Kuri: Wow, I'm really coming along with this story! It wasn't supposed to be this long either. Wateva! Thankies to all the reveiws! Im not sure..should I kill Felix off or not? Decisions, decisions.

Felix: Please don't kill me.Think of Jenna!

Kuri: *blink blink * *thinks * I;m gonna kill you.

Felix: Eeeeep!

Kuri: J/K. I'm not sure yet. Let's see how it goes, shall we? Mabye the audience will decide his fate!

Felix: *starts praying *

Kuri: By the way, this is not a P/J, but more a P+J, which means that it usualy doesn't go farther than cuddling. Heck, I don't even want this to be romantic. If YOUR sibling, which you put all your heart, and trust into suddenly fell ill, with something nobody could figure out, who would you turn to for comfort. Jenna would take whoever both she and Felix trusted. Not that Isaac and Garet wouldn't try to help, but Piers was with them longer, and would probably understand the problem a bit more. SO, in conclusion, I COULD make it romantic, but it's up to you (the audience) whether or not they kiss. It's in your hands.just like Felix's life! YAR!!!!! BTW I only own a COPY of golden sun: The Lost Age, not the rights to it. DUH!

Felix: *Prays harder *

Piers: *Prays for a kiss from Jenna *

Jenna: *Prays for all of the above *

        Felix

        As Jenna had predicted, the room was hot, and stuffy. A single candle lit the small cave, taking up precious oxygen to keep it burning. Only a small, melted stub remained and by the looks of the table it was standing on, Jenna guessed that it was either a large candle, or it had been replaced several times.

        The room itself was small and cramped, fitting only a chair, night table and a bed. The roof was low, so Piers had to duck, but Jenna could stand upright, and the walls were rough and untidy. On the floor was a worn, ugly carpet, but it was soft, and for that at least, Jenna was thankful. The chair and nightstand were made of what appeared to be oak, but Jenna was almost sure that it was something else. They were stiff and uncomfortable and Jenna wished that there was a cushon on the chair. The lact of comfort was why the majority of the party opted to sit on the floor, on the soft carpet. The bed frame was made from the same sort of wood that the other two pieces of furiture in the room and the matress was and uncomfortable mixture of hay stuffing and a thik cotton padding. Jenna knew from experience that the beds were in no way the most comfortable in Weyard, but the pillows were nice. They were packed full with feathers and the case was a soft cotton. The bed sheets were itchy and heavy, but warm, which had it's upsides and downfalls depending on the weather.

The fact that Felix lay above all the bedsheets made Jenna worry more, because it usualy meant a fever, and that usualy meant either a very long time in bed sick, or. Jenna cut the thought there. Piers hugged her lightly from the back. Jenna broke away and ran over to the bedside, and lightly placed her hands on Felix's arm, pulling it away immidiatly, startled by the tempurature.

Felix lay on top of the bed, his arms by his sides, and straight backed. Someone had cut his hair out of it's bondings, and taken his shirt off. Felix's face was flushed scarlet, while the rest of his body was a pinkish colour. Beads of sweat gathered on his forehead, and his breathing sounded ragged and laboured. Jenna put her head down on the bed and began to sob quietly. She felt the arms on her shoulders again, and moved them up to his face, stroking the burning skin softly. Felix moaned quietly and leaned into her hand. Jenna smiled a sad smile.

"He's been like this once before. Right around the time he turned 12," Jenna said softly, never taking her eyes off her brother, "It wasn't this bad though, but he was sick with a fever. The healer didn't know what was wrong."

"I'll go get Ivan or Sheba." Said Mia, walking out of the room

"Why?"

"I've found that a body remembers the moment that it got sick regardless of how long it's been. Felix could have been fighting this for a very long time."

"Hm, Good Idea. Im gonna stay here with him."

"And I'll stay with you Jenna." Said Piers, as Mia walked out.

"Thank you." Jenna smiled at him. Piers smirked and kissed her on the cheek.

Kuriboh: lol. Aww. Ain't that sweet. Anywho, I gotta get this out FAST before American Idol comes on!! Anyways, leave a review, cuz FELIX'S LIFE DEPENDS ON IT!!!!!
