Chapter 34: The Dark Legion's Lieutenant

     “ Azaroth...you...I thought...you...were dead...” Vermillion gasped, stammering as her jaw dropped as she stared at him. 

     Azaroth casually placed one of his swords on his shoulders and looked around arrogantly. “ Well, I must admit, I'm sorry to disappoint all of you,” Azaroth snickered, watching as the blood continued to pour from the severed limb of the giant lizard that stood before him. Looking down at Melanie, he replied “ Looks like I saved you this time. You owe me a drink.”

    “ The only drink I'll be drinking with you will be next to your damn grave,” Melanie snarled, picking herself up. 

    “ Hey, I just saved your ass...I could use a bit of appreciation,” Azaroth laughed. Melanie merely gave him a scowl.

     “ You...no...how could it...Tyranus!” one of the former Cardinal replied. Azaroth looked behind him to see Tyranus step out of the portal herself, smiling sweetly at them. The people around them looked at her surprisingly.

     “ What the hell is a necromancer doing here?!” Melanie exclaimed.

     “ Quiet, crusader! For once, your enemies and mine are the same, so keep your tongue in your mouth where it belongs. I'm helping you out here,” Tyranus replied. One of the lizards spun around, firing a bolt of crimson energy, which was quickly countered with Tyranus firing a spell similar to the lizard, both crimson bolts canceling each other in mid-air with a bright orange blast, the spell exploding in their midst.

     Azaroth whizzed through the mess, his arm swung backwards and his sword aflame. The monster saw it, but it was too late for him to take action. Azaroth swung his sword at an insane speed, and the blade came into contact with its leg, and his blade blew up in a powerful ball of fire as it made contact with him. The lizard screamed in pain as the blast blew off its leg from its joint. Azaroth felt the splatter of burnt blood on his face, his mouth etched in a smile.

     It seemed that he wasn't the only one with such ideas. Melanie have moved up right next to him just as he struck, attacking in the same pattern. The lizard howled in pain, collapsing on the floor as it lost two of its legs. 

    “ Fool...we are doing this for your cause...why are you against us?” the lizard gasped.

    “ I could care less about what you do, how Azaroth matters to you bastards, nor do I give a shit whether he lives or dies. What matters right now is that you murdered some of my men, and I'm going to make you pay dearly for your stupid act,” Melanie scowled, pointing her blade towards the fallen lizard's face.

     “ Wow, we seem to think alike. I'm here for the same reason as well,” Azaroth replied.

     “ Silence, foul knave!” Melanie shouted.

     The other lizards tried to attack, but other people acted at once. Tryzen overcame his initial shock in seeing Azaroth alive and casted a Lord of Vermillion spell around the place, careful to not allow the lightning bolts to blast Azaroth and Melanie, who were in the middle of the fray. Vermillion, Grimjaw and Krayken weaved through the mess, Grimjaw and Krayken flinging their knives around the place. Vermillion caught up with Azaroth, landing on the fallen lizard's head. Concentrating her strength on her fist, she then slammed hard upon its skull, blowing its brains open like some melon.

     “ My, I can't tell you how good that actually felt,” Vermillion replied contentedly as the lizard slumped on the ground, dead for sure with the part where its brain was supposed to be broken apart and smoking. 

     “ You sure like to rush things, don't you? Don't you know of the trouble I had to go through to get here because you started this fight?” Azaroth chided as he pulled her away as the other two lizards tried to attack, one snapping its jaws at them while another fired bolt of crimson energy at him and Melanie, who leaped back in time as the bolts smashed upon the tiles on the floor, missing because Selene managed to divert the blot elsewhere because she set up a safety wall right in front of them.

     Another opened its jaws in front of Azaroth, only to be blasted aside in the mouth with a firebolt, courtesy of Tryzen. Tyranus threw another crimson bolt at it, now using two hands. It blew its head off its hinges, and the lizard fell on the floor, its head missing while Tyranus laughed in glee. The final lizard saw that the situation was definitely hopeless, and it leaped out the nearby window, smashing its way through the glass.

