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I'm woken up by the vibration of the thudding from the surface. Those fucking rabbits. Whenever they see prey anywhere in the forest they jump to it feverishly in a giant pack and don't even worry about what could be hunting them. I guess that's why more of those fucks die more than any other god. 

“Cloud, shut the fuck up. We're trying to sleep down here.” 

I respond, “I'm not even making any noise you dumb fuck, it's the rabbits.” 

“The rabbits?! How?! It's so early...” 

“I don't fucking know. You know how they are sometimes. Fucking crazy.” 

“No wonder why they get eaten more than any other god... Not smart at all... 

Kinda reminds me of someone, actually...” 

“Fuck you.” 

Blood cackles to himself. 

He's such an asshole.

“Will you guys shut the fuck up?! I'm trying to fucking sleep over here.” 

We both look over at Ocean halfway reclined and falling out of his leaf bed. 

“How the fuck did you not get woken up by the rabbits?” 

Ocean looks back at Blood in confused anger. 

“What the fuck are you talking about? The rabbits are already making noise?” 

“Wow, I guess you somehow didn't hear that shit. If this place collapsed into a sinkhole you'd still be fucking asleep. And die.” 

“I'm gonna tie you up and feed you to that giant snake that comes through here, sometimes.” 

Dusk, our dad, barges through the creaky, falling apart, wooden door. 

“Kids, the rabbits are already going after something... This is a good chance to try to gather as many souls as you can.” 

Just as he finishes his sentence, the ground shakes violently for a split second and a rabbit yelps. A loud dissolving sound follows immediately after. 

“That fucking snake is up there, too...” 

Dusk puts his two fingers on the part of his nose that's between his eyes. 

“That makes it much more dangerous... Fuck... Unless I lure it away and you kids make a quick run for those souls...” 

We all go into an uproar. 

“Dad, no, there's no way we'll let you risk your life like that for a few souls... Yea we need food, but we sure as hell won't risk your life over that...” 

He smiles slightly and chuckles. 

“Don't you kids worry, I will be just fine. Just worry about working together to get those souls. 

Those will last us for a little while.” 

“You promise you'll be okay?” 

“I promise. I've done it a few times before. I'll tell you kids how to lure it away over the fire tonight. I'll be back here before you know it.” 

He hugs each of us. 

“I love all you kids. I need you to get back here safely. No dying on me, you got it?” 

We all look at each other. 

“Only if you don't die on us first.” Ocean says. 

We all smile and Dusk laughs, then leaves. 

“Time to fetch some souls. Does anyone wanna bet on who dies out there?” 

“I bet you're gonna die out there.” 

“Okay, fair, I guess I did ask for that one.” 

We get off our beds and head towards the trap door that is the entrance to the dirt cave we live in. Roots of all kinds of different sizes jut out from and feed through the ground, walls, and ceiling. We pass the small makeshift fire pit and the tree branch shelves our Dad made to house the luminous souls we have as food reservations. 

We crouch by the trap door and listen for any noise. 

We don't hear anything nearby.

We just hear the usual ground shaking noises of various gods running around somewhere in the far distance and the cries of gods that are getting killed by other gods. 

The coast sounds clear. 

We look at each other and without making any sounds or movements, we agree on one thing. 

Blood swings the door open as quietly as he can and we carefully, but quickly, step out and jog as quietly as we can towards the open field where the rabbits were going. 

We hear the screams and war cries of the rabbits and the deer that they are killing. Most of it are dainty high pitched squeals of agony that I always imagine is what a flower sounds like when you step on them. That's the sound of the deer being killed. 

The sounds echo through the forest like all the other sounds of fighting and gods dying. 

Giant, tall trees tower over us so much that we can barely see the tops of them. What isn't covered by the giant branches near the ground is covered by dense plants of all kind of different shapes and large sizes. The smallest plant on the ground is about twice the size of us. 

The air is almost like a broth. Hot and humid. Sometimes it gets pretty cold, and other times it's like this. It also depends on where you are and what the terrain is like.

