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Quest 5 – Lost Treasure of Iceville
     The girl whimpered in fear as she attempted to get up.  Frozen with terror, tears streaming down her face, she struggled to move her legs, but they were too numb to react.  Suddenly, pain shot through her body.  Her body arched forward and she spat out blood.  Tired of the game, the fiend behind her pulled his hand out of her ribcage, grasping the heart of the victimized girl.  Her cry of pain quickly faded out as her body collapsed onto ice cold ground.  He smiled at the blood splattered across the marble floor.  Lifting his hand to his face, the fiend licked the blood as he looked at his blood stained clothing with a disappointed expression.  Eternity was just a virtual game, but his clothes would remain bloodstained unless he washed them.  Annoying and time consuming, he came to detest Eternity and the creator even more.  However, this was the only place that he could execute his desire to kill.  She was only a virtual character, but her expression and reaction were quite human like.  Still, it didn’t satisfy his desire.  Turning around, the white haired male walked over to the coffin and lay inside.  Sliding the cover over him, he smiled to himself as he thought of the angst and terror he would inflict on his next prey.  With every second, his body trembled more and more from excitement.  Patience wasn’t his strong point.

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

     The sound of his footsteps echoed in the mountains as he travelled in the snow.  Caught in the updraft, remnants of the snow storm blew past Clow, landing on his bare cheeks.  He was quite annoyed that he had to travel all the way from Rolante to Iceville.  If only he had a transporting device like Nat, then he wouldn’t have to trudge through the ice cold mountains.  Lifting his face from the scarf strung around his chin, Clow squinted, barely making out the figure before him.  Wondering who it was, he walked faster, hoping to catch up with the mystery person.  Before he knew it, Clow was sprinting forward to catch up with whoever was in front of him.  He smiled, suddenly recognizing who it was.  Adjusting his weight, the noise of his footsteps disappeared.  Stealthily, Clow closed in on the person and slapped him on the back.  The technique fighter leaped up defensively and unsheathed his bastard sword.  With a twist, he brought the sword down on Clow without even seeing who it was.  Clow quickly slid his DUEL CERUBERUS out from their holsters and blocked the blade slashing down on him.  The technique fighter quickly recognized the two guns and flipped backwards in the air, landing lightly in the gently packed snow.

     “Are you trying to kill me?!” Clow exclaimed as he slid his guns back into their holsters.  “Don’t swing your sword around as if it was a blunt blade!”

     “You’re complaining!?  I didn’t know it was you!  Maybe you shouldn’t have suddenly slapped my back like that.  I thought some monster was attacking me,” Li argued as he sighed relentlessly.  A freezing draft of wind blew past them, causing them both to shiver and quickly cool down.  

     “How far is Iceville from here?  I feel like I’ve been walking for hours in nothing but barbaric frozen lands,” Li remarked as he looked at the never ending snowy landscape.

     “Too far for comfort,” Clow said as he laughed bitterly.  The two began to walk forward when they heard the whinny of a horse from behind.  The two turned around and saw a horse galloping towards them.  Carrying a carriage behind it, the eyes of the two males suddenly widened with hope.  The horse’s gallop slowed down to a trot as it reached the two.  Stopping just beside them, the drapes of the carriage were pulled back as a cleric greeted them.

     “Wow, you two walked here all the way from Rolante?” Rena asked with an amused expression.  Behind her, an archer’s face popped up, smiling like crazy.

     “I wonder what two guys walking alone in the cold, freezing snow would do?” Sam asked aloud with a funny look on her face.  The two boys flushed a scarlet red, but before they could respond to the comment, Rena and Sam dragged the two into the carriage.

     “How’d you two get a carriage?” Li pondered as he glanced around.  His eyes stopped at a young female before him.  Staring at her made him shudder in fear, yet he didn’t know why.  He had never met her before; he was sure of it.  Pushing the thought to the back of his head, Li smiled at her sweetly instead.  To his surprise, the lazy-eyed shaman’s expression suddenly changed as she smiled back at him.

     “We were walking out of town when the carriage stopped and Sunao, this girl in pink over here, stopped and asked us where we were going.  Turned out that we were all headed to Iceville, so she offered us a ride,” Sam explained.  Clow and Li turned and looked at the shy bard in pink who nodded at them.  

     “Thanks for letting us ride with you two,” Clow stated as he looked at the two, “My name is Clow Lee…”  The other girl glanced up at Clow with a hateful look.