     “ Don't let it get away!” Azaroth howled, but that wasn't really needed.

     As soon as the lizard went through the window, it gave a loud howl, and after a loud, ear rendering whizzing noise, something seemed to burst at the outside. Copious amounts of black blood splattered through the window, along with the lizard's viscera, some of its guts hanging by the window. Some of the females in the room recoiled. Azaroth turned to look at who had done this.

     A tall, handsome figure came in, climbing through the window. His features looked like they were carved from marble as he looked sternly around, his silver eyes looking at the absolute mess they had made. His flaming red hair was hilariously spiky, looking as if he was some kind of punk. He was dressed casually in black robes, along with a white scarf wrapped nicely around his neck. People seemed to recoil when they saw him, and Azaroth could not blame them. 

     The newcomer was holding two enormous swords, which were about as long and broad as he were. Azaroth figured it was quite physically impossible to achieve such a feat, but there he stood, with two blades in both his heads. 

     “ Well, this certainly is an interesting development...” the man said, slamming one of his swords on the ground, making it stick diagonally as he scratched his head with his now free hand. 

     “ Commander Aesis, what are you doing here?!” Melanie exclaimed.

     “ Oh...I'm here to kill of a couple of cardinals, but it looks like you all have beaten me to it...well, I killed one, at any rate,” Aesis replied in a casual manner. 

     “ Your commander?” Azaroth asked, sounding perplexed, but Melanie ignored the question.

     “ But, you...” 

     “ I did say I'll take some action...so why are you acting so surprised?” Aesis asked, shrugging his shoulders. However, his voice turned darker a second later when he said “ Tyranus, stop hiding yourself, and come out this instant now!”

     “ Why do you wish to see me?” Tyranus replied, stepping out from the crowd.

     Aesis pointed his large broadsword at her, glaring angrily at her. “ I don't know what you people are doing, but I don't like it one bit,” he declared.

     “ Look, I...”

     “ You are never helping us, not since the beginning, and you will never will, so cut the bullshit. You only serve your purpose, nothing more than that. Tell me, what the hell is the Dark Legion up to right now?!” Aesis exclaimed angrily.

     There seemed to be a mixed reaction between the entire place. Some people looked around curiously, wondering what Aesis was talking about, while others seemed shocked to hear of the Dark Legion. Azaroth felt that he had heard of the dark legion before, but he wasn't sure where, and neither did he knew why it would cause such a reaction. Of course, with such a dangerous sounding name, who wouldn't? 'Dark' Legion...

     “ What the fuck is that?” Vermillion exclaimed.

     “ The Dark Legion were the forces that started the First and Second Midgard War,” Selene replied quietly, looking a little shocked.

     “ What!?” Almost everyone who didn't know this exclaimed out loud.

     “ But weren't they annihilated the last time!?” Teranis exclaimed.

     “ Yeah, weren't we annihilated the last time?” Tyranus repeated in a playful voice.

     “ You said that the Dark Legion was the only thing that would keep you going, nothing else...” Aesis replied darkly. “ You are one of their lieutenants now, Tyranus, you can't lie to me.”

     “ My, my, I guess you know me too well,” Tyranus replied. Her tone seemed to have changed, and her voice as well. She broke into an insane grin while both her palms crackled with purple sparks. “ I wonder if your skills have become dull since then, or perhaps sharpened. I would so like to try out now, but perhaps I'm at a disadvantage here.”

     “ I should have killed you off back then when I had the chance!” Azaroth exclaimed loudly, picking up his sword and dashing at her. With three steps, he had halved his distance between himself and her. “ Everyone, back off now! She's dangerous!”

     Tyranus's hand flew up and something purple flew out of her hand. Aesis reacted immediately, throwing his oversized sword in the direction where she had sent the spell. Both metal and spell collided in mid-air, throwing bright sparks all over the place. The sword was hit back, spinning away before landing right next to the wall, missing two acolytes’ heads by a fraction of an inch. Tyranus fired another spell, slamming her hand on the floor, a bright green wave bursting out of the  floor. 

