[image: image1.jpg]






Chapter 3 - Beyond the Bounds
     Kyouhei easily dodged Clow’s gunshot as he maintained perfect balance.  He had to stride in perfect balance for the enchanted braces around his ankles, speeding his every stride, only added to the risk of getting shot.  If he was to trip even a little, it could mean the downfall of him and Eternity.  Kyouhei drew his katana and used it as a mirror to see the location of the perplexed Clow. He had to lead Clow away from Rolante as soon as possible; otherwise, he wouldn’t be able to follow out his plan exactly.  He didn’t want to hurt any bystanders in the process.  As he began to withdraw his katana into the scabbard, he heard a shrill scream behind him.  Kyouhei quickstepped forward and launched himself up into the air, performing a quick back flip and landing on the ground in perfect balance.  He scowled as he watched Clow shoot a female player in the back of her head. Clow caught Kyouhei’s glare and smirked as he turned to face him.

     “So you finally stopped running away from me.  That poor girl just died because you wouldn’t stop to fight me, how sad.  Despite the fact this entire world is virtual; I bet she’ll still have nightmares of that moment in her sleep,” Clow smiled and without even glancing to his side, he brought up DUEL CERUBERUS and shot a passing player right in the knee.  As the player began to fall, Clow fired again and shot the anguished player right at her kidney. The innocent bard cried out a shriek of pain and fell to the floor.  Her corpse then disappeared, but the blood remained.  Kyouhei scowled and bit his tongue as he watched the scene before him.  It happened within only seconds, but Kyouhei had caught every single detail of it.

     “You sadistic fiend, how could you possibly kill, whether it be real or not, without the slightest hesitation or expression of regret?!” Kyouhei shouted in sheer anger.  He drew his katana, fell into an offensive stance and dashed forward, blinded by the anger arousing within him. Clow smirked, lifted the CERUBERUS and aimed for the swordsman’s head.

---------------------------------------------------------

      Her foot came down softly, weight shifting ever so gradually, to allow for perfect balance and complete silence.  A shift brought the next foot out in front, repeating the stealthy stride. Klase stood on top of the ruined fountain statue conjuring out fire and burning Rolante into pieces. Makubex moved through the remnants of stores and buildings around Rolante, slipping in and out of the shadows.  She moved within a few strides of the oblivious sinful hacker.  As quiet as the breeze, she drew her dual katanas and held them readily at her side. Without a moment’s hesitation, Makubex quickly dashed forward, light stepping and quick stepping, always keeping her perfect balance. With her katanas drawn, Makubex dipped back and somersaulted into the air, attempting to slash down at Klase.  However, Klase’s hunter instincts saved him from a fatal slash, for he rolled out of the way, only receiving a small but damaging wound. Klase instinctively fell into a defensive stance, his eyes searching for any forthcoming missiles or weapons.  He concentrated on the gathering energy within him, and called forth an energy attack, Hell Fire. A sequence of fire attacks conjured in front of him and Klase smirked at Makubex.  He lifted his hand and swiped it forward, releasing the hurling fireballs at her.  Makubex dodged the launching fireballs effortlessly, only to see Klase continue smiling as he looked above.  Makubex’s primitive instincts immediately caused her to sprint and roll to the side.  Meteors crashed down right behind her, burning the ends of her scabbards. Klase cursed himself under his breath for unconsciously warning her of the meteors.  

     “You’re quite good for an unknown warrior.” Klase commented.  “If it were another time, I might’ve been awed, but right now, all I want is to see you burn under the wrath of my ultimate energy attack, Holy Fire!”  Makubex reflexively fell to a defensive position, preparing herself for whatever was to come.  Klase’s eyes grew white as ice as he gathered the winding energy around him.  Bolts of white fire scattered from him and burned the atmosphere around him.  The power of the energy attack created a massive wave pushing Makubex backwards.  The kensai searched the area around her to make certain that Nat and the newbie players had rescued the people around her. 

     She leaped above the wave of power and landed on top of the ruined fountain. Reaching into her innate magical powers, she enclosed the area with a globe of darkness.  Even as she summoned it, Makubex was moving forward.  Her katanas appeared in her hands as she deflected the weaker bolts of white fire and dodged the larger and more powerful bolts.  Within a dozen strides, Makubex entered the darkness before Klase even realized that the world had suddenly gone black.  

