Chapter 26: Holding the Line

     Tryzen wasn't sure what was happening right at that moment. All he knew was that there was a large Minorous standing right before him, and he knew very well that Minorouses don't walk around in the middle of the forests near Payon and attack lone wizards. Perhaps they do, but he was quite sure one shouldn't be attacking him right now. 

     Tryzen leaped back as the Mirorous took another swing at him, its large hammer missing his face by inches. Tryzen could feel the great rush of wind as the weapon flew by him, and stepping backwards a tad bit too fast, he lost his balance. He fell backwards into the river, and he felt himself get soaked in the cold water.

     The Mirorous roared and raised it's weapon once more, preparing for the next attack. Tryzen dove underwater and swam away as soon as the monster brought its large weapon crashing down on the ground, splashing water all over the place. Tryzen was thrown several feet around in the water as the hammer caused a large wave in the water, spinning him around. His head hit something hard, and soon the water around him started to colour itself red.

    Tryzen groaned as he picked himself up from the river, his forehead bleeding pretty badly. Thee blood was now masking his face. He attempted to wipe it off, but all he managed to do was just to smear more blood on his face. The Minorous roared loudly, and from the sound of splashing water Tryzen knew that the monster had entered the water.

     Tryzen immediately backed off, not wanting the monster to come any closer to him. He reached the opposite side of the bank and climbed up. With one last effort, he rubbed his arm over his face. He saw the blurry picture of the Minorous waddling in the water towards him.

    “ I've got you where I want now,” he said, clasping his hands together. He started to draw invisible signs in the air, and mutter his incantations quickly. All of a sudden, the temperature around them started to lower dramatically, and strong winds that chill started to form. A loud crackling sound was heard as the water in the river started to freeze over. The Minorous looked around curiously, seeing that his feet was getting stuck in a layer of ice. However, the ice sheet would not last long. The rushing water of the river would melt it away, and the Minorous was already trying to free himself. 

     “ If an explosion doesn't work, let's try lighting you up then,” Tryzen mused, completing another spell. All of a sudden, there was a collection of electrical surges in the air. The Minorous looked up, only to see multiple thunderbolts fly down towards his stationary body.

     “ What in the bloody blazes is that!?” Vermillion yelled, spinning around to see all the thunderbolts fly down from the sky.

     “ Tryzen's in trouble,” Azaroth exclaimed, immediately heading towards whre the flashes of light were coming from. However, all of a sudden, the mysterious young lady suddenly held out her hand to block his path. Azaroth tried to barge through anyway, but it was as if he hit a invisible wall that stood right in front of him. He was suddenly thrown backwards.

     “ What the heck was the big idea?!” Azaroth exclaimed loudly.

     “ Are you a fool or what?! You do know that the Cardinals are after your head, and they are obviously here already! Are you planning on getting yourself killed?” Ty asked.

     “ I don’t give a damn who the hell you are and whether you think you can boss me around like that, but like I’m leaving Tryzen by himself! He’s in trouble, now, buzz off!” Azaroth said, getting up and attempting to barge through her once more. 

     This time though, Ty suddenly reached out and grabbed him by the neck. She didn’t tighten her grip around his neck, but he felt some force start to wrap around his neck all of a sudden choking him. She lifted him off the ground with ease. Azaroth started to choke as he was unable to breathe, the invisible force around his neck felt like it was about to crush his neck.

     “ If you want to die so badly, why don’t I just kill you now?” Ty suggested dangerously.

     “ Let him go, you piece of crap!” Vermillion exclaimed, clenching her fists.

     “ Why don’t I make another deal with you, Azaroth? After all, we have made a deal once, and it was mainly in your favour. I’ll warp you out to somewhere safe, and I promise to get your best friend there as well if you promise to follow me,” Ty suggested. Azaroth merely gagged. She released her grip she had on him, dropping him on the ground. 

     “ Azaroth!” Serene exclaimed, running up to him. Azaroth coughed over and over, trying to breathe in air again. 

     “ Do we have a deal?” Ty asked.

     “ Fine! Fine, we do it your way!” Azaroth exclaimed angrily.

     Ty smiled, then muttered a few incantations. She then snapped her fingers when she was done with the incantations. A purple spark appread out of nowhere in the middle of them, and it started to grow more and more frequent, concentrating on a singular spot. However, seconds after this started, the sparks suddenly fizzled and died off. A large circular sign appeared beneath where the sparks appeared for a while, glowing white, before disappearing. All of them looked curiously at Ty, who looked about as surprised as they were.

     “ Unfortunately, Tyranus Wishblade, we cannot allow him to escape that easily,” a voice suddenly said. All of them spun around to see who had spoken to them. A High Priest stood several meters away, smiling calmly at them.

