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It’s been three months since that mission, Avalon thought to himself while sitting in the parlor room with everyone. Rose was leaning against him as always; her spark hadn’t ever fully recovered. It had seemed the king and others were not as fond of the response when they heard about the mission. The first couple of days after there were the awkward passings in the hall, or the harsh conversations. What Rae discovered about the types of magic really set the group on edge. Why would the king send them on a mission, only to know how the outcome would pan out. That subject has been the conversation for several months, yet none of the answers make any sense. Jake about a month ago thought he had seen someone in the hall, but as he approached that area, it was empty. Clariss had said she has heard weird slamming sounds in the middle of the night, but she could never find where the sound was coming from. 

“I’m telling you. We have been through every book they have in the library, and none of this adds up.” Rae said, quietly leaning over the table. 

“But why send us to attack my mom? That’s where the problem lies, we have lots of accusations but no answers.” Rose said, her tone still hoarse from the crying at night. Since that day, Rose had relieved that nightmarish day over and over again in her sleep. Clariss has tried everything she can muster with healing, but sadly it’s all been to no avail. 

“Look, we have been lied to since day one. My mom and dad led Clariss and I on these wild tales, only to come here and find out they were all fake. We need to figure out the rest of the secrets here.” Avalon said firmly. That was when Jake stood up, the tone of his face as serious as it had ever been.

“If they find out we are looking into to these missions, there is a strong change they will try and come after us. You do all do realize this, correct?” Jake said, the tone of his voice matching the seriousness of his face. 

“And if they set us up, only to kill her MOM of all people, then are we really supposed to trust them? How long as something like this gone on for? Were there others before us that they tried to use?” Clariss said slamming her hands down on the table in front of her.

Avalon stood to start a conversation about plans when the Dawn Hall doors flew open with a loud bang. As the five of them looked towards the sound, they found a guy standing there holding a bag in his hand. He had a black cloth shirt on even though it was unbuttoned, and black slacks on. He had a belt around his chest, leading to a long leather arm sleeve. His head shined brightly in the sunlight, as he stood there with a less interested look. He was around their age, Avalon noticed as he was walking over to him. He just walked right through him, using his shoulder to force him out of the way.

“Get out of my way, now.” The impudent figure demanded. 

Jake was the first to stand up, ready to fight, but was quickly accompanied by the rest of them. Avalon exchanged glances with them and proceeded to grab this guy’s shoulder and spin him around.

“See, no that’s not how you walk in MY hall.” Avalon glared at him as he said this. The guy pushed himself right into his face, demanding a challenge. Avalon balled his fist up, ready to answer the call when he heard the footsteps of a suit of armor enter the hall. 

“Talon! That is enough. You will stand down right now.” Alaric’s voice echoed through the hall. 

“Listen old man. Me and silver boy here about to have a real heart to heart. He needs to know just how much things are going to change around here.” Talon responded.

“Oh please let me say hi to him, Avalon. I haven’t shot anyone today, yet.” Rose begged him.

“Everyone stand down. I just think he is confused about whose in charge on this hall. I’ll gladly show him.” Avalon stood face to face with him. As he said that, there was a room full of groans.

“Yes, baby boy, why don’t you show me whose in charge. Because I can assure you, It sure ain’t going to be you standing when we are done.” Talon smiled and licked his lips. 

“I will say this one last time. Stand DOWN, all of you.” Alaric demanded.

Talon smiled in Avalon’s face and blew him a kiss as he walked towards an empty room. As he scanned the rest of the people in the room, he noticed Rose and Rae more than anyone else. 

“Well, well, well I guess I won’t be totally bored here. You, in the blue, how about I come visit you tonight?” Talon’s message was full of snide and disrespect towards Rae. Rae scoffed at this and rolled her eyes. But it was Clariss, to everyone’s shock, that responded back first.

“You ever drown while standing guard? Because it can be arranged.” Clariss hopped over the chair and started walking towards him, tunnels of water circling around her arm as she kept approaching. After those missions, drills, and horrible tasks they were put through, Clariss has really stepped in as the strong protector. Avalon looked to see if she was going to stop, but the look on his face let him know otherwise. Talon stood there with a smile eyeing her as she got closer.

“Oh, sweetheart. Can I have target practice, please?” Rose begged again as she held her bow. 

“You may see me standing here, you disgusting piece of filth. But that is as close as your ever going to get to me.” Rae scoffed.

