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Bronze And Silver

By J.D. Goland

"The strongest people are not those who show strength in front of us

But those who win battles we know nothing about."
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“What the HELL, Rose?” Avalon exclaimed, staring down at Meredith’s body.

The arrow laid deep into her chest, while everyone but Rose was trying to process what had just happened, she stood ready for the next moment. King Leon stared down with utter disbelief that Meredith was dead, while Isabelle kept looking at Rose in pure shock. Avalon couldn’t keep his focus on Meredith, in pure utter distress. He had no idea she was even thinking about this action.

“Avalon, honey, I can give you a more detailed explanation later. But do you think we could continue this conversation elsewhere?” Rose said with a smirk.

“And what makes you think you are leaving here alive? Guards SIEZE THEM!” Leon ordered, trying to process what just happened.

“Well, what’s it going to be my tall glass of water? Do we fight or do I let them take me? Not really how I wanted that decision to be made, but long story.” Rose spoke slowly, while examining the knights starting to make their way to her.

Avalon looked over at her, wondering what could have pushed her to make that hasty of a decision, but still couldn’t believe it. But he was not about to leave her alone as he drew his sword. Looking back at Leon and Isabelle with a smile, he charged forward meeting the knights head on. Each cut was intended to take them down, without actually killing them. His sword moved with great precision as he took down the first few knights. He looked back at Rose only to he her redrawing her bow. As she launched arrows into the legs of oncoming guards, they fought side by side, trying to clear a path out of the throne room.

“How did you think you were going to survive this, Rose??” Avalon exclaimed as he took down another knight.

“Well, Avalon, I actually didn’t plan too.” Rose yelled as he shot two more arrows, taking down another couple of knights.

“What is that supposed to mean?” Avalon grunted as a knight punched him in the side.

“Well..” She started as she fired an arrow into the knight that just hit Avalon. “I just lost my brother, I lost my mom, and I almost lost you!” She said breathlessly as another round of knights came charging towards her.

“We are all dealing with the pain. I understand but how is losing you going to help anyone?” Avalon said charging shoulder first into a few knights knocking them down.

“You would be safe from her harm, as would Rae and Clariss! She poisoned too many people!” Rose said as she fired off more arrows.

Avalon froze for a moment, realizing the magnitude of what she just said. He froze for just a second to long as a knight swung his sword connecting against Avalon’s leg. A small gash left as he pulled his sword for a second swing. Avalon howled in pain as the blood started to pour from his leg. Rose realizing the gravity of the situation, wished Clariss or Jake were here at this moment, as more knights kept pouring in and Avalon needed help.

She tightened her grip on her bow, not knowing how to escape this room, when her gem started to glow softly. As she looked down and realized it, she remembered the words that Kai said. She closed her eyes softly and focused on the wind breezing through the room. As the glow amplified, the light started to encase the room. She fired one single arrow with all of her might towards the door. Winds started to focus together, and a twister formed in the trail of the arrow. Many knights were swept away by the winds that left a huge trail for her and Avalon to escape.

She ran over to Avalon and threw one of his arms over her shoulder and started making her way to the doorway. All the knights were running scared of the magic that just threw them, giving her plenty of time to make it to the entrance of the throne room. She turned for one second to look back at Leon and Isabelle and fired one single arrow into the throne. The arrow landed right where Leon’s head would be, had he been sitting down. As she saw him express more anger, it really brought a smile to her face. That’s when she locked eyes with Isabelle. There was something different about her face, she wasn’t angry or upset, but curious as she looked down at Rose’s bow.

Avalon pulled Rose forward as they continued to make their way out of the castle. The good news was that most of the knights were too busy running from Rose’s arrow to stop them. The bad news is he was not doing well with the amount of blood he had lost. Avalon leaned a bit harder on Rose, as his head was starting to get fuzzy.

