Chapter Sixteen: 

A Cruel Twist

Teneria lurked quietly behind the humble inn, waiting to make her move. She knew that her best chance would be when everyone was outside, so she could injure them all quickly and greatly hinder their chances of victory, which were already small.

Robert, Ray, Shane, Ashley, Rebecah, Amanda, and Stacy all unknowingly and innocently chatted about the events of the past few days, which uncovered more about them that had been uncovered in their entire lifetime. Yes, lives were quickly changing, a bittersweet feeling. 


It was sweet because they had new powers, which would make their lives a whole lot easier. Ironically, it also made their lives harder because they had to adjust to the newfound powers they had found. How would they use them? What was left to do now? The answers to those questions will have to wait until they overcome their greatest hurdle, which was the fight against Teneria, which none of them knew was coming.


Rebecah woke up from her nap and groggily walked outside. Karrie had been munching on a soft roll, and Stacy was attempting to mend the broom she had clumsily broken. Ray was unsuccessfully flirting with Amanda, Robert and Ashley were talking intimately, and Shane was grasping at his non-existent breasts, and sighing listlessly.


When Teneria had seen that everyone was outside, she made her move. She placed her hand on the wooden wall of the inn, and instantly lit it ablaze. Of course, everyone was too surprised to do anything, and Teneria had perfected a kind of blaze immune to Robert’s dousing powers.


And so they all watched helplessly as the Kaars Inn burnt down to the ground. When they saw a figure standing in the center of the rubble, they were at first confused, and then they knew.


Teneria had struck.


“Teneria! You coward! Why would you burn down this innocent inn, this place where these five innocent girls had made their living for the past year?” Robert yelled at the dark figure.

“Child, it’s simple. I’m evil,” Teneria said, with a demonic smirk. “I lost all feeling long, long ago, and now I feel nothing. I have no regrets.”


“But why? Are you not supposed to have traveled to Rasten by now? Even the dumbest evil overlords know never to give the hero any elbowroom.” Robert said, unknowing of one key fact.


“You are the idiot! You dawdled far too much! I have already traveled to Rasten, I have burnt it to the ground, I have taken the Inferno and made it my own. Why do you think you were unable to douse my blaze?” Teneria announced, to the disdain of Robert and his not-so-merry band.


“You—you have created the Dark Inferno?” Robert asked, and Teneria nodded. “Damn it.” Robert said to himself.


“Enough talk. Remember what I said about no elbowroom? I’m about to cut your elbows off!” Teneria yelled, and she began to chant: “Pie Phlogiza domine…dona eis requiem…” She repeated this chant over and over, and the ground around them began to burn with a dark blaze. Even the sky seemed to catch fire.


Robert tried his hardest to douse the flames, but it was all to no avail. He is also normally immune to fire, but not this dark blaze. For the first time since he had unsheathed the Havenants, Robert was helpless.


“Remember, Robert…”


“You’re not alone…”


“You have us to help you…”


“With us you stand a chance…”


“You’re never alone, Robert…”

“We’ll all do it together…”

“Cheese and crackers…”


Each one of Robert’s friends said their own little thing to help him, and Robert found himself rejuvenated. He smiled.

“We’ve got nothing to lose, and everything to gain. Go all out.” Robert ordered. 


And so the battle began. Shane was helpless as his arrows would burn even before they made it to Teneria. Ray could not get close, as he could not handle the heat. Robert’s Havenants were of no use, and he was greatly weakened. Stacy had no idea how to use her powers to any benefit. Neither did Karrie or Rebecah. Going “all out” would be of no use. They needed a plan before Teneria could finish casting her spell. They had no idea what the outcome would be, but they knew it would not be good.


“Stacy! Surround Teneria with rocks, but keep a hole at the top. Karrie, freeze time, and Rebecah, teleport to above the hole. Shane and Ray, fall back for now. Rebecah, I’m going to light you up with the purest fire I can conjure up, and you’ll fall on Teneria before she can finish casting her spell. Amanda, fly over the hole so we can make sure that Rebecah will be okay if she gets injured,” Robert directed. “Ashley…”


Robert knew this could possibly be the last time he and Ashley would be alive. So he took her into his arms and did what he could not do before: He finally got to do what he had longed to do before. He kissed Ashley. This was his first kiss, and he made it one he would surely never forget. Ashley would surely never forget it, either.


“Okay, this is it. Go!” Robert yelled.


Stacy formed a rock wall around Teneria, Karrie froze time, Robert lit Rebecah ablaze with holy fire, making sure to give her some protection, Karrie froze time and just as she did so, Rebecah teleported just above Teneria. Karrie unfroze time just then, and Amanda flew up over the scene.

Rebecah fell onto Teneria in a great blaze. 

“Pie Phlogiza domine…dona eis requiem…”