     “ Why, if it isn’t that bastard Jacton Smielia. I would have known. You placed a warp barrier over the place,” Tyranus replied.

     “ Warp barrier? What in the world is that?” Vermillion exclaimed.

     “ A barrier that seals all forms of teleportation out of a certain specific area. Usually only found in areas where there is a heavy concentration of demons and evil powers. This is to avoid people from warping into their realm,” Krayken answered calmly.

     “ Wait, it’s demon magic?!” Azaroth demanded.

     “ I guess I said too much…get them!” Jacton exclaimed. All of a sudden, a whole bunch of Orcs suddenly burst out of the forest, swarming in on them, their large axes and hammers raised and ready. 

     “ You have got to be fucking kidding me! Where in the world did this guy get a supply of orcs!?” Vermillion yelled.

     Krayken leaped forward, whizzing under the swing of an axe. As he rolled on the floor, he flung a knife upwards, hitting the Orc accurately in the eye. The huge beast yelled loudly, backing off towards one of his comrades, dropping both of them down. Another brought down his hammer, missing Krayken by inches due to his quick reflexes as an assassin. He ran up along the arm of the orc, which shill had its hand on his hammer on the ground, and swiped his katar gracefully across his neck. Black blood spurted out from a severed artery, spraying the ground with copious amounts of liquid. 

     Another came behind him, but Vermillion had leaped into the fray, raising her knuckle weapon to meet the large, chipped axe. She felt the massive impact of the weapon drop onto her, and she winced as she felt the force of the axe slam down hard on her, sinking a few centimeters into the soil. Another tried to crush her while she was in a prone position, but Serene managed to pepper its face just in time to draw enough attention away from it for Vermillion to drop the heavy weapon above her aside and jump away from danger.

     Azaroth drew his small weapon and wanted to run into the fight, but he was stopped by Tyranus. “ What do you want now?” he demanded.

     “ Look, what’s the point in joining them? It’s you they are after. We should leave,” Tyranus replied.

     “ I can’t just leave them here!” Azaroth exclaimed.

     “ Oh yes, I think you can,” Tyranus replied coldly. “ Besides, what are you going to do with that small blade of yours, scratch the feet of these Orcs? You are unlike Krayken, so please don’t act like a hero.”

     A Orc suddenly appeared right next to her. Tyranus merely spun around and weaved through his feet, appearing right behind it. Placing her hand on the giant, it’s body suddenly started to glow green. It started to moan, as if it were feeling sleepy. It fell down in a heap, shaking the ground as it crashed.

     “ Listen here you fool. You of all people must get out of here!” Tyranus argued.

     “ How?! If you can't warp out of here, then what's the point?!” Azaroth yelled.

     “ Moron, it is not as if they can set up the barrier to match the width of a country. The barrier ends somewhere ahead, and that will be just a couple of hundred meters away. When we reach the edge, we can then warp out of this place,” Tyranus answered.

     “ I can't leave!” Azaroth exclaimed.

     Vermillion suddenly leaped backwards, grabbing him roughly by the shoulder and yanked him back, sending him flying backwards several meters. “ Oh yes I think you can. Serene, get this idiot out of here!” Vermillion yelled, jumping around to dodge all the attacks from the Orcs. “ Come on now! We can't leave if you don't!”

     Azaroth merely stood up, looking at Vermillion.

     “ Look, we got ourselves in this bloody mess because of you alright! Have you considered what I would feel if you got caught again?!” Vermillion exclaimed, slamming her fists hard on the nearest Orc. “ You never do that, because it's always about you thinking about other people. God damn it, consider yourself for once!”

     “ Don't let him get away again!” Jacton exclaimed.

     “ I'd like to see you try...” Tyranus snarled, clasping her hands together and muttering a few inaudible words. Th wind around them started to pick up all of a sudden, a chilling aura surrounding the place. All of a sudden, a thick cloud of purple gas started to seep out of the surrounding area all around them. The smog suddenly seeped into the fallen Orcs which Vermillion and Krayken had managed to kill off within the timespan given. The fallen bodies then started to rise all of a sudden, brought back as the undead.

     “ Um, I'm not comfortable with undead Orcs for reinforcements, but I guess I'm not one to complain,” Vermillion replied. 

     “ Come on, Vermillion's right. If you get caught here, then there was no point in getting you out anyway,” Serene said, yanking her hand. 

     “ You can't be serious!” Azaroth exclaimed.

     “ Look, moron! I have no intention to become a hero here! Get out of here immediately so that I can ignore about holding these brutes back!” Vermillion exclaimed. She still saw Azaroth rooted to the spot. “ Were you even listening to me?!”

     Serene immediately grabbed Azaroth's hand and yanked him away, pulling him away from the battle. Tyranus merely looked back at them, then ran along with Azaroth and Serene. Vermillion turned back to the Orcs once she knew that Azaroth was out of the way.

