	"Rynal!" I screamed, and bolted from the guard's grip, adrenaline lending me strength that even the Empress's magic could not.  


	The assassin let Rynal's body drop and I punched him as hard as I could.  He flew through the air, literally; I had enhanced my strength as soon as I was away from the magic-dampening metal.  I knew as I kneeled next to Rynal's body that I was surrounded and they were closing quickly.  Thoughts flashed across my consciousness; this seemed so familiar, like a story I'd read as a child or something.  This time, however, I was going to change the ending.


	Empress, forgive me for this, but I must. 


	And with that, I willed all of them to be "unreal".  


	And with that, they vanished.  


	"Rynal?" I asked through the tears, knowing he couldn't answer me.  I made the horrible gash on his throat unreal, but still he didn't move.  I pictured blood flowing through him, I thought of him alive, and he moaned softly but did not awaken.  At least he was not dead.  I willed food into his stomach for it to digest and water as well; I willed air for his lungs, and he stirred slightly but was still asleep.  Better that than the alternative.  


	I sought, in my mind's eye, the cells our friends were being held in.  I thought the doors holding them in were no longer real, and almost as soon as I had, they were there, next to me.  


	"Get us out of here, Kaya...." I whispered, holding Rynal to me.  "And Tigur...I.. I'd rather like to be alone with my thoughts for the time being."


	He nodded and we were in the Nexus again.  Mielana jumped up when she saw Rynal.


	"Uncle Rynal!  Is he.....?"


	I shook my head sadly.  "No.  Fortunately.  But he will need much more healing."  I looked at Shora, who nodded once, as Tigur had done, and I left him to her hands.  


	I wandered off, barely hearing Mielana asking after me and Kaya suggesting that I needed to be by myself.  


	How could they know?  Is it that obvious?  It was not even obvious to me until his throat was slit and his blood was running along the floor.  That was when I remembered.  Remembered how much Rynal and I cared for each other so long ago.  Naturally the Empress did not know that.  I remember everything about him suddenly.  I remember how he died protecting me, and how, surrounded by more men than I could handle, I kissed him and let their swords fall upon me then and there, with only time enough for one tear.  


	I remember being in his arms, I remember his lips upon mine, I remember the night before the Fall, when I went to his room, with nothing but my robe on, and soon, not even that.....


	I started crying.  Then and there in the corridor.  I wept as I fell.  I sobbed quietly, violently until I felt strong hands on my arms.  They felt as if they were trying to pull me up, but I still remained where I was.


	"Tyla, please, I'm not strong enough yet to pick you up."  


	I turned quickly to look at Rynal.  He seemed worried.  I hugged him so hard we fell to the floor.  


	"Easy, easy, Tyla!  Shora says it will take a bit for me to be back up to full power, as it were.  Now, what's got you crying here, huh?"


	I looked up at him.  "You....you don't remember, do you?  You don't recall at all?  Nothing?"


	His face softened, and he gently pulled my lips to his to kiss me softly.  "I remembered almost immediately, Tyla.  Almost as soon as the Empress woke me, I remembered."


	"Oh, Rynal, and I've acted so....I didn't remember until just a little bit ago.  I'm so sorry....I didn't know....I've been so...."


	He kissed me again and said, "Shhh.  Don't worry about that.  About any of it.  The past is past, and we must live in the present so as to see the future.  You cannot change it, and I would not want to, except for the Fall.  We don't usually get second chances in life, Tyla; we have, and I won't waste it worrying about any mistakes we might have made."  He smiled.  "C'mon, get off of me and help me up.  While I don't mind having your arms around me, I don't think the hallway is the best place for this sort of thing."


	I laughed and helped him up.  "I'll help you to your room."  He raised an eyebrow at me and smiled slyly.  "Where you will get some rest....by yourself," I added.  "You aren't strong enough for me yet."  Now I smiled and he laughed.  


**********************************************************************


