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Chapter One


“Afireball soars past you, missing your head by mere inches. The heat of the fireball singes your hair, giving you a new and uneven haircut. It crashes into a cart of hay behind you setting it ablaze. What do you do next?” Erick asked his friend Freddie at a table in the corner during their lunch hour. 
Freddie looked to their friend Ashe, who was looking at her with anticipation on her next move. She knew he was also figuring out how he can help on his next turn. “I summon a water spout from the rain barrels and move it to pick up the fire wizard to put out his soul flame.” 
“Roll for attack,” Erick suggested to one of the assorted and multi-colored dice lying on the table.
Freddie reached for the gold-and-purple twenty-sided die lying in front of her. She closed her hand, shook the die, and rolled it onto the lunch table. Ashe leaned in to view the outcome, eager for the results. If Freddie rolled a high enough number, they would defeat the last of the fire wizards and win the round. 
“Nineteen!” Freddie yelled with excitement as the die came to a stop.
“Success,” Erick confirmed. “Would you like to describe in more detail how your sorcerer completed the move?”
Freddie nodded. “Winzlow the Majestic moves his hands in a figure-eight motion multiple times while repeating ‘Vahditen, Vahditen, VAHDITEN.’ The barrels of water explode into a twister of cold water. He pulls the cyclone to the fire wizard, continuing the figure-eight motion with his arms and hands.”
“Amazing!” Erick praised Freddie. “The fire wizard screams as his soul flame struggles to stay lit until it is extinguished and the water spout carries the fire wizard high into the air and far away from the village.”
Freddie and Ashe high-fived each other at the success of the round. 
“Congratulations,” Erick replied in a deep and commanding voice. “You have won the battle with the fire wizards and can move on with your quest.”
This was the strangest conversation and game that Lula had ever heard. She didn’t mean to be listening in on her classmates and their game, but it was at the table behind her and it sounded too exciting. She was unfamiliar with the game and confused by the rules. She wanted to ask about it, to understand how to play, but she was too scared and cautious, as it wasn’t easy being a new kid in a new town with a bunch of strangers. She looked around the rest of the lunch hall and no one was paying any attention to the game being played behind her. Though, she did catch some of the other students in the lunch hall looking at her before leaning back in to whisper in each other’s ears. At least this was better than earlier in the day when she was pushed as they tried to trip her. She tried to forget about the morning’s rough start and placed her focus back on the game behind her while eating her lunch.
“What about the new kid?” she heard the kid named Freddie at the table behind her ask.
“Sure,” Erick responded.
Lula dared not to look behind her and get caught listening in on their conversation. She didn’t want to be known as a snoop.
“Hey there,” Erick greeted Lula as he sat down across the table from her. “You’re new here, right?”
Lula looked up and gave a cautious half smile. “Yeah, my name is Lula.”
“Nice to meet you, Lula,” Erick said. “I’m—”
“Erick,” Lula responded but instantly shrank into her seat, feeling embarrassed. “Sorry, I heard your name in class.”
“No need to apologize, nice memory. This is—”
“Freddie and Ashe,” she said eagerly, before sinking even lower in her seat.
“Wow, really nice memory,” Freddie responded. “I think she would be a great addition to Friday night.”
Lula sat up a little bit. “Addition? Friday night?”
“Yeah, you may have noticed we were playing Heroes and Quests, and we have a weekly game on Fridays. However, one of our friends just moved away and we are finding it more difficult to play with just the three of us, so we thought maybe you would be interested?” Erick offered.
Lula looked at the three of them and the game materials they just brought over. She spotted dice, bunches of paper, and books with beautiful artwork. “I…umm…don’t know how to play.”
“Really?” Ashe replied. “I thought everybody knew how to play.”
This caused Lula to sink back into her chair, embarrassed that she didn’t know how to play Heroes and Quests. She watched as Freddie slapped Ashe on the arm.
“Sorry for Ashe,” Freddie said on his behalf. “He can be inconsiderate at times.” She gave him a scolding look. “I believe what he meant to say was that the game was so popular here a few years ago that most people in school know how to play.”
“But that’s okay if you don’t know the game,” Erick assured Lula. “We can teach you if you want, it’s pretty easy and really fun.”
Lula looked at the three of them before committing, then to the rest of the kids in the lunch hall, still pointing at her then snickering and whispering to each other. “Yeah, I think that would be fine.” She nodded.
“Great!” Erick said. “Can you meet us after school? We can stop by Dungeon Treasures and get you caught up and even grab some supplies.”
“Okay,” Lula agreed.
“See you after school,” Freddie said before scolding Ashe a bit more for his choice of words.
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Chapter Two


Lula anxiously waited outside of the school for Erick, Freddie, and Ashe to join her. She was both excited and nervous to hang out with the three of them, as making new friends had always made her feel a bit on edge. She thought she would be used to it by now after all of the times her and her dad had moved, but it never got any easier. 
“Hey, Lula!” Freddie called out as she walked out of the doorway with Ashe and Erick following.