     “Aren’t you one of the hackers that destroyed Rolante?  Do you have any idea how much trouble you caused Sunao and I.  If I remember correctly, it was you who shot her last time, too.”  Clow looked away as he felt a sting of guilt strike his back.  Glancing at Sunao, he mumbled a sorry.  Attempting to break the mood, Li introduced himself.

     “Um, hey, I’m Li Asakura, a technique fighter.  Thanks for sharing the carriage with us….”  For some reason, Li noticed Sunao’s mouth drop in surprise after hearing his name.

     “I thought it was you,” the shaman complimented as she stood up, brushing the snow off her lap.  Li looked at her with a puzzled expression, but before she could explain herself, the group heard a loud roar that shook the carriage.

     “What’s going on?!” Sam yelled out as she dived out of the carriage.  The others quickly followed her, landing on the soft snow.  Looking upwards, they saw a large white yeti glaring down at them.  The yeti roared again, shaking the mountains, before dashing towards the group.  Amarantus reached for their weapons, but was stopped by the sight of the shaman walking towards the dashing yeti.  

     “What are you doing?! You’re going to get killed!” Clow yelled at her.  The wind pushed her hair in front her eyes, hiding her expression.  Her cloak shot backwards as the wind blew relentlessly against her.  She suddenly stopped, looking up front with determination.  The group left behind watched with anticipation.  As the yeti neared her, she lifted her arm slowly.  The white monster smiled in triumph, reaching out to grab her, when she suddenly smacked it, the force causing the surprised yeti to fly backwards to the east.  After a few seconds, the group heard a loud thump from the direction that the yeti flew off too.  They looked towards the east and as they squinted, the top of one the mountains crumbled.  Fear shot through the minds of Amarantus as they looked at the shaman who relaxed her arm.

     “How dare he get in my way,” she complimented as she walked back to the carriage.  

     “Why are you so strong?  It’s not normal to be able to hit someone with that force, in reality or in a game,” Li said as he stopped her in her tracks.  She looked into his eyes and saw a serious expression befall on his face.  She sighed and as she looked up at him innocently. Li’s grasp on her arm loosened.  Suddenly, she smacked him with the same amount of force as when she smacked the yeti.  Shocked, Li flew backwards towards the east as well.  The shaman lowered her hand as she looked towards the east.  

     As the entire group looked from the girl to the east, the shaman closed her eyes and mumbled, “I won’t forgive anyone who tries to stop me from what I’m doing, and I definitely won’t forgive him for not who I am.”

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

     Mumbling to himself, Li finally got to Iceville after an hour.  His cheeks were blazing red from the cold and the uncalled for smack.  As he looked up at the site, he noticed his group and the other two girls waiting in front of the items shop.  Glaring at the strong shaman, he walked up towards the group, clenching his fists.  The girl, who didn’t seem to notice him until he was right in front of her, looked up at him with dead eyes and an expressionless face.  

     “Why did you just hit me?  All I did was comment on your strength; I didn’t make fun of you or anything!  I thought you were a nice person for letting us ride in your carriage, but because of you, I had to walk all the way here in the freezing cold.  Not only that, because you smacked me to the east, I had to fight the yeti too, not that it was hard…” Li screamed aloud before having to stop and gasp for air.  Clow walked up to Li and placed his hand on Li’s shoulder.

     “She told us everything Li, you should stop yelling before it’s too late,” Clow whispered.

      “Huh?” Li said aloud.  He looked at Clow with a puzzled face.

     “You should apologize to Akari, Li, before she gets angry,” Sunao warned with a worried expression.  The name sparked a memory in Li.  His expression grimed and the blood drained from his face.  Slowly, he turned around; a one-sided smile appeared on his face.

     “Akari…you wouldn’t happen to be Akari Kyouyama, would you?” Li stuttered out.

     “Li, you don’t recognize my presence?  I am your fiancée after all,” Akari said with a glare.  A chill shuddered down Li’s back as he turned blue.  From the look on his face, the group thought he would faint from shock.  No wonder he had felt a shudder from her appearance, Akari had been his fiancée since he was young, and he hadn’t been the dominant of the two.  

      “It’s getting dark, you can’t finish your quest now.  Let’s go to the inn and rest,” Akari said.  However, it wasn’t a suggestion, it sounded like a command.  Clow attempted to talk back and say otherwise, but decided not to after seeing the flaming aura around Akari as she stared at him.  “Li, take the carriage and horse to the stables behind the inn.”  Obediently, Li took the reigns on the horse and guided it behind the Iceville Inn.  As he looked up into the night sky, his legs gave way and he collapsed to the ground.  