Talon must of took that as a challenge, because he started to walk a little closer to Rae. The way his eyes undressed her made her very uncomfortable. Clariss moved to get in the way of Talon’s approach, ready to strike. 

“Clariss.” Avalon said calmly. She looked right at him, wondering why he was sparing this filth, before nodding and walking away. The water disappeared right into her dress, as she remained with her head turned towards Talon. “Alaric, care to explain what is going on here?” Avalon shifted towards the knight in the doorway. Talon slammed the door behind him with a resounding sound echoing the hall. All four of them joined Avalon, staring at Alaric, waiting for a response.

“He will be a part of this squad until further notice. And, no, he does not share your adeptness to magic at all. This decision is final, and not up for debate. Play nice.” Alaric ordered and then turned around and walked away, closing the doors behind him. 

“Apparently, we don’t get a say or even a question?” Jake scoffed, staring at Talon’s apparent room. The three ladies exchanged looks of worry before sitting back down. They all knew Rose would be impossible, because she is always attached to Avalon. Dread started to fill Rae’s face as she realized that. 

“Rae, you’re in my room for now.” Clariss said. Rae looked over to her protector and smiled. Avalon looked at those two with a slight sigh of relief, before he headed towards Talon’s door. He kicked the door open, only to find no one in the room at all. He tossed every inch of the room looking for him before a trailing thought crossed his mind. The sounds Clariss kept hearing overnight flashed across his face as he started looking at all the walls. Are there really hidden rooms or doors here? He thought to himself. The amount of vileness that crossed his mind, thinking someone could be there every night, drove him insane. As he put everything back, so he didn’t notice, he kept an eye on every surface and wall looking for clues. 

Talon turned the corner in the back hallway, making his way till he was supposed to meet this figure. He wasn’t sure what was going on, but the impression that he had, being in that group wasn’t optional. As he reached the meeting spot, that hooded figured waited for him.  He could see the tops of what looked like scars on his chest, but the rest of this figure was completely This figure taught him every hidden door and panel through the entire hall but gave him no idea what the plan was other than just showing up at this date and time. 

“You were not supposed to instigate a confrontation, you vile creature.” The figure barked at him, and while Talon thought he could take him, he felt uncomfortable when he said that. 

“Yeah, well, the task you gave me said show up. That’s all I’ve been told. And the guy with no personality just showed me where to go.” Talon barked back. He was determined not to show his nervousness in this situation. 

“You will show respect to Alaric, or you will not make it out of this tunnel.” The hooded figure took a step towards him, making Talon flinch. He was taller than the figure, and looked stronger too, but there was just something off putting about him that didn’t sit well with him. 

“Whatever, I’m in the room like you wanted, okay? So, now what?” Talon demanded. He felt like he was blindfolded and told him to only take one or two steps at a time. 

“Now, you wait there until we tell you otherwise.” The figure sneered at him, before turning and walking away. Before Talon could even inquire as to what to do, the figure was far away. 

Let’s go check in on the ladies, Talon thought to himself. He knew these back halls expertly, as he has been watching them all for the last couple of months. He used the tunnels to sneak into Rae’s room, creaking the wall panel ever so slightly. He cursed that strawberry blonde haired one’s insolence, as he made his way to that room instead. There he found both of the ladies comfortable in bed and sound asleep. He walked up to Rae’s side of the bed, slowly panning over her. He watched as her chest rose and fell with each breath, thinking long and hard about how great she would feel. He ran his hands right over her whole body, slowing down closer to her hips. He kept watching her sleep as he licked his lips. He looked over at Clariss, laying on her back, sleeping peacefully and took a moment to enjoy her beauty as well. I will have one of them soon, one way or another, he plotted with himself. He slowly left to make sure which rooms the other ones were in, staring with Jake. Looking from the cracked door panel he remembered Jake was the one who could create things. His last stop was looking in Avalon’s room.  Those two are never apart, he thought, hopefully I can get the red head alone, she looks feisty. 

After his travels, Talon finally made it back to his room. He peeked in carefully before sneaking in. He examined his room, and noticed a few things were out of order. Shit, he cursed silently, That means they were in this room after I went to meet the guy. He would have to make sure to be more careful if he was to last there long term. He knew they were already suspicious of things, and this wasn’t going to be a good look. As he climbed into bed and closed his eyes, he decided since he didn’t have any missions, he was going to make his own. And first up will be that sweet little dark-haired one.

