                                                           Chapter Six;

                                                          A Sweat Home

 Ervine’ s eyes slowly opened, he couldn’t remember where he was, or why. He was lying on a cold metal table. A bright light was shining down on him from the ceiling. He tried to move his arms, and his legs, but he couldn’t, there was some sort of restraint on him. He was strapped down to the tale, unable to move. “Where, am I?” Ervine’ s words sputtered out slowly. A door opened behind him, he tried to move his neck to look, but he couldn’t. “So, I see, a Mytheral eh? How does Yami know where we are? You will find it to your advantage to tell us…” A dark figure slowly stepped out into the light, the tanned skin and brown haired figure stood tall above Ervine. “Who are you?” Ervine could taste blood on his tongue. “Me? Well I can’t tell you this, but what I will tell you is that unless we get the information we want, your not leaving.” The figure leaned in, and made an incision on the bottom of Ervine’ s left leg. “I am familiar with how your group works, Drowen, If I am a Mytheral then I’m not leaving here at all.” Ervine pulled tight, but the restraint did not give way. “How do you know my name?” Drowen bent closer into the light. “I know many things, some that you don’t even know…” Ervine made a cruel smirk at the thought of Drowens confusion.

 “Like what?” Drowen stepped back out of the light. “I know of a thing called Beast, a boy named Arashi lee-Sorata. Or…X? Ah yes X, the unknown, Mytheral perhaps, maybe human, maybe both? Will you ever know, maybe….” Ervine continued playing with Drowens mind. Drowen removed a large metal pole from the shadowed corner of the room. “Tell me, how do you know these things!” Drowen lashed Ervine with the metal pole, across the chest, leaving a severe bruise. “Oh, know that just wasn’t nice of you…” Playing more and more on Drowens frustration he became more and more tricky.

 “Oh by the way…” Ervine, arms twitched and move, before he tore his arms free of the restraints. Then pulling his legs free stood up tall. “You will probably need to do some repairs around here.” Ervine pulled the pole out pf Drowens hands, and give a quick hit to the back of his head, Drowen fell to the floor with a great thump. “Good night…” Ervine  walked out of the room through a door he made him self (smash, smash) before entering the halls, he dropped the pole, and stepped into the well lit halls of Shru-yu. The bruise on his chest now healed, he was healthy. So…where exactly is Atreyu I wonder… He stepped through the halls, examining every bit of dust on the floor, and every bit of dirt on the walls. “I should go find her…” The bright circle appeared around him, and he appeared in the time he was once in before, but it was different, the ruins were, more ruined, and the smashed rocks and concrete, were more smashed. He looked over, and found Atreyu lying in the same place she had been before. He pulled her up, and slowly walked back to there apartment. All through the streets there were armed guards, holding strange looking weapons. The stores were all closed, the doors were closed and the windows were locked. Ervine was the only person on the streets, he arrived home. He walked up the two stories of stairs with Atreyu on his back, and opened the door, and lay Atreyu down on the couch. * Yawn * Ervine sat down on the chair nearest the couch, and fell asleep. 

 Ervine awoke in the middle of the night, he was on the top of Tokyo tower. “How the fuck!?” Ervine looked around him, same old place… “Oh fuck I’m back here again!” Ervine stepped down the metal stairs, he saw, a young boy, weeping. With a dead girl in his arms, he reached over, and picked her up. “Ill help her…” The boy nodded. Ervine returned to his apartment with the sonic flash. And lay her down on the floor, her dark hair sprawled open the floor. He used his super weird creepy powers and healed her. Then lay back into the chair and slept, not really knowing who the female was.

