











               The words slowly shank in, despite her great attempt to keep them out. All the feeling drained from her body as se numbly let herself sink down to the floor. Emotionlessly, coldly, she felt the life seep from her body, shook replacing all else that existed before. She stayed there just sitting there silently, never moving, never blinking. Just sitting and keeping the memories and thoughts, trying to barrel through, away.  Far away. She'd dropped the phone, it dangled over the edge of the table. A single tear running down her cheek. 


           "Come on Cory, don't do this!" Orea said almost yelling as she shook her friend's shoulders. "Please!" Rea watched her friend. Cory's Violet eyes staring at nothing. If Rea thought her friends skin was normally pale, she would have believed she was shaking a ghost.  At the moment, Vantina entered the room. "Rea what's wrong?" "I don't know, she wont move and just keeps staring at the wall." Vantina kneeled next to Cory. "Cory, what's wrong?" but she got no answer. Rea looked at the phone. "I'm going to call Gemini." As she went to pick the receiver up, Cory grabbed her wrist. Some what frightened, Rea dropped the it. "No." Vantina looked at her. "No, I'm fine." Cory pulled herself up the wall, 'til she stood. "I've got to go somewhere." "Cory."  She heard both girls call her name as she quickly headed down the hall, grabbing her keys and jacket on the way out. 





              She stood under a sakura tree, trying to stay out of the sight of others. But this failed. A pair of deep blue eyes had fell upon her. A rush of happiness mixed with sadness washed over the boy and he whispered to the girl next to her. The girl raised her hazel eyes to look at Cory. After the prist said the last prayers, the couple made their way over to Cory. She didn't look up as they stopped. "Mikel, Leanna, it's been a long time." "It has." Leanna said. "It's good to see you, Saccora." Mikel said. Cory looked up at having her full name called. "Saccora we have to talk." Leanna said. Cory looked at her. "That was no suicide. Allen would have never killed himself." "What are you saying, Leanna?" Cory looked at the girl in horror. "He's back, Cory! He's broke the seal and now he's out to get us. All three of us!" Leanna gasped and shut her mouth as a shadow slipped by the three friends. Mikel looked at Cory. "We'll contact you as soon as we can." he said, then lead Leanna away. Cory watched them go. Then looked back at the fresh grave. Slowly, she walked over to it. Bending over she ran a hand down the gravestone, running her finger over the name. Allen, she couldn't believe he was dead. Holding the grief and pain in no longer, she let the tears fall out on to the grave.





           Cory turned off the engine and stared at the house before her. After a moment she got out of the car and Headed for the door. She wasn't aware of the time, she only knew it was well after dark. Quietly, she slipped into the door. All she wanted right now was to avoid conformation from the others. She started past the living room door and started toward the kitchen. "Cory where have you been." No such luck. Cory turned to look at Anubis. "I was out." She said and quickly went into the kitchen, looking for something to eat. "Cory, we've been worried about you." she heard Rea say. "I'm fine." She snapped. Giving up on something to eat she went to her room. Leaving the lights out, she laid out on the bed. Soon she drifted to sleep.





