Kuri: Ah yes, chapter 4. I'm gonna have to end this soon.

C.M: I think that this is one of the best stories fo far!

Angel: Yeah.now about your OTHER stories.

Kuri: shut UP!

CM: well, we STILL don't know whether or not to kill Felix, OR whether P/J should do.more

Angel: Ah well, we're gonna shut up and get to the story now

        Felix

        Jenna flopped down on to her bed. It was well over three hours past sundown, and Jenna felt dead. A long day it had been, from the time Felix collapsed. Ivan and Sheba provided little help, only that he had contracted the disease when he was young, around 11 years of age. Jenna knew that!

Felix was sick when he was young. He was sick very often when he was young, much like Isaac did not discover his voice untill he was five or six. Felix was not the strongest against disease, but at least he was able to repress many of his ailments.

Why was it now? After so much had happened, why now did Felix sucumb to the disease that had plauged him many times in the past? Why, after the family was reunited, and the lighthouses lit, and a new golden age beginning, did Felix once again struggle for his life? Had he not done that enough over the course of the past year?

Jenna continued to curse the powers that be, and cry. Always crying. She reckoned that she had done more crying in the past eighteen hours, then she had ever cried in her entire life; well, at least since the storm. Several moments later, Jenna had cried herself to sleep.

Piers sat on the rug in the sanctum, his arms on one of Felix's, and his head down on the bed with closed eyes. Mia though that he may have been asleep, but for the fact that a light-blue glow was eminnating from his hands, into Felix.

'Ply,' Mia whispered, 'or mabye something stronger,' she stared on a moment, 'no, it's ply. Pure ply.' She finished. Mia smiled lightly and walked out of the room.

Piers lifted his head after Mia's departure. He had bags forming uder his eyes from the lack of sleep, but the Lemurian did not care. 'At least his fever is down,' mumbled Piers, 'That's good.' Piers closed his eyes and did not wake up untill the morning.
        Jenna wandered down to the sanctum slowly. She pondered the situation with much more control than the day before, and suddenly wondered where Piers had gone to last night. Jenna reached the sanctum door and pushed it open.

The main room was washed in new, morning sunlight. As opposed to the golden yellow of the evening before, everything looked to be a bright shade of blue and purple. Jenna blanched at the smell once again, but determindly walked in. Passing the rows and rows of chairs and bences, Jenna finally reached the back rooms. She took a deep breath and walked through the cave door to the room three doors down to the left. Inside, Jenna was surprised to see Piers huncehd over on the bed, snoring softly, and even more surpried to see a pair of rich chocolaty brown eyes staring at her from within a pale face framed by hair the colour of fertile earth.

"J-jenn-a" Felix whispered

"FELIX!" she cried and ran for the bed.

"J-jenna I-I'm sorry Jenn-a"

"What? Why? Felix whats wrong?"

"I-I think.I-I'm dying."

Kuri: Mwhahahahahahahaaaahcrap.exam times is here

CM: Happiness and cheere

Angel: All in all, what Kuri calls her favourite time of year

Kuri: SHUT UP *yanks out her cattle prod of doom and.well, you know the rest * Anyways, lol. Had to end it there. JUST to SCARE all of you felix lovers into MAKING THE DECISION? Life *Felix nods his head vigourously * or DEATH *Felix passes out due to suspence *

BTW: The fact that I got Castlevania has NOTHING to do with me not updating..Nothing at all..