“Oh, now, we are not going to lose our faithful leader right now. Just hold on, dammit!” Rose ordered him as they finally made their way out of the castle.

Luckily for them, there was a healer right near the training camp. Rose kept pulling him trying to keep him conscious as she made their way there. A few knights had gathered their bravery and decided to take chase since they were trying to escape. She let go of his arm for the moment, just to fire off three quick arrows, and then grabbed him back up as they got closer to the healer. Behind her, she could see the trail of blood leading to them. Looking up at her lover, she saw his face start to get paler as they went. Jake, I wish you were here, she thought mournfully doing the best to keep Avalon moving towards their destination.

As they burst through the healer's door, Avalon collapsed right on the ground. The healer looked at them and saw the knights charging towards her building. As Rose slammed the door, she moved the desk in front of the door, barricading it for a few moments.

“How dare you come in here, a place of healing, with all of...” The healer started to complain till Rose pointed an arrow at her.

“Your choice, live or die. But if he dies, so do you.” Rose said sternly.

“You wouldn’t dare.” the healer said defiantly.

Rose smirked and fired the arrow right next to her head. As the arrow stuck hard into the wall next to her with a hollow thud, the healer turned to run before another arrow cut her off. As the healer looked back towards Rose, she noticed that she was extremely serious in her resolve.

“You may not think I will, but I’ve already lived past where I thought I would, so what happens to you makes no difference. Again, he is really not looking well, and my hand is tired of holding this arrow. Your choice?” Rose inquired.

The healer, filled with panic as she rushed to his side. She looked up one more time, only to see the arrow pointed directly at her, only a mere inch or two away. She placed her hand on the wound and focused on healing it. The entrance to the domicile erupted as the knights on the other side were trying to get in. With the banging and kicking against the door, the healer quickly finished healing him.

Avalon rose to his feet slowly, taking in the situation they were in. As the banging continued louder and louder, he saw the panicked healer looking at the arrow inches from her face. He looked up towards Rose, who had a bright smile on face as he stood there. He chuckled a little and shook his head, realizing just how much danger they were in.

“Seriously, love? Holding a healer at arrow point?” Avalon said as he examined the freshly healed wound.

“Well? What was I supposed to do?” Rose said with a smirk.

“Do you have a back door or window, healer?” Avalon looked around before he saw the back door.

“Oh, one question healer? Are you the only healer in this city?” Rose inquired sweetly.

“Other than my mentor Meredith, yes.” the healer said quietly, as she noticed the bangs stopped.

“Oh, that’s a shame.” Rose remarked as her and Avalon made their way towards the back door.

As swords started going through the doorway, trying to break it down, Rose fired one more arrow at the healer. This one had her name on it, as it pierced right into her side. The healer looked shocked as she dropped right onto the ground. Avalon looked again at Rose in disbelief. As they made their way out the back door, they charged quickly into the bazaar. With people scattered about, they were able to blend in as they made their way out of Kingsford. They moved calmly and quickly as they could hear the knights scuttling about the town square in a rabid search for them. With one quick glance back, they made their way far out of the city and down to the trail toward Haven.
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As they quickly made their way down the trail, they kept an eye behind them as they hoped that they hadn’t been followed. Avalon looked towards Rose, trying to get the nerve up to finish the conversation that they started back in the throne room. He knew what she did was out of love, but he was worried that she was spiraling due to everything that had happened recently. He looked around once last time, before slowing down, realizing they were safe for the moment.

“Can we talk, Rose?” Avalon said softly.

“Are you going to tell me how horrible my actions were and dump me off to the side of the road?” Rose said fearfully.

As the question hung in the air, he looked down at her and realized that was exactly what she was thinking. She honestly figured he was about to destroy her, even after risking her own life to protect him. The question itself hurt him more than any wound he could receive. He pulled her as close as he could, squeezing her with all of his might.

“I will never leave you, and I get why you did it with Meredith.” Avalon whispered, still holding her.