          They were standing under a tree. All six, soaking wet and shaking. They weren't only shaking from the wetness, but from fear. Saccora clung to Rowen as the rain poured around them. Lighting struck not so far behind them. "You have to do it, Saccora." She heard Leanna cry. She nodded and let go of Rowen. Taking a deep breath, she pulled the book from under her coat.  She walked forward, but stopped as the frightening and evil laughter rang out. Shaking with fear she sat the book on the ground and thumbed through it's old pages. As thunder crashed, as she lit a candle, covering it with her hand. A huge wind ripped through the trees and wrapped around the young girl as she began chanting a spell. "Do you really think you can get rid of me that easy?" an icy voice asked whispering in her ear. She ignored it and read on. A shadowy figure appeared, looming in front of her. "You can never rid yourself of me." It breathed. Saccore ventured to look at the demon in front of her. Her violet eyes catching that of the red belonging in to it.  Breaking eye contact, she returned to her reading. "Is this what you want?" It asked. She could hear her five friends behind her. As she got into the more serious lines of the spell, she could see the anger in the creature. Apparently, it hadn't thought  she could go through with it. Out of anger, it raised a hand. "You will stop this now." Crack of lighting rang out. "Dillan!" She heard Leanna scream. She heard Dillan scream in pain. As she turned to see what happened, she heard Rowen yell. "Just finish it Saccora!" Quickly, she turned back to the book. As the demon angrily brought up heavier winds, Saccora raised her voice. It quivered as she heard Dillan scream again. Dropping to her knees, to avoid the wind, she dropped the candle. She pushed herself to read on. "You six brought me to this world, you'll never send me back You belong to me!" the creature screamed. Saccora felt an icy hand rake over her cheek and she lost her voice. Rowen let go of Leanna and ran to Saccora's side. He picked up the book and took her hand in his as he started chanting with her. She looked at him. Because him, she found her voice. Together, they  read on. Another bolt of lighting struck the ground and the dry grass caught on fire. "Hurry!" Allen yelled as the fire spread fast. Rowen squeezed her hand and they read the last lines of the spell. The demon screamed in anger. A void behind the demon opened. Rowen and Saccora watched as the demon was sucked into it. "I will be back and I will destroy all of you!" They both let out their breath as the void closed. Saccora looked at Rowen, a small smile passing over her face. Then the reality hit in. "Dillan!" she turned back to Allen and Leanna. Dillan lay at Leanna's feet motionless. "Is he........?" Allen nodded. The fire that had been started crackled around them. "We have to go." Rowen said. Allen picked up the body of Dillan and the five remaining friends ran from the woods.





                Cory woke with a startle as a crack of thunder could be heard outside. She sat up. If Lavgia was back, he'd after them. Now only four remained. At least she hoped there was still four. Glancing at the clock she saw that it was somewhere around 5 in the morning. Quietly, she got up and got dressed. She slummed down the stairs and in the kitchen. 





             She sat at the table with a cup of coffee in front of her. She swirled it around with her spoon as she started off into space. They had been children when they'd unknowingly summoned the demon. They didn't know what would have happened. They didn't know that demon was a demon lord. They didn't know of his power and no matter what he'd said, not one of them knew that they'd somehow pledged themselves to him. Time ticked on and after a while, the kitchen light came on. Vantina stood in the door way. "Cory, what are you doing up so early?" "Couldn't sleep." "Well, why didn't you wake me. You know I make breakfast." Cory shook her head. She looked at the clock. It was close to school time. "Look, I think I'm going to walk to school." Cory said standing up. She grabbed her jacket and left through the back door. Vantina picked up the cup off coffee from the table, which had gone cold and untouched. 





               Cory walked along the street on the way to school. Her thoughts drifted. As she walked on she couldn't help but think of how they had innocently brought this curse upon them selves.


     


            She entered class five minutes late. She slipped into the seat at the table in the back, which she shared with Gemini. "You're late." Cory shrugged it off. "Where were you last night?" "I was out." "Out doing what?" "Miss Schezar, Miss Sith, would you like to teach class today?" the teacher asked. Cory turned a face to her and gave her a rather mocking smile. "No thank you ma'am. You're doing a great job as always." she said. The teacher frowned. "Miss Schezar, your attitude is less then excepted of you. Perhaps you'd care to brush up on manners after school?" Cory frowned, but she went through the normal standard. "No ma'am. I'm sorry for my behavior it wont happen again." She turned back to her work. Some time had gone by. Cory had lost herself in her work when a tapping on the window right next to their table got her looking up. It was Mikel. Looking around for the teacher, she found him gone. Quickly, Cory got up and opened the window. "What are you doing here?" "Look, we need to talk, he got to Leanna last night." Cory nearly fell backward.  Fear, pain and guilt struck her. "Rowen, what about Rowen?" "I'm on my way to see him next." "Does he know?" "Leanna saw him last night, told him everything before it happened." "Cory, what is going on?" She heard Gemini ask. Ignoring her, she pressed on. "It's just the three of us isn't ?" She asked Mikel in disbelief. He nodded. "Look, we have to get to Rowen and find a way to put an end to this." Mikel was right. It took Cory two seconds to decided what she was going to do. Opening the window more, Cory crawled out it. "Cory!" Gemini threw herself at the window. "Cory, get back here!" Cory and Mikel ducked into the bushes. "Miss Sith, What do you think your doing?" The teacher had come back in. Gemini turned around. "Thanks Cory." she said under her breath. 