---------------------------------------------------

     The cleric recited a small spell and a barrier of light surrounded the injured archer.  The wounds on the archer slowly began to disappear and he awoke to see the cleric smiling at him.

     “Are you ok?” Rena asked with exhaustion.

     “I’m feeling great, thank you so much.  You and your friends are life savers.”  The archer looked over to the east with a smile on his face, but as soon as he saw the sight before him, the smile disappeared.  The pale blue sky lit up with a thousand meteors crashing into the centre of Rolante.  The archer was stricken by fear and trepidation.  What had once been a peaceful town only a few moments ago, was now a village of chaos and devastation.  He would’ve probably died in the hands of the assassin if it were not for the group of kids that saved him.  Though he wouldn’t have actually died, his experience and money that he had earned would’ve been erased.  He turned back around to face the worried cleric and assured her that he would leave from that area immediately.  Rena nodded in acknowledgement and walked towards her fatigued companion.  The faerie fell backwards as she rested after healing the last of her patients.  

     “How are you feeling?” Rena asked as she sat down beside the faerie.

     “I think I’ve almost used up all of my magical points, and I don’t have any more potions either.”  Krys sighed and watched the rest of the group direct the panicking players to the west side of town.  “I’m worried for Makubex and Kyouhei.”

     “Did you see the shower of meteors from before?  I hope Makubex is alright,” Rena said worriedly.  Nat and the group walked up to the tired pair after they helped the remaining players evacuate the area.

     “We should check up on Makubex and Kyouhei,” Nat suggested as he looked towards the centre of town.  “They won’t be able to defeat those two hackers that easily, even though they’re probably stronger than all of us.”  Li and Kim shot Nat an offended glance and pouted.  Rena turned back and glanced at Nat.  

     “Krys and I think we should check up on them too.  We’ve used up most of our mana, but we can still heal minor injuries.”  The group nodded in agreement and they started for the centre of town.

-----------------------------------------------

      Kyouhei rushed past the searing bullets with ease and precision.  Clow swiftly slid the CERBERUS back into its holster and skilfully brought his thirty inched dual titanium blades into a backwards spin, its tip coming down hard to slice the charging weapons master.  However, Kyouhei slid down on his knees below the attack, skidding between the marksman and his weapon.  Clow dipped back and brought his weapons downwards with immense agility and strength, ready to strike the enemy with full force, except Kyouhei wasn’t there, for he had already leaped straight up above Clow into the rushing wind.  Clow altered his blades expertly as he pivoted on his right foot and stepped back, aiming for the agile weapons master.  Yet the katana appeared, intercepting the blades while Kyouhei’s feet kicked out scoring a direct hit on the marksman’s face. 

     Clow fell back, snapping his blades back and forth to defend himself against any attacks while he was so unsettled and dazed.  Kyouhei nimbly leaped backwards and silently landed on the gravel beneath him.  He slashed through the raging wind with his katana and fought against the opposing wind.  Kyouhei had finally calmed down and was regaining his stability while Clow was disoriented.  Clow on the other hand, had recovered quickly from the attack and was concentrating on an energy attack.  Kyouhei charged at Clow as the marksman called upon his special ability.  Kyouhei mimicked Clow’s moving lips and realized that he was running into his downfall.  Kyouhei skidded to a stop, using his katana as support just before a barrier of fire appeared, disintegrating everything around Clow. The marksman cursed Kyouhei under his breath for realizing the trap.  No one should’ve known of his special ability.  Clow had lost his trump card and his offence was weaker than the weapons master’s offensive stats.  Relinquishing his pride, Clow opened up a space in the fire barrier behind him, and attempted to escape while Kyouhei searched for another way around the barrier.

-------------------------------------------------

     Klase couldn’t hear or see a thing; his senses Clowseed by the surrounding darkness.  The world had suddenly become black and he had lost the feel of the world itself.  Driven by insanity and confusion, Klase panicked and ran frantically, searching for an exit.  But even in his frantic state, he felt the slight brush of wind jolt past him. Klase forced himself to calm down as he focussed on his instincts.  Suddenly he was struck fast and hard by katanas aiming with deadly accuracy.  Klase stumbled back as he clutched his injured rib area.  Gasping for air, Klase fell to the floor defensively and concentrated on his Holy Fire attack. But the surrounding darkness had engulfed all the energy in the area and he was losing his own energy as he attempted to stay conscious. 