There aren't any signs of the snake that any of us could tell. Whatever our Dad is doing, it's working, I'm just curious what the hell it is. I have no idea how the fuck he can lure the snake god away and live through it. I'm very curious to hear him explain how he did it. The snake god is huge and virtually silent. It has this camouflage to it that makes it impossible to see unless it's moving. 

I feel like half the time its victim sees it due to movement, it's already too late. From what Dad told us about it, it coils up either really slowly to avoid being seen, or it does it so fast that its prey doesn't have time to react. 

Our dad told us that whenever a god kills and eats another god, they absorb the soul of the dead god and its power gets added to their own. Their abilities become stronger and they become more of a threat. When a god is able to win enough fights with other powerful gods and absorb their souls, they can become one of the strongest and most dominant gods in the land.

It's a constant game of kill or be killed in the name of acquiring as much power as you can. 

As we quietly traverse through the forest, the ground shakes again. 

We look at each other for a second and take cover next to the nearest tree trunk we see. 

Not even a few seconds later, a ten foot tall porcelain like rabbit like the ones that woke us up earlier leaps from the shrubbery maybe one hundred feet away and lands on the ground around us for a split second. The ground trembles under its weight before it takes another hop and disappears into the greenery ahead. A pack of them follow suit very soon after. They all have long fangs jutting out from their mouths. Their eyes are pitch black like there's no sign of life behind them. 

The ground shakes so much the tremors almost knock us down. 

After the pack passes and the earthquake travels to the field we're headed to, we all look at each other with confusion. 

The rabbits have never hopped so feverishly in two packs to the open field before. 

What's going on. 

We follow the stampede and get closer to the field. 

The sounds are louder and all three of us are getting visibly nervous. 

We get out of the shrubbery and get to the edge of the clearing. We get behind a dirt mound in front of us and peer over the edge. 

Large, furry deer with very, very long legs standing probably one hundred feet in the air fight tooth and nail against the rabbits. When they bend down or crouch they are only twenty feet off the ground. 

The rabbits leap at the deer and try to bite their necks or slash them with their jutting out fangs. When they try to bite them, their mouths open up surprisingly wide and show all the sharp teeth they are hiding. 

One of the rabbits lands a lethal blow to the deer it attacked with its fangs. 

The deer daintily screams and as it starts falling to the ground, halfway through its fall its body sort of dissolves into a white powder that quickly blows away and disappears into the wind. The dissolved body reveals a small white star-like light that was at the center. Its soul. 

Right as the soul is revealed, another rabbit leaps from somewhere and snatches it with its open mouth. Immediately after the thief rabbit makes the ground tremble under its weight, the rabbit that initially killed the deer gets impaled through its head by a different deer's leg. 

The rabbit's body dissolves into the air and the soul lightly falls to the ground and floats a few inches above the grass. 

Deer kill rabbits and rabbits kill deer left and right and the deceased gods' souls fall to the ground and float right above the grass. 

Some gods snatch and eat the respective deceased enemies' souls, while other souls lay idle on the battlefield. 

As we watch the war rage on, another earthquake of hopping rapidly approaches from the distance behind us and as we look back another pack of rabbits leaps from the forest and well over our heads. 

We just stare in confusion and awe. 

After the new pack of rabbits join the battlefield, all the gods suddenly dissolve into the air at once. The battle ground that was trembling with activity and wrought with the shrill cries of dying gods now sits silent with dozens of shining star-like souls falling through the air towards the ground. 

As we all stare in silence, Blood finally says something. 

“What the fuck was that?!” He yells in a whisper. 

“You think I have any fucking idea?!” I say with a lot of irritation, also yelling in a whisper.

Ocean chimes in, “I don't know what just happened or what's going on, but I'm assuming this is some sort of trap either for us or some other god that we haven't seen yet... When has shit like this ever happened?! An entire war zone of gods just suddenly got killed at once with no sign at all of what did it...” 

“I can't imagine how this could possibly be a trap for us... We're humans. Our souls are the weakest there are, nothing could benefit from eating us. No god would go through the trouble of setting up any kind of trap for souls that wouldn't make it stronger.” 