             Mikel and Cory hurried down the drive way. "His school was out to day, something along the lines of a teacher work day, I think." Mikel said. Cory's mind drifted. Rowen had been her first boyfriend. She knew about him being a Ronin, she herself was a direct decedent of the Ancient himself and knew of many of the Ronin's problems. She also helped them from time to time, but preferred to stay out of it. They practically ran to the front door. Cory proceeded to pound on it. After a couple of moments, Sage answered the door. "We need to see Rowen." Cory breathed. Sage knowing Cory, pulled the door open all the way and her and Mikel stepped inside. "ROWEN, get in here, your wanted." Sage yelled. It took Rowen three seconds to come out of the kitchen. He looked at Cory, the look in his childhood sweetheart's eyes told him something was terrible wrong. Then he saw that Mikel was with her. He hadn't seen Mikel for at least 5 years, and with Leanna showing up last night, talking about Laviga. "Saccora, is everything all right?" Rowen asked looking from her to Mikel. "Can we speak in privet?" she asked Rowen nodded and lead the two of them through the house to the backyard. "Leanna was here last night, wasn't she?" Mikel asked when the three of them were alone. Rowen nodded. "All she could she talk about was......" he trailed off.  He ventured a glance at Cory. She was wearing tight jeans, the kind that was like a second skin, and a light blue blouse, the arms see through. Her long red hair lay free over her shoulders. He never remembered her being so beautiful. Mikel looked at Cory, then turned back to Rowen. "Leanna was killed last night." Rowen looked at him, shook and horror registering on his face. He didn't even say anything. Cory walked close to him and laid her hand on his shoulder. He took her hand and held it for a few moments. "The sad truth is." Mikel went on. "Laviga is most defiantly back, and he's picking us off one by one. " Rowen shank onto the ground. Cory sat down next to him. "I thought it was over." he whispered. "We all did." Mikel said. They knew how close Rowen and Dillan had and he'd tried to whip the memory of that night out of his mind forever. They all had. "Look, we've got to find away to end it for good, before he gets to us." Mikel said. Rowen knew this was true. "Any ideas?" he asked. "Well if we can find the book that started it all.." "Mikel,  that's like giving yourself to him." Cory said. "I know, but it may be the only way." He had settled down in the grass next to them. "We just have to stay alive till I find it." He said. Rowen looked at them both. "How long do you think it'll take you to find it?" "Depends on how long it takes him to find me." "Mikel, be careful." Cory said. He gave her a weak smile. "I will." He stood up. "I've still got magic on my side." "I should go with you." Rowen said, standing up. Mikel shook his head. "No, if something happens to  me, Cory's be the last of us who can put this demon away. Please, look after her, Rowen." Mikel said. He then turned and left through the back gate. Rowen turned back to Cory, who had come to her feet. "So it begins again." she said softly. 





            Rowen sat at the kitchen table. Thoughts drifted through his mind. He was watching Saccora, who was outside in the back, playing with Yuli and White Blaze. Mia had let her stay, hearing she had no place to go. He smiled slightly as she laughed. He still loved her, always had. Sage slipped into the seat next to him. "What's bothering you?" he asked. Rowen still watched Cory. "Ro?" Rowen snapped out of it and looked at Sage. He shook his head. "Nothing." he said. He couldn't tell the guys because it would put their lives endanger. He'd already lost three friends to this demon, he wasn't going to lose his family too. Sage looked him over. "Rowen, you know you can tell me anything right?" Rowen looked away. "Yeah, I know." Sage sighed. "When you're ready, I'm here to listen." He got up and left the kitchen. The sliding back door opened and Yuli and White Blaze ran through the kitchen looking for Ryo. Cory followed, she sat down next to Rowen. "Thanking you for letting me stay." she said quietly. "It wasn't me, it was Mia." "Yeah, but still."  She cast her eyes down.  "With what's going on, I wasn't about to let you be by yourself." Rowen said softly. Cory smiled half heatedly.  Her mind raced, was Mikel ok , had he found something, was he endanger? There were only three of them left.





