Chapter Seventeen: 

Revenge

There was another great flash of light. Once again, what met everyone when their eyes could see what had happened was stunning. 


The rocks had receded back into the ground. Two bodies lay on the hard earth. Rebecah was sprawled out in an unusual manner, one that no conscious being could ever tolerate being in. Teneria was also sprawled out, but in a slightly less unusual manner.


Of course, the question that flew to everyone’s minds instantly was, “Is Rebecah alive?” and then of course, “Is Teneria dead?” 


“Is it all over?” Amanda thought aloud.


Robert and Ashley ran to check Rebecah. Robert could not tell the difference between unconscious and dead (this was ironically taught by his mother the day after he was imprisoned) so they called Karrie over to check. She was not only the chef, but also the nurse in times of emergencies.


Karrie took Rebecah’s pulse. A few long seconds passed. She dropped Rebecah’s palm and simply froze. Robert could see Karrie mouthing the following words breathlessly:


“She’s dead…”


Robert fell to his knees. He naturally blamed himself for Rebecah’s death. He hit the ground repeatedly, yelling, “Damn it, damn it, DAMN IT!” in such a tone that it shook the trees and rippled the waters all across Flaria.


In a cruel twist of fate, Teneria opened her eyes. What met her stare was a hazy image of Robert punching the ground. She blinked a few times to focus her vision, and then silently took aim. No one had seen her wake. 


She fired a fireball at Robert’s back. It hit him squarely in the back, and he screamed with pain and then fell to the ground, motionless. Everyone else yelped and jerked their heads around, looking at Teneria. She had used her final bit of strength to attack Robert, and she did not have enough energy to make her escape. Everyone stood motionless. Seconds passed like years. Finally, Ashley broke the deafening silence.

“You…”


“Is there a problem?” Teneria said smugly.


“You…”


“What’s wrong? Cat got your tongue?” 


“You…COWARD!” Ashley yelled.


“A coward? Me? Surely you jest.” 


“I do not jest. Why did the world have to lose Rebecah and not you? Why has Fate turned the other cheek?” 


“Your “Fate” is nothing but a dream. No more than a simple vision. Give it up. Her life is over, his life is over, and you will soon join them.”


“Over my dead body…”


“That’s the plan!” Teneria yelled, and she fired another dark fireball at Ashley. However, Ashley deflected the fireball with naught but a flick of her wrist. For the first time in her life, Teneria hesitated. She fired another fireball but this was also deflected.


Then, she got an idea. She fired a fireball from both of her hands, but Ashley still deflected them. Teneria was awestruck. Normally, not even the fiercest warrior could survive more than two of her attacks. And here was this girl, deflecting fireballs as if they were no more than snowballs.


“Wha—what are you?” Teneria said, recoiling slightly.


Ashley paused her advance for a moment. She closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and yelled, “I’m over NINE THOUSAAAAAAAAAAND!” 


This caught Teneria off guard. Ashley saw this as her chance to strike. She fired a stream of electricity at Teneria and hit easily, as Teneria had been vastly weakened. She kept channeling nine thousand volts of electricity through Teneria for about ten seconds, then stopped suddenly and fell to her knees. Teneria was motionless.


“That…was for Robert…” Ashley struggled to say.


“And this is for Rebecah!” a voice yelled. Ashley turned her head and saw Robert charging at Teneria’s motionless body. As he practically flew by her, she saw that the back of his vest had a giant hole in it. Robert’s wound seemed to have healed, though. 


As Robert charged mercilessly toward Teneria, Ashley noticed something different about Robert. His hair was slightly more red (if that was even possible) and his Havenants were blazing like a wildfire. He leapt in the air, sword poised.


Then everything stopped. Robert was frozen a few feet above Teneria, who was just getting up to roll out of the way and strike Robert again. Karrie had stopped time, knowing that Teneria was simply baiting Robert. As her head ached, she attempted to think of an idea. Then she got it. She walked over to where Teneria was about to roll, and she tried to place her in such a matter to where she would roll into Robert’s attack. She could not budge Teneria though, and all of a sudden, she could bear it no longer.


Time unfroze.


Teneria rolled.


Karrie tripped.


Robert struck.