The next morning, the group slowly exited their separate rooms only to find Talon sitting in the main chair of the table. That didn’t sit well with anyone, as they had all decided that the only person designated for that chair was Avalon. Being filled away with rage, Rose demanded he get out of her man’s chair. Talon waved her off with a hand and chuckled.

“Hush ginger, before you snap. I took a chair.” Talon jested. 

Avalon felt the rage growing in him before Jake stormed to the chair and grabbed him by the throat. In one fluid motion, Talon went from sitting comfortably, to being raised a few feet off the ground. Jake applied pressure gradually as Talon just smirked back at him. As he hung there above the ground, his face started to discolor slightly from the lack of oxygen, before Jake finally succumbed and put him down. 

As much as Jake wanted to remove several limbs, including his head, he wasn’t a stone-cold murderer either. And he didn’t even flinch, Jake thought as he sat there staring down Talon. For whatever reason Alaric had brought this trash here, and until they knew what was going on, they shouldn’t anger them just yet. Jake was resolved that there was something coming, and this thing in front of him was going to be a part of it.  Avalon accompanied Jake in front of Talon, and the stare down began. They stood there for moments, waiting for the other one to flinch, none of them moving an inch. Talon sat with a smug smile before he winked at Rae and made his way out of the hall. The five of them exchanged worried glances, not knowing if him walking the kingdom was a relief to them or a curse. Avalon shuddered, thinking that things were only going to get worse from here on out. 
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Talon headed straight for the throne room, determined to find out how long he had to deal with them. Alaric and Leon were sitting down discussing something when he found them. Leon looked over towards Talon and let Alaric know he was coming. Alaric rose from the chair and faced Talon, only for him to get right back in Alaric’s face.

“What I am I here for, and why?” Talon demanded. He was not nervous around the old knight like he was the hooded figure. Alaric sneered at him.

“You are here to disrupt their tight knit little group. The last mission was supposed to draw Callum out, it did not. They have grown way to protective of each other, and I suspect suspicious of us.” Alaric whispered to him. He felt disgusted dealing with this arrogant kid, but he isn’t the one that chose him either. Why did he choose this one out of everyone, Alaric thought to himself. 

“Talon, you mind your tongue when you speak to people. Just because you were chosen, doesn’t mean we can’t select someone else.” Leon reminded him, getting out of his throne to join them two. Leon wedged his way in the middle of them, trying to break up the situation.  Talon eyed the king getting in the middle of them, and grinned.

“Obviously, you’re not the one who hired me, so why should I listen to you?” Talon said venomously. 

Leon flinched at the words, because it was true, this would not have been his choice. Alaric went to say something, but Leon raised his hand up as he heard a bunch of footsteps heading in this direction. Leon turned to see Avalon and his whole group coming towards him. He turned to tell Talon to leave, but he was already walking towards the back exit quickly.

“Alaric, you have something to answer for!” Avalon approached with all of them right behind him. He was determined to get answers for this, and Alaric was not walking away this time. 

“Excuse me, you wretch? You better take care of who you speak to this way before I remove your tongue from your mouth.” Alaric shot back. After all he has been through, all these years, he had never seen such insolent children. 

“I tried being nice, you dismissed us and walked away. Now, I’ll try asking in a different tone. Who is he and why is he here? Because so far all he has done is tempt everyone to remove limbs from him.” Avalon shot back. Rose wasn’t sure where this side of him this came from. Avalon was always defensive for sure, but this was different. She really wasn’t sure what the end game of this conversation would be, as she decided to inch just a little closer to him. Alaric jumped right back into his face.

“You dare challenge my orders?” Alaric barked at him.

“Just because you’re the famous knight, that doesn’t mean I won’t put an arrow right in your chest unless you back away from my tall glass of water here.” Rose said with a twinkle in her eye.

Clariss was not going to stand by while this continued going back and forth. After the threat to Rae, she was ready to end Talon. And as far as she can tell, Alaric is the one who put her at risk. Standing near Avalon, she started to summon the flames around her. Her intensity caused the spiral to heat intensely.

“Well, let’s not turn this into something that it doesn’t need to be, shall we?” The king said calmly, trying to pull Avalon away from Alaric. As soon as Leon put his hand on Avalon, Rose was ready to fight as she reached for a small dagger. Jake looked over to Clariss as the intensity of the heat started to make him sweat profusely. He had thought about intervening, but he was also tired of all the secrets so maybe that is how we get the answers. Off to his other side, Rae was balancing a throwing knife on her finger, eyes locked on Alaric. My, how the black knight legend has fallen so quickly, as we all stand ready to fight, Jake thought to himself. Leon looked over towards the reminder of the group and saw their determination to fight. 