           Mikel tossed the books aside, he'd been dragging box after box out and going through them. By now, he was getting tired and cranky. He had no clue if the book was here or not, but he had to keep looking. As he shifted through another box, he stopped. Pulling out a large book, leather bound and wiccan symbols on the cover, Mikel smiled, this was it, what he'd been searching for. Something crashed in the background. Mikel raised his head, his dirty blond hair hanging in his eyes. He strained to listen, but heard nothing. Thinking it was just his mind playing tricks on him, he quickly got up. He had to get back to Rowen and Cory. He started for the door, when a shadow in the back of the room caught his eye. He took a moment to look, then as fast as he could headed out the door with the book under his arm. He hadn't gone very far, when he realized someone was following him. A fear rose up in him and he picked up the pace. As he turned the corner, he stopped. Things suddenly looked wrong.  Shaking it off, he picked up pace again. Then evil laughter sounded. Mikel's fear rose and he started running. Not to much longer and he'd be at Mia's. All of sudden, he screamed. A wave of blackness seemed to go right through him. Looking down, he realized, he was bleeding. Not thinking he touched it, it was defiantly blood. With fear in his eyes, he keep on to Mia's now staggering. After about 10 minutes, he made it the front door. With what strength he had, he hit the doorbell, and ended up propping his elbow up against it, so it was one long ring. 





                  Sage pulled the door open. To his horror, he found Rowen's friend dying on the front step. "ROWEN! Ryo, call 911." He grabbed the boy, to keep him from falling. Ryo looked out into the hall and saw the scene. He ran back into the living to call.  Rowen and Cory ran into the hallway. Cory gasped. "Mikel!" Rowen ran to his friend. "He got me, Ro." Mikel breathed. "You gotta finish it, finish it before he gets to you and the ones you love." Mikel gasped in pain. "Finish Laviga off." He gasped again, trying to get air, but couldn't. Swallowing, once, he stopped breathing, just a the ambulance pulled up. Rowen held his dead friend, silent tears running down his cheek. The paramedics hurried up the walk.  "You're going to have to move away from him son." One said, but Rowen didn't hear him. The Paramedic repeated himself. Cory moved and took a hold of Rowen's arm, she gently pulled him to the side. She wrapped her arms around him, letting him cry on her shoulder, as she cried on his. They were all that was left. As the Paramedics declared Mikel's death, and wheeled him to the ambulance, Sage saw the book. He picked it up and walked over to Cory and Rowen. He gave them both a hug.  "I think he was bring this to you." he said softly, handing Cory the book. The three watched the ambulance drive off.  "Rowen, who is Lavgia?" Sage asked. Rowen looked at him in horror. His best friend had no idea what he'd just done. Now there were three of them. Sage had just sealed himself as they had so long ago. It only took to say the demon's name once.  "Rowen." Sage said more sternly. All Rowen could do was stare at him. Cory took both their arms. "Not here, Sage. Come I'll explain somewhere safe." Mia and the others watched as the trio walked off down the street. 





                    Cory lite a candle. "We're safe from him here." "Who?" Sage was starting to get annoyed. "Lavgia,  He's a demon. A really evil demon." She said. Rowen for some reason he could figure out, stared blankly at the flame. "When we were kids," she motioned to Rowen. "We sorta called him to this realm. There were six of us. Rowen, myself, Mikel, Allen, Dillan, and Leanna. It had started a simple game. But what we didn't know, is the first time we said his name, we bound ourselves to him. Determined, to stop it, we "thought" we found a way to get rid of him. But we didn't, now he's back and killing us off like he promised. Dillan, Allen, Leanna, now Mikel." Cory watched Rowen. "And now you've bounded yourself to him." Rowen said, looking up at Sage. Sage blinked. "That's all it takes? Then hope to hell Ryo doesn't repeat it, because he heard Mikel as well." Cory looked at Rowen. The got the their feet. Cory blow out the candle, hid it back under the rock and the tree took off running.  





                  They came around the corner and stooped in horror. Mia's house was on fire. The whole thing engulfed. The flames were an evil flame. The three could see this. Rowen rushed forward, but the firefighters and police stopped him. Sage and Cory came  up behind him. Sage had never felt so afraid. What if Mia, Yuli and the guys had been in there. Rowen must have been thinking the same thing. He looked so pale. Cory started crying. Rowen looked over at her. He wrapped his arms around her and held her. The three watched the fire. The firefighters were having no luck putting out the fire. It seemed to have a life of it's own. The police started clearing away everyone. Sage grabbed one of them. "Look, we live here, with our friends, did they get out?" The officer looked at him sadly. "I'm sorry young man, no one escaped the fire. " Sage let go of the officer. Rowen looked blankly as the words sunk in. His whole family, the only family he'd really ever had, the ones he loved, never made it out. Even little Yuli. Numbly, he slipped the ground, crying. After a moment, Sage pulled him up and Rowen realized Sage was also crying. The two boys leaned on each other. Cory watched the fire. She suddenly saw an image in it, a face. She grabbed the back of Rowen's shirt. "Rowen we can't stay here, he's watching us." They looked at her and nodded. "Where do we go?" Rowen whipped his cheek. The one place he can't get us. The Catholic church down town." 