“In that case, I say we might as well try to gather as many souls as we can that are just laying out there since we are most definitely not the target of whatever is going on here. I feel like as long as we get in there and get out real quick, we can probably get out in time before any bullshit happens that could get us killed.” 

“Are you fucking CRAZY Cloud?! Even if this is a trap that isn't meant for us, we could still EASILY get hit by something and die instantly. Yea, our souls are worthless to the gods, but we are so weak that the smallest thing from a god, even one of the weakest gods, will eviscerate us. We can't fucking take that chance.” 

“I know the risks... But if we don't take the chance and miss out on souls, what are we gonna eat for the next week?! Dad only has a few on the shelf...? 

My brothers sit in silence for a second. 

“...Fuck.” Blood and Ocean quietly blurt out. They know I'm right. 

“On my count of three, we run out there as quietly as we can and gather as many souls as we can.” 

“Actually, on my count of four, we should run out. Four is better.” Blood sneers. 

“Shut the fuck up.” 

“What if there's another snake somewhere nearby? Yea, Dad is luring the one we know about away, but what if there's another one like it somewhere around here? Like, yea, we only know about one, but there's a lot of fucking gods here and we only know about this area of the forest.” 

“That's a good point, but that's a risk we just have to take. We either get unlucky and get killed by something, or we starve to death in a few days, anyway.” 

Ocean and Blood both sigh. 

“You guys ready? One... Two...” 

“Four!” 

Blood carefully runs out from behind the grassy dirt mound and starts collecting the scattered souls. 

You fucking asshole. 

Ocean and I follow suit. 

We shove as many souls as we can grab into our pockets. Grabbing a soul is sort of like grabbing a warm handful of bright water that doesn't fall through your fingers. 

Maybe four dozen souls of slightly different sizes litter the ground. A lot of deer and rabbits were fighting each other here. 

Ocean quietly yells over at us and points towards the edge of the grass near the tree line. We look over. 

It's hard to see at first, but after my eyes adjust I'm able to discern very slight movements in the grass and near the trees in the forest. 

It's a fucking snake. Another fucking snake is around here and slowly slithering towards us... 

What the fuck are we supposed to do? We are sitting ducks out here. 

In only a few moments the snake will be close enough to attack. If we try to move, it'll feel the vibrations in the ground and pursue us faster. 

Gods-forbid if we start running, this thing will catch up to us very quickly and we would die. 

We all look at each other and without signaling or saying anything, we start slowly and quietly walking back the way we came in unison. 

I don't hear anything behind us, but every time I look back I notice the camouflaged snake is moving faster. 

My brothers notice me looking back a few times and walk faster. 

The snake, in turn, slithers towards us faster. 

Every time we speed up in any way, it speeds up. 

It makes sure to keep slightly faster than us at all times. 

I look back again and see the movement approaching from only two dozen feet away. 

Blood starts running. 

What the FUCK?! 

Ocean and I start running, too. 

We start closing in on the dirt mound we were hiding behind while watching the snake closing in on us. 

I look back again and the thing rises up from the ground and coils its neck. 

Even with its neck coiled and ready to attack, it still retains its near-perfect camouflage. It literally looks like grass in the shape of a giant snake is about to-

A giant glass hawk crashes down on the snake, talons first. 

The ground shakes violently. 

The talons sink into the snake's head as the snake lets out an ear-piercing scream hiss before disappearing into a quickly dissipating cloud of white powder. 

What's left of the snake is a soul we've ever seen before. Hovering just over the grass on the ground. It's about the size of a large piece of fruit. 

The hawk looks at us with fiercely glimmering eyes like we are staring into a sunrise on a clear winter morning. They are impossible to look into for more than a second without having to look away momentarily. The god is comprised entirely of completely see through glass. It has a shining, blindingly bright, golden miniature sun that sits at the center of its body. A large and glowing, golden halo hovers several feet over its back. 

We just stand in a combination of shock, confusion, and awe. 

The hawk bends down and grabs the soul with its transparent beak. 

Just as it does that the ground shakes and the hawk drops the soul out of its mouth and hurriedly flies into the air again. 