     The enchantment of the magical silence expired and Klase’s senses perked up immediately.  Makubex brought out her innate magic again and Klase was suddenly surrounded by azure fire.  The atmosphere around Klase began to burn and be engulfed by the flames. Klase fell forward as he gasped for air. As he looked up, he saw Makubex dash forward with her katanas held readily at her side.  Klase concentrated on his powers and flew backwards, colliding into Clow who had just appeared on the scene.   Clow noticed Klase’s wound and quickly helped him escape behind a row of ruined shops.

     Makubex skidded to a stop as she noticed Kyouhei on the scene.  She leaped over to his side instead and glanced over him worriedly.

     “Kyouhei, are you alright?  What happened, why are you and Clow here right now?”  Kyouhei looked at Makubex with dazed eyes as he regained his senses.  He looked over the area and stared at Makubex with confused eyes.

     “Wait, what are you doing here?” Kyouhei questioned as he looked at the ruins of the town.  “I thought the meeting didn’t end until five; don’t tell me you sold Eternity in a rush to get here?”  Makubex looked at Kyouhei and sighed.

     “Do you honestly think that I’m stupid enough to do such a thing?  Why I’m here right now doesn’t really matter.  What I want to know is what your brilliant idea for stopping those two are.  If we were to trap them between space and time right now, this entire town will be lost.” 

     “I know, we have to divert them to an uninhabited place or we won’t be able to trap them.  Your darkness abilities aren’t strong enough to trap them in an enclosure and keep the enclosure stable.  We need to get their attention first though, once we find them that is,” Kyouhei remarked.  The two of them looked over at the maze of ruins before them.  They both knew that Clow and Klase were deceptive enough to hide from them amongst the ruins.  However, their thoughts were quickly proven wrong when Clow and Klase suddenly revealed themselves.  

     Klase, clutching onto Clow’s shoulder, laughed hysterically while Clow recited the spell to summon his special ability. 

     “The time has come for you to feel the truth wrath of our powers.  Light shall be overcome with darkness; hope will be engulfed fear.  You two will regret attempting to stop us.  You may be able to defeat us when we both have flaws in our characters, but once we fuse, we shall become invincible!”  With the barrier of fire protecting them, Clow and Klase recited the spell of fusion, combining their powers and characters.  The strength of the spell created a huge windstorm, causing Makubex to lose her balance.  Holding tightly onto an intact pole, Kyouhei grabbed Makubex by the waist before she was swept away with the wind. Unable to move, Kyouhei and Makubex held onto the pole tightly as they helplessly watched the two hackers fuse into a god-like figure.  

----------------------------------------

      Makubex winced in pain as stray rocks hit her left hip and shoulder.  She stumbled forward, letting go of the pole as she clutched her shoulder.  Kyouhei seized her by the waist again and held her as the wind continued to rage on.  While Kyouhei supported her, Makubex attempted to use mana to heal herself, but failed due to the wind breaking her concentration.  She lay feebly in Kyouhei’s hold as she fought against the pain that weakened her knees.  The rocks had hit her directly at the edge of her hip and shoulder, at the speed of 100 kilometres per hour.  The storm slowly began to calm down as the barrier of fire disappeared.  Makubex and Kyouhei collapsed in relief as they looked up to see the result of the windstorm.  

     The entire centre of Rolante was swept away, leaving only the fused Klase and Clow in its wake.  Kyouhei looked over Makubex’s wounds worriedly and let go of his hold.

     “Can you heal yourself?  Are you alright?” Kyouhei asked anxiously.  Makubex trembled as she looked up at Kyouhei.  She shook her head and collapsed on him.

     “I’m sorry, but I can’t concentrate right now.  My shoulder feels as if it’s dislocated and whenever a breeze brushes past my hip, it trembles in agony.  I don’t have any energy potions either.  I only have mp potions which won’t help in my current situation, since I lack the mental and physical energy.”  Makubex gave Kyouhei a helpless look as she glanced up at the fused Klase and Clow.  The fused character laughed as he noticed that Makubex was wounded.

     “It appears that even the Gods have chosen to be on my side, you cannot defeat us alone.  This battle has ended before it even began.  From this day on, the world of Eternity shall tremble before us; before their new deity, Clowse.”  Clowse leaped towards the pair but was interrupted by an ebony streak bolting straight down before him.  He looked up to see an archer on top of the only building standing, with a trembling bow in her hand.