                  The three sat in a pew in the back of the church. Cory had the book in her lap. "We finish him off." Rowen said, he was angry, upset and devastated. They all were.  Sage was silent. Cory stared down at the book. "Rowen, we didn't seal him up the first time, what makes us think we can do it this time?" Cory asked. "We were kids then, this time we have a better chance. " Sage looked up. "There's three of you now. Don't think for one second, I'm going to let this demon ass get away with taking them away from us. " Rowen nodded. "Have you found the spell?" Rowen asked Cory. Cory looked up. "I've found a better way. Only thing is we have to go to his realm to do it." They looked at her. Cory scooted closer to them and pointed it out. "We'll be able to get back, and it's a sure fire way to end his life." Sage glanced up a nun walking by. "Then basically, we'd be going to Hell." "Well, yeah." The three looked at each other a moment. "Anything we need?" Rowen asked.  Cory looked up again from the book. "The courage to do it." she said meekly. Sage laid a hand on her should. "We'll be together. " "We better, cause I don't want to have to read this Latin." "You wont have to alone. I suggest you get some rest." Rowen said, looking up at the Crucifix at the front of the church. "Here?" "It's the only place we're safe. They wont tell us to leave. Not if Sage and I stay awake." Rowen said. Cory tried to fight back a yawn but had no luck. She pushed the book towards Sage and stretched out on the pew. Yawning again, she drifted off into a dreamless sleep.





               Sage looked up from the book and at Rowen, who was studying Cory. He laid his hand on her head, pushing the red hair from her face. "You love her, don't you?" Sage asked him. Rowen just nodded. "Ro, what do we do after this? Where do we go?" Rowen looked at him.  It wasn't like Sage to ask questions like that. But then again, he knew why. Losing their family, or the only ones they cared to call family, like that, Rowen would never forgive this asshole for that. But he was determined to keep Sage and Cory alive as long as he could. They were all he had left. "We stick together. Pick up the pieces and move on......I guess." He cast his eyes to the Crucifix again. He'd given  his faith up a long time ago. Faith never helped keep his real family together. Faith had never saved Dillan. Faith hadn't saved his own brother Alex for the car crash the two of them had been in. All faith had done was curse him with all this grief.  Sage smiled weakly.  "Always the team, eh? This time we add a third." He said, looking down at Cory's sleeping form.  Rowen watched as the front of the church seemed to shift. A wave rippled the through the front of the sanctuary. An unworldly heat could be felt off of it. Nuns at the front of the church screamed and started running out. Rowen stood up. One of the Nuns tripped and fell. As the wave washed over her, she screamed in pain.  "We have to get out of here." Rowen said and turned and quickly scooped up Cory. Sage picked up the book. As soon as he had, They ran from  the church. Cory woke as Rowen carried her. She glanced over his shoulder at the sanctuary and saw the wave and the dead nun on the floor. When they'd gotten out side and across the street with the rest of the people and nuns, Rowen put her down. As the wave reached the front of the church, it exploded in a ball of evil fire. Cory turned her head as the building exploded. The Nuns crossed themselves. Rowen looked at Sage, then at Cory. "What do we need, seriously. I want to finish this to night." Sage handed the book to her. "We need a sword and dagger, and a black flame candle. " "A what?" "A black flame candle. It's a regular candle with a wiccan spell cast over it to turn the flame black. Don't worry, we can find them at Star's magic shop, down town." "Do we have the other things?" Sage asked. Rowen nodded. "In my apartment." Sage and Cory nodded. After one more glance at the burning church, the three sat off walking.





