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	Warren leaned up against the wall around the corner from the his room and pushed his glasses up on his nose. Jeremy, the guy in the room next to his, was running late, as usual. Warren chuckled to himself softly, Jeremy had good reason to be late, he had seen him in the garden with Alexis last night. The sound of a door slamming and the scuffling of feet on carpet made Warren snap out of his reverie as his friend rounded the corner at a dead run, his long silver hair still wet. Jeremy skidded to a halt a few feet down the hall from Warren and spun around, scanning the hallway with his eyes. Warren smiled, and wondered if Jeremy could sense the invisibilty spell that hid him from sight.





	"All right, who's there?" Jeremy asked the empty hallway, drawing from his inner magicks to form a small force ball in his hand "Come on out, I can feel you there." Jeremies bright blue eyes narrowed suspiciously at the seemingly empty hallway until Warren appeared leaning up against the corner grinning "The force is strong with this one" his friend joked running his his hand through his short brown hair "Alexis keep you up all night again?" his friend asked and Jeremy blushed "Funny. Thanks for waiting War. Lets get to class, we're gonna be late enough as it is. And Mr. McCallister will have our hides in the courtyard later if we don't hurry." Warren just grinned and winked, and Jeremy suddenly found himself standing outside the classroom. "Come on slowpoke, class is fixing to start." Warrnen joked and opened the door





	"Now that we are all here" Mr. McCallister said, with one eye on the clock and the other on Jeremy and Warren as they took their seats " Todays class was going to be a continuation of parabiology, however we have other things to discuss. Our Northeastern chapter was attacked last night." the class gasped almost in unison, Sanctuary attacked? "Yes Jeremy?" Richard asked as Jeremy raised his hand "Who attacked? Is everyone Ok Mr. McCallister?" the other students fell silent as Richard sighed "We're not sure. Pheonix got a message from Gerdy last night during the attack. If everyone is ok they will be headed here, and we should hear from them today" The students let out a collective sigh of relief "So, today we are going to be going around the perimeter, checking the defenses, along the way I'll explain the different types of wards and protective circles." Richard could see Warren smiling and Jeremy groaning, Warren excelled at defensive magicks and Jeremy at offensive spell casting. Richard smiled "It will be a quick course as Pheonix has allready checked them twice. Then we start prepping the mansion for more occupants." The students nodded and started to  get up "And one other thing, we can't be to carefull. We're hitting the armory on the way there."





	Sanctuary, also known as the Wakefeild Institute for Higher Learning to the "mundanes", sat on a wide expanse of land. The mansion itself was 3 stories tall and built around a central courtyard, part of which was a sparring yard for weopons practice, the rest known as "the Garden", a botanical masterpeice of color and layout. The first floor of the mansion housed the dining room, banquet hall, living room (which in and of itself was the size of some houses), library and 2 classrooms, also known as Dungeons one and two by the students. The second floor was the student or "guest" rooms, the east side being for men, the west for women, and the singular north side was for any married couples that happened to stay over, and was mostly unused. Movement between the males and female rooms was unmonitored by the faculty, however improper behavior was frowned upon. The definition of improper was left up to the imagination of the students. On the third floor lay the master bedrooms, and other rooms undiscussed by the occupants of the third floor. Over the generations rumors of the layout of the third floor and it's contents have spread, mutated, and grew. The truth to these myths, if any, is unknown. The grounds itself was host to an untamed forest, an orchard, a small pond and a wide grassy feild. The perimeter was a 15 feet tall,  5 feet thick brick wall, inside which was a 2 feet thick steel plate. The gate itelf was something right out of the middle ages, and could only be opened from the inside or by knowing the correct "password", which was nothing as mundane as a numeric code or a simple phrase, but instead was a mark upon the soul of those who had been granted access, placed there by Pheonix herself.  And it is at this gate that we rejoin Richard and the students at the end of their class.