     “You two are the most unoriginal villains to create havoc and chaos,” Sam said as she rolled her eyes.  “That fusion thing is a complete copy of Dragon Ball Z.  You would’ve thought that people with the ability to hack into Eternity would be able to think up of a better way to combine their powers.”  Clowse glared at the archer as he clutched his fists.

     “In case you didn’t notice, we didn’t turn into a ‘super saiyan’, Clowse is the combination of our two names, Clow and Klase.  Besides, we didn’t do a fusion dance, and we’re not that pathetic to slope down to copying Dragon Ball Z.”

     “Sure…that’s what you want us to think,” William remarked as he and the rest of the group appeared.  Clowse’s face became red with anger as the group stepped out of the shadows.  

     “Where are you all coming from?!” Clowse screamed as his relinquished his gathered rage.

     “Isn’t that obvious? From over there,” Kim commented as she pointed to the west.  Clowse clutched his fists even harder until blood dripped down from them.  However, even through all his anger he was able to see the cleric and faerie running to the aide of the injured dual katana wielder.  He laughed hysterically as he cursed himself for reacting to their insults.

     “Do you weaklings honestly think that I’ll let you heal the only threat that lies in my wake?  I might be impulsive, but I’m not blind!” Clowse said with a smirk as he recited a summoning spell.  Within an instant, a thousand trolls were summoned in front of him.  He lifted his hand and with a victorious smile, he slashed his hand through the air, ordering them to attack the warriors before them.

     Trolls fell to their demise as Sam launched devastating, streaking ebony arrows that stung the trolls in the heads.  The trolls died by the dozen from the arrows that swept them away with ease.  The trolls that managed to reach the archer were quickly brought down by the daggers of the rogue, William.  Many trolls came up at them chaotically, only to fall to the archer’s deadly bow and her unending massacre of arrows.  The quick swift movements of the daggers quickly slew the trolls that managed to escape the death of the missile.  An arrow whistled past William, taking down a second charging troll.  With a quick slash from his daggers, the few that remained stumbled from their wounds, only to have their bodies sliced in half by the daggers once more.  William and Sam smiled at each other, acknowledging the other for the great teamwork.  Without ever pausing for even a minute, the two slaughtered the remaining trolls around them.              

-----------------------------------------------

     Rena concentrated on Makubex’s wound as the white light of mana surrounded the two.  The wounds on Makubex’s hip and shoulder slowly disappeared as the light faded.  Makubex opened her eyes to see a much drained Rena looking at her with a worried complexion.  She got up with sudden energy and smiled at Rena as she took out a MP elixir from her inventory bag, handing the elixir to Rena.  Rena accepted it gratefully and drank the potion, slowly regained her MP.  Similarly, Makubex also handed Krys a MP potion.  Krys drank the potion as well and regained full MP.

     “What’s our current situation?” Makubex asked as she looked up at Kyouhei who was in a defensive stance.

     “Since you just regained your senses, I suppose you didn’t see Clowse, the fused version of Klase and Clow, summon up a thousand trolls.  The rest of the newbie group and Nat are in the midst of the troll charge, slaughtering them.  For a group of newbies, they’re actually quite good in battle,” Kyouhei commented as he looked back at Krys and Rena and nodded with acknowledgement.  Krys and Rena smiled back with pride as they looked at each other.

     “Since I’m healed and Krys and Rena have regained all of their mp, we should be joining them and ending this ongoing assault.  The four warriors quickly dashed forward towards the troll troops as they unsheathed their weapons.    

--------------------------------------------------

     Kim’s hair whipped back as she fired her guns, the bullets directly marking the trolls’ faces.  Her never-ending assault massacred the entire troop of trolls before her with none of the bullets missing their marks.  Troll blood seared past her, splattering into the faces of the enemies behind her.  The raging trolls behind her charged only to their demise that waited at the end of Katsuki’s hairpins.  The trolls that saw their fellow companions die from the feeble weapons of mere hairpins, attempted to surround the conjurer.  The conjurer smirked behind the blood that flew before her.  She began reciting a spell as the ring, Akira, slid off her fingers and was enveloped with the water from the spring that was once held by the fountain in the centre of town.  The wind raging around Akira encircled the water as Katsuki recited the spell. 

     “With this, may the oath be sealed.  From the depths of the element of water, I summon the lady of the lake, Laura!” 