“She was responsible for too many deaths, close personal deaths. My whole village, my family, and she almost cost me you. I couldn’t let her just try again, who would be next?” Rose said, tears falling down her cheek. “Seeing what you became because of her was more than I could ever handle seeing again.” she said softly.

“That I understand, but why the healer? She did save me.” Avalon said, still holding her tightly.

“You do realize we wounded at least a third of their troop forces, right?” Rose said, trying to squirm a little to breathe.

“Oh, I get it now.” Avalon said.

“That’s great that you get it but, as much as I love being in your arms, you’re making it a little hard to breathe this way.” Rose said still squirming.

Avalon immediately let go as Rose started to gasp for air overdramatically. Seeing her act playfully and still have her same energy really made him laugh out loud. His laugh echoed through the trees, as she stood up with her same playful smirk. As they continued down the trail, they were smiling and holding hands as they made their way closer to the fork in the road. As they heard the commotion up ahead, they darted into the trees. Standing and arguing were half a dozen knights, pointing at each way in the trail, arguing about which way they should go.

“How did they get ahead of us?” Rose whispered quietly.

“I’d say they were on patrol, but that doesn’t mean they know to stop us.” Avalon whispered back.

“So, what do we do?” Rose said as she grabbed her bow.

“Let’s just try to walk past.” Avalon said as they snuck back onto the trail.

As they casually walked into the fork in the road, the knights looked over towards them. They took quick notice as the knights got quiet and started whispering back and forth. Avalon let his hand drift down towards his sword, just in case. As the whispers got a little louder, he heard something about gold armor. He elbowed Rose, who was already aware of it and ready to fight if the situation arose.

“Hey, we need to talk to you!” One of the knights called over to them as they all followed.

Rose and Avalon started to pick up the pace some as they ignored the beckoning. The knights also picked up their pace, trying to cut them off as they made their way towards them. A few of the knights drew their swords, as they hastily got in front of them as they blocked their path.

“We were just calling for you, did you not hear us.” The knight said as he stood in front of them.

“Oh no, sorry we thought you were just discussing things with yourselves.” Avalon said as he laughed while they tried to play it off.

“Well, we were given the order to bring anyone coming from Kingsford in that direction back.” The second knight said

“So, you need to come with us. Now.” The third knight ordered.

“That’s a shame, we are really in a hurry. Something had happened with his father, and it didn’t look good.” Rose smirked as they tried to make their way past the knights.

“That is not going to work for us.” The first knight said as he put his hand on Rose’s shoulder.

“Awww. See now you touched me, and that’s not going to work for him.” Rose said backing up as a sword flew into the first knight’s chest.

Rose spun around Avalon letting two arrows loose at the ones behind them, as Avalon withdrew his sword and struck down a second one. As she let an arrow fly at the last survivor, Avalon also swung his sword at the same target. They collided at the same time, as Rose and Avalon looked at each other.

“Do you think maybe running in gold armor might not be the best idea?” Rose inquired, as she took off her chest plate and bracers.

“Yeah, we probably should have thought about that as even Alaric wasn’t thrilled when we both picked gold.” Avalon remarked as he followed suit.

“So, um, I’m only wearing chainmail under this, that might also be noticeable.” Rose realized as she took off her leg armor.

“Maybe at Chasity’s house you can get some clothes.” Avalon said as he realized how tightly the chainmail fit on her with a grin.

“Hey, lover boy, eyes up here. We don’t exactly have the time to frolic.” Rose said with a smirk.

Avalon’s jaw dropped when she said that, reminding him of Clariss’s comment a long time ago. He couldn’t help but grin and realized he would definitely have to tell her that later, if they could make it there. He grabbed her hand as they started darting down the trail. Haven wasn’t too far from Kingsford, but with all of them looking for them, it still seemed like a far distance.