     “ Why fight when it is futile?” Jacton asked.

     “ Ever heard of the phrase 'going out in a blaze of glory'?” Vermillion asked, grinning.

     “ Perhaps, is that what you wish for?” Jacton asked.

     Tryzen looked at the dead Minorous with mild interest. He had blasted so many lightning bolts into its body that it was now burnt beyond recognition. The water that Tryzen had frozen with his spell was now sufficiently melted to break apart, releasing its grip in the monster. The charred body floated down the river, the black body bobbing along the waves.

     Tryzen sat down and tried to fix the wound on his head, performing some simple first aid. It looks like it they had found them faster than he had expected them to, not to mention that they had the ability to summon a Minorous, since he was pretty sure the Minorous didn't come here to take a lovely stroll.

     “ Did something happen to them? My spells should have gotten their attention by now...” Tryzen mused to himself. Getting up, he proceeded to waddle across the river to get to the opposite side again.

     “ Why are you helping us?” Azaroth asked. 

     “ Do I need a reason for that?” Tyranus asked, smiling.

     “ This is twice you have helped me now. I would like a reason behind your actions,” Azaroth demanded, leaping over large roots as the three of them made their way through the forest in order to get out of the area. 

     “ Twice?” Serene asked.

     “ We met before inside the dungeon where I was held. She was the one who helped me escape the first time, although I'm not sure what your motive is. Tyranus, was it? Care to share with the rest of the class?” Azaroth asked. 

     Tyranus grinned maniacally, giggling like some little girl who had seen something funny. “ Oh, so you have to be so suspicious, eh? Well, I don't blame you, really. But, I'm not willing to share such information with you. Perhaps some other time...if you live long enough, you'll probably see what I am trying to accomplish here,” she replied vaguely, giggling.

     “ Care to tell me why they are after my head?” Azaroth demanded.

     “ Because you are the last link,” Tyranus replied.

     “ Last link of what?!” Azaroth demanded.

     “ Honestly, they planned to frame you because they were trying to hide the crime that was committed. After all, they are demons from the Neatherealm, as you all have figured out by now. They just needed someone to place the blame on so that people and parties will keep their attention off them. But also, it's because of you lineage, from your father from the Kyrodin guild. You are the last of the decendents of the Kyrodin guild, and for that, someone wishes to keep you alive,” Tyranus replied.

     “ Who?!” Serene exclaimed.

     “ That will be telling too much...” Tyranus replied cheekily.

     Azaroth frowned, not too sure what to make of this information. The last link? A living son of a member of a now dead guild? Azaroth wasn't too sure what to make of it. However, something suddenly came into his mind, and he halted all of a sudden. Serene and Tyranus skidded to a halt, wondering what was wrong. 

     “ This is just merely a wild guess, but are you the one who killed that cardinal?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Oh...pretty far fetched guess, I would say. What made you think so?” Tyranus asked. Azaroth knew from her voice that it was true.

     “ If you killed him, why don't they catch you?” Azaroth asked.

     As a reply, Tyranus suddenly bit her left thumb hard, sinking her teeth so hard blood started to flow out of her thumb. There was a sickening crunch, and to Azaroth's and Serene's horror, Tyranus bit her thumb off, leaving a bleeding stump on her left hand. She then proceeded to chew on her digit in her mouth, her teeth crushing down on her thumb, the disgusting sound of bone grinding against teeth echoing in the air, acting as if she had just bitten a carrot.

     Tyranus raised her hand, and slowly, something white grew out from the stump. Upon closer inspection, it was a small protruding bone. Azaroth figured he must be seeing dark magic at work as the bone started to lengthen, and when it was long enough, muscles and blood vessels started to form all around the bone. Skin seem to magically appear over the layer of muscle, and soon enough, her thumb was back. 

     “ Because I'm immortal...well, quasi-immortal at any rate, as of now...” Tyranus replied, wiping some of the blood that had seeped out of the corner of her mouth.

     “ God, that was sick...” Serene replied, grabbing her mouth, trying to stop herself from barfing on the spot.

     “ Well, that's one of the reasons. Another is that it would be disadvantageous to them if they caught me now,” Tyranus answered, swallowing. Serene couldn't help it anymore, and turning away, she she vomited by the side, her hand against a tree to give her support.

     “ If you are immortal, then why don't you kill them all? After all, you killed the previous cardinal. What's stopping you? Wouldn't it be easier to kill them off than carry me around?!” Azaroth asked.

     “ Hey, I said, quasi-immortal...I have limits, you know, not to mention that the Holy Order will be right after me when I killed those old men. But yes, I do plan on killing them soon. My initial kill of the first cardinal was just merely a set-up in which I had hoped would spiral up to the downfall of the three of them. I didn't expect them to use you to solve their problems. But really, they are using a double-edged sword here,” Tyranus replied.

