Chapter Ate, Or "Vampires R Us"





 It had been six months since Marrin had tracked Raven down to the lonely cavern where she hid after foodmart's little "gift of life." No one had ever turned a Zentraedi before, and frankly, Marrin was more than a little aprehensive about the results. She swallowed down her fear and said, "You ate fields. You'd better say you're sorry or you are <i>so</i> out of The Fellowship!" It was just enough to draw  Raven's attention from her ensuing madness. 





And so it was Marrin, who taught her about what kind of creature she had become. Who made appreciative noises as all of Raven's injuries and scars disappeared with preternatural regeneration, leaving her a beautiful supermodel once again, although a rather pale one. Who held her and let her cry for all the emotional scars the world would never see. Who convinced her not to give up. 


After all, she still had to apologize to fields.





Azoric had been quite surprised to see foodmart returning with a shovel and Zor Primus. He went through the spectrum of emotions, trying to figure out why they would be together. "Zippy," he began hopefully, before he got the strangest feeling that something was <i>wrong</i>. 


"No.." he whispered. "You're one of <i>them?</i> How... why... Did Marrin <i>bite</i> you??!!!"


 


Zippy chuckled, while nervously scratching the back of his head. "Funny story about that. Kind of a little love bite that got out of control... Um... we were drinking this home brew moonshine and one thing led to another... and... um... Well nevermind that! Don't worry about me! We're still friends! I'm here to help you, not eat you!" He began to tend to Azoric's wounds.





Az eyed foodmart, who was busy with the shovel. "Then why is he digging my grave?"  





foodmart rolled his eyes skyward."Aren't we the melodramtic one. Does everything always have to be about you? This is for fields." He continued digging in silence until there was a hole big enough for a body.  Then he gently laid fields' ravaged form in the earth and covered it.  Zippy joined foodmart next to the grave and began to chant as he scattered a handfull of black feathers, herbs, and what looked to be various dried animal parts (the inside parts) over the newly turned dirt.





Az jumped to his feet."What the hell are you doing?!" 





"Raising fields," foodmart patiently replied. "There's more than one way to make a vampire, you know."





"Yeah," Zippy added. "Like a Gypsy curse. Did I ever mention I'm part Gypsy? Well, I am, and a good Gypsy curse will bring 'em up, every time!"





Azoric sank to his knees in disbelief. "Crazy... they are all crazy... Why do you want to turn fields into a vampire??? She'll still be dead... like Raven."





foodmart sighed noisily. "Because, you idiot, then she will at least have a chance to live. Let me tell you a little secret I've discovered. You know how we all wanted to get the Matrix so we could go back home? Make everything <i>like it was before?</i>" He saw the gleam of understanding creep into Azoric's eyes. "Yeah, like it was before, like when a vampire was still human. Backstabber's been dangling this promise to return my soul over my head for ages. Why do you think I really left The Fellowship? But now I know what his promises are worth. The only way I'm going to get my soul back is by returning the Matrix to it's proper owner. We need to reassemble The Fellowship. Hopefuly Marrin has found Raven by now and has explained everything to her."





"Hey, look," Zippy pointed, "Sleeping Beauty awakes!" A groggy and filthy dirty fields pulled herself out of the ground. 





"I'm hungry." Luckily, she was not Zentraedi. foodmart and Zippy were able help fields control her appetite during The Change. Azoric stayed ready to run, just in case. But as The Change progressed, he became fascinated. Preternatural regeneration restored her to the pristine body God originaly gave her. 





"Oh, God," said Azoric. The original body God gave <i>him</i>.





"It's a <i>man,</i> baby!" foodmart yelled with his best Austin Powers impersonation.





"Urrghh..." said fields. "Is the operation done, doctor?" Then he looked down and screamed.