     Tears streaming down his face, he looked at the horse and asked, “WHY ME?!” 

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

     Li walked alongside with Akari as they explored the town.  Akari and he had been forced to share the same room in the inn in order to save gold, but he had been forced to sleep on the freezing cold wooden floor.  Li stretched his aching back as he yawned.  He had been smacked out of his sleep so that he could go shopping with Akari for items.  Li had been betrothed to Akari since he was 5 years old, and ever since then, Akari had been dominating his life.  Luckily for him, he moved away from his old house so that he only had to see her during the holidays.  Li secretly glanced at Akari as she examined the objects.  She bought a few potions and the two began to walk out of the store when they heard the worried whispers of the customers to their right.

     “I heard that a lot of characters, virtual and actual players, died or disappeared at the temple ruins north of here,” the young mage said in a worried and frightened tone.

     “No wonder the lost treasure quest kept appearing on the quest board.  I kept seeing the quest there for this past month even though the time period is only 4 days,” her elven friend stated with a surprised tone.

     “Do you think we should report it?” the mage asked.

     “I don’t think it’s anything that serious,” another mage commented.  “It’s probably just all a coincidence; we should just concentrate on finishing our own quest first.”  The other two looked at each other with a concerned expression, but they shrugged it off and left the store.  Akari found the events stated by the three to be suspicious.  

     “Something weird is going on,” Akari said as she looked at Li. “We should find out what’s been happening here lately.”  Li nodded in agreement and the two walked out of the store, searching for NPC characters. 

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

     “It seems like some fiend has recently appeared at the temple ruins where the lost treasure quest takes place.  The fiend has killed many players and virtual characters, making even the virtual characters, programmed to react from their surroundings, fear the ruins,” Akari explained after Li and she returned to the inn.  

     “Doesn’t matter,” Clow said with pride, “My DUEL CERUBERUS will kill the beast easily.”  Akari sighed and began to walk to her room to gather up her possessions.

     “It’s just a warning, Clow  It’s not my fault if you end up slaughtered across the field or if you’re left to die with your body bruised and bones broken.”  The expressions of the rest of the group grimed.  “We don’t have all weekend, hurry up and pack up so we can leave.”

     “You’re coming with us?” Sam asked as she got up to fetch her bow and quiver.

     “I hardly ever get to see my fiancé, so I might as well use this time to ‘watch over’ and spend time with him,” Akari said in a matter-of-fact tone.  Li looked at Akari with a shocked and horrified face while the rest of the group laughed. 

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

     The flurries of snow that had been gently piling up slowly began to fall quicker.  The wind blew with ferocity, making the journey to the north a difficult one.  As the snowfall thickened the group was blinded.  With the wind howling, the voices of the players were deafened.  Her balance faltering, Rena stopped walking against the wind for a moment as she murmured a priest spell.  Immediately, a golden radiant light surrounded Rena’s staff.  Directing the light in front of her, she strained her eyes, allowing her to see the rough contour of a large archway of the temple ruins.  She smiled with relief and hurriedly led the others to the archway and into the temple.  

     Amarantus shivered and brushed off the snow from their armour and clothes.  The entrance corridor was lit with torches.  Despite the obvious freezing temperatures outside of the temple, the interior was the complete opposite.   Vines stretched across the walls, creating barriers blocking entrances to other rooms.  Oversized plants ate away at the walls, leaving nothing, but dust in its path.  With every minute, the plants and vines seemed to grow, slowly completely covering the walls and paths.  As if the plants had sensed the group of warriors, its growth became more rapid, and within seconds, Amarantus was surrounded by a thick barrier of intertwined vines.

     “These things have a mind of its own,” Clow complained as he searched for a way out.  “The barrier is probably still thickening, we need to break through it quickly.”  Sam unlatched her bow.  Drawing an arrow from her quiver, she drew back the bow line and shot the arrow.  The arrow raced down the intended path, breaking through the barrier as if the speed of the arrow had caused it to burn through the plants and vines.  However, the relief of Amarantus quickly ceased for the vines and plants grew back just as quickly as they had been destroyed.

     “We have to burn all of the vines at once; all the way to the roots,” Akari stated.

