Chapter 13

Jessica is at the hill next to the forest. She just finished watching another sunset and was ready to leave when she notices Mrs. Melakin approaching.

Jessica: “Hi. What are you doing here?”

Mrs. Melakin: “I needed to ask you a few questions.”

Jessica: “Ok, what do you want to know?”

Mrs. Melakin: “First, are there any library buildings in the demon world. Any place that we could find some information about Mykal?”

Jessica: “I do know this one building full of dust and papers, what you’re looking for might be found there. Otherwise, I don’t know of anywhere else.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Good enough. Next, can you take me there, tonight?”

Jessica: “I don’t know. It might not be safe, especially since Mykal is in that realm waiting to strike.”

Mrs. Melakin: “I have to go to find out as much as we can about Mykal. There isn’t enough information in this realm.”

Jessica: “Shouldn’t we tell the others first? They could help us if we are attacked.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Don’t you think that we are less likely to be spotted if we are only two people, not six.”

Jessica: “I guess so, but we have to be fast.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Then let’s go.”

Jessica then slashes through the air and opens a portal between the two realms. The two jump through quickly and the gap seals up behind them. They arrive in the familiar landscape as before, only the sky is darker than before, plus there is the addition of a large circling of clouds in the direction of the chapel where they first met Mykal.

Mrs. Melakin: “He must be summoning his army over there.” 

Jessica: “Good thing we are heading in this direction.” 

She points in the complete opposite direction of the ominous formation in the sky. They start walking in the direction Jessica said the library was. They arrive at a small building that seemed one story but was probably two stories before. The roof and most of the second floor walls were missing.

Mrs. Melakin: “So this is what demons do to their sources of literary history?”

Jessica: “No. This was never rebuilt since the war against the Serekino demons. There was no need to since the rest of this place became deserted.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Is this entire realm like this? Dead and deserted?”

Jessica: “No. There are nice places in this realm, whether you believe a demon knows the meaning of nice or not. We must still hurry.”

The pair continues forward into the ruined building, to find papers and dust everywhere, just like Jessica described it to be. There were still some shelves with books lining them, but not nearly as many as could have been in there before it was destroyed.”

Mrs. Melakin: “What a mess.”

Jessica: “Lets get what we came for and leave.”

They begin a quick sweep of the surviving books around the roofless structure. Jessica dusts off a hefty book and reads the title written on it in strange characters, the demon language.

Jessica: “Hey! I found a book that should have some info on him!”

Before Mrs. Melakin could trudge over to Jessica, a large crash is heard. They look over to the source of the disturbance to see a large creature in the hole in the wall that it made. The smoke settles enough for the creature to be recognized as the Serekino demon.

Serekino: “You should not be here! Leave before I lose control again!”

The demon screams and crouches on the ground as if in pain. Heeding the warning of the Serekino, Jessica and Mrs. Melakin both quickly vacate the room and enter the street. They hear more screaming from within the old library as Jessica opens their return portal. The demon blasts another hole in the wall and stares at them with out the kind or concerned look that the creature had moments before. Serekino charges towards them as they jump through the hole and it shuts tightly behind them.

Jessica: “I hope this book has what you are looking for, because I’m not going back there for a long time.”


Mrs. Melakin: “If this book has the information we need, then we may go back as soon as tomorrow. The faster we can become prepared to kill Mykal, the less of his army he will have control of when we attack. The longer we wait, the larger that force becomes. If we wait too long, then we doom ourselves to failure.”

Jessica: “Well I don’t know about you, but I don’t think I’ll be able to sleep after that experience.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Then you can help me decipher this. I don’t know what this language is, but you seemed to know it if you think it might have something about Mykal.”

Jessica: “I was just kidding, can’t you take a joke?”

Mrs. Melakin: “You shouldn’t offer your service if you are not able to follow through.”

Jessica: “I might as well, the sooner we beat Mykal, the sooner we can get back to our lives.”

Mrs. Melakin: “Well put, then lets get to work.”

They both leave, headed for Mrs. Melakin’s house for the night. Hoping to find out something that they can use to beat Mykal. If not, then they will have to fight Mykal without knowing anything more than the already do. 