     Aesis threw his sword in Tyranus's direction, before leaping aside to knock two priests out of reach from the green wave, which almost reached their feet. Tyranus raised her hand, and the sword was knocked aside by an invisible force. “ How many times do I have to say, get out now! She's too much for the rest of you to handle!”

     None of them acted fast enough. Tyranus snapped her fingers, and she disappeared in a cloud of purple smoke, only to appear right behind the carriage where Teranis stood. Teranis tried to reach for one of her vials in her pack, but Tyranus beat her to it. She placed two fingers on her back, and she was tossed forward by some invisible blast.

     “ Teranis!” Selene exclaimed in horror, seeing her friend being tossed across the room.

     “ You know, what the heck was that supposed to do?” Teranis replied, unconcerned. She sat up and looked at herself.

     “ Strange, I figured that would have killed you already...” Tyranus sighed. Her attention had turned towards Melanie, who suddenly dropped to her knees, her body smoking all of a sudden, and she looked like she was in quite some pain. “ Oh, I see...how nice of you to take her place,” Tyranus replied, before raising her hand up and pointing a finger towards Melanie.

     There was a sudden rush of air, and Tyranus looked up in surprise as her left hand came off. She watched it drop to the ground, as everyone in the room gasped. Selene ran up towards Melanie, to check on her condition.

     “ Relax, I've been in worse conditions,” Melanie laughed as Selene started to fuss over her. As she started to heal her, she continued with “ Hey, I'm real sorry about it...”

     “ Since when did I ever blame you?” Selene asked.

     “ Oi, what about me?” Teranis laughed.

     “ Hmm, that wasn't really nice, Azaroth...” Tyranus replied, looking at her missing limb.

     “ Sorry, but I don't like your methods one bit. Whatever debt I owe you, it is done right here. After all, you said you only helped me because it was to your advantage. That alliance ends now,” Azaroth replied. Tyranus frowned, before raising her hand. But this time, another invisible wave came towards her from behind Azaroth's back, and it ripped out from her joint. Azaroth spun around to see who had did that.

     “ No smart moves...” Aesis replied, having gotten back both his swords in the mess. Azaroth's eyes opened wide as he saw him. How the hell did he know how to do that?! Azaroth thought. 

     “ Well, I'm not doing anything...” Tyranus laughed, before her arms started to magically grow back again, the bones starting to regrow from the spot where they were cut off. Before anyone could do anything, Tyranus muttered something under her breath, and before they could react, she disappeared in another puff of purple smoke.

     “ Relax, I'm sure that it's pretty obvious I can't beat all of you, so I will very nicely take my leave from this place, so I bid you all farewell,” Tyranus's voice echoed throughout the place as they looked around warily when she disappeared. After a while, it was quite obvious that she wasn't around the place, and with that, Aesis gave a loud sigh of relief.

     “ Right, I want this place cleaned up...” Aesis replied.

---

     Moments later, everyone was busy helping out with cleaning up the place, with all the acolytes being handed out mops to wipe up the mess. Other priests and monks were around, trying to figure out how to get the large dead bodies of their previous cardinals out of the hall without creating a mess, since an easy way of carting them off would be to cut them up into smaller pieces under Vermillion's suggestion, which the acolytes didn't want because that would mean more cleaning to do. However, there was a small group who was apart from the others.

     Meillienne and Vermillion were hugging Azaroth tightly, one glad to have him back and the other trying to squeeze him to death for making her worry too much. Grimjaw and Tryzen patted him heartily on the back, laughing out loud, although they did not make any attempt to relieve Azaroth of Vermillion's punishment. Selene and Teranis sat by the side, watching the on-goings quietly, Selene smiling serenely while Teranis decided to observe the surroundings. Krayken stood by the side, impassive as ever while Melanie sat on the floor, frowning slightly.

     “ Look, please stop this....you are killing me,” Azaroth exclaimed.