“Either, you get rid of him, or we will.” Avalon ordered, and then in one cold moment, turned his back on Alaric and walked away. And just as they entered, the group left together again. Alaric went to charge at Avalon, but Leon shook his head no. Angrier than usual, Alaric stormed off grumbling about children learning respect. 

“Avalon, sweetheart, I am so hot for you right now.” Rose whispered in his ear. He tried to hide a smile, but this was the first time Rose had seem like herself in months. Jake, being his fun self, snuck up on Avalon and whispered the same thing in his other ear. After a universal sound of disgust, they laughed as they continued to walk off. The laughter echoed off the throne room walls, much to Leon’s dismay. Leon exchanged glances with Alaric, knowing that that tight little squad they put together was putting their whole operation at risk.  

As they entered Dawn Hall, they were determined to find any hidden doorways. Avalon was sure there was something in these rooms that Talon used to get out. Knowing he left for the time, each of them agreed to split up and search their own rooms. Clariss lingered towards Rae, not wanting to leave her alone. With no hesitation, they agreed and the two of them headed towards Rae’s room. 

As they closed Rae’s door to start with the doorway, a flash of an arm went in front of Rae’s face connecting to Clariss’s chin. As the sound of the connection echoed in the room, Clariss crumpled down to the ground unconscious. Rae went to scream for help only to have Talon rush her and grab her by the throat. He squeezed just tightly enough for her not to be able to speak but left just enough room for her to struggle for air. 

“Oh, don’t worry precious, I plan to enjoy our time together. You won’t pass out on me.” Talon said quietly. Rae looked down at her friend unconscious on the floor before Talon pushed her against the wall firmly. She reached around and grabbed a knife from her side, only for Talon to snatch it from her hand. He took her blade and used the tip to cut open her shirt, leaving her exposed. She tried to fight free with all of her might, yet he grossly overpowered her at every turn. The more she fought, the dizzier she became, as the lack of oxygen started to take effect. She felt his slimy and grimy hands slide down her, as she was powerless to stop him. She stood there, pinned against the wall as the horror of what was about to happen started to settle in. She tried harder to push off the wall or smack his arm down, yet each time proved worthless. 

As his hands started to slide down her waist, she tried her best to get free, but no matter how hard she hit his hands, he had a firm grip around her throat. His hand made his way down here pants, as used a finger to penetrate her. As he pulled back, he smelled his finger, then smiled.

“Aw, are you not really excited to see me?” Talon grinned as he wiped his finger off on his face.  

He the punched her as hard as he could in the gut, making her spit up all over his hand. As he switched hands, he ran the other hand through her hair, causing the smell to echo through the room. He smacked her right in the mouth then he paused for just a moment. Almost like he was waiting for a reaction, but Rae determined she was to proud to give him what he wanted. He raised his hand again and smacked her on the other side of the mouth. 

“We have nothing but time, just you and me.” He grinned maliciously. 

He ripped the rest of her shirt away, as his hand started playing with her breast. She couldn’t feel any more disgusted in that moment, but she was as helpless as could be. She was pinned down against the wall and Clariss, the only one near, was unconscious. That’s when an idea came to mind, as she used her foot and kicked the wall she was pinned against as hard as she could. Over and over again she kicked the wall, hoping someone would hear, as he forced his hand down the top of her pants. She could see his face, and the determination and enjoyment he showed, filled her full of dread and he slowly took advantage of their time.  

As his hand crept lower, Rae’s door flew open with a giant slam and Jake was the first one through the door. Rose darted towards Clariss, as Avalon flew in right behind them. Jake and Avalon both rushed Talon, colliding fist hitting him on each side of the head quickly. As Talon staggered back, he dropped Rae. Avalon ordered Jake to tend to her, as he took a second swing at Talon, connecting against his ribs. 

“Well, now, are you just mad I got to enjoy her before you did?” Talon smirked, regaining his composure.

That comment sent Avalon into a blinding rage, as a flurry of fist followed in Talon’s direction. Talon grimaced as he tried to block all the shots before connecting with his own swing against Avalon’s eye. As he staggered back, Avalon remained offensive trying to counterattack his every swing. As the fight continued, they seemed pretty even exchanging blows against each other. Jake jumped in to help Avalon and throttled Talon right in the mouth. As Talon staggered backwards, he looked towards both of the guys in front of him with a big smile.  Talon charged Jake at full speed, and as Jake went to swing, he ducked at the last minute and swung on Avalon.  Avalon, not prepared for it got struck right in the ribs, causing him to bend over in pain. Talon, not wanting to waste a movement, pushed off his front foot and kicked Jake in the mouth, sending him back in the other direction. 