Before it can get too high, the head of a colossal green snake about three times larger than the hawk explodes from somewhere underneath the ground and snatches the hawk mid-air before it has the chance to fly away. 

The mountain of a snake stares down at us with its pointy yellow eyes, and we stare back at it, dumbfounded, not knowing what to do. 

There is a thick layer of soil and grass growing from the top of it all over its head and on the top of its neck and body. The grassy field moves in different ways and makes the ground shake again. 

It makes me realize that the whole grassy field that we were running across and all those now-dead gods were fighting on was the body of this giant snake god. The biggest god I'd ever seen before... We'd ever seen before. This thing has soil and grass all over its body so it could convincingly pose as an entire field of grass that fooled us and everything that walked on it. 

Bright rays of light pierce through the snake's neck and burn holes through whatever they hit. The snake lets out an extremely deep and billowing scream hiss that shakes the ground and the air that's in my lungs. The snake's head and neck explode into a great and shimmering ball of light. Me and my brothers stagger backwards as we cover our eyes the best we can. Every inch of my body that's facing the ball of light feels like it's burning. Like I'm only a couple inches away from the surface of the actual sun. 

The ball of light fades away and we realize we are on fire. Our hair, skin, clothes and all. 

“FUCK!!!” We all yell and roll on the now-charred ground. Many patches of the blackened grass around us are burning. 

As I'm putting myself out, I catch a glimpse of the glass hawk in the air. 

It's glowing red like molten lava and has the grass snake's soul in its beak. It throws the soul up into the air above its head and lets it float down into its gaping mouth. 

The snake's soil and grass covered body dissolves into a lake of dissipating white powder that completely disappears within a few seconds to reveal a lake-sized crater in the ground. 

Ocean and Blood and I get up from putting ourselves out. 

The hawk is gone. The trees lining the perimeter of the crater have little fires burning on certain parts of the leaves and the bark. 

We all slowly approach the edge of the crater and peer down at it. 

Each of us have burnt clothes, hair, and burn marks all over that hurt to touch. 

“Are you fucking kidding me?! That whole field was that giant fucking snake acting like a field of grass THIS WHOLE TIME?! Fucking ever since we got here?! And, for what, to catch that hawk thing we've never seen before off-guard? And then to get incinerated like it was a dried-up leaf, anyway... How did a god we've never seen before get so strong?” 

“I have no idea... For a snake like that to get blasted to the sky that easily... That hawk must've gotten its power from somewhere...” 

“From eating a lot of strong gods...” 

“And for that snake to have been posing as that field for so long...” 

“Means that that fucking snake was waiting for a god powerful enough to get near it to ambush.” 

“That makes me wonder what other gods are pretending to be something in order to ambush another god...” 

“Or what other traps other gods have set up for each other...” 

“Hey, guys, we should really head back to the hideout and talk about this there. We are kind of sitting prey out here. Dad is also probably back from drawing the snake away.” 

Blood and I both agree that he's right and to head back. 

“Dad's gonna wonder what the fuck happened to us. Maybe he knows about some sort of remedy for burns.” 

“Put water on it. That's what he'll say.” 

“You know what ocean, fuck you, you're probably right.” 

We quietly run back the way we came through the woods. 

The burns all over my skin and head hurt and I'm sure Ocean and Blood feel the same thing but are just trying not to show it. 

Dad will have quite a few questions for us... 

We get back to the hideout and quickly drop down through the trap door. 

Our dad is sitting down by a fire he must have made not too long ago. 

For how hot it got in that short time out there, I'm very surprised he's willing to make a fire just to illuminate the hideout. 

He looks at us and his eyes immediately go wide. 

“What... The fuck... Happened?!” 

He gets up and takes a closer look. 

“We were waiting for a good chance to gather souls we saw on the ground and while we were gathering them, this snake was coming after us and right before it could attack this big glass hawk came from the sky and killed it. Then, the ground was actually a giant ass snake that took the hawk by surprise and consumed it without it being able to react in time. Then, the hawk lit up like the sun and killed the snake with a sort of explosion of light while it was in its mouth...” 

Blood takes a breath. 