“Hi.” She waved, making sure not to bring too much attention to herself as the other students passed.
Erick swung his backpack on and waved goodbye to a couple of other kids before walking up to Lula. “Ready to go see the coolest store ever?”
“Sure,” Lula replied.
“Trust us, you’ll love it,” he assured her before heading down the sidewalk toward downtown.
“Sorry about earlier,” Ashe said as Erick and Freddie began walking. “I get a little excited at times and can’t control my words.”
“No worries,” Lula said. “I totally get it.”
After a few moments of walking with nothing being said, Freddie decided to break the tension. “So, Lula, tell us about yourself.”
This caught Lula off guard. “Oh…umm…well, I just moved here last week.”
“Where from?” Erick asked.
“West Coast. My dad needs to move a lot, he’s always being asked to take on new projects.”
“What does he do?” Freddie asked.
“Construction. I guess he makes sure that things run on time and on budget.”
Freddie frowned. “Sounds like a rough life, always moving.”
“Yeah, but he tries his best. Usually accepts a new project after only a few months or so.”
“Well let’s hope there is plenty of work here so you can stay as long as possible.” Freddie smiled at her.
Lula instantly felt relaxed when Freddie hoped she could stay. None of her other classmates in any other town gave her that warm of a welcome and sense of belonging. Usually it was a good amount of teasing and seclusion. Lula was at a loss for words and even a little embarrassed. When no one else said anything, she saw her chance for a new subject. “So, tell me about Heroes and Quests.”
“Oh man,” Ashe replied. “It’s the best! We have been playing for years and play every chance we get.”
“And you need a fourth to play? Three isn’t enough?” Lula didn’t know why she phrased it like that. It made it sound like she didn’t want to play.
“It can be, but it’s not as fun and usually more difficult,” Erick said. “It’s really only two people, as I am the quest master. That means I don’t have a main character to play. I am in charge of all the characters they run into, which are usually enemies.”
“Our quests have become more difficult since our friend moved away,” Freddie added. “We’re looking for more muscle, fire power, or wand waving, whatever you want to bring to the table.”
“Okay, that makes sense…I think,” Lula said. “How do you play?”
Erick turned around and began to walk backward. “Well, first you make a character. I’ll show you how. They each have specific abilities and powers that you put together to make it a unique character.”
“My character is a sorcerer named Winzlow the Majestic. A powerful and old sorcerer capable of incredible magic.” Freddie began doing small hand motions, imitating the motions of her character that Lula heard her describe earlier at lunch.
“And my character is Oaksword the Tree King. Ruler of the forest realm and friend to all,” Ashe added.
“Interesting,” Lula commented. “I didn’t see any board or figures at the table. Only dice, papers, and books.”
“Oh, that’s because we have a light and more portable version for school. The game is played with dice and character sheets at all times. At home we have a bit more of a setup to make it a little more interactive,” Erick replied.
“That’s a bit of an understatement.” Ashe chuckled.
“Yeah, wait till you see it,” Freddie said. “Erick’s basement is pretty amazing.”
Erick shrugged. “What can I say, I like the game.”
Lula’s mind began to wander at the thought of the game and what Erick had in his basement. She turned to Ashe. “You said everyone was obsessed with this game a few years ago? Are they not anymore?”
“They were,” he said. “It seemed everyone was playing, talking, thinking about it every second of every day.”
“But new games came along. The arcade opened up, people got home consoles, and many began to play those instead,” Freddie said. “Not us though, we built too much in the world of Heroes and Quests to give up on it.” 
“That makes sense. At my last school, everyone was obsessed with video games,” Lula said. “But my dad has something against video games, so I was never part of that crowd.”
Erick nodded, seeming to understand. “Yeah, our families prefer table top games. Especially since the new store opened up. Seems like there is always something new coming out for Heroes and Quests.”
“So, how do you play Heroes and Quests? Like, what are the rules?” Lula asked.
Erick took his backpack off and began sifting through it as they walked. “Well, I’ll teach you the basics and give you some of these manuals, but—”
“But you don’t need to worry about too much,” Freddie assured Lula, before suggesting to Erick to put the manuals away for now. “Erick is a brilliant quest master and remembers all of the rules for us.”
“All you need to do is have an open and strong imagination and the rest will take care of itself,” Ashe said.
“And here we are.” Erick pointed to the store across the street.
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Chapter Three


Lula looked where Erick was pointing and saw a small, red brick storefront nestled in between two other stores with white brick. It wasn’t much to look at from the outside, but Lula knew there had to be more to it on the inside. The four of them crossed the downtown street to the store with a wood sign hanging above the large display window. When Lula got closer she could see the sign display a large set of three-dimensional dice and the words “Dungeon Treasures.” 
“This is the game store?” she asked, trying to peer through the dark and tinted storefront window.
“Yup,” Ashe proudly replied. “Best place in town to get your game supplies…besides Erick’s basement of course.”
“Yeah, but his stuff isn’t for sale,” Freddie joked.
