Part 6

“Wake up, Necromancer.”


Mythos opened his eyes.  “Necromancer?  What?”  He brushed a lock of hair out of his eyes and sat up.


A man in armor stood in front of Mythos, sword drawn and held threateningly.  It took Mythos sleep-slowed mind a moment to realize that neither plate armor nor swords were normal, and a moment after that to remember the events of the day before.  


His sensitive ears could hear the movement of the knight’s group as they surrounded him.  Twitching his ears, he located Lina, surrounded separately, but apparently unharmed, since he could hear her breathing as she slept.


“You will come with me and stand trial for your misdeeds.”  The knight intoned the words dryly.


Mythos scratched his nose.  “What misdeeds?  I haven’t even been here that long.”


The knight looked down Mythos, and lifted his visor.  “You are the necromancer.  I have no doubt in this.  Why do you deny it?”  The tanned human’s blue eyes were framed by black hair.

“Because I’m not the necromancer you’re looking for.  I don’t even know necromancy.”  He paused.  “I’m not even really sure what it is.”


The knight stared at Mythos for a moment, then sheathed his sword.  “You seem to believe what you are saying, and you do not have the mark of necromancy on you.”  He turned, took two steps away, then turned to face Mythos again.  “But you match the description I have been given perfectly.”


Mythos frowned.  “Look, I don’t know who you’re looking for, but my name is Mythos Phair, and that’s Lina Flores over there.”  He gestured with his head.  “We’re lost, and were following the river—“

The knight interrupted.  “Mythos…Phair?”


“Uh…yeah.  Why?”


The knight sighed heavily.  “Mythos Phair, your brother has been looking for you.”  He turned slightly so as not to face Mythos directly.  “I have no idea where he is, though.  He’s in hiding.”


“Hiding?”


“See, I thought you were Mairon Phair—the Necromancer.  He’s wanted by the Queen.”

---------------------------------------------------------------------------

The forest was on fire.

“I really didn’t think we’d given it that much more power.”  Flint looked at the laser array.


“I’m not sure we did.  That beastie practically exploded.”


They sat on the side of their vehicle about a mile from the edge of the forest, on the other side of a dry riverbed.  They had camped overnight in the woods, using the vehicle as a makeshift tent, when they had been awakened by something ramming their bed.  One overcharged laser array later, here they were.

Sparks watched the flames curiously for a bit.  “Do you think that it’s blood was flammable, then?”


Flint shrugged.  “It could’ve been filled with some sort of flammable gas.  Maybe it could’ve breathed fire?”


Sparks didn’t reply immediately.


“Well, we should get moving.  That fire isn’t really useful, and we’ve only got so many rations on this thing.”  Flint pulled an MRE out from behind the seats and tossed it to Sparks before climbing into the driver’s seat.


“All right.  Wish I’d gotten a sample from that thing, though.”


Flint smiled.  “Maybe we’ll come back when we’re better equipped.”


Sparks only nodded, the fire reflecting in his eyes.
-----------------------------------------------------------


“So Mairon is a Necromancer, and has been animating corpses?”


The knight nodded.  They were in a carriage, on one of the main roads, apparently heading toward the castle.  Lina sat opposite Mythos and the knight, who were themselves on opposing ends of the seat.


Mythos leaned back against the wall and adjusted his laptop, pulling it onto the seat beside him.  “And apparently, the Queen needs his help, so she’s trying to have him arrested?”  Mythos shook his head.  “That’s gonna’ go over well.”


The knight removed his helmet, and rested it in his lap.  “Your sarcasm is noted.  While I also believe there were better ways to attempt to get his cooperation, you must surely realize that the Queen cannot simply rescind such a warrant.”

Mythos rolled his eyes.  “If I remember anything about Mairon, he probably knows what you want him for, already.  He’s probably just toying with you.”


“Glad to know you remember me, Brother.”


Lina squinted at Mythos, frowned slightly, then leaned back in her seat again, saying nothing.  The knight didn’t seem to notice.


Mythos looked at the knight.  “How much farther is it?  I can’t see out of this thing.”


The knight looked at him.  “We’re nearly there.  Be patient.”


Mythos looked at Lina, shrugged, and leaned back in his seat.

---------------------------------------------------------------------


Ruby shoved another clip into her assault rifle. Leaning around the corner into the hallway, she fired a burst at the black-furred hyenabeasts as they charged, killing 2 of them mid-stride, bullets splattering red blood against the white floor tiles.


“Where’d these things come from?”  Ruby fired another burst, killing the other 2 beasts, then stepped out into the hall.  


“Sir, I don’t know, Sir.”  Ezekiel Barron, one of the soldiers sent in to secure the area, accompanied Ruby as she swept the hallway.

“We check the room on the left first.  Cover me as I go.  Eyes open, people.”


“Sir.”


Ruby crept up to the door, signaled her team into position, then eased the door open cautiously.  She shined the light in first, then eased her way into the room.  Chemical apparatuses stood silent, but intact.  

“Clear.”  She let the door slide shut. 


“Sir?”


“Next room.  You cover, I’ll clear.”  She moved into position.


Again she signaled her team into position, and eased the door open.  Her light shone into the room, revealing nothing.  She stepped into the room.


The room was empty.  It had probably been cleared after its last use, since it seemed to have been cleaned, a faint chemical smell bore witness to the fact.


“Sir!”


Ruby caught the alarm in Zeke’s voice, and rushed to the doorway.  In the hallway, Zeke’s fellow soldiers were firing at an incoming squad of hyenabeasts.  Zeke himself was pinned under one such beast, blood pooling on the floor.


Ruby grabbed the beast by the scruff of the neck, lifting it off of Zeke before breaking its neck.  She threw the corpse down the hall, bowling over another beast. 


“Medic!  Get this man to safety!” 


The medic, Tyrone Sherman, hurried to move Barron to safety, while Ruby fired at the beasts, providing covering fire.
--------------------------------------------------------------