Rose tried hard to stir Clariss awake, seeing the fight going on. Seeing how the guys were not doing as well as she hoped, she reached into her boot and pulled out a small dagger. She had no idea if it would work, but she focused as hard as she could on the small blade being engulfed in flames. As she launched the blade, flames erupted on the blade, only for Talon to catch it with a smile. As he held her flaming dagger, he launched it back at her full speed, only for her to barely dodge it. 

When Clariss finally looked like she was stirring awake, Rose pounced on an unsuspecting Talon, raking his right eye. Four deep gashes poured blood down his face as he bellowed in pain. Grabbing her by the throat and legs, he picked the red head up and launched her into a dresser. Talon stood looking around at everyone trying to recover with deep satisfaction. 

Clariss tried to summon as much fire as she could but was still finding it hard to breath. Talon smiled at the poor attempt but kicked her hard enough to launch her in to the hall. He decided that he just wasn’t done yet. He looked over to the barely covered Rae and swung on her, her body collapsing upon impact. As he laid over them all recovering, He licked his lips before giving Rae one more hard punch. Avalon was the first staggering to his feet.

“Oh, Silver, Silver, Silver, did you think this was going to go a different way.” Talon said as he grabbed a hold of him and threw him into a wall.

Talon smiled as the sickening thud echoed through the room. He looked over to Jake and gave him a kick right into the mouth. He looked around at the motionless bodies around, enjoying his victory. As he walked out the room with a huge smile on his face, he glanced one more time back, before he came across Clariss. He wiped his shoes off on her side, before making his way out of the hall. Can’t have blood on the new shoes, he thought to himself.  

It was some time before any of them started to recover. Avalon was the first to regain composure, surveying the surrounding area. Seeing her laid out next to a dresser, he rushed to Rose to check on her. He then made his way to each one to ensure they were okay as well. Jake recovered enough to start trying to get everyone back on their feet. Avalon, in a fit of rage, stormed towards the doorway ready to put an end to this. 

“Jake, take care of them.” Avalon ordered as he stormed into his room and grabbed his sword. The shard on the sheath flew alive in a spiral of gray and gold, illuminating the whole room. He paid no attention to the bright colors flowing from his hip as he made his way out of the hall. He didn’t even know if anyone was following him. He just knew Talon would pay with his life, but if he couldn’t find him Alaric would sure do. As he headed to the throne room, he thought about how much this place had changed him. As he approached the throne room, it was only Isabelle and Alaric standing down there looking around. 

“Where is he?” Avalon bellowed as he was still approaching them. “He dies now.” He said icily.

Isabelle seen the sword in his hand, and decided to flee quickly, only to be cut off with an arrow landing in front of her. Isabelle looked up and seen Rose standing at the top of the stairs. Rose was using the stairs as a brace, as Clariss was still not strong enough to heal, but she was determined no one was running away from this. 

“I told you not to forget your place. Here, let me remind you where you belong.” Alaric fired back as he drew his sword. 

Avalon met him head on swinging his sword as hard as he could. Alaric, caught off guard by his speed, barely managed to block before kicking Avalon in the stomach. Already in great agony, Avalon caught his foot and drove his elbow right down on his leg. Alaric hollered in pain, as Avalon threw his fist forward into his throat. Alaric fell backwards, gasping for air, only to find a sword placed on his throat.

“Now, I’ll repeat, where is he,” Avalon demanded as he pushed the blade harder against his neck. He put enough pressure on him to pierce the skin, letting the blood fall. Isabelle, seeing more than enough, went to raise her hand towards Avalon to stop this. As she outstretched her hand, she caught an arrow right through her palm, sending her into screaming agony.  Rose whistled down towards them, reminding her no one gets near her man. Isabelle fell to the ground, grabbing her hand, as her screams filled the hall. Rose, feeling especially petty at this moment, launched another arrow into her thigh 

“That is... ENOUGH!” Leon echoed through the chambers, as Meredith and him entered the room. “What the hell is the meaning of this? I demand to know what the hell you all think you’re doing!” Leon screamed.

“We demand Talon, but we will take him if need be.” Avalon growled at Leon. Avalon was done with the games, secrets, and deception.
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