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Livestream from Darrel Kingman (@TheeDarrel)

>start

Darrel: We've been getting reports from all over about dragon attacks in major cities. Our viewers have sent in videos and in the ones I saw, I could see giant creatures coming from the sky and digging into the Earth with their paws. Some of them even had barbed tentacles like...like bugs! They were pulling strange pillars from under the ground! They had this technology the whole time and we were busy chasing UFOs while [image: IMG_3640.png]

the real aliens were with us.

*Darell halts for a moment, his gaze downcast. He sighs*

I heard Atlanta was the fourth city to go down, but everyone says it was Rome that was destroyed first. I heard that a giant serpent that was delivered in a ship and that thing crippled the Georgia Gate Defenses. It-it-shit—that thing was wider than the city itself and it literally melted the wall when it breathed fire. How could such a creature exist?

*His gestures are frantic, his breathing quickened*

I ...I need a coffee.

>audio only

??: another coffee?

Darrel: yeah. Might slip a little bit of bourbon in here. Or some sleeping pills.

??: sleeping pills are better but that would be a bad idea. We could be attacked and we'll be slowed down if we have to carry you

Darrel: shit. yeah. Guess I gotta stay awake through the fear, huh?

*He laughs uneasily*

??: we'll get through this. Fuck the lizards.

Darrel: aliens. Yeah. Fuck...them...yeah...alien lizards...

??: breathe Darrel

*He takes deep breaths, all the way back to his desk*

>video on

*He takes a sip of his coffee—a long sip.*

Yeah. Where was I? Ah. When the wall thing was down all the dragons started moving in with sacks, canisters, and ship-pods or whatever. Hundreds of, I'm guessing, medium-sized dragons? were kidnapping people while the other dragons were dealing with the military.
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