                Rowen unlocked the door and stepped in side. Sage and Cory followed.  He flipped on the light. "I'll be right back."  He left the hall and went into a closed room. It was an office. Near the far wall was a locked gun cabinet, but instead of guns, sat a English long sword. A red jewel on each side of the haut. A emerald on the top of the haut. Knowing the cabinet was locked, Rowen picked up a paper weight and chunked it at the glass panel, shattering the glass. He reached in, cutting the palm of his hand on a jagged piece and tripped the lock from the inside. Once that was done, he pulled the door open and grabbed the sword, His blood running over  the blade. He then turned to the desk and started pulling the drawers open. He came to the last one which was locked. "Ah shit dad." He stood up and went back into the hall. Sage and Cory looked up. "Here, I have to pick the lock to get the dagger." Rowen handed the sword to Sage. "You're bleeding." Sage observed. "It's just a cut." Rowen said heading in to his room. He looked around. He had a set of lock picks somewhere. Searching through his desk, he found everything but what he needed. He searched his closet, running  across the cloths he was too afraid to wear. After a moment he found the leather jacket he'd worn the last time  he'd used the lock picks. Rummaging in the pockets he found the case. Pulling it out he checked to make sure it was all there, turned, and practically ran back to the office. Whipping his hand on his pants, he started to pick the lock. It took a total of one minute to get it. A new record on his behalf. He jerked the drawer open, grabbed the plain looking dagger that had a tag on it. He looked at a sec, pulled the tag of and went back into the hall. "Are we ready?" He asked. They nodded and headed out, Rowen grabbed the keys to the extra jeep on the way out. 





             They pulled up outside the Star Shop. "I'll just be a minute." Cory said as she got out. She pushed open the door to the shop, which was always open. "Hi Becky." she said waving to the owner.  "I need a Black Flame Candle. Do you have any right now." "Sure do." Becky pulled a large red pillar candle from a shelf. "Here ya go. 12.98." Becky added fireplace matches to it. "Have to get rid of them some way."  she said with a smile. Cory paid her and hurried back to the car. "Ready?" She nodded. "Where's the best place to do this?" Sage asked. "The place where it all started." Cory said. Rowen nodded and shifted the car in to gear.





              He killed the engine at the side of the rode next to a forest. "Never thought I'd be here again. " Rowen said getting out. Sage looked around. "Right, here goes nothing." They walked into the woods, about a mile in a half. They came to a burned clearing. "Here we are." Cory said. They had the sword, dagger, candle and book. They walked to the middle on the clearing. "Been here, done this." Cory said under her breath. She lite the candle and opened the book. Sage had the Dagger and Rowen had the sword. "You'll have to use those to kill him." They nodded. Cory started reading the Latin spell. Thunder cracked and Lighting struck as she finished. Nothing besides that happened. "That's it?" Sage asked them. All of a sudden the ground beneath them gave out, and they free fell through darkness. They hit ground hard. "You just had to ask." Rowen said standing up. Cory sat up and looked around. "We're here." Sage was standing behind Rowen by now. "So, where do we go?" "You go No Where. Welcome. I'm pleased you are giving yourselves up to me." A chilling voice said. Cory got up and stood next to Rowen. A figure that had no form, but was massive, the size of a two story building, was in front of them, a substance seemed to cover him. It's red eyes looking at the three of them. It looked like it had limited ability to move, but Rowen wasn't going to misjudge this demon. "Your death will be much less pain full. It was a shame innocent people had to die. I commend you for avoiding my pursuit for so long."  Lavgia said. Rowen raised the sword. Lavgia laughed. "Do you think you can defeat me? You tried so long ago, and you failed." He narrowed his red eyes on Rowen, after a moment he shifted his gaze to Cory. "And you, sweet little Saccora. So innocent, so pure, so dangerous. I should have killed you first. " Cory felt a chill run down her spin. "Well if you've come to see if you can kill me, I guess I should let you try, so that you die with what little honor." The demon raised a hand, aiming at Cory, a ball of fire shot out at her. Cory jumped to the side


     