     Azaroth assumed the three she mentioned were the ones who were 'witnesses' to his crime. However, he wasn't sure what she meant by them using a 'double-edged sword'.  However, his attention was diverted when he heard a snap somewhere.

     “ Serene, look out!” Azaroth exclaimed, spinning around.

     Serene, who was just recovering from barfing, looked up, only to see the metal armour of a Raydric standing right next to her, its floating arm raised to strike. Something flew by her face, nicking her shoulder slightly before hitting the sword the Raydric held sharply with a clang, knocking it back. It bought her enough time to jump back and fire one shot at the metal helmet. The arrow struck the helmet hard, hitting it off the neck, or relatively where the neck was supposed to be on a Raydric. It fell on the ground with a resounding crash, it's head, or 'helmet', rolling about in a silly fashion around the body.

     “ My, don't you just love irritating bugs?” Tyranus replied.

     Several appeared on the left, armed with arrows. They fired their shots which were directed at Azaroth. Serene whipped out her arrows from her quiver and let them fly in a small storm. Azaroth raised his arms reflexively when he saw the wall of arrows coming to shield himself, but he found that it was unnecessary, since all of them were hit or deflected by Serene's shots. Most of them mainly fell at Azaroth's feet.

     “ Why are there so many of these things all around here?!” Azaroth exclaimed.

     More started to emerge from the edges of the forest from where they stood, coming around to surround them. Tyranus clasped her hands and prepared another spell. Clasping her hands together, she exclaimed “ Begone, accursed pieces of metal, I don't require your presence right now!” A small black wave was emitted, originating from her body. As soon as the on-coming Raydics were hit by the wave, they disintegrated into pieces, the pieces of armour falling all over the place. 

     “ I don't require your presence right now?” Azaroth mused.

     “ Well, it's not like I never called upon a Raydric before,” Tyranus said, shrugging.

     However, the spell wasn't enough to push back the Raydrics that were surrounding them like a swarm. Serene was firing her arrows as quickly as she could, hitting as many as she could. Azaroth stood around both ladies as he was unable to do anything without a weapon, his last one lost after throwing it to save Serene. He couldn't exactly punch a suit of armour, since he wasn't Vermillion.

     “ Looks like we are in a bit of a serious mess here...” Tyranus laughed, wiping out another wall of Raydrics with her spell.

     “ How can you laugh at a situation like this?!” Serene cried out loud.

     “ We are all going to die anyway. I may as well get the most of it,” Tyranus laughed.

     “ No wonder the Holy Order has been prosecuting you necromancers. I think that's because they don't like your sense of humour,” Azaroth muttered.

     “ I agree on that, because when I joke with members of the Holy Order, it's usually with a knife sticking out from their gut,” Tyranus replied. Azaroth hoped that for her sake, she was joking.

     All of a sudden, the Raydric suddenly seem to slow down. Azaroth immediately spotted the reason why. Their feet were slowly sinking to the ground, as if it had become something of a marsh. The Raydric tried to move in, but were quite stuck on the ground, moving at a very harmless speed. 

     Large pillars of ice suddenly shot out from one direction, coming out in two lines to form what looked like a pathway, the ice walls stopping right before them. Azaroth looked in the directionof where the ice walls formed, only to see Tryzen standin some distance away.

     “ Come now, we haven't got all day,” he said, waving his hand. 

     The three of them ran through the ice wall pathway. The Raydrics, seeing that they were escaping, tried to go after them, but they were still bogged down by the Quagmire spell. Even so, the ice walls formed a nice barrier in-between them and the Raydrics, and so even if the Raydrics were close enough to approach them, all they could do was bang on the ice wall as they ran past their ranks.

     “ Tryzen, that was a close one!” Azaroth exclaimed, greeting his friend when they were away from the Raydrics.

     “ I'll be collecting my debt sometime in the future,” Tryzen said.

     “ Well, at least both of you have a sense of humour in the midst of danger. That's so great...” Tyranus replied.

     “ Who is she?” Tryzen asked.

     “ A necromancer,” Serene answered.

     “ That was pretty obvious,” Tryzen replied. “ Where is Vermillion and Krayken, by the way?”

     “ Yo, we are here!” Vermillion's voice called out. All of them look around to see Vermillion and Krayken running towards them.

     Serene wanted to run up to Vermillion to greet her, but suddenly Azaroth held out his hand and held her back. “ Tryzen, blast them now!” he yelled all of a sudden. It took less than a second for Tryzen to raise his hands and fire two bolts of lightning from his fingers, hitting Vermillion and Krayken, throwing them back.

