Kuri:Yay! CHEESE! *Hugs SilverSkye * I like cheese!

CM: Kuri, you like FOOD!

Angel: Yeah, but she REALLY likes Cheese

Kuri *Munch Munch, Swallow * lol Sorry for the lack of updates, but now that I'm on holiday, they should be coming faster now!

Angel: Yeah, we hope

CM: we pray

Kuri: We TYPE

Angel: anywho.

Felix

        The aura of sorrow in the room was almost painful to the Lemurian, as were the sounds of crying that seemed to echo from beyond a distant tunnel. The sounds of heavy footfalls brought him back into the waking world; a painful task for the lack of psynergy flowing though his body was unerving,and his mental strength was fading fast as well. Piers pried his eyes open with the remaining strength that his body could muster, to look upon his firey little angel, Jenna, who was sobbing, like she had done so many times before, and the source of the footfalls; the young man known as Isaac was there as well, shedding his own silent tears for his fellow earth adept.

A small groan escaped Piers' lips as he sat up straight, ignoring his headache. He closed his eyes and politely waited for the room to stop spinning wildly. More foot falls and low, deep voices conversing. Garet must have entered the room, for Piers felt himself being lifted off of the ground, and one of his arms being draped over anothers shoulders. Weariness overtook him, and Piers passed into the void of unconsiousness once more.

Jenna watched as Garet carried Piers out of the room. Turning back to Felix, she grabbed his hand and squeezed. Felix sqeezed back, looking at her.

"Felix. you won't die." Jenna whispered between sobs

"I-I-I can-can feel it. I w-will die J-jenna." Felix managed to croak back. "Even if it's hopless," Isaac chimed, wanting his opinion in on the matter, "We will still fight for your life." He finished. Felix smiled and slowly closed his eyes, passing back into a deep slumber once more.

Jenna sat up, rubbing her back and knees. Having stayed with Felix for several hours, Jenna was stiff and sore. She stood up and was about to leave when Ivan and Sheba walked in, looking rather pleased with themselves.

"Jenna!" Exclaimed Ivan brightly, "Just the person we were looking for!"

"What," scowled Jenna in response, "do you WANT! And why in ALL HELL are you so happy?" Ivan seemed a little taken aback by Jenna's tone, but found it understandable.

"We may have found a way to find where the illness, if that's what it is, came from," explained Sheba, "before, we kept hitting a wall in his mind, but-"

" We think that a familiar and trusted presence, like you, Jenna, would break down that wall, and let us into his subconsious, where memories are stored." Finished Ivan.

"WHAT DOES THAT MEAN?" yelled Jenna, getting obviously very cross with the little Jupiter Adepts.

"It means," began Sheba, "that we might be able to have YOU mind read Felix because yours' is a familiat presence.

"Would that work?" Jenna asked, her rage and anguish subsiding, "Honestly, would it?"

"I Don't see why not," said Ivan, "I mean, when I met Isaac in Vault, he was able to read Garet's mind simply by touching my hand. I thought at the time that I was doing it without thinking, but I later found that it was Isaac. My theory is that Adepts can 'borrow' eachothers powers, but only if there is physical contact. Isaac had to hold my hand, remember, so perhaps we could 'lend' you our powers so that you can read Felix's mind and figure out what happened."

"Alright," said Jenna, "I'll try."

"If it hurts," said Sheba, placing her hands on Jenna's back, "scream in your head." Jenna gulped and nodded. "Now," said Sheba, "put your hands on Felix somewhere, close your eyes, and I'll do the rest. IT's gonna feel strange." Once again, Jenna nodded, and closed her eyes.

As if on cue, Jenna felt Sheba's psynergy begin to flow through her body, and wondered if this is what everyone felt when she used Aura. Suddenly, the ground gave a lurch and seemed to dissapear. Jenna tensed up, but heard Sheba's voice in her head. It sounded like it was coming from the other side of a long tunnel: "Relax Jen' this is supposed to happen." She relaxed somewhat, as she continued to fall into Felix's mind. Suddenly, the world lurched again, and Jenna found herself lying on a golden floor. Looking up, she saw a hall, lined with pictures. She tilted her head up to the right and looked into one of the pictures. Her face was staring back. Jenna whipped her head around to the other side, and saw the faces of Isaac, Garet, and all the people that she knew. Jenna stood up in realization of where she was.

"Felix's memories."

Kuri: YAR! Have to end it there! Why? CAUSE I HAVE TE NEXT CHAPTER TO WRITE!!!!!!

CM: yeah, and guess what!

Angel: WE HAVE FELIX"S FATE!!! He's gonna-

Kuri: *clamps a hand ofer Angel's mouth * SHUT UP!!

CM: YEAH! D you WANT to ruin the surprise?

Angel: -^_^-;;;

Felix: ERK! YOU'RE GONNA KILL ME!!! AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!

Piers: >_>;;; Dude! Ur whaked!

Felix: I'm gonna die!

Kuri: Perhaps. You won't know till later.!

All of CMAK: REVIEW PLEASE!!!!