     Streams of water bolted outwards, directly hitting some of the trolls as the water goddess Laura was conjured from the spring water.  With a weaving motion of her hands, Laura brought about an enormous, ice-cold tsunami that swept away the trolls before her.  The charging trolls died a sudden death as the tsunami smashed down upon them, destroying their skeletal structure and freezing the others to death.  Laura disappeared, bringing the tsunami with her as the storm calmed down.  The remaining trolls that escaped the tsunami hesitated to attack, fearing for the same death.  Kim, however, was in a merciless mood.  She continued her undying assault on the trolls, the massacre of bullets never ceasing while Katsuki slashed the trolls before her by the neck with her pins.  As Katsuki was busy slaughtering the trolls beside her, a daring troll attempted to sneak up on her from her blind side.  It jumped up, bringing its spears down on Katsuki hard, but Katsuki made no reaction to it as she continued her assault of the trolls in front of her.  The troll smiled triumphantly as his spears came down on her head; but he was stopped short by a bullet going right through his head.  With an overhand spin, Kim redirected her right gun to the trolls in front of her and continued her assault while Katsuki finished off the rest of the trolls behind the marksman.  

-------------------------------------------

     Krys scattered her pink faerie dust as Rena, Li, Nat and she fought off the trolls.  The dust left the trolls dumbfounded as Li slashed through the putrid monsters with his enchanted bastard sword.  The trolls that hurtled at Rena were stopped and slaughtered by Nat’s blade, while she recited a holy spell.  As she grabbed her staff, Hikari, Rena closed her eyes and concentrated on the heavenly forces around her.  With her robe whipping relentlessly in the wind, a white light omitted from Hikari.  As hey eyes shot open, Rena called forth the holy spell, Saint Beam.  Rays of white light flooded the area, disintegrating the weak trolls around them.  Nat quickly brought down the few that survived the spell as he slashed through the trolls without a moment of hesitation.  Krys smiled to herself as she realized the fact that everyone was working together to defeat the trolls.  However, the moment was cut short as the remaining trolls near the area charged for them.  Li stood in front of the group, lifting his bastard sword.  He slashed through the wind, creating an air slash that sliced through the troll troops.  With a quick flick of his wrist, Li spun his sword to the side and pivoted on his foot while he quickly sliced the remaining trolls to his right.  Nat dipped down and dashed forward with his sword lying horizontally in hands.  The trolls that unfortunately blocked his path were quickly brought down by the edge of the blade.  Krys controlled her faerie dust, diffusing it to spread over the trolls while Rena called forth another round of Saint Beam.

-------------------------------------------

     The troll troops became scarce as the group of warriors hacked down their offences.  Makubex and Kyouhei studied the battleground before them as they contemplated on their strategy to defeat Clowse.  Makubex looked up as she looked over Clowse with piercing eyes. No human was perfect, and no human can perfect a device, let alone a small character in a game.  There had to be a flaw in the character traits that the hackers had used for their “indestructible” character.  The real problem lied behind the wall of defence that he had.  The attacks might have changed when the two hackers fused, but the defensive ability of Clow had no superior.  She glanced over at Kyouhei, and as if he had read her mind, Kyouhei’s eyes widened with excitement while he told Makubex about the flaw behind the fiery defence.  They looked at each other with pride as they smiled to themselves.  While the newbie group ran back to them after they completely obliterated the trolls, Makubex leaned over and placed her forearm on Kyouhei’s shoulder.
     “How are we going to explain this situation to everyone?  Surely, the players out there will no longer trust in the security of Eternity as much anymore.  We can’t make up an excuse, but we can show that in the end, the authorities over Eternity are the ones that control everything.”  Makubex commented as her complexion saddened.  Kyouhei looked at the perplexed Clowse as he listened to Makubex’s thought.

     “If we cannot show how trustworthy our security will be in the future, we can always show the world what happens to those that hack into Eternity.  Makubex, I’m not an idiot.  If I were to let them hack into Eternity, I would always have an excuse or back up plan.  We cannot succeed if we only linger in the present and not ponder about the future.”  Makubex smiled and gave his shoulder a quick squeeze to show her appreciation for his wise thinking.  

     The newbie group ran up to the pair with pride as they sheathed their weapons.  As they approached the pair, a storm of fire bolts streaked down and blocked their way.  While the warriors fought against the raging fire and gas, Nat nimbly leaped over the mess and sprinted forward to Makubex and Kyouhei.  With the chaos helping to create confusion amongst the newbie group, Nat took advantage of the moment to talk with the administrators privately.

