Chapter Twenty-One: 

A White Crow

“The operation…was a success.” Dr. Partred said. His nametag revealed not only his name, but that he was also the head surgeon of the hospital. 

“Why’d you come out holding a bloody scalpel then?” Robert asked quizzically. 


“Well, quite frankly, I’m very surprised and ecstatic that the operation was a success, so I came out to tell you and I guess I just forgot to lay the scalpel down.” Dr. Partred replied. 


“How long until Ashley will be ready to come out?” Robert asked.


“She’s getting patched up now. She’ll be ready in a few minutes,” Dr. Partred stated. “That was the hardest operation I’ve done in a while.”

“And you’re the head surgeon of the entire hospital?” Shane asked.


“Not only the entire hospital, but the entire city of Stilea. This was a very difficult operation, way out of the league for most of the regular doctors here in Stilea.”


“Was it really that hard?” Robert asked.


“Yes. It was incredibly hard, but she came through. The bullet was lodged between her stomach and her pancreas. We had to be very precise and careful in removing it so we could avoid damage to her vitals. How’d the bullet get in there, anyway?”


“It’s a very long story, which I don’t really feel like telling at the moment.” Robert said,


“That’s okay. In fact, I think Ashley’s coming out right now.”


Two nurses helped Ashley out of the operating room, as she was still a bit woozy from the anesthetics. The moment she saw Robert though, she immediately broke free from the nurse and glomped him.


“It was scary in there…” Ashley said in Robert’s ear.


“I know it was, but you’re here and that’s all that matters.” Robert said, rubbing Ashley’s back.


“No, it wasn’t the operating room that was scary; it was the sleep they put me in while they operated on me. The dreams I had…” Ashley said, trailing off.

“Dreams?” Robert asked.


“Yes, many dreams. I dreamt of destruction at the hands of Teneria, I dreamt of dead bodies strewn about the streets, I dreamt that Ray and Shane were among them, and I was floating above it all, unable to do anything while you and Teneria dueled. I wanted to wake up but I couldn’t, because the moment I saw Teneria strike you down…” Ashley said, but she could not finish, and she began to sob.


“Don’t worry, Ashley, it’ll be okay. We will win this fight. Trust me.” Robert said, consoling Ashley. 


Dr. Partred smiled at this, thinking Ashley had been crying tears of joy, as he could not hear the conversation Ashley and Robert had been having. He turned around and strolled off, obviously satisfied with the work he had done.


Robert held Ashley for a few minutes, until the waterworks finally stopped. When she could finally talk, she asked, “So what now?” This was a question Robert had been asked far too often, and he still had no answer.


Something peculiar happened, though. A white crow flew into the hospital and perched itself quite randomly on Robert’s head.


“Is that a dove? A pigeon? What in Hedea is it?” Ray asked. The crow remained practically glued to Robert’s head, no matter what Robert did. 


“I think…it’s a crow,” Shane said. “I’m not an expert on birdology, but it looks like a crow to me.”


“But crows aren’t usually white. Nor do they fly into hospitals, nor do they land on people’s heads.” Ashley said, confused.


“Whatever it is, it’s annoying me. My head is getting itchy, and people are staring. Not that I care about the people staring, it just seems to make my head itch more.” Robert said, exasperated.


The crow squawked a few times, but it remained on Robert’s head for a few minutes. 


“It sounds like a crow to me.” Shane said.


“But what kind of crow is white and flies into hospitals and lands on people’s heads?” Ray asked.


“An annoying one.” Robert said, still hopelessly attempting to rid his head of the crow.


Then, something doubly peculiar happened. The crow spoke.


It said, “Enjoy the false peace while you can, it will all end soon.”


Something triply peculiar then happened. The crow exploded. Not a bloody explosion, mind you, but the crow seemed to molt all at once and disappear. 


“What…” Robert said as the feathers wafted harmlessly to the ground.


“…just…” Shane continued as the feathers landed harmlessly on the ground.


“…happened?” Ray finished as the feathers vanished harmlessly into thin air.