     “Leave it to me,” Li and Rena said aloud in unison.  They both looked at each other and nodded in acknowledgement.  Li and Rena walked to the middle of the enclosed space; Rena standing behind Li, her back faced towards his.  She held her staff, Hikari, horizontally and began to recite a priest spell, murmuring in case the vines and plants could hear or sense her incantation.  Li drew out his bastard sword and closed his eyes.  His sword drawn the air and wind around Li to itself; the wind encircled the sword.  Slowly, Li’s great sword was completed surrounded with the element of air.  Li opened his eyes, and as he lifted his katana into the air, his eyes directed the path of the attack.  

     Without a moment of hesitation Li cried out, “Lightning Slash!”  The clashing of the forced wind and stale air created sparks, growing into a giant lightning strike that ripped apart the barrier and burned whatever remnants in its path.  At the same moment, Rena completed her recitation, calling upon the divinity of the element of fire.  Flames miraculously appeared, combining into downward streams of fire that burned the plants in seconds.  In moments, the entire barrier disintegrated; all traces of the wines were destroyed.  With pride of their teamwork, Li and Rena led the group down the corridor, wandering further into the temple ruins.

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

     The walls were decorated with drawings that told a story of remorse and death.  The temple was once the castle of a great priest by the name of Lucifer; however, the sins and evil of his ways and of his followers were the downfall of his rule.  Consequently, the temple was destroyed, but the treasure of Lucifer remained forever hidden in the depths of the temple.  As the group ventured further into the ruins, they soon came upon a room of statues.  

     “I have an eerie feeling about this room,” Akari remarked.  Just as she said the statement, Sunao walked over a trap, activating the recital of a spell that animated the statues.  The statues suddenly transformed into ice ogres that shook the ground one by one, causing the sturdy marble floor to give way.  Before Amarantus could draw their weapons, Akari dashed out, Sunao quickly following after her.  Sunao unstrung her harp from behind her and her expression suddenly changed from a timid young girl to a confident bard.  She flexed her fingers and without a moment of hesitation, Sunao strung the cords of the harp.  The sounds echoed through the room; a melody slowly played out softly, stopping the spell’s from being fully recited.  Akari slipped off Kokoro, a bead necklace, and began to perform a shaman’s summoning.  Wind surrounded her, her hair and cloak whipped back with immense strength.  A shadow rose above her, covering the shaman with darkness.  In seconds, Akari summoned upon the spirit of Bahamut, the King of Dragons.  The dragon’s eyes blazed with fire and in one breath, Bahamut burned the ice golems to puddles of water.  The fight ended quickly and Akari and Sunao relaxed.  They placed their weapons back to their original places and the two walked to the end of the room as if the fight hadn’t occurred. Amarantus was astonished by the two who had fought as if they were experienced players of Eternity.

     After searching many empty and trapped rooms, Amarantus entered the only room left in the ruins.  The room wasn’t elaborated with statues or decorated walls.  The only thing that lay in the chamber was a marble rock coffin that was positioned at the top of a small stairway.  

     “This is the only chamber left; if the treasure is to be found, it’s in this room,” Clow stated with annoyance in his voice.  They had searched the entire ruins and the only room left held little hope of containing treasure.

     “Maybe the treasure is within the final master of this dungeon.  Maybe the treasure won’t appear until the master has been defeated,” Sam said optimistically.

     “This coffin is the only thing in the room; if a master is going to show up, it has to be in the coffin.”  Clow reached for his DUEL CERUBERUS from its holsters and with a flick of a wrist, threw them into the air and caught them.  His arms crossed on top of his chest and bullet shells slid from his sleeves into the guns.  He flipped his guns around his wrist and pointed the guns towards the coffin.  Sam readied her bow and drew an arrow.  She pulled the bowline backwards, the throbbing line aligned with her ear.  At the same time, Sam and Clow shot their ammo at the coffin.  The coffin broke into pieces; marble and rock flew everywhere, crashing into the walls.  Dust covered the eyes of Amarantus.  

     They manoeuvred backwards, expecting a vampire or other undead to arise and attack them.  When the dust cleared away, a figure stood staring at the warriors.  A slight smirk appeared on his face; his eyes danced with pleasure and excitement.  The appearance of this male was striking.  His eyes were bloodshot and his skin was pale like that of the undead.  The fiend held no weapon with him, but traces of blood were apparent on his clothes.  The white hair of the fiend waved back slowly, as if he created a wind current of his own.