     “Mitsuki- I mean Makubex, I’m still not comfortable calling you Makubex…what should we do now?” Nat asked as he looked up at Clowse who was slowly flying their way.  “Atsuma or rather Kyouhei said that we should create a warp between time and space, but since we’re in the middle of Rolante, it’ll completely destroy the city.  Clowse isn’t going to follow us either; I take it since Kyouhei and Clow came back when they were supposedly heading for the desert…”  Kyouhei put his hand on Nat’s shoulder to calm the frantic warman as he carefully explained the plan.  Nat’s shoulders relaxed as his mischievous grin grew.

     The smoke eventually cleared and the group ran up to the trio.  Before they even reached the three warriors though, Clowse flew between them with a perplexed look.  

     “To have my trolls destroyed by mere weaklings that haven’t even levelled up yet, do you have any idea how embarrassing that is!?  At last, despite this humiliation, it brings me much pleasure to know that in the end, you will all fall before me.”  Clowse leaped up into the air and with an outstretched arm, he channelled all the energy within him to his hand.  Smiling victoriously, his eyes grew white as he called forth the spell of oblivion, Abyss.  A dark lightning storm appeared above the group while lightning struck the ground around them.  The three guardians’ instincts triggered within them as they rushed forward and hurled the newbie group with them to the ground, a hectometre away from Clowse.  A split second later, a huge void suddenly appeared, engulfing the entire site with it as it disappeared as suddenly as it appeared.  As the storm cleared, the newbie group realized that they had just been saved from a sudden death.  The void left nothing in its path, as the site that was once before them was now a bare land.  Clowse floated down as he stared at the three that had saved the newbie group.  He knew right away that they weren’t normal players, but he couldn’t quite put his finger on it.  As he prepared to cast Abyss, once more, the group split up into three troops, each led by one of the three warriors that stood superior compared to the newbie players.  They all ran to different directions attempting to surround Clowse.  Curious of the situation, Clowse just stood there in the raging wind, waiting to see what they would do next.

--------------------------------------------------

     Each group leader explained to their group the plan they would execute to defeat Clowse.  The groups hadn’t been randomly selected; in fact, each group was placed under a specific heading.  The first group lead by Nat contained the warriors that wielded blades, which were William and Li.  The second group lead by Kyouhei contained warriors that relied on their mp.  The last group lead by Makubex contained warriors that relied on missile weapons.  Each group had a specific task to complete and if one of them failed to do so, the whole plan would fall to pieces.  With the signal of pink dust fluttering in the air, the warriors began to execute their plan.  All the magic users began casting and summoning and the missile warriors started their endless attacks of missiles.  The blade wielders skilfully manoeuvred past the missiles and spells cast by their comrades.  They leaped into the air and blindly slashed at Clowse as he stood shocked by the sudden attack.  Of course, these attacks did little damage to the god that stood before them.  In fact, the blade wielders were purposely missing him so that he wouldn’t dodge and move away. To him, they were like ants biting at him.  Makubex and Kyouhei took advantage of that fact as they rushed at him from the sides while he tried to fend off the warriors that attacked him randomly.  Kyouhei charged directly at Clowse and as he leaped up, he brought his sword down and slashed at Clowse.  Caught off guard, Clowse was unable to deflect the attack and the entire right side of his body was split open.  Blood seared out of the gash as Clowse stumbled backwards from the sudden wound.  Everything was happening so fast that he couldn’t even think, let alone summon up his powers.  

     When Clowse finally came to his senses, he noticed a shadow above him.  By the time he realized what was going on, it was too late.  Makubex somersaulted over Clowse from behind him, and flipped over so that she was facing him from above.  With an outstretched arm, she shadowed her hand over Clowse’s face, and cast out the spell, Ancient.  A massacre of meteors shot out of Makubex’s hand as another storm of meteors fell from the side and crushed into Clowse.  The blade wielders jumped back just in time to see the downfall of the villain.  When the storm finally cleared, Makubex slashed through the rocks with her katanas, to find the diffused version of Clowse.  Clowse had separated into Klase and Clow once more by the strength of the spell being right up at Clowse’s face.  With only 1 hp and 1 mp left, they lay there with a frightened look on their face.  They both looked up at the group of people glaring at them with horrendous smiles on their faces.  
     Kyouhei crouched down and almost knocked the two feeble players out with the simple statement, “The pain and horror has yet to begin.”