                       "Cory!" Rowen lunged forward to help, but Lavgia back handed him, the sword flying far out of reach. He lay on the ground moaning in pain. The substance from the demon burned like acid, and he felt like his skin was on fire.  Cory rushed to his aid. She tried to pull him up, but even as she tried a massive hand reached for her, Rowen grabbed her and pulled her on top of him, just out of Lavgia's reach. They rolled out of the way and locked gazes for one instance. Rowen know this was it. "I love you, Saccora." He whispered, then mustered all the courage he had, and stood for the last battle. Sage was quick to join his side.  Lavgia laughed and swung both arms at them. As one, they jumped the lower hand and recovered in a somersault to avoid the other. They ended up coming up next to the sword. Rowen was quick to grab it as another attack came, he turned in a tight circle, the sword at shoulder height, slicing one hand clear off. Lavgia shirked. "You, boy will pay for this. I will see you dead this very night." "Like hell you will." Rowen yelled. His mind kept screaming. How do you kill a demon that just wont die? Hesitation was not an option, knowing this, Rowen lunged forward, attacking the other hand, but instead of striking it, like Lavgia though, Rowen used this a stepping stone, launching himself at the demon himself. He plunged the sword into the shoulder, a spray of greenish blood covering his skin. Rowen hissed from the pain as it burned his skin. Lavgia sent his hand up, knocking Rowen away. "Ro, you can't go on like this, you're going to get slaughtered." Sage said, as Rowen landed at his side. Rowen got up. "I have to finish this." He winced in pain. "What is it?" "My shoulder, it's dislocated." Sage took a hold of his arm, gripping it at the shoulder, he yanked it back. Rowen screamed in pain as his shoulder was relocated. 





              "Are you afraid boy?" Rowen turned back to Lavgia, only to find he hand Cory. "You'll spend the rest of your life here in hell, all of you will." Rowen gripped the sword in both hands. Taking a moment to summon what power he could, he closed his eyes. Lavgia sensed a new power and turned back to Rowen. He seemed to be surrounded by a faint blue light. With a cry of agony, Rowen rushed Lavgia. Gripping the sword in both hands, he lunged at Lavgia's chest. The sword drove deep, hitting Lavgia's heart. The demon released Cory, and screamed in pain. It pulled back. Rowen let go of the sword and dropped to the ground next to Cory. They hurried back to Sage, as Lavgia thrashed about. "You didn't get it deep enough." Sage said. "What do you suggest?" "This." Sage backed up as far as the darkness would let him. Taking a deep breath, he ran forward, at the right moment, he pushed himself off the ground, launching himself in the air. As he came down on the demon, he stretched his leg out, pushing the sword in up to the haut. As he did Lavgia swung at him, knocking him back. He hit the ground behind Cory, and raised up enough to watch the demon die slowly, before Sage passed out. Rowen and Cory moved back to Sage and lifted him up. Lavgia keep screaming and thrashing around, Then all of a sudden, he exploded. Rowen covered Cory and Sage as best as he could as the yellowish blood rained down. The acidy substance burned.





                     After a couple minutes, all was quite, then suddenly a heavy rain began to fall. Rowen looked up and found they were back in the clearing. Cory raised up and looked around. She let out a sigh and turned to Rowen. "It's over, it's finally over." Rowen smiled. Cory throw her arms around him, laughing out of joy. He picked her up and turned with her. Putting her down he looked into her violet eyes. The next moment, they were kissing, passionately. "You mind taking that to a hotel room." Rowen broke the kiss and looked up. Sage stood slightly slumped but alive. Rowen let go of Cory and hugged Sage. After he let him go, they all looked at each other, each smiling.





                 They pulled up out side Anubis house. The sun just coming up over the trees. Gemini, Vantina, and Rea, heard a car pull up and rushed out the door. "What the hell happened to you? You look like you've been to hell." Rea asked. Cory looked at Sage and Rowen, and the three of them started laughing. The girls looked at them strangely but said nothing. "Guys this Rowen and Sage, they're going to be staying with us." Cory told them. The girls smiled warmly and shook hands with the guys.  Anubis was waiting at the door for them, a knowing smile on her face. "You guys are welcomed to stay as long as you like." She said. She knew where they'd been and what happened. 





                  The three stood over the four fresh graves. Cye sat in a wheelchair next to them. He'd been the only one in the house to get out. Rowen placed a hand on his shoulder. Through the silence, he seemed to know what he was saying. He had a new family, and life. Anubis had offered her home to him as well. And with in a couple of weeks he'd be out of the wheelchair and back to his old life. Sage whipped his cheek. "We'll never forget them." Rowen nodded. "But we have to make the best of our new life, whatever that may be. " Sage took hold of the wheelchair, and the four new best friends left the graveyard silently. 





                  Here starts their new life together, A new chapter in the story.





                                                           TO BE CONTINUED


