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Net Chapter 12





	“So what do want in our forest?” Asked the Justin's newly made elf friend.


	“We want to stop the fighting by looking for our own cause of neutrality.” Justin answered. 


	“ Is that so?” The elf questioned


	“We were brought to this plane against our will. We have seen the way to war and peace from our own world. You need a strong leader against these people.” Justin said.


	“ Do you really believe that you can win alone?” The elf asked


	“I don’t know.” Justin finished looking around. “ A year ago my best friend Ryan and I were at a state park. We were playing survival and the other team was shooting paintballs at us.”


	“Paint Balls?” The elf questioned with a strange face.


	“Oh that's right you don’t have weapons like we had. Well anyway we were running and got separated. We had totally forgotten our plan stay together and we will win, but we hadn’t stayed together. He ran the other direction and I was being chased. All at once my blood ran cold. I heard Ryan's voice scream in pain. The whole sky was lit black; the forest was on fire. I ran to where Ryan was. The trees were on fire and there was a cliff, as I looked down all I saw was his Steelers hat on the ground. That's the last time I ever saw Ryan.” Justin said about ready to cry “ We must stick together to win I won’t let Ryan die again!” Justin commanded.


	“You are worthy of are help come on.” The elf said and they walked into a city. The city was constructed of green marble except for a lone tower in the distance that was made of white. It had crystal fountains and elegant homes formed of marbles. Everything in the city was cold and smooth to the touch. The two walked through the streets poeple came out of the houses and look as the two walked down the square. Mothers held their children from going out into the streets the people were in fear. Finally they reached the white tower. Bellow the tower was a great hall. The elf waved to a couple of guards at the entrance and they pushed open the gigantic doors and the walked into the hall. Inside were arts and paintings that Justin had never seen before. The room finally opened up into a senate style room. Elves sat at long desks that were in each level of a floor. The room was in a circle shape and about 70 elves were seated. But on the top row was only one thing a throne. Justin was pushed into the middle of the floor and the elf stood at the door. Just then the trumpets sounded and all the elves stood at attention towards the throne. Then, the elf at the door began to speak.


	“All rise for Lanallor the elf King.” And then a man came out in a robe of green and sat down at the throne. Justin couldn’t make out any features because the sun was shining down from the ceiling. Justin was then beckoned to the floor level one below the king. Once Justin made it up there the king jumped out of the throne and said 


	“ JUSTIN!!!!”


	Finally, Justin recognized him “Ryan”


	It was Ryan Nehlan Justin's friend who had been lost about a year ago. The two were jumping around like children on Christmas. Then, Ryan regained his composure, straightened up his shoulders and said 


	“The council is adjourned; allow all of these people to use all of our materials. Give them stone instead of wood take them our best crafted weapons and skilled labor. At once!” He clapped his hand and the elves bustled to do his work. “Come Justin let us talk in my quarters. They walked back into the hallway were Ryan had come out. They walked into a spiral staircase up into the tower. Finally they arrived in a room with a fur rug a fire burning and all the trappings of a king.


	“Justin, it’s been a long time, about 200 years.” Ryan said looking into the fire


	“What you have only been gone for a year!” Justin said


	“I see time must function differently here. I have been trying to get back.” Ryan said now facing Justin “let me start at the beginning. I was chased in the State Park that day until I reached a cliff. I stopped. No one was coming but then I turned around a black portal opened up and a man came out. Wind swirled up and then stopped. The man brought his hands down and fire rained from the sky. That's all I remember. I woke up in a factory. I was one of the evil side’s first experiments. They thought I was a failure so they dumped me and the other rejects off here in Arcadia. We would have died but the magic the infused us with finally took over. We were able to commune with nature. We were able to fashion this city with our bare hands. We were all from earth and other planets exposed to different levels of magic and to some extent we were failures. We can only effect nature. This also affected our appearance we began to look like elves from the fantasy book at home. So I named our group the elves. We have stayed here in isolation waiting for the day we can return home but we have not been idle we have created our own culture and weapons as you can see. The magic you are exposed can create different effects on you compared to what training you have had and how long you have been treated. I just hope for all of this new world that they don’t perfect their warriors and create the true neutral warrior.” Ryan explained.


Justin then knew what trouble was brewing.


	“Uh Ryan there is one thing...what if I told you they succeeded-and I am one of them?”


Ryan’s face look at Justin and all the blood drained from his face.


	