     “ Perhaps I am...” Vermillion said, and Azaroth gagged as she tightened her grip. 

     “ Now hang on, Vermy. We don't want to kill him....again,” Grimjaw replied, bursting out in a loud laughter that made everyone in the vicinity turn their heads to him, wondering what the heck was so funny. “ Selene will have a field day with that, and I think you've given us enough trouble already.”

     “ Piss off...” Vermillion said, pointing a finger at him.

     “ You know, I have a feeling that rogue is now trying to get in your good books...” Teranis whispered quietly to Selene.

     “ Perhaps he is...I don't mind actually,” Selene replied. Melanie stared at Selene, then sighed quietly.

     “ What brought you here, Grimjaw?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Well, we figured that since you gave us so much trouble during your stay in Morroc, we decided we needed a good, long holiday. Isn't that right, Mei?” Grimjaw asked. Meillienne didn't reply. She was too busy hugging Azaroth to notice.

     “ Hey, Azy, you know Serene...” Vermillion started, her tone dropping all of a sudden.

     “ Yeah, I know...don't say it...” Azaroth replied sadly, interrupting her. He was suddenly reminded of his last moments with her, ironically with Tyranus's help. It didn't help one bit as he tried to figure out what was her actions. Everyone else quietened down for a while as the topic of Serene was brought up. They were interrupted by the sound of someone closing a book noisily.

     “ Now, now, what's this? No point getting fussed up all of a sudden. Let's just appreciate what we have right now and forget about whatever else. Not saying you shouldn't mourn, but then again, let's not do it while we are together, no?” Teranis suggested, a book in her hand.

     Azaroth smiled. “ You are right...” Azaroth said. “ You have been helping Selene with this problem of mine. You have my thanks. May I know your name? I'm...”

     “ I know bloody well who you are, so no introductions are necessary, boy. You can call me Teranis, and leave it at that, alright?” Teranis huffed.

     “ Let's get out of here. We can talk somewhere else more comfortable,” Tryzen suggested. Almost all of them agreed. As they started to walk off, Azaroth noted that Melanie was still sitting down on the floor, looking a bit gloomy. He stopped himself and doubled back, walking up to her. She suddenly shot him a venomous look when he approached her.

     “ You shouldn't sit down here by yourself. Would you mind joining us?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Why the fuck should I?” Melanie asked darkly.

     “ Melanie?” Selene said, surprised at her friends reaction.

     “ Look, if you all want to go have some merry-making out somewhere in a tavern, its fine by me, but you must be mistaken if you want me to tag along. I have no interest in these stuff, and I have far more important things, than socialise with a bunch of ragtag people...no offense, Selene, but I'll pass on this offer,” Melanie replied, standing up and walking away, her steel boots clanking noisily on the floor.

     “ You need to get laid, woman!” Azaroth exclaimed loudly, with Selene looking at him appraisingly, along with other people in the church. Melanie didn't look around, but she made a rude hand gesture at him.

     “ Is she from Morroc?” Meillienne asked Grimjaw, both of them recognising the sign.

     “ Man, what is it with you? Why do you dislike me so much? Perhaps you just didn't like it that I bested you in a sword fight, even under pressure,” Azaroth jokingly replied, shrugging his shoulders.

     In the next instance, Melanie moved so fast everyone there could have sworn that she had the reflexes of an assassin. She spun around, and her hand was out, sword in arm. Azaroth had his Tsurugi out in a flash as well, his sword deflecting in time just as the tip cut his cheek. Everyone stared at the exchange, and one of the female acolytes even screamed.

     “ You didn't best me, jackass...” Melanie snarled dangerously.

     “ Oh, it is about our fight then...” Azaroth replied, chuckling. “ You know, you could have hit my head is I was a fraction too slow.”

     “ I know darn well how fast your reflexes were,” Melanie answered.