Moving faster without all the weighted armor on them, they quickly approached the entrance way to Haven, as they got closer, they saw Isabelle and Sean talking in the middle of the town square. There were knights scattered all around the small village, causing Rose and Avalon to hide.

“How did she get here so quickly?” Avalon said under his breath.

“And what do you think she is saying?" Rose whispered.

“Nothing that will improve our current position” Avalon surmised.

He looked all over the small village, only to see Chasity as she looked out the window, worried. Avalon tapped Rose on the shoulder and pointed, realizing that they were not going to be able to use this point very well, when all of a sudden, they heard Sean yelling.

“That bastard kid won’t come back here after the stunt he pulled the other day. Look at my missing hand! I’m so tired of all this stuff you and Leon got us into!” Sean yelled venomously.

“You two made that decision on your own. This is just how things came to pass.” Isabelle remarked.

“You told us we would be protected because of what we were going to do for you!” Sean raged on.

“Think very carefully about how you finish that statement, Sean. Just remember I can deal with you long before he could.” Isabelle responded back calmly, but with a menacing glare.

“I...uh... am just... uh... saying he wouldn’t come back here. Him and the redhead made it clear they wouldn’t be back here.” Sean said with a panicked look.

His demeanor had changed so quickly, Avalon couldn’t help but wonder just exactly what Sean did for Isabelle. Apparently, Rose had the same thought as she elbowed him as she pointed at Sean, whose whole demeanor had changed. They ducked down even lower as the knights filed out all at one time, as if responding to a silent order.

“Well, just see that you inform us if they do. I assume you can still best your son in combat?” Isabelle demanded.

As Sean nodded his head, Isabelle slowly followed the trail back to Kingsford, behind the knights. She seemed to pause close to where they were hiding in the tall grass, looking around for a moment. Satisfied that they weren’t there at that moment, she left in a hurry. Rose blew out an audible sigh of relief before Avalon threw his hand over her mouth. As they waited for a few more minutes, making sure the coast was clear, Rose licked the inside of his hand before she spat on the ground.

“Yeah, I didn’t think that one through.” Rose said quietly with a laugh.

“I think the coast is clear. Which do you think would be better, deal with Sean or Chasity?” Avalon said as he wiped his hand on his pants.

“Well, personally, I’m naked underneath this chainmail, so I would prefer some clothes. But if your dad sees us, I may not get any clothes that way either. So, uh, parents’ home visit first?” Rose smiled as she said that, knowing exactly where Avalon’s mind was heading. “No, I am not just going to walk around naked, that would definitely draw a lot more attention!” She exclaimed as she stood up.

“I mean, I didn’t even say anything about that.” Avalon smiled as he stood up with her.

Avalon drew his sword as they got closer to his childhood cottage. Rose held her bow, as she watched their backs while they approached the front door. With a swift kick, Avalon broke open the door, which caught Sean completely off guard. As they walked in and shut the door, they looked around to make sure they were alone with him before they marched in.

“Hey, Dad, I’m home.” Avalon said with a menacing tone.
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Sean looked baffled as the two of them walked in the door. He looked around, panicked as he tried to figure out where to run. As he made his way to the back door, Rose let loose an arrow to let him know that exit wasn’t going to work. As he went to jump out of one of the windows, only to see Avalon standing near one and Rose focused on the other. With the realization he was trapped, he decided to just sit down.

“Well, she was right, you two are stupid enough to come here.” Sean grumbled.

“That is because we need some answers, and you're going to tell us, Sean.” Avalon growled at him, noticing the flinch when he addressed him by his name.

“Chasity?” Sean remarked.

“It doesn’t matter how we know, only that we do.” Rose winked at him as her voice still seemed playful.

“So what? You plan to execute me now too?” Sean barked back, looking again at the back window.

“Well, that depends on you. If you actually tell us everything, we may let you live.” Avalon said as he gripped his sword.