     “Interesting, seems like a whole box of toys has been given to me.  Which one should I play with first?” the fiend asked aloud.  “You all seem to be so enticing; perhaps, I shall just randomly pick one.”  Before he ended his sentence, the fiend suddenly disappeared and reappeared above Rena.  Rena sensed the person before she saw him, but was unable to escape in time.  The white haired male flexed his knuckles and wrists, before swiftly striking Rena, slashing her at the waist.  Rena winced at the pain as she stumbled forward, falling onto the ground.  The pain restrained her from moving; she couldn’t focus on a healing spell.  Akari quickly slid off Kokoro and flung the necklace at the fiend.  The beads detached from the thread and surrounded the fiend before striking him.  With ease, the evil figure dodged all the beads, save one.  The last of the beads caught his cheek before reassembling into a necklace with the others and returning to Akari’s hands.  The small scratch turned into a minor cut and a drop of blood bled from his cheek.  His uncaring expression grimed and his face clouded with anger.  

     “A measly newbie was able to hurt me?  Disgusting! This may be a virtual game, but this is my realm and I assure you that the pain is real!”  Akari tried to take out a healing elixir, her magic points used up by the difficult spell of Bahamut and her other attack, but stopped as she saw the fiend create a ball of wind and ice, hurling it at her.  Her human instincts caused her to freeze, unable to move.  She screamed at herself to move internally, but her body wouldn’t react.  Akari felt a breeze of wind strike her cheek; all she could do was close her eyes.  As the immense attack approached her, all she heard was silence.  Suddenly, she felt warmth holding her. She opened her eyes to find herself hurling in the air.  Li had leaped in front of the attack at the last second, embracing her to protect her from the attack and stray materials that remained as flying remnants of the attack’s path.  The ball of force hit Li with colossal strength; his cry of pain drowned in the roars of the wind.  The two crashed through the cement walls of the ruins, flying off into the distance in the blazing blizzard outside.  The remaining members of Amarantus were unable to move.  The entire event had passed in front of their eyes within moments.  The white hair fiend growled in disgust as he walked up to Rena who lay on the floor, shaking from the agony and pain that shot through her body.  He took Hikari from her feeble hands and used it to strike her heart, ending Rena’s angst.

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

     Akari slowly opened her eyes to see a blur of red to her side.  Her vision sharpened and she realized she was in a small cave with a blazing fire in the middle.  Still weary and only half-conscious, Akari felt a slight rhythm under her; the warmth of what she laid on comforted her.  When she finally became self-conscious of her surroundings, she looked up in front of her and saw that Li was still embracing her, supporting and providing heat so that she wouldn’t freeze.  Li was badly beaten, blood flowed from his cuts, and his shirt was completely torn.  Bruises were apparent all over his body, and his back was red from cut veins and from the burning of the ice that he laid on.  His expression showed that he was in great pain and his breathing was hard.  As Akari’s hair brushed his bare chest, Li opened his eyes, smiling at her.  Akari’s usual harsh and uncaring expression softened with worry.  She searched for her potions, but the only one that remained unshattered was the weakest of them, that healed at a rate of 1 health point per second.  Akari brought the bottle to Li’s lips and Li sipped the potion, drinking it all in one gulp. 

     As they stayed together in silence, she remembered the moment of the fiend’s wind attack and she shuddered slightly from the fear she felt.  Never before had she been so afraid in her life.  This was only a game, but it all seemed so real, and the fiery presence in the eyes of the fiend was merciless and frightening.  Li felt Akari’s fear and held her closer to him.  He lifted his right hand and despite the pain that he felt from moving his limbs, he brushed his hand against her cheek, patting her hair.  Akari’s façade of strength disappeared; her vulnerable self was apparent.  Tears formed in her eyes and a drop dripped onto Li, despite her obvious tries to hold it back.  Li lifted her chin towards his face and his heart broke at the sight of her tears.  Though her appearance was different in Eternity, Li saw the true Akari crying, a side of Akari he never saw and never wanted to see.  Despite what he said and expressed normally, Li loved Akari, and couldn’t bear to see her sad and frightened face.  He lightly wiped her tears and brushed his lips across her enclosed eyes.  
     Kissing her slightly on the forehead, he whispered to Akari, “Don’t worry; it’s going to be alright.  I won’t let anything or anyone hurt you. I promise.”  Akari’s tears ceased after hearing Li’s words, she smiled with embarrassment and placed her head on his chest, waiting the blizzard out with Li in heart-warming silence.   