“We've never seen that hawk before... Or the giant snake posing as grass... We...” 

He continues panting. 

Dad looks at him with concern and confusion while looking at his burns. After he studies his, he looks at our burns. 

“A giant glass hawk... So, it got eaten by a giant snake posing as a field of grass and then killed it by lighting up like the sun. Then, the exposure to the light it emitted gave you kids these burns...” 

He wipes his face with both his hands. 

“I'm guessing the light only lasted for a second or two because you said it was like an explosion...” 

“Yea...” 

Dad looks around as he thinks. 

“Based on how bad your guys' burns are, if that fucking hawk kept up whatever attack that was for just a little bit longer, maybe a second or two, you guys would've been incinerated...” 

He rubs his face with his hands again. 

“FUCK...” 

He walks around a little bit. His face gets more and more red. 

“I shouldn't have told you guys to get souls... You almost fucking died...” 

“But...” 

“We needed food, Dad...” 

“BUT ALMOST AT THE EXPENSE OF YOUR LIVES... You guys were THIS fucking close to getting incinerated by a random god we've never seen before... What if you run into it again and aren't so lucky?!” 

“We'll make sure to stay in the forest away from open air... So that if it attacks something again we won't be directly exposed to its light...” 

Our dad calms down a bit. He wipes his face again. 

“Okay... Okay... That makes me feel a little bit better... I know we need to be able to go out there and get food and water... But the thought of potentially losing you kids...” 

“We'll...” Ocean starts. 

“We'll be okay, Dad, we promise...” I finish. 

“We'll make sure to be more careful and be on the look out for that bird and anything else that can kill us...” 

Dad sighs. 

“I just don't want anything to happen to you kids...” 

“And we'll make sure nothing does. We promise.” 

My brothers nod in agreement. 

Dad looks at us like he's wondering if he should believe us. 

After a moment, he sighs again. 

“Alright... I trust you boys... Just promise me you'll make sure to always get back here in one piece and look after each other... It's a war zone out there...” 

We look at each other and then back at Dad. 

“We promise...” 

“Now, about those burns... I'm sorry I didn't pay attention to them sooner... I was worrying about you guys almost dying... The only thing that'll help is by pouring water over it...” 

“See, I fucking told you guys. The only thing we can do is pour water on it and let it heal on its own.” 

“Fuck.” 

“How long will that take?” 

“It'll take a little while, but not too long... Each one of you heals at a different rate.” 

“We'll just have to wait and find out who heals the fastest.” 

Dad looks at Blood. 

“Yes, you boys will just have to wait out the pain until it heals over...” 

He walks over to one of the shelves and grabs one of the buckets that's on the ground. 

He sighs. 

“Now, this will sting...” 

He carefully pours the water on Ocean's arms. Ocean seethes in the pain. 

“FUCK.” He tries to quietly yell, but it's louder than he probably thinks it is. 

“It really hurts now, kids, but this will make it hurt less from here on out.” 

He continues pouring the water on Ocean's burns. 

Ocean winces and tries not to cuss. 

Dad grimaces and takes a few steps to the right. Right in front of me. 

Fuck. 

He turns to face and carefully pours it on my arms. 

It feels like fire is running over and under my skin. 

I also seethe in pain. 

“MOTHER...FUCKER...” I quietly yell. 

Dad pours water over the rest of my burns and the same fire feeling encumbers everything. 

It's really hard not to yell or cuss or anything. 

Dad goes to Blood, now. 

“Fuck...” 

“I know, it'll be over soon...” 

Blood grimaces as Dad pours the water on him. 

He manages to not say anything for his arms but once everything else is hit, he lets up. 

“MOTHER... FUCKER!” 

While we're all in agony, Dad puts the bucket by the fire. 

“I'm sorry, guys... I'm really sorry... I hate putting you guys through pain, but that's the best I can do.” 

“It's okay, Dad, you did what you could.” 

“Yea, that's all we can ask for.” 

We all sit by the fire and pull out all the souls we were able to get. 

“Wow, you guys were able to get that many, huh. That's good. This amount will be able to feed us for at least a little while...” 