“Meredith died for her part in what took place, now you will explain your part. And realize I’m really loose on morals right now as the last year has resulted in way too many deaths around me.” Rose stated.

The look on both of their faces gave Sean no reason to believe they wouldn’t live up to their word. Isabelle had told him about Meredith’s death, and how quickly Rose did it. There was no malice or anger, just resolve in her actions. She even had an apologetic smile as she looked at Avalon when she launched that arrow. He debated for a few minutes about the best course of action for him, but knew this was going to be his last day. His involvement in everything so far was so indirect, but he was aware of everything. 

“Okay, where do you want me to start?” Sean finally inquired as he struggled to regain himself from the pain he was in.

“How about, who is my actual parents? That’s a great start.” Avalon said as he sat down across from Sean.

“I... I don’t actually know who your father is. But you’re right, we just raised you, doesn’t that count for something?” Sean said softly, he felt defeated and trapped, but he was more scared of her than the two in front of him.

“No.” Avalon said.

That one word shattered Sean. He tried hard to be the best father he could have been, just as Meredith did. They were given a mission by her, and they tried to make the best of it. How did things get so messy, Sean thought to himself. As he examined both of the ones confronting him, he realized he was no longer anything other than another traitor.

“So, who's his mom?” Rose stared down at him.

“I’ll never tell. You can go ahead and kill me, but that won’t make me reveal her.” Sean said powerfully.

“Rose?” Avalon said again slowly, letting his one-word answers set the tone.

In one quick movement, Rose nodded and pulled an arrow slowly from her quiver. As she looked back, she realized she really didn’t have that many arrows left, and that would present a problem soon. Between all the fights, her large quiver was running very empty. As she drew the arrow back, she watched as Sean started to squirm, fearful of what was coming. She let the arrow fly, right into his shoulder. The cottage echoed with his screams of pain and profanity.

“Non-lethal, for now.” Avalon remarked as Rose placed her hand on his shoulder.

“I’m still not going to tell you! I’ll tell you almost anything else, but not that,” Sean said as he gripped his shoulder as the blood started to pour through his fingers. Rose twisted the arrow in his shoulder, which broke the silence in the air with his screams.

“What are these gems, then?” Avalon inquired.

“Callum used dark magic to seal and steal all the magic...” Sean trailed off, not wanting to answer these questions.

“That much we already figured out, painfully, I might add.” Rose said as she went to reach for the arrow again.

“Fine! Dammit! You know I’m going to get killed for this right?” Sean shot up from the table and started pacing. The blood was dripping down his arm, leaving puddles as he paced. “Damn... If all the gems were combined, the dark magic would be powerful enough to take over all of Ebon in darkness. But when you broke the biggest portion of the gem, it allowed the darkness back. Isabelle is claiming she created the second sun the stop the dark magic, but Callum was trying to limit her power.” He growled as he got the words out painfully, as he looked again out the back window, he swore he had seen a shadow move.

“So, the overseer is stronger during the night?” Avalon questioned.

Sean looked down at Avalon, as he begged him not to make him answer more questions. In a moment of hatred, he ripped the arrow out of his arm and slammed it down on the table. Neither Avalon nor Rose flinched as he did this. Did we honestly make them this callous? I no longer see the tall innocent child we raised, he seems so jaded and without remorse, Sean thought to himself, as he realized just how far things had gone. He looked around, knowing that he had said too much already, when he saw the shadow move the second time by the back window.

“Do you need the question repeated?” Rose inquired as she reached for the same arrow that laid on the table.

“Do what you will, I will not say anymore.” Sean surmised as he stood ready for his fate.

As Sean stood ready, Rose notched her arrow, still dripping with his blood. Out of the corner of her eye, she had seen what Sean kept looking at. There was a shadow out of the back window, as if someone was watching this all play out. She aimed at Sean, not letting on that she had seen, and drew back as far as she could. As she stood ready, the shadow kept moving, as if someone was shifting side to side.
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