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The Man Who Wouldn't Stay Dead
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Fred Alexander woke up cold, naked, and afraid in a dark cupboard one day after he’d been to the pub. He thought he must have been really drunk to be like this, and wondered if he’d done something stupid.

Fred being an enchanter tried to leave with magic without opening the door, being naked it would look a little odd to just stroll outside. Realising someone had cast an entrapment spell on it. It wasn’t one of his kind the magicians it was more likely a human, it was clumsy but effective. Fred realised it was a trap, and he couldn’t escape.

Fred saw blood on the floor, his blood. He was confused and scared.

Fred looked at himself, he was unharmed.

He thought he must have died, as his body healed itself when he died, and it returned to life, unlike the rest of his kind. A man opened the door of the cupboard expecting to see a corpse, outside there was a table of tools to cut up the corpse and dispose of him. The man looked at him and was confused and angry.

“You’re not dead?” the man said.

“No,” said Fred nervously.

The man stabbed Fred in the heart, and the bleeding Fred dropped to the ground dead.

The killer closed the door to let him bleed out as he washed his bloody hands and the knife. Then got a coffee and sat for a while.

The killer came back, sure his victim would have bled out and wouldn’t make too much of a mess. He opened the door, looking at the floor to see a lot of blood and his victim’s feet. “What?” the killer said, looking up.

“I’m still here,” Fred said nervously.

“What are you?” asked the killer.

“Not dead,” Fred said nervously.

“I’ll fix that!” said the man killing Fred again stabbing him in the guts leaving him to die again, closing the door.

Coming back a while later with an axe.

Talking to the door “If you’re not dead you’ll want to be,” said the killer to the door before he opened it expecting to find his victim alive again.

He looked inside and found Fred lying bled to death on the floor, dead.

So the killer picked up the tall, slippery, bloody corpse out of the cupboard with effort. He put him on the table and prepared to cut up the body.

The killer raised the axe over the neck of the corpse, it didn’t hit the corpse’s neck, it hit something else. The confused killer tried again, but it stopped again. The killer suspected something fishy.

“What’s going on here?” said the killer, frustrated.

The thing that stopped the axe appeared.

It was made of metal and had a wooden handle.

“What?” said the shocked killer, seeing a stranger, “Are you here to take him?”

“No,” said the stranger, “why did you kill him?”

“He was the leader of an alien hive,” said the killer.

“Leader of what? Does that look like a queen to you?” said the disgusted stranger, pointing at the corpse. The killer looked at the blood-stained body, it was obviously male.

“No,” said the killer, “He was a king and emperor to the hive.”

“Isn’t that the same thing? An emperor and king” said the stranger pedantically.

“Not in his case they called him the emperor of the universe and the king of the Earth,” said the killer.

“Oh, that’s who he was? Was he?” the stranger asked.

“Yes,” said the killer, “why are you protecting him?”

The stranger looked at the dead man.

“Maybe I knew him in another life?” said the stranger.

“Who are you?” asked the killer curiously.

“I’d rather not say,” said the stranger, “maybe I’m his bodyguard.”
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