“Come on, we need Lula to meet Isaac.” Erick opened the door and walked in like he owned the place.
“Who’s Isaac?” Lula asked before entering the store.
“He owns the shop,” Freddie said, holding the door open. “No one has knowledge like him when it comes to games. Especially Heroes and Quests.”
As Lula walked through the door, there was an overpowering smell of paint, cardboard, and plastic. To the left of the door was a glass counter with a cash register and many trinkets on the shelves behind the glass. The store was filled to the brim with shelving stuffed with every type of board game one could ask for. Row after row of uniquely named and colorful boxes containing hours of fun and enjoyment, at least she assumed they were fun. She never got to play many board games due to never having any siblings or many friends, and her dad always had some excuse not to play.
Lula followed Erick, Ashe, and Freddie through an aisle of games to a room in the back filled with half a dozen more long shelving units lined with hundreds of different plastic figurines. On the right side of the room were painting supplies for the figurines. Different types of paints, brushes, spray guns, and anything else that may be needed to paint the figures. On another wall was nothing but dice. Dice in every color you could imagine. Containers of individual dice, sets of dice for any game you may play, and even dice locked up behind a glass cabinet.
“Welcome to heaven,” Erick said as he spun around with his arms wide open displaying all the figures. “Everything you could possibly need to play Heroes and Quests.”  
Lula stopped to look at a couple of the figures and instantly fell in love with the incredible detail of each one. She took a package off a hook and turned it over to see the price tag. “Oh,” she said, carefully placing the package back on the hook.
“Everything okay?” Freddie asked. 
“It’s just, I don’t think I can afford these,” she said to the three of them. “I don’t know if I’ll be able to play.”
“No worries,” Erick said. “I’m sure Isaac has some options.”
“If not, you can borrow some of my stuff until you find something you like,” Freddie offered.
“Come on, let’s find Isaac.” Erick walked further back in the shop. “Even if we don’t get anything, she needs to meet him.” The four of them followed Erick to another room in the back.
Lula tried to hide the embarrassment that she didn’t have enough money to buy anything in the store. She hated the feeling of letting down her new friends. It was almost enough for her to walk away and forget all about it. As she stepped through the doorway, she saw some older kids sitting around a half a dozen tables. Each table was playing a different game. Some had elaborate boards, pieces, and cards, while others looked like Heroes and Quests, only having some dice, paper, and manuals.
“Hey, Isaac,” the three of them called out.
“Hey, gang!” Isaac greeted them.
Isaac stood up from the table and studied Lula. He clearly didn’t recognize her as she lightly waved to the man. She was surprised at how tall he was. Easily one of the tallest people she had ever met. He had a big bushy beard that flowed halfway down his flannel shirt. He wore ripped jeans that were too short for him, dirty white sneakers, and had a small hunch to his back. Lula thought the hunch was maybe due to his height and needing to crouch most of his life.
“Who’s this?” he asked, tossing some dice down on the table before walking up to the four of them.
“This is Lula,” Erick replied. “She’s new at school and going to join our quest on Friday.”
“Oh yeah?” Isaac asked. “It’s always a pleasure to see new game enthusiasts in the shop. Welcome, Lula.” He slightly bowed. “Anything you need for your gaming adventures, you need only ask.”
“That’s the thing,” Erick said. “She needs some dice and a figure for Heroes and Quest but is low on cash at the moment. I was wondering if you have anything lying around that you can’t sell but want to get rid of?”
Isaac scratched his beard, causing small flecks of dandruff to float out. “Actually, I may have just the thing. Up behind the counter is a box of old stuff I can’t really sell and do in fact need to get rid of. Have a look through there and take anything you want. I’m pretty sure there is some old Heroes and Quests stuff in there.”
“Thanks, Isaac,” Erick, Freddie, and Ashe replied.
“Don’t mention it. Just holler back here if you need anything.”
Lula waved goodbye to Isaac. She was too nervous to say thanks, but didn’t want to be rude. She followed Erick back up front while Freddie and Ashe hung around the figurine room.
“Here we go,” Erick said, pulling a box out from behind the glass counter. “Take a look through this. You will want a figure for your character, and if you see any dice, grab it. It's always good to have a set. I’m going to head back to Ashe and Freddie, so come and grab us when you’re done.” 
“Thanks,” Lula responded before she cautiously began digging through the box. 
After a few minutes of sifting through what was mostly broken objects and junk, she found a small figure of a short and stout woman holding an axe. It looked like it needed a new paint job, but that could easily be accomplished later down the road. She continued to look for some dice and found a couple of old and beat up six-sided dice with a couple of the sides warn off, something a marker could fix. She also found a blue ten-sided die, but continued to look for a twenty-sided die. She saw them playing with one at lunch earlier in the day and knew she would probably need one. She almost gave up, when she found a small wooden box. She looked for an opening or a lid but couldn't find any. She wiped some dust off the box and heard a small click come from the inside. There was now a small line displaying the edge of a lid. When she opened the box, she found exactly what she was looking for. A polished wood twenty-sided die.
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