                                                 Chapter two;

                                           Use and Abuse

 The next morning Ervine awoke with a blue pigeon on his chest, nothing un usual. Not to him any way. Although he had expected some one to notice him up here, but no one did. There were all still scrambling to find him down in the village. Although he did wonder how a small useless village had such advanced weapons. “Hey how is my tan,” Ervine looked to his chest. “Oh my god I` m burning!” He had tanned too much. (In fact his chest was sun burned and blistered. Sad() But it healed fast, as always. He stared down at the village, and all its inhabitants. But that got boring, so he jumped down through the window back into  the throne room. The room had no guards and it was completely empty. So Ervine strolled over and locked the new door. He surveyed the room to see if he could learn about the markings on the walls. “” The markings on the wall turned out to be impossible to read. So he didn’t even bother trying. Instead he thought he would scope out the village under cover, like a spy. (+_=Spies are out to get me!()

 He sleuthed around town, steeling here and there. But after about an hour of lurking around town, he saw her. The red head from before, he got a good look at her this time, she was wearing a pair of jean shorts and a blue shirt.  She was even prettier close up. Her long hair blew in the wind, it looked so much thicker and better when it gleamed in the light. “Mmmm pretty…(” She looks so nice. Wait a second, why do I feel like this? Am I in, “Can I help you!?” The girl looked down on him hiding in the lobster cage thingy in the corner, she didn’t recognize him because he was wearing a robe over his normal clothing, and had his hair combed back. “Uhh no, no need to help me, me need no helping no helping. None at all, no help. No.” Ervine never had a great way with words, at all. “Then, why may I ask are you looking at me while being crammed inside a crawgnaw pig cage.” The girl raised her eye brow showing high sarcasm. “Oh this cage is for a c-c-rag-n-e--w pig?” Ervine couldn’t quite remember what she said so he invented what she said for her, at least what he thought she said. “Yes it is so maybe you should get out of it?” She spoke to him like a small child. “Uhh sure?” Ervine crawled out of the ‘some thing’ pig cage, and into day light. The light revealed his face. “Hey your that guy from yesterd-” Her words were cut of by him silencing her with his one gloved hand. “Ssshhhhhh, that’s not a good thing you know.” Ervine spoke in small whispers. “How the hell did you live that?!” She whispered very loudly. “Ummmmm -_- I don’t know?” Ervine got cold shills up his spine. “Yes you do….” “Um…no I don’t… (” Ervine gave a stupid looking, im a moron kind of smile. “Well I think you do, but since your not going to tell me. I suppose I should tell you my na-” Her speech was interrupted by a random blast of bullets, twelve armed temple guards ran towards them. Not meening to do it, almost like a reflex, Ervine teleported to safety, forgetting he was still holding the girls hand, she came to.

 “I know that you know that I know how you did that…” The girl looked deep into Ervine` s eyes, as if staring into his soul. “Uhhhhhhhh.” Ervine stared blankly into space, like a drool monkey, or a turkey in the rain. (+_+)

“Yes I know it now, your one of the punished ones. Well so am I!” The girls spoke with a strange tone. “Punished whats?…”   Ervine looked at her like she was crazy, which may have been true. “Punished ones! We are those that are forced to live out are sins of past lives, and we are punished for it, that’s the gift or curse of immortality and travel between time and space.” She spoke, now looking at him like he was crazy. “Oh so that’s what were called, then again I didn’t even know there was a we…” Ervine scratched him self, once, twice and again. “Yes there are many more than just you, ya know!” “Oh sorry(” “Hey wanna know what would be cooooool?! If we traveled together! Oh can we!? Can we!? Can we!? Can we!? Can we!?” She looked to hyper active to live with Ervine, at least in his eyes. “Uh sure(” Ervine agreed-ed, of coarse every body who is reading this that has some sanity must know he` d never turn down a lady like her. But back to the present situation, Ervine didn’t know were he had teleported. He saw a lot of grass, and some snow. And a lot of rocks. “Um… strange lady of whom I have just met?” “Yes?” “Do you know where we are?” “We are on the farthest north mountains of this country. The Kymanyu mountain range.” She explained  to Ervine every thing she knew about this country, and all its workings. Even how these mountains had never been explored. Partially, because no one dared adventure through these mountains. Because going through the desert this far would be suicide. “Oh by the way my name is Ervine, what is yours?” “Oh sorry, my name is-”

“No!”

“Metro!”

“I cant go-”

---Gunshots--- 

