lost.”

“Oh, but it is Nyla! You win the last match, I'm sorry but fuck

this! We're having another rematch, soon!”

“So, you just got to compete?”

“What are you talking about Nyla!” Tiffany responds walking up to Nyla. “You think you are better than me or something?”

“What the hell is wrong with red head?” Spoked Clyde in the crowd while around Victor, Sara, and Candace.

“I don't know.” Replied Victor.  “They had an amazing match

though.”

“I know right!” Added Sara.

“You're not my damn sister...you're actually acting like an enemy

right now!” Nyla tells Tiffany.

“Treat me like one!” Tiffany replies in anger.

“Fuck you Tiffany! You lucky I was side-tracked by my mother

otherwise, this match could've been the same as last!!!”

“Know what, fuck it!” Tiffany responds before hugging Nyla.

“The hell!? (Chuckles). You're just confusing as....hell! I can't

stand you.”

“I love you Nyla. At least you're the only person who gets me

sometimes...like I said, win or lose you'll always be like a sister to

me.”

“Now, that's what I like to hear....cunt...come here, give me another

one.” Nyla replies before hugging Tiffany again. “I love you too,

crazy. This was an awesome match by the way.”

“No the hell it wasn't, wainch!” Tiffany responds with a smile

before leaving the ring.

After the end of the fight and the leaving the locker room, Nyla

and Tiffany meets back up in the main entrance of the gym with

Clyde, Candace, Victor, Sara, and Gerry.

“You two ladies know how to put up a good fight. Although,

watching you two beat the hell out of each other is a little bit

touching.” Spoked Clyde before giving Tiffany and Nyla a hug.

“Yeah, and it will happen again!” Replied Tiffany with a grin.

“Young lady, you just don't give up do you?” Responded Candace

with a smile before hugging Tiffany and Nyla. “You two need to cut

this crap out though. Round here treating each other like enemies.”

“You two were amazing!” Spoked Sara also giving them a hug as well.

“Just want you two to know, I'll never pay to see you two fight

again.” Spoked Victor with a grin.

“I understand that fully.” Added Gerry.

In the middle of bundling up in a group, Nyla's phone begins to

ring. “Yes?” Spoked Nyla.

“Hey, is this Nyla!?” Spoked an woman on the phone.

“(Clears throat). Yeah. Who's this?”

“This is Heather...I'm a friend of your mother....here in Crypt

Island. She came down here looking for you and...oh my God!”

“What!? Where is she!?”

“Who is that Nyla?” Wondered Victor.

“She, she, she came down here looking for you Nyla ... .I think

she's been kidnapped or something!” Spoke the woman on the phone: Heather.

“Oh my gosh!” Nyla replies feeling completely worried while

tapping her head.

“Nyla!? What the hell is going on?” Wondered Gerry.

“Are you on Crypt Island now?” Nyla questions Heather.

“....”

“Heather!!!?” Nyla calls out just as the phone line breaks up.

“Dammit! I lost signal!”

“Who was that? And what is going on?” Wondered Sara.

“....I think my mother has been kidnapped.....in Crypt Island.”

Replied Nyla.

“WHAT!!!?” Replied Tiffany.

“Shit!” Added Clyde.

“I gotta go out there.” Added Nyla.

“....oh shit.” Added Candace.

“You're not going alone.” Added Sara.

“Yeah, I'm coming with you.” Added Tiffany.

“Shit! So am I.” Added Victor.

“Clyde?” Candace calls out in a sense of wanting him to vote

himself into going.

“Damn man! Hell yeah I'm going.” Clyde responds.

“And that makes the two of us.” Added Candace.

“What about you?” Victor questions Gerry.

“If you think I'll let my daughter go back to that place alone,

think twice.” Replied Gerry.

“Really, Dad?” Replied Nyla feeling a little satisfied.

“I can't let nothing happen to you.”

“Ok, then. Sara and I have a private jet, I'll text everyone the

address and we'll go from there.” Added Victor.
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Chapter. 2
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As everyone meets up on Victor and Sara’s private jet the day

after before taking flight; Victor and Sara both stands amongst the

group while giving them details of their situation before landing at

Crypt Island. “Ok. Since yesterday, Sara and I gained a little more

information at Crypt Island concerning kidnapping.” Spoked

Victor. “Word is, there's a man who goes by the name Skit but real

name, is Zeke Abraham. Not sure what he looks like because according to the people out there this man has no known

photographs of his identity but thing is...his people so called owns

the Island and they haven't heard from him since he was sentenced

to prison for life of kidnapping for ransom, killing, human

trafficking, and inventing his own game of hunting innocent just for

the hell of it. Somehow, he broke out of jail last year with the help of

other professional criminals as himself. And they're very good with being under the radar so Sara and I decided to pack up the best

gadgets that's relevant enough to find out exactly who this guy is.”

“Yeah, so other than that, you guys...we have no choice but to put

out strength and brains together and bring this chaos of humanity

to an end. Vic and I are professional at what we do so...this process shouldn't take long to resolve. All we ask is that you guys stay on point and trust us on this journey. Under God
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