Chapter Eighteen: 

Angel Wings Never Tire

Robert’s blazing blade pierced the stomach of his ally, not his enemy. In yet another cruel twist of fate, Karrie had unintentionally thrown herself in Robert’s path. Robert quickly withdrew his blade from Karrie’s stomach and held her in his arms.

“Not again…I’m not going to lose another one…” Robert said, tearing up.


“It—it’s okay. You will eventually reach your goal, just without me. I just want to say—” Karrie attempted to say with her dying breath, but she was interrupted when her neck was pierced by a knife, thrown by Teneria. Karrie gasped for breath, but nothing came, and she slowly closed her eyes and parted the world.

Robert laid Karrie down. He silently got up. A voice that did not even seem to come from him said, “This ends here.”


“For you, that is.” Teneria responded.


“You killed my friends. You killed my family. You killed Karrie and Rebecah. You—“ 


“I didn’t kill them. You did. If there’s anyone you should kill, it should be yourself.”


This last comment infuriated Robert. His hair, which was already blindingly red, turned even redder, and it seemed as if his hair was actually a fire. His Havenants blazed with the fury of a billion wildfires. He threw his Havenants at Teneria much like a boomerang. They missed her completely.


“You are blinded by your fury! You’ll never win this battle.”


“Never let your guard down.” Robert said, and as his Havenants started to return to him (their blades are slightly curved at the end) he launched his attack. 


The Havenants seemed to freeze in the air, their blades pointed at Teneria. Robert braced himself, and he placed his two palms in front of him. Suddenly, a continuous stream of fire erupted from the Havenants and Robert’s palms. As they met at where Teneria was standing, they exploded into a pillar that could be seen hundreds of miles away. Robert kept this stream of fire going for almost a minute. His hair faded, as did his Havenants. Finally, he and his Havenants fell to the ground, his energy completely depleted.


As the smoke cleared from where Teneria had been, a figure could be seen kneeling in whatever was left of the terrain where Robert’s pillar had been. The figure slowly got up. It spoke, “You’ll have to do better than that to defeat me! I will commend you, though. I have been weakened enough to where I must end this fight. We will meet again. I will finish you and those things you call friends. I will take this land and twist it to my desires. I will kill anyone that gets in my way,” The figure then reached around in vain. “Another thing I must commend you on. You destroyed the Dark Inferno. Congratulations, you have only delayed the inevitable. Enjoy your life while you can.” With this, the figure disappeared in a pyre of dark fire.

Amanda, Ashley, Stacy, Ray, and Shane all ran up to where Robert was lying. He struggled to sit up, and he was noticeably exhausted.

“Are you okay?” Amanda asked.


“Why are you asking about me?” Robert replied. “I just killed Rebecah and Karrie, and even then, I failed to kill Teneria.”


“You didn’t kill them intentionally. They just got in your way trying to help you. If it’s anyone’s fault, it’s Teneria’s.” 


“I know, it’s just…I have this guilty feeling on my conscience and I just can’t seem to shake it.”


“Just remember that it’s not your fault. I’m hurting inside, too, but I still know it’s not your fault. Just remember that.” Amanda said, attempting to console Robert. It worked, too.


“Thanks. I will remember that. Well, what are you guys going to do now?” Robert replied. “Your inn’s gone and so are…well, you know.”

“I don’t know. I think I’ll just wander the world. It fits me.” Stacy said. “I’ll try not to hurt myself.” 


Amanda weakly smiled, and then said, “I have an urge to fly. To fly away, to fly across the ocean, to fly to other lands, if there are any. I just want to fly.” 


“Fly across the ocean? Won’t you eventually get tired?” Ray asked.


“Angel wings never tire.” Amanda said.

There was a short moment of silence, and then Robert said, “Ashley, are you still coming with us?”


“I need to. I need to avenge Rebecah’s death. I need to avenge Karrie’s death. I know they say an eye for an eye only makes the whole world blind, but I don’t care. Teneria needs to pay.” Ashley said.


“Don’t worry. We’ll make her pay with her life.” Robert said.


There was another short moment of silence. Eyes looked into eyes, emotions blossomed and withered, and things were instantly understood between the six of them.


Robert simply said, “Hopefully we will meet again. Good-bye, Stacy. Good-bye, Amanda.” and started north. He did not know where he was going, but he just seemed to be pulled north, namely because he had to pick up his Havenants. Ray hesitantly followed, along with Shane. Ashley stayed back.


“Good luck, Amanda.” Ashley said, and then she was off.


Amanda turned to Stacy, and there was another instant understanding. Stacy turned south, defying gravity along the way. 


Amanda spread her wings, and looked at the sunset. It seemed to call to her, and so she took flight. It was the most wonderful thing ever, flying. She could see the landscape, she felt as free as a bird, (many of which she passed) and she felt like she had the power to do anything.

She kept flying until she saw the ocean, which was at sunrise the next day. Then she landed, got something to eat, and flew across the Couamat. 


Sunset, sunrise, sunset, sunrise, sunset, sunrise, sunset, sunrise, sunset, sunrise, sunset, sunrise, sunset.