     “ Really now? I'd agree to another match with you if you insist, but now I'm not rightly in the mood,” Azaroth said. Melanie glared at him, then slowly took her sword away from his face. Azaroth also lowered his and she glared at him for a while. Azaroth turned around to leave, but Melanie stopped him by holding his shoulder and spinning him around. Azaroth's first thought was that she was about to punch him, but she merely pressed a finger on where she cut him and ran her finger across, healing his cut. Azaroth winced as it burn slightly, and Melanie recoiled her hand in surprise.

     “ Wait, what was that?” Melanie asked all of a sudden, her voice sounding suspicious.

     “ Look, Tyranus brought me back using dark magic, you can't expect me to stay real 'Holy', can't you? I'm sort of like...well, part zombie, so to speak,” Azaroth replied. “ Look, Tyranus brought me back using dark arts. If you want to know how, why don't you join us?”

     “ No thanks,” Melanie huffed, turning around.

     “ Hey, I'm still waiting for my thanks,” Azaroth called out to her.

     “ Fuck you, damn it,” Melanie called back, before storming away.

     “ You know, I think you still suck at picking up girls,” Tryzen replied, patting his back.

     “ You know, I've changed my mind about her: She 'really' needs to get laid. She's just too uptight,” Azaroth replied.

     “ What? Don't tell me you are interested in her?” Tryzen asked.

     “ Bah, she's not my type,” Azaroth replied, returning to the group. However, as they reached the exit, they saw Commander Aesis leaning by the door, looking at them.

     “ Um, do you have some business with us?” Tryzen asked.

     “ Perhaps I do. I wish to have a word with you, Azaroth,” Aesis replied, before suddenly bowing all of a sudden. “ However, before that, I must apologize for what you had been through. I had never imagined things would have ended up this way, and I believe my actions have caused all of you trouble. For that, I would like to say I’m sorry.”

     “ Um…you didn’t do anything wrong, Commander Crenilia,” Selene replied.

     “ Hmm, nice as always, you are. You should berate him once in a while, you know. After all, with only an age difference of one year, you shouldn’t feel ashamed about it. You could treat him as an equal,” another voice replied. Everyone turned around to see a lady dressed in High Priest robes standing by the side of the exterior corridor, smiling at them, her hazel eyes piercing them deeply.

     “ Stop saying that, Reinne! I know I’m old!” Selene exclaimed.

     “ Hey, wouldn’t that make me old as well?” Aesis asked.

     “ Reinne? Hmm…silver hair,” Azaroth mused, before snapping his fingers. “ Wow, Princess Reinne from the Royal Family! An honour to meet you!”

     “ You addressed her rather casually, didn’t you?” Tryzen whispered.

     Vermillion immediately walked up to the two of them, her fingers already pointing at their faces. “ Well, what do you two scumbags want with us, huh? Waltzing into this mess when you feel like it. I suspect some ulterior motive behind this act!”

     Turning to Tryzen, Azaroth whispered back “ With Vermillion around, whatever I do makes me look like an angel in comparison, so I guess that’s alright.”

     “ Look, I’d just like a word with Azaroth, that’s all. How hard is it to ask for such a thing?” Aesis asked.

     “ Only if you buy drinks for all of us,” Vermillion answered.

     Vermillion slumped down on the bar, having passed out and obviously drunk, her hand still attached to a wine bottle. Azaroth sighed. “ Well, at least she didn’t take off her clothes this time and just passed out,” he replied, returning to his drink, which he sipped carefully and quietly, for the first time in his life savouring it slowly. His brush with temporary death had given him a newfound idea of life, and he figured that he should at least stop and smell the roses.

     “ Well, what is it that you want to talk about?” Azaroth asked Aesis, who was seated next to him, a drink in his hands. The two of them were situated quite for away from the other people, who were either busy eating or merry-making by the tables. The bartender quietly wiped his glass and stood some distance away, giving them some privacy.

     “ Hmm, do you have any questions yourself, first of all?” Aesis asked.

     “ How the hell…”

     “ Self-taught,” Aesis quickly answered.

     “ I don’t think so,” Azaroth replied.

