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Chapter Twelve: Undying

[image: ]




Now that there was a plan and many parts of the Association were devoted to finding a way to kill the originals. Things were starting to heat up.

Larz had struck again; this time, a tsunami hit Miami, and most of the city suffered a huge loss of life. Which meant Larz's army had grown tenfold.

The originals gave the scientists anything they needed to try and find a way to end their eternal lives.

"Nothing!" Norman shook his head.

"Don't give up," Sheila ran her hand through her hair.

"We've tried every type of radiation known to man and some that are not even..." Norman stared at the monitor that showed the unphased blood of one of the originals.

"Take a deep breath," Sheila yawned. "We've been going nearly forty-six hours straight. Might need to..."

"Don't say take a break!" Norman shouted. "That thing just destroyed half a city, with water!"

"I know," Sheila nodded.

"How do we fight something that can launch a Tsunami at a city?" Norman asked.

"I know," Sheila replied.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ 
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The Association was the only entity on the planet that knew about the threat that Larz posed. He still hadn't made it out into open water.

"How did he do it!" Sal roared. 

Even though it had been nearly a week since the wave had hit Miami, the reports were still coming in about the loss of life.

With each face that appeared on their screens, the originals knew it was a new member of Larz's army.

"Technically?" one of the men said as Sal was in the Association's headquarters in downtown Atlanta.

Sal was still a military man at heart, and this room was his mission control. Rows of monitors were all around the room, with newly made immortal techs sitting in front of them. Sal paced back and forth through the rows.

The Association was trying to hide its involvement in what happened in Miami, but was also trying to make sure Larz didn't strike again.

"Yes!" Sal shouted.

"There is a beach shelf before it goes out into open water," the tech started to say.

"I know about that, but the wave came from the ocean," Sal shook his head.

"He just needed to go out far enough, and then pull the water toward him," the tech shrugged. "He acted like a magnet, and once it started to gain momentum."

"He let it go," Sal nodded. "Can we still not track him?"

"Him or his...." Another tech started.

"Revenants," Sal flicked his fingers. "Keep up!"

Sal hated these new immortals just as much as Robert; they were slow on the uptake of bigger things, and he knew that stemmed from youth. Even though some of them were in their nineties, they were still young compared to him and the others.

"They just appear, and..." another tech started. "Another sighting!"

Sal ran over to that monitor.

"A drowning report is coming in from Kansas," the lady said. "Smoky hill river."

"Pull it up," Sal looked at the huge screen on the wall.

"Authorities say the four people that drowned were trying to save someone they saw in the water, this is what spectators saw," the news said.

A video popped up, and it showed people on the side of the river at a park. Then suddenly, there was someone screaming for help in the water.

"Neither the person screaming for help or the people that went to save them have resurfaced," the new continued.

"Revenant," Sal growled.

He could see the darkened face of the person screaming for help.

They were losing this war, and they hadn't even fired a shot.
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