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

     Sam’s eyes widened in anger as she saw Rena’s character slowly dissolve into the air.  She drew at her arrows with speed, rage clouding her vision.  Despite her cold anger, every shot of her arrows hit their mark, but the fiend was too quick for her.  Finally, Clow snapped out of his frozen state and shot at the fiend with precision and speed.  The attacks of the two were relentless and controlled, but despite their skill and ability to handle the situation, the fiend was too quick and unpredictable.  Sunao unlatched her harp and tried to play a melody that slowed the fiend down.  It was working at first, but the white haired male quickly realized Sunao’s plan and sprinted towards her, whipping the harp out of her hands and smacking her to the wall.  Before the fiend could reach the unconscious Sunao and attack again, Clow somersaulted in the air and landed in front of Sunao, shooting with the speed of light.  The fiend dodged the bullets easily and prepared to slash Clow from above.  Clow quickly shifted his DUEL CERUBERUS to block the attack, but the strength of the enemy and his aid from gravity shattered Clow’s weapons.  The fiend’s arm pierced through Clow, killing him instantly, and the enemy continued to fall, creating a crater.  Sharp rocks flew from the ground, and caught Sam’s shoulder, forcing her to hurl into a pillar.  Within seconds, the group of Amarantus was scattered and only Sunao and Sam were left.  However, none of the two would be able to attack the fiend and win.  

     Sam cursed the white haired male and glared at him relentlessly.  Chuckling, the fiend walked towards Sam as he picked up a rod of rock that lay on the floor.  A shot of fear struck Sam’s body, but she refused to allow the brute the pleasure of seeing her fright and panic.  The fiend raised the rod with contempt and as Sam winced in anticipation of the deadly strike, two bolts pierced the shoulders of the enemy.  The white haired male staggered forward, and quickly turned around in search of the attacker.  Before he could move his body again, an eagle dived at the fiend and pierced the bloodshot eyes of the evil male.  He leaped backwards, his right eye bled and he staggered again, realizing that bolts were filled with poison.  Snarling, the fiend looked up to see the attacker, an assassin that stared at him with cold eyes.  Knowing that he’d be unable to win the battle with the experienced assassin, the fiend’s robe enclosed his entire body as a gate of darkness opened up and engulfed him.

     Sam looked up at the saviour and choked out a thank you.  Her injured shoulder wasn’t the only damage that her body suffered.  The shower of sharp rocks had pierced the pillar, creating a platform of jagged rocks for her to fall on.  The assassin looked at Sam, his thoughtful expression softened and he smiled at her.  Reaching into his inventory bag, the assassin took out a healing elixir and fed it to Sam.  The elixir did wonders to Sam and her wounds healed within seconds.  Sam stood up and eyed the assassin.  She was sure she had never met him before 

     “Thanks for saving us; we’re very grateful,” Sam said with a smile.

     “No problem, I’m just glad that I was in time to save you two,” he said as he glanced at the unconscious, yet unharmed Sunao.

     “We’re more relieved than you are.  My name is Sam.”

     “Oh, my name is – well, you can just call me Jeff.  I was traveling in the northern lands when the blizzard came about and I sought for shelter.  I was exploring the ruins when I heard the sounds of a fight and ended up here.  Oh, and this eagle of mine is Kiri.  What are you doing here? From the scene of this room; I’d say that you and the unconscious person didn’t come alone.”
     “Wow, I’m amazed that you knew that from the rubble in this room.  We originally came with 4 others, but the fiend killed two of them and another two had been smacked out into the blizzard.  We came to finish the quest of the lost treasure of Iceville, but ended up with nothing.  We couldn’t find the treasure and this was the only room that we hadn’t searched,” Sam explained.  Jeff looked at Sam with a thoughtful expression and then reached into his inventory.  He took out a golden amulet and gave it to Sam.  Sam looked at the amulet and shot his a questioning look.

     “I suppose this is the treasure that you were looking for.  There are many quests that are similar to this one, where the treasure is located in a hidden room near the entrance of the place.  This is the treasure of Iceville, the amulet of Lucifer.”  Sam snarled, as she looked at the amulet, at the fact that the treasure had been near the entrance when Amarantus went through all that hardships to find it.  She sighed and looked up, but found that Jeff had disappeared and in his place was another healing elixir.  Sam carried a puzzled expression on her face.  Still, she smiled to herself as she thought of Jeff.  Walking over to Sunao, she looked out at the clearing storm and sighed at the long day that Amarantus had experienced, and Jeff, who she couldn’t seem to forget.        