We get up and put the souls we have on the shelves. We each grab a soul for ourselves to eat and one for our dad. We all look at each other. 

“Oh, no, don't worry about me. I'm worried about you kids eating right now.” 

We each shrug and then sit by the fire again to start eating. 

I bring the soul up to my mouth and take a bite. It feels like I'm taking a bite out of a ball of water. Completely tasteless, too. But, after I eat it, I won't be hungry anymore. 

While we are eating the souls we have in our hands, Dusk takes a big drink of water and then puts the bucket down again. 

“So, a giant snake god was posing as that field of grass down there where the rabbits were going and ambushed this hawk that's made of glass?” 

“Yea... It was literally a war zone between the rabbits and this herd of deer. We were watching it and waiting for a good chance to get some souls without getting killed and suddenly, without any warning, all the rabbits and deer just died for some reason.” 

“They just died? All at once? While they were on top of the snake posing as the field of grass?” 

“Yea.” 

Dusk looks at the cave wall straight ahead of him for a second. 

“And then when we ran to get the souls, we realized a normal-sized snake was hunting us. It caught up and was about to attack and then the glass hawk came out of nowhere and killed it.” 

“And then as the hawk was eating the normal snake's soul, the big snake ambushed it, right?” 

“...Yea... It ate it, the ground shook, it started flying up, and then that's when the snake burst up from the ground and caught it.”

“Interesting... And that was when the hawk went really bright and blew the snake up, right?” 

“Yea, it left this giant crater in the ground.” 

Dad sighs. 

“And that's when you kids almost died. Fuck. Well, I'm really glad you kids got burned instead... Those injuries sting pretty badly, now, but they'll heal in due time.” 

He takes another drink of water and offers some to us. 

I take a good sip and pass it on to Blood. 

“So, rabbits and deer fight each other on the large grass field that was the big snake, the big snake then did some sort of attack that you guys couldn't see that killed everything on top of it instantly, then when you guys took that opportunity to gather souls, a normal snake was about to attack you, which was then killed by the hawk, and when the big snake struck the hawk while it was in a seemingly vulnerable position, it got killed when the hawk was inside of its mouth.” 

Dusk takes a pause and stares at the fire for a long while. 

“It sounds like a set up of some kind... It sounds like the grass snake was luring the normal snake out with all the souls available for the taking so that the hawk would see the prey and attack. Then after its attack, once its in a vulnerable position to be attacked, the grass snake went for its attack that it was preparing for a long time by acting like a large field of grass.” 

He gets the water bucket from Blood and takes another sip, then offers it to us again. When we refuse, he just puts it back down beside him. 

“Actually, now that I think about it, it sounds like the hawk knew it was a trap. It just went along with it for some reason. I'm thinking the hawk deliberately didn't attack the snake head on while it was posing as the field. I'm guessing its because the snake had a weakness inside its mouth that would allow the hawk to kill it easily.” 

“But if that was the case, why would the snake strike like that if it knew the hawk could kill it much more easily?” 

Dusk looks at me. 

“That's a good question... I'm assuming that the inside of the snake's mouth is extremely lethal and usually kill whatever it catches, and that's why it attacked in the first place. But, it also sounds like that was its biggest vulnerability. So, it probably thought it could kill the hawk while it was inside of its mouth before the hawk could kill it by attacking while inside of it.” 

“It was just wrong.” 

Blood asks for the water bucket and my dad gives it to him. 

He takes a long drink until it's gone. 

He looks at us like he's annoyed or can't believe it or something and walks over to the shelves to grab more water buckets. 

“Hey, guys, um, all the buckets are empty...” 

Dad looks over. 

“What the fuck?! Seriously?! I thought there were at least a couple left...” 

Blood picks the buckets up one by one and flips them upside down. 

“Shit. I thought we had more water left. Fuck...” 

Ocean speaks up. 

“We can grab more, Dad. We'll be able to handle it down at the lake.” 

Dad grimaces for a second. 

“While it is true that the lake is more dangerous than the forest and what I thought was that grassy field down there, I trust you boys to hold your own and get back here in one piece...” 
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