	Jeremy nodded as Mr. McCallister finished reviewing the form and function of each of Sanctuarys perrimeter defenses, the wards and protective spells that had been layed and relayed as often as needed in the long history of Sanctuary. Internally though Jeremy was bored out of his freaking skull. This was Warren's feild of expertise. Runes and wards and circles and sheildings and  almost anything utilitarian Warren could easily grasp and master, whereas he himself cought on to elemental magicks, especially the destructive ones, quite easily. Now that teleport spell Warren had used this morning, that seemed simple enough. Warren had explained it to him earlier, a combination of rote memorization of an area and a few runes to lay the destination point and POOF! there you were, unless the runes had been disturbed, in which case the spell fizzled. That shouldn't take too long to master. And that invisibility spell...a simple bending of light? "I'll have to ask War how he wove that later..." a nudge in his ribs brought him out of his daydreaming. "Now, back to Sanctuary students, we have a mansion to clean." Jeremy groaned at the thought of cleaning until Alexis voice broke into his mind "Don't worry, I've allready asked Richard if we could pair up to clean, and he said it was cool...as long as we make the beds and don't use them for fun." He looked over at his girlfriend who was talking to Marie, the cute gothette healer, and grinned as she peeked at him over her wide rimmed glasses and wnked, brushing her pale blond hair out of her eyes. Marie looked at him too and giggled, were they talking about him? Jeeze, sometimes having a psion as a girlfriend was frustrating "I heard that! I'll get you later!" Alexis telepathed to him and he groaned, following the other students back up the driveway towards the mansion, thinking of his guitar, his room, anything but the cute little behind on his girlfriend...and it wasn't working. And he knew Alexis knew it too.





	Later....





	"Stupid Kat, stupid freakin idea. Walkin home alone in the middle of the night from work, real friggin smart." the girl mumbled to herself as she huddled down deep inside her leather jacket, breathing in the smell of it for comfort "9 hour day waiting on those friggin assholes at the diner then stupid boyfried just friggin bails on me. Jerk, I warned him one more friggin time!" wrapped in her own thoughts she failed to notice the shadows that seemed to dart and dance behind her, warped and twisted shapes that stalked behind her, slowly taking on material foms, until one clawed foot scraped against the pavement, then another, and more, until 5 of the demons were behind her. She turned and screamed as the vile creatures lunged at her, she reacted instictively, stepping back, glad of the few self defense courses she had taken last year, but there were too many of them. She panted as they overwhelmed her, her claws covered in blood “claws?” she wondered as she noticed that she had changed to better suit the battle. The demons grew tired of toying with her as one slashed its jagged talons across her back, she howled in pain, and felt a sudden chill sweep over her as her blood dripped onto the pavement, she noticed another form beside her, a white blur of claws and teeth. The battle moved away from her as the demons fought with their new foe, their prey forgotten “wha…what’s happening?” she thought as she slipped into the void of unconciousness.





	Back at Sanctuary, the students had finished a long hard day of scrubbing, making beds, and dusting for the new residents and were relaxing in the living room. Jeremy had his electric guitar out and was strumming away idly, trying to put the unformed tune that had been in his head all day into the strings, while Alexis sat on the floor barefoot nearbye, a book in her lap. Everyonce in awhile Jeremy would stop plucking at the strings and look at the back of Alexis head and grin. Warren had to smile to himself, knowing that his best friend and Alexis were talking mind to mind, and about what he was sure he did not need to know. Marie sat on a couch near the fireplace, half listening to Jeremy play, half writing in her diary about the days events. Warren noticed Marie had her hair in a pony tail for a change, and that she was not in one of her punk goth outfits, but rather in, for her at any rate, subdued clothing, a black pair of jeans and a grey tshirt. Warren sighed as he turned back to his own pursuits, trying to make a small ball of fire appear in his hand. Jeremy was so much better at these things then him. One thought coursed through all of their minds though, what had happened at the other school? Was everyone allright? Jeremy looked up and met Warrens eyes and cracked a grin “Still can’t get it huh?” he asked and Warren shook his head. Now everyones attention had turned to him “Don’t feel bad, I still can’t  master that sheild spell you showed me.” Marie smiled at him “You just aint a fire guy War. Try somethin else, you know?” Warren nodded and closed his eyes, picturing in his mind what a tornado looked like, then how the wind blew, the feel of wind against his skin, and began to pull in the threads of magic that hung in the air around him, just outside his consciousness, and began to bend them to his will, he could feel the magick change, and when he opened his eyes everyone was smiling at him, he looked down and saw a small whirlwind in hand, and began to laugh “I did it.” Jeremy grinned “Wind magick, very usefull.” And Warren nodded, letting the spell dissipate back into into nothingness. Marie and Alexis applauded him, and Warren thought that he could probably duplicate the process and expand upon that simple idea if he ever needed to. “Hey Jeremy…” Warren began when the door opened and Richard and Pheonix stepped into the room “We have a visitor” Pheonix said, a small frown on her face “No…2. And one is injured. Marie, get the door…” Marie nodded and lept up, rushing towards the main hall. 





