Chap1

Slaves

As the dark moon rose and the sky darkened .a teenage girl with dark brown hair that went down to her knees and dark green eyes that would have scared the dead. This girl was around 24 years old. She went to the door of the bran and opened the door.

“Get you assess to work!” she yelled in a loud but deep voice. Her cold eyes stared at the slaves as they walked out.

When they were all out you could see that it was Zidane and his gang. But they looked different, they were all dirty and they looked as the has never eaten in the lives.

Zidane just stood there glaring at the girl as his friends started to work. She walked over to him and kicked him the balls. He put his arms up to his gut and kneeled down to the floor in pain. 

Garnet ran over to him and kneeled next to him putting her hand on his shoulder. 

“ Zidane?” she whispered in his ear. Zidane sat there breathing deeply with his eyes closed tight.

“ Can you stand?” she asked.

He tried to talk but all he could do is sit there in pain. Garnet tried to help him up but the girl just stared kicking him again.

“Sharpe…” garnet mumbled.

Zidane looked up at her with his eyes bleary open. She stared kicking harder and Zidane yelled in pain as all his friends watched in horror. They did not dare to move. Garnet then turned beat red watching her beloved Zidane screaming in pain. Garnet stood up and tackled Sharpe to the floor.

Hit by surprise. Sharpe smashed her head on the floor. But then a large ball of fire appeared in her hand and she throw it at garnet making her fly backwards smashing 3 ribs and passing out.

Sharpe stood up and Zidane friend stood there starring at her in horror.

“Everyone” Sharpe yelled, “Look at these pitiful humans…” As she pointed at Zidane and Garnet. “If u dare defy me u will end up like them.” She smiled evilly. “Or even worse”.

Once everyone heard this they started working their butts off. Sharpe walked over to Zidane and Garnet picking them up and taking them to the dungeon.

