Jason looked around. The trashed state of his apartment reminded him of how he had nothing better to be doing. There was no real reason to dawdle, and there was at least one reason to hurry. He wanted to be able to use his computer again, and that required a new power source, which he wasn't going to go fetch in the dark. If the sky was waiting for him to bring it back, he was going to bring it back fast.

"I'm ready," he said, without hesitation.

"Good kid," smiled the dachshund. "You're much more pleasant to work with than that dumb girl was. Now, you have the first dungeon key, but you're going to need to find the dungeon's entrance before you can get in." Jason nodded. "For that, you're going to need to acquire twenty-four jewels called 'Angel Stones.' When you combine their powers, your path will be revealed."

"Simple enough. How do I go about finding them?"

"Use your magic to reach out."

"Magic?"

"Magic, idiot."

"You're kidding, right?" asked Jason, smiling awkwardly.

"Not at all."

"I can't use magic!"

"Sure you can."

"Never used it once in my life."

"And before we met two days ago, you'd never talked to a dog before. Open your eyes to the truth, moron! Magic is sleeping within you! If you don't believe me, ask El. If the damn Doctor programmed that thing at least half-right, it'll tell answer truthfully."

Jason blinked, and then nudged El.

"El? Do I have magical powers?"

"No, my master."

Jason turned from El and looked meaningfully at the dachshund. "El said no."

"Y-you can't trust what it says!" yelped the dog, flustered. "It's a creation of Doctor Garch's!"

"Ummm," began Jason, but the dog cut him off with an angry snarl.

"Look, kid, just use your magic already! You want to get cracking, right?"

"UMMM..." Jason tried again, louder, and this time encountered no resistance. "From how you were explaining the situation just before, I understood that every aspect of this 'game' was created by Prof Garch. Am I wrong?" The dog shook its head. "To me, that would indicate that you are as much a creation of the Prof's as El."

"FINE!" yelled the dachshund. "You want proof that you have magical powers? I'll teach you the pass-phrase for El's 'refrain mode.' Ask any yes/no question with a trailing 'desu' and El will always tell the truth."

"You're kidding, right?" asked Jason, smiling awkwardly.

"Not at all."

"Umm, El?" Jason winced as he prepared himself. "Do I have magical powers desu?"

"No, my master."

"Refrain mode must be incorrectly programmed," mocked Jason. When the dog didn't respond, Jason scratched the back of his head. "Um... I guess that wasn't funny...?"

"WHAT THE HELL, DOCTOR?!" bellowed the dog. Jason reeled back, clutching his ears. The dachshund panted briefly, and then began talking normally. "Refrain mode overrides all errors... there's no way El could lie or be mistaken. El picked an owner who doesn't even have any magical powers. I can't believe it. An owner without magical powers."

"Umm... maybe I can still find these stones," said Jason.

"How, are you going to take a stroll through Berkeley?"

"They're all in Berkeley, yes?" The dog nodded. "If you can show me what they look like, I can find them. There's no corner of Berkeley not monitored by surveillance cameras."

"That's brilliant!" declared the dog. "In fact, I—"

Just then, the phone rang. Jason scrambled over to the low table by the door and picked up the receiver.

"Hello?" he answered.

"Hello, is this Jason Meow?" came an excited man's voice, rushing through words in a frenzy. "Hello! I'm a huge fan of yours and a blogger in my own right and I'd like to conduct an interview with you!"