	“Trouble?” Jeremy asked, setting his guitar down. Pheonix shook her head “No child, just an old friend I havn’t seen in decades. I’m more worried about the injured one he brings with him. I can feel the foulness of a demons born wound on her, Marie will have her hands full tonight I fear.” Everyone but Pheonix shivered as a sudden chill swept into the room and Marie ran in, followed by a tall man, whose skin was as white as pure snow, his long hair blue, and his eyes like 2 emeralds sparkling in the lamp light. He nodded to Pheonix and Richard as he continued speaking to Marie “I’ve managed to stop the bleeding, but I can’t risk any of my healings on her, not in her condition. It might kill her. The wounds were deep, and seeped in poison little one. Guide me to a room, so I can set her down and you can tend to her.” Marie nodded and Alexis stared at the man, awe in her eyes, as Marie guided him out the door and towards the stairs, the cold following them like a ghost.





	“That…” Alexis began “That was him wasn’t it?” She asked Pheonix still trying to get over her shock “What are you talking about Lexi? Him who?” Jeremy asked, standing up and walking over to join his girlfriend in front of Pheonix and Richard, both of whom had small grins on their faces “Jeremy, that was HIM! I can’t believe this, we’re going to get to meet him!” Warren and Jeremy exchanged glances, confused. Alexis had never acted star struck before “Yes Alexis, that was who you think it was.” Pheonix said smiling “I see you have been a busy girl, translating those texts I gave you.” Alexis was practically dancing with excitement “You bet! But, I never thought…I mean, he’s here!” Alexis began to pace back and forth in her excitement, and Jeremy looked at Pheonix and sighed “Don’t suppose you’d like to clue a confused boyfriend in on why his girlfreind is acting like a groupie, Pheonix?” Richard laughed and patted Jeremy on his shoulder “That, Jeremy, was a very old friend of ours, and one of the founders of Sanctuary.” Jeremy blinked “Great, now I have to remember history too?” he groaned and slumped down on the couch, picking his guitar back up as Alexis stood in front of him, pushing her glasses back up on her nose “During the great wars of the past, before the history that our science has learned, darkness filled the land” she bagan to lecture “And the warriors of light were hard pressed to stave off the evils that plagued the land. Nowhere was there peace, nowhere could they find shelter from their troubles. And so the anceint ones made a place of refuge for the guardians of mankind, a Sanctuary, where they could allways find shelter from the storm. And the warriors of light banded together for the first time, and formed an army. And at the head of this army rode the immortal guardian on the back of a white dragon, and the army swept away the forces of evil, and peace came to the land.” Jeremy blinked at his girlfriend “Let me guess, the immortal guardian was Pheonix…and that guy…that was…” Warren blinked and nodded “that was the white dragon!” he exclaimed and Pheonix nodded, both Richard and herself taking a seat on one of the couches “Yes Warren. And when he gets down here I’ll introduce you.”





	The erie chill returned along with the stranger as he rejoined everyone in the living room, he had changed out of his blood stained shirt and pants into a new pair of levis and a loose tshirt. He slumped down into a chair, his jaw set firmly “Your healer is tending to the girl Pheonix, she has great skill. I had feared for the girls life, but now…if she makes it through the night, she should live.” Pheonix nodded and stood walking over to the man she took his hand and pulled him to his feet and embraced him “It has been to long old friend” she said sighing as he wrapped his arms around her and nodded “This is not the only world where I am needed you know” he sighed and held her at arms length “But I am glad to see you still well” Pheonix smiled and turned “I have some here who would like to meet you. The girl upstairs is Marie Thompson, as you noted she is gifted with the healing touch. This young fellow with the guitar is Jeremy Road, an elemental mage and a bard as well. The young man with the glasses is Warren Piece, also a mage. And the girl there who seems to want to bounce out her skin is Alexis Davenport, she’s a psion and also our archivest. She’s read a great deal about you.” The man bowed low and then met each of the students gazes in turn and smiled “I suppose I should introduce myself then. I am NoMelaltheiranlat the cursed, last prince of Gralthas, Demonsbane, Walker of the Between, and many other useless titles. A pleasure to meet the warriors of tomorrow.” He smiled “Well Enphaenixes, Sancuary is certainly doing well.” Richard frowned “Not as well as you may think NoMel, have a seat.”