     “ Well, anyway, that was what you’d answer, but honestly, I think there is more than meets the eye,” Aesis replied, leaning back and placing his drink on the table. “ The fact that we could both execute ‘flying slashes’ of a similar style while being self-taught is just too much of a coincidence.”

     “ So what are you saying?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Well, there is a connection, you see. I apparently know your father, or the man who claimed to be your father,” Aesis answered. Azaroth wasn’t too sure what to say. It wasn’t the response he was expecting to get. He had almost forgotten about the Kyrodin Guild when it was the very first thing that bought him into this mess in the first place. He took another sip, keeping quiet as he wanted to listen.

     “ The Kyrodin Guild were mere servants to the Dark Legion. However, they had long been involved in their work, and some way or another, they rebelled against their masters. As punishment, their souls were enslaved by the Dark Lord, and by the rule from hell, their souls will never find peace unless each of them would kill and sacrifice 1000 people to the Dark Lord to redeem their souls to rest in peace. But anyway, 1000 lives are not worth one tormented soul. The army didn’t want them to reap anything more from the common people. I executed most of those men myself, condemning them to hell for the rest of eternity. But then again, I figure they deserve it. After all, you should know what you are getting into by serving under the Dark Legion.”

     “ What is this Dark Legion anyway?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Perhaps you were too young at that time,” Aesis replied, finishing his drink. “ The Dark Legion was initially commanded by the Death Knight, Lord Argnos Darkblade, when he initially broke a hole in the space warp continuum and entered our dimension. Then amassing an army of dark creatures alike, he launched a war against Rune Midgard, which was known as the First Midgard War, and a bloody War it was. We only won at that time because he had a change in heart.”

     “ Change in heart?”

     “ Rumour has it that he fell in love with a human maiden, and he bore a son with her. She supposedly tried to change his ways, finally succeeding when she died herself. Lord Argnos then killed himself in regret, hoping his death would bring peace to the world. This was thirty years ago.”

     “ I wasn’t born then,” Azaroth answered.

     “ Quite right, but I’m sure you were around when the Second one broke out. Lord Argnos apparently had another son, an elder one, and this one which he got by breeding with one of the dark creatures that inhibit this land. And thus, another Death Knight was born. He regrouped and formed another Dark Legion, and although it wasn’t as powerful as his father’s time, he still managed to cause some damaged before we managed to kill him off. I was there during the time, and it was to my regret that my commander had to die before I could strike him down.”

     “ Your commander?”

     “ The person who holds my post before I did…”

     “ Oh…I’m sorry…he must be a great man.”

     “ It was a she.”

     “ Oh…I see,” Azaroth replied, feeling dumb.

     “ However, from what I’ve seen in Tyranus’s actions, it looks like the remnants of the Dark Legion are acting once more. I’m not sure what they are up to, but it sure is up to no good. Tyranus was a mere child back then, so I guess I didn’t have the heart to kill her when I walked along the broken battlefield in Morroc surrounding by Raydric corpses. Perhaps it was a mistake to let her live,” Aesis said, sighing.

     “ Not trying to sound bad here, but it is because of her that I’m still here,” Azaroth answered.

     “ I’m not saying your existence is a bad thing. That is for God, and only God himself, to decide,” Aesis replied. “ But, there has to be a reason why she wanted you alive, and for whatever it is, we might be better off with you dead, knowing her intentions.”

     Azaroth kept quiet.

     “ But then, if they want you to stay live that badly, then we may as well use you then,” Aesis replied heartily. “ Ever thought of joining the army?”

     “ Eh? What’s this, a recruitment session?” Azaroth asked.

     “ Perhaps, but I’ll need to keep an eye on you anyway,” Aesis replied.

     “ I hate responsibility,” Azaroth replied.

     “ Freelance then, mercenary style. As long as you regularly update your tabs in the capital, and do some work here, that’s fine with me. You can do whatever you like later on,” Aesis replied. 

     Azaroth frowned for a while, then smiled. “ You know, that might not be such a bad idea…”

