Chapter One: The Disease
  Kalena was in the hallway pacing outside of the room. She felt like there was nothing else she could do but walk back and forth until it was over, until they found a way to cure him. She could hear her brother whaling in pain, the disease must have been so horrible for him to bear, and it didn’t seem like the doctors were having any progress.

  Just then, one of the doctors rushed out of the room. Before Kalena could ask him anything he left the house promising to return shortly. Kalena despised them. She couldn’t help but be angry with them if they still can’t cure David. “They’re probably just trying to make him sicker, so that we’ll pay them for more help” she thought.
  She looked through the slightly opened door. Her brother’s face was so pale, it scared her. He looked like his soul had been drained by a demon. Her mother noticed that the door was open and she shut it so that Kalena could not see anything, but it didn’t help, the noise coming from the room was traumatic enough for her.

  The doctor came rushing back in, there was a priest with him. “A priest, what is happening to David?” They rushed into the room and got straight to work, the door shut behind them. Kalena continued to wait in that hallway. No one entered or exited for a long time.

  Kalena started thinking of how this could have happened, what could possibly cause him to become so ill. She was starting to think it really was a demon that had spiritually attacked him, causing him so much pain. It was three days ago that he became so weak he could barely move. Earlier that week he was running around, a perfectly fine 8 year old boy. Five days ago, he was playing in the field behind his small town of Dorigan (which is located south of Igros) and he fell unconscious.

  “That still doesn’t explain how he got sick” she thought. She noticed that the screaming had stopped. She walked over to the door and hesitated for a moment, then rushed inside.

  “Kalena dear, please wait outside” said her mother, holding her back. Kalena moved passed her to see her brother. He was lying on the bed, motionless. Kalena covered her mouth in shock, she backed up into the wall.

“What happened?” was all she managed to get out.

  “It’s alright Kalena, they’ve just sedated him to stop his pain, he’s just in a deep sleep” replied her mother.
  One of the doctors began speaking, “there is nothing we can do for him now. Travis has an idea though.”

  The man he was referring to was the priest that they had brought in earlier. “Let us not discus this here” he said, “we should head to the dining room”.

  Kalena had no interest in sitting down and talking about a way to save her brother, she wanted to do something, something more. She followed them into the dining room and they all sat down.
  “So what do you think it is Travis?” asked one of the doctors.

  “I have seen this disease before, but never on a human” all of the doctors were now fixed on Travis, even Kalena. “It was a specially engineered virus that was used to eliminate monsters with a certain…let’s just say background for now. It was four years ago, a group of demons had completely infested a castle near the southern coast, but these demons, they were once human, corrupted by some evil force. The virus was meant to target demon infested humans and eliminate them.”
  Kalena interrupted him, “are you saying that that’s what is happening to David? That he was corrupted by a demon and somehow obtained the virus?”

  “No” the priest continued, “I’ve detected no demon inside of him, which confuses me, as the virus can only effect demon infested humans.”
  “Well Get to the point already! How can we cure him?” asked Kalena.

  Travis became uncomfortable “I know how, but I’m not sure if we would be able to do it in time. You see, the only one who would be able to cure this young boy would be the man who created the virus.”

  “And who would this man be?” asked one of the doctors.
  “I only new him by his nickname; ‘Eye’ but he was a former member of the mercenary group that was once known as ‘The Conclave’. The problem is; nobody knows where he is, and finding him would be difficult with only the name Eye to go by. There are probably only 3 people who would know where he is.”
  “The other members of the Conclave!” exclaimed Kalena.

  “Right, but they’re probably just as hard to find as Eye himself.”

  “Who are they?”

  “Their names, or rather their codenames are; Anchor, Vash and Grej.”

  “It’s getting late, and I must really thank you for all you’ve done” said Kalena’s mother. The doctors rose from their seats and walked to the front door.

   “We’ll be back tomorrow at noon to give him another sedation, hopefully we might find another way.” They left, fading into the night until Travis was stopped by Kalena rushing towards him.

  “Wait, what do you know about the conclave?” she asked, catching her breath.
  “You shouldn’t go off looking for them; the world is a dangerous place for a lady like yourself. Besides, your brother needs you here with him.”

  “Please, you have to help me, he can’t die.” Kalena was almost at tears. Travis went up close to her and whispered into her ear.

   “There are rumors that Grej; a former member of the conclave, rules most of the northeastern lands.” Travis walked away, and disappeared into the night.

  Kalena walked inside. Her mother had been crying. She walked upstairs passed her brother’s room, she saw him sleeping so peacefully, despite his ill appearance. She went to her room and she lay down in her bed, lying awake.
  Kalena woke up, it was morning. She got out of bed and put on a change of clothes. She Walked passed her mother’s room, she was still asleep. She walked into the back room of her house; it was her father’s old training room. She walked in and looked all around her at the armor and the medals around the room.

  On the wall of the room, there was a rapier resting on a glass shelf, it was her father’s when he served as a guard at Igros castle. The weapon was intended to be handed down to David, but it was clear that he may not live. She took the rapier and put on her father’s armor, it was a bit heavy, but it was the right size.

  She placed a note on the table in the dining room and she walked out the door of her home. As she was walking away, she stopped and looked back for a moment, she then continued in the northeast direction. “I will save you David.” 
