Chapter Two:

Strength in Numbers


Ray and Robert reluctantly left the village, pursuing the truth about Teneria. They wonder where she hides and what to do. They decide to go to the nearest town, Blask, to find the truth. Blask is a medium-size town. Smaller than Fire Village, it is a bustling, thriving trade center. Robert hopes to find more about Teneria in this quaint town.


As they walk through the Blaskan gates, they see horror. The city had gone up in the same kind of fire and smoke Fire Village had gone up in. Many people are evacuating the burning town, and as one passes by, Robert asks him what is going on.


“Speak! Tell me your name and your age, and if you specialize in any type of weaponry!” Robert yelled at the young-looking male. He was looking for help in any way and any form. Robert saw the burning village again and doused it with his powers. Apparently, this was all he could control with ease. His powers were just blossoming. Shane looked surprised, but Robert said, “I’ll explain later.”


“Uh, okay. My name is Shane, and I am sixteen. I am an archer.” the teenage man said. He seemed confident, but scared at the same time.


“What happened?” Robert inquired.


“Teneria came and killed many citizens. Those of us lucky to escape will hide in Gramakia till the heat wears off…” Shane replied. He laughed nervously at his pun. Stern looks from Robert and Ray shut him up.


“Teneria! Where is she?” Ray asked.


“She left northward, probably to Rasten.” Shane replied. “Rasten must be her next target because of the artifact there.”


“What kind of artifact?” Ray continued. They had started to walk northward and talk at the same time.


“Some moldy old book,” Shane said.


“What kind of book?” Robert continued to ask.


“The cover says ‘Inferno’, and it is very old,” Shane continued to explain.


“No!” Robert yelled. “The Inferno tome, which is the most powerful Fire Tome there is! We have to beat her there and warn the Rasten residents.”


“That’s a bad thing, right?” Shane was asking questions for once.


“Of course it is! Without Inferno, Teneria is powerful enough. However, if she manipulates Inferno, then we are all doomed. She will turn it into…The Dark Inferno. How long ago did she leave?” Robert and Shane were talking one-on-one now. Ray was just listening.


“She left 15 minutes before you met me,” Shane replied.


“We can catch her! There are three cities between here and Rasten, and she will most likely destroy them, so we can move around a city and get in front of her,” Robert said.


“What do you mean ‘we’? I’m not going!” Shane yelled.


“You have to go,” Robert replied. “We need an archer, for surprise attacks.”


“Alright. I guess I will go. So the next city is Chavekia?” Shane agreed.


“Yes. We might catch her if we hurry. We’ll need transportation though,” Robert said.


“My uncle lives northeast of here, and he rents horses,” Shane suggested.


“Of course! Only a little off track, but with horses, we will easily catch that vile woman,” Robert said. “Who’s with me?” Robert put his hand in front of him. Shane caught on and put his hand on top of Robert’s. Ray did so, too.


“One, two, three! Yeah!” they all yelled. Then they ran off to the northeast. One roadblock remained though.


As they ran, a strange man stopped them. He was muscular and looked like a bully. He and two others looking like the first man blocked their way.


“This is our territory, punks. Pay the toll of 100 Fire Tokens, and we will let you pass. If you do not, we will kill you! The gang of Arsi, Noah, and Vastio, says so,” the first man said. (Fire Tokens (FT for short) are the currency of Flaria.) 


“100 Fire Tokens!? I don’t have that much money!” Robert yelled. “I’d rather fight you than pay that outrageous sum!”


“Three-on-three. At least it’s fair…for you,” Noah yelled. “Bring it on, punks!”


“I’ll take the poor redhead; Noah, you take the archer; and Vastio, take the other guy. This’ll be fun!” Arsi yelled.


“Finally, some action,” Shane yelled. He readied his bow. 


Ray was reluctant to battle, but after being called “chicken” a few time, he unsheathed his sword. Robert unhesitatingly unsheathed his Havenants. Seeing this, Arsi ran off like the chicken he called Ray. Robert snickered at this and backed off. 


Noah took out his axe and charged at Shane. Shane nimbly dodged and shot an arrow. He missed but quickly fired another, cutting Noah’s skin. Ticked off, Noah lunged at Shane again, missing once again. Shane fired three more, one hitting Noah in the leg, another cutting his ear, but the other missed. Noah, weakened, threw his axe weakly at Shane. It fell short; Shane picked it up, and threw it back, much stronger. Noah had been taken care of.


Ray smirked. He knew he would win. He had mastered a certain skill. He snickered and launched an attack. Missing, he quickly turned and started to swing his sword at Vastio. Vastio dodged attack after attack. Ray decided to use his technique. He jumped and disappeared. Vastio looked and took out his sword. Ray appeared behind Vastio and slashed. Vastio was out of the picture.


“We will move on now, right?” Shane asked.


“Of course. We have no time to spare!” Robert said, as he started running northeast. Shane followed, and Ray, wiping blood off his sword nonchalantly, trailed behind. Had a price been put on their heads?