	NoMel sat quiet as Richard related to him what had happened to the other school and shook his head “Then it has started again then.” Richard nodded and Pheonix frowned “Yes. It is good though, that the survivors are headed here. I have allready contacted some of our former students and they are starting to join together to hunt down demon spawn all over the world. Our european chapters have allready stepped up their defenses, as has our asian chapter.” NoMel nodded and leaned back “I did not think it would begin again so soon.” Jeremy cleared his throat and NoMel looked at him “What happened to the girl tonight?” he asked NoMel. “I was on my way here when I felt the presence of the demons. I followed their foul scent and found a group of them attacking the girl.” He smiled a little and turned to Richard “She is a shapeshifter.” He remarked and Richard laughed “Looks like we will need your expertise then.” NoMel nodded and returned to his story “When I found her she had slain one of the beasts, they had been playing with her, feeding on her fear and panick, but when they realized their error they attacked in earnest. I was almost to late. By the time I had managed to slay the pack she had lost a lot of blood and the poison was allready taking it’s toll. So I carried her here as gently as I could.” Pheonix sighed “It is fortunate then that Marie was here…” The conversation fell silent then, as their thoughts turned to the life hanging in the balance upstairs “I’ll go see if Marie needs a hand” Alexis said, as she headed upstairs, Jeremy and Warren stood too “Yeah, we should probably go up there to, just in case” Jeremy said, and the students departed, leaving the adults in the living room.





	“You have done well with your charges.” NoMel said, watching the students leave “You 2 make a good team.” Pheonix just smiled as Richard spoke “Aye, they are good kids, but they still have a lot to learn. I’m not sure if they’re ready for a war yet.” NoMel nodded “True, but they may not have a choice Richard, just like you had no choice when you were called all those centuries ago.”  Richard turned away “True, but when I died I was allready a warrior, steeped in the ways of violence. Why the gods choose me for this task…”  Pheonix smiled “They made a good choice Richard, you have fought well in your time. And with your help Sanctuary has tought these children valuable lessons, lessons they will need need when the storm comes.” Richard just nodded, and then stood “It has been a long day, for all of us I’d imagine. I am going to bed, hopefully the others will make it in tomorrow…” Richard sighed and left, leaving Pheonix and NoMel alone to talk





	“Whats bothering Richard? I know that he and I used to be enemies, but surely my presence does not bother him that much.” NoMel asked and Pheonix began to laugh “No, it is not you old friend. He has a mortal lover, one of the werekin, who tought at the other school, they had a…rough breakup, but he still worries about her. He is anxious to know if she still lives or not.” NoMel nodded "It is hard to be live as long as we do, and to love one who we know will die while we remain young in body." NoMel sighed "You both at least know why you yet live, I should have passed on long ago." Pheonix sighed "We have been over this before. You too were chosen for a task, when the time comes, you will know your purpose. Until then you do as you must, and battle for those who cannot do so themselves." NoMel just nodded at Pheonix's words and sighed "Is my old room still there?" A small smile played at Pheonix's lips "Yes...it is. But I'm sure that after all these years it is dusty...However my room is clean, and my bed large and soft." NoMel looked up a twinkle in his emerald eyes "Is that so, well, we shall see how soft your...bed is..." and the pair stood and walked up the stairs to sleep.





	Katherine screamed as the shadows pulled her down into darkness, clawed hands pulling at her limbs until she felt as if she would snap in two, and blinked at the fires of hell that burned at her eyes. She felt a soothing touch on her forehead and snapped awake, choking down a scream that tried to boil from the depths of her soul. She stared at the girl who sat next to the bed blinking in the light of the morning sun "where...what..." she started, but the girl just shook her head "Relax girl," she said "you had a rough night. Don't worry, your safe now. I'm Marie, and you?" Kat blinked at the girl and took the offered hand and shook it gently "I'm Katherine, Kat...long night? I..." memories came flooding back, horrible mishapen monsters, claws sprouting from her fingers, blood everywhere, burning pain as they ripped into her...she winced "what the hell happened..." Marie smiled "You got lucky thats what happened, if NoMel hadn't gotten to you when he did you would have been demon food. You almost died last night girl." the girl yawned and brushed one of her pink bangs out of her eyes "Listen, you want some breakfast? Healing takes alot out of me and I'm starved." Kat nodded and almost crawled out of bed before she noticed "I'm nekkid..." she blushed "What happened to my clothes?" Marie laughed "oh yeah, they were covered in blood and demonstink, had to burn'em. Don't worry, I'll get you something to wear." Marie stood and waved "I'll be right back with some new threads K?" and walked out the door shutting it behind her, leaving Kat alone to mull over last night.





	





 





	





						


	





	





	





	


