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Enjoy!	








	Katherine sat nervously at the table with Marie and her friends, picking at her food. Not that the food was bad or anything, but because she wanted, no needed, answers to questions that she couldn't seem to find the words for. Marie had said she had healed her, and it was obvious that she was no doctor. Jeremy and Alexis everyonce in awhile just started laughing for no apparent reason, and Warren sat in silence, eating slowly and methodically, his glasses set off to the side. The scent of a well cooked meal wafting in the air, Kat sighed and took another small bite, not even glancing up as the tall, red haired man entered the elegant dining room and took a seat. That was another thing that bothered Kat, she was in a mansion, surrounded by elegance and finery, yet her new companions were not snobby or high class, they seemed to be normal people...seemed. 





	Last night though had crushed all thoughts of normality in her life. Monsters, demons, somethings had attacked her, and she had grown claws and killed one, the thought still made her sick, their smell, their ugly mishapen faces, their putrid breath, their sticky blood, the feel of their claws biting into her...She had been lucky, she guessed, but what the fuck was happening to her? She looked up from her plate to find the red headed man looking at her, a thoughtfull expression on his face "I imagine that you have many questions child, rest assured when Pheonix and NoMel join us all will be explained." Alexis tried to stifle a laugh behind a mouthfull of toast and jelly, Richard cocked an eyebrow, a smile creeping across his features as well "Find something funny, archivest?" Alexis shook her head "If half of what I read in the histories is correct...they had a long night last night" this brought another round of giggles from the blonde and a small chuckle from Richard "Aye,I imagine they had some catching up to do allright."





	"Really Richard?" a soft female voice said from the doorway, as the lady brushed some of her dark red hair from her eyes "You mean we didn't wake you last night?" she smiled as Richard stood "Lady Pheonix, our guest is awake, and fully healed." the woman smiled and nodded "Thank you Richard, any word from Gerdy?" Richard shook his head "Not yet, we probably won't hear from her until she is in town though, knowing her." Pheonix nodded and took her place at the round table, asking around for the food to be passed to her, she filled her plate then looked up and smiled at Kat "I am glad to see you well this morning. We were worried about you last night, you were on the brink of death when NoMel brought you to us. Welcome to Sanctuary miss Bates." Kat just nodded, something about the woman about her tickled her subconscous, something intangible about her "Thank..thank you, but, what the hell is going on?" Kat blurted out, her face turning red "Someone didn't slip me some acid last night did they?" Pheonix just smiled and shook her head "No dear, and I know that in your heart you allready knew that as well. There is a war going on, a war for our world, between the forces of Man and the an ancient evil that has been known by many names, but for our purposes we shall call them demons." Pheonix frowned "You were thrust into that war last night, I am sorry"





	Kat just sat there in silence, now all eyes were on her, and she fidgeted under the scrutiny "Why me?" she asked softly, trembling. Pheonix just sighed "The demons feed on human fear and pain. You were an easy target, or so they thought. They also sensed your hidden magicks, and that you had not fully realized your potential. They had hoped, I suppose, to feed on that portion of you. But you defended yourself, and well NoMel says." Pheonix smiled and lifted a steaming fork full of food to her mouth "You are one of the old blood Miss Bates, and we welcome you." Kat just sat there, her mouth working soundlessly, questions boiling in her mind chaotically





	"She's confused." Jeremy said "Look, it's like this. Us? We're the good guys. We're here to train our skills so that we can defend the rest of the human race against the demons. A long time ago there was magick in the world, and tons of it, K? But now, theres so many people, the magicks allmost all gone. A few people still have the spark in them, all of us here, and you." Kat blinked "the claws?" Richard nodded "Mr. Road is right, as are you. You are one of the touched, Jeremy and Warren can channel the raw mystick energy around them, Marie can use it to heal with but a touch, Alexis is a talented psion, and you, you are a changeling. A human who can take on different shapes at will. A very rare talent, even before the Great Fall. You should feel blessed."





	A sudden chill swept into the room as Richard finished his sentence, and a ghostly man stepped up to the table and took a seat, his long, shimmering blue hair hiding his face "Blessed...perhaps. Being thrust into a war is hardly a blessing Richard." Pheonix just shook her head and chuckled "Trying to scare the poor girl old friend?" NoMel looked up and met Katherines eyes with his own, she gasped as she realized that his emerald eyes had no pupils "No. I did not save her just to have her die of fright" a small smile played across his lips "You have a choice to make Katherine, you can join us, learn about your natural abilities, and fight the monsters that plague your world. Or you can return to a normal life, and try to forget all of this. Just know one thing, the demons will not forget you." Pheonix choked for a moment, then leaned over and whacked NoMel upside the back of his head "No melodrama at the breakfast table. Wait till lunch."


