The Lex Chronicles V


Could if have been another life, another place, he would not have fallen. However, it was his destiny and the destiny of the one that brought him to his knees. The baleful boy would have died no matter what.

***


It was another quiet day at Emerald Academy. After fourth block concluded, Lex rose from his seat by the window. Standing up, he began to pack away his things. Inadvertently, he sighed. Today was a rare day. Ryeka, Arene, Ketro, Miri, and Patrick were absent. Lex grabbed his bag, placed it on his back, and left the classroom.


Lex began in the direction of his locker. The halls were emptied quickly, he was the only one taking his time. Lex walked down the first corridor, turned left, and walked down that corridor. Lex opened his green locker. His previously empty locker wasn’t empty. On the top shelf was a small folded paper. Lex placed his books on the shelf with his right hand as he unfolded the note with his left. Lex closed the door and locked his locker. After reading the brief note, Lex gasped.


“ ‘My close friend?’ Who in the world could that be?” Lex asked himself. Disturbed by the note, Lex slowly began the walk home. 


The wind blew and the trees swayed. The streets were quiet. Walking by Emerald Park, There was an obvious rustling in the branches above the high wall to his left. Lex took his transformation stance.


“Sap-”


“Wex, it’s me!” Seyo popped out from hiding. Sighing, Lex backed down. “Goodness! Why are you so tense Wex?” Lex pondered telling Seyo of the note for a moment, but only a moment. 


“It’s nothing,” he put on a cheerful smile. “I’m just a bit edgy I guess.” Seyo puffed. Lex reached out his hand to the rodent. Seyo climbed on, and Lex placed him on his shoulder. “Let’s go home.”

***


It wasn’t an easy day for Arene or Patrick. Both had come down with a raging stomach virus. In retrospect, Ryeka and Ketro’s day was a breeze. Both had skipped to spend the day at Ryeka’s house. 


“Damn, I have to mortgage my properties.” Ketro sighed. Ryeka was never merciful. She laughed menially before taking Ketro’s money.

***


The clock struck three at Arene’s house. She awoke with painful aching in her entire body. Arene slowly sat up. Swinging her legs to her left, she attempted to safely get out of bed. She rolled out onto the floor. A giggling rose from a dark corner of her room. She immediately knew who it was. 


“What do you want, rodent?” Arene asked angrily. She positioned herself upright against her bed. Seyo stood up in the chair he was sitting. It squeaked. 


“Awene,” Seyo began, “do you think you couwd talk to Wex?” Arene rubbed her head.


“Why, is something wrong?”


“Wewl, not exactwy...”


“Did something happen?”


“Um, not weawly...” Arene grunted.


“Then go away rat. I need my rest.” She turned from him. Seyo, obviously offended by her comment, retaliated.


“Wewl, I can tewl you one thing, no amount of beauty sweep can save you you wost cause!” Content on having the last word, Seyo conjured a teleport spell and left.


“Damn wodents....Argh! I think my head hurts...”

***


The clock struck six in the hallway of Lex’s house. Lex was deep in thought in his bedroom. Either Lex follows the directions of the note or he avoids it, and faces the consequences. It didn’t take him long to decide he would have to face his aggressor. Lex felt a need to do as he was told, without thinking reasonably. In his mid the identity of who sent him the note was just as prominent of a question as why he should go. 


Lex was sitting upon his bed, compiling a list of most reasonable culprits. ‘Certainly,’ he thought, ‘it has to be someone involved with the Old Kingdom. Squeaky Clean? No, he no longer has power...’ As Lex pondered Seyo entered Lex’s bedroom and climbed into his lap, looking at his face until Lex returned the gesture. 


“Wex,” Seyo collected his thoughts, “you ‘close friend’, it’s not who you think.” The Rudisui reached for Lex’s hand. Lex reached down to pick up his friend and hold him close to his chest. “Lex,” Seyo said as he looked up at his friend’s eyes, “it’s Purgatory.”


The clock struck half past. If Lex was to go, he had to go now. Expressionless, Lex arose. 


“Seyo, look beyond what I’m about to do. He is an enemy, I have no choice.” Lex closed the door to his house and began the walk to Emerald Academy.

***


Miri and C.A. were on a walk. Suddenly, Miri was struck with a vision. Lex was fighting. He was alone, he was dying. She stopped in her path.


“What is it Miri?” C.A. asked.


“Lex, he’s going into battle alone! We must tell the others!”

***


Arene, Ketro, Miri, Ryeka, Patrick, and C.A. were all on their way to Emerald Academy, some running and some flying. Miri’s story loomed in their heads, they didn’t know what they would find. When they neared the school, they saw a large red sphere encasing the school. In an attempt to breach the force field, Arene ran forward only to be shot backward onto the curb by the energy of the sphere. 


“Ketro-” she gasped, “try and attack.” Arene attempted to stand herself. Ketro did as she asked, to no avail. he tried a combined attack with Ryeka, again with no effect. Sean’s plan was well designed and precisely executed. Ketro put an arm around Arene’s waist to support her.


“Arene,” Ketro said calmly, “this was meant to be Lex’s battle.”


“No-No Lex!” She slammed her fists on the red orb not caring about the pain she’s inflicting upon herself. “Lex!”

***


Lex knew his truest friends were out there, helplessly watching on. His aggressor was currently hiding himself. He knew it was him. It went without question. Lex could feel his evil presence. As Lex neared the Cherry Blossom tree he he saw his back. Lex stopped to listen to the voice of the one he despised most. 


“You couldn’t keep away, could you?” he asked as he turned to face Lex. Both now stood face to face in the desolate arena. The anger and hatred burned deep inside Lex’s heart. Sean smiled cruelly. “You missed me that much Lexie baby? I feel you anger. Please let me make you feel better!” He swung his dagger sharply. It made a loud crack as it made contact with Lex’s sword. Sean laughed deviously as sweat trickled down Lex’s face. “Since you’re so pathetic I’ll make it fair for you.” The top part of the sphere opened for a moment. “Call your sword, coward!”


“Cris-Crisilis!” The clouds opened and Lex’s sword shot down from the heavens. The moment he caught it within his hands the sphere closed again. Sean ran quickly toward Lex’s fallen figure. It was now blade to blade combat. The clings and clatter of the weapons was the only noise heard. Swing, block, swing, block.

“You will fall Sapphire Warrior. I am going to kill you!” Sean charged and swung for Lex’s head. Lex ducked, and Sean lost his footing. Lex took his opportunity to ram Sean into the ground. Lex tore the knife from the boy’s hand and threw it with all of his strength. The boy was now sprawled defenselessly on the ground. Lex stood, and pointed his sword at Sean’s neck.


“Lex-? Lex is that you?! Wha-What are you doing?! Lex, I love you! I love you Lex!” Lex smiled. 


“You must think you’re brilliant. I can see right through you. You, Sean, will die.” Lex lunged Crisilis forward.


The sphere around the academy vanished and Lex’s friends rushed to his side. 


“Everyone,” Lex said, “he’s gone.”

*Fin*
