Poison Flower
Chapter 1

An army marches towards a town and sets the town ablaze. “In the name of the Crosht Empire, we will rid these heretics! Kill everyone!” said the leading commander. Townspeople were killed by the the soldiers and houses were set in fire. A family of three flees to escape but met their demise as the father was stabbed by a spear and the mother was killed by a blade. A child with lifeless eyes, covered in blood laid on the ground along with the bodies of the parents.

“Are there anyone left?” asked the commander

“No survivors sir” a soldier answered

“Excellent. We march back and return to the Empire. All Hail Crosht!” said the commander

“All hail Crosht!” the soldiers answered.

-----

Year 30, Gotha Era, Crosht Empire
A worried count rushes towards the throne room. 

“My Lord, we have a situation which requires your attention!” said by the count.

“What is it this time Count Fikkman? I believe I left the jurisdiction of Lilleby believing that you would be able to manage it well and yet you come here bawling your eyes out every other week.” Answered by the Lord

“Lord Crosht please I beg of you, my life is in danger! The body of one of my guards was found lying in the front my home.” Count Fikkman answered.

“Very well, I shall have some knights attend to your safety, I have things to attend to.” Lord Crosht answered
“But my Lord.” Count Fikkman answered begging the Lord

“What is it Fikkman?” asked by the Lord

“The corpse, on its head was a flower blooming as if it was planted and was nourished by the guard’s body. I think it may be done by a heretic.” Count Fikkman answered

“Heretics you say? The crusades led by the Crosht Army made sure to wipe them clean out of our Empire!” the Lord answered with conviction.

“Please my Lord, I beg of you. I seek your protection” the count begged

“Very well, I will have soldiers led by one of my knights assist you and ensure your protection until this matter is resolved, will that suffice?” The Lord answered

“Yes, yes thank you my Lord. Thank you” The count answered and took his leave
“Guards call Sir Andrie and tell him about the situation which requires his assistance” The Lord ordered
“Yes my Lord” the soldier answered.

-----

Lilleby Estate, Fikkman Manor.

"How are things going with the investigation?"count fikkman asked

"there doesn't seem to be any dark arts involved “ the Knight answered

"Nonsense! I'm sure this is done by one of those wretches" the count angrily answered.

"We understand your concern Count Fikkman,it was a long day, please rest inside your room,

We will make sure that no harm shall befall you" the Knight answered

"You better do! I will make you pay if anything happens" the count answered as he leaves

"Tch, just who do you think you are you pig" the knight whispered

Nigh time, Lilleby Estate, Fikkman Manor

Two guards stand by the door of the manor and the knight stayed outside the count's room

"Do you really believe what the count said?" soldier1 asked
"of course not! Didn't we annihilate all of those heretics years ago" soldier2 answered
"yes we did, but didn't that corpse seem peculiar to you?" Soldier1asked

"enough of that! Lets just focus on our task alright?" Soldier2 answered

A fog slowly encroaches the manor.

"Hey do you smell that?"Soldier1 asked

"Smell what?"Soldier2 asked

"that scent its like flowers" Soldier1 answered

"yeah it smells like"soldier2 agreed but stopped

"like what?" soldier1 asked and looks at soldier2

"gaaaaahhhhh!" soldier1 is shocked as he sees soldier2's convulsing and mouth foaming

"who did this?"soldier1asked

A shadow creeps out behind soldier1's back

"I did" the shadow said as it slowly slits the throat of the soldier

"AAHHHH" the count wakes up sweating

"What happened Sir?" the knight enters the room

"No its nothing." The count answered

"I see, I will return outside please rest well sir" the knight answered

"Hey do you smell that?" the count asked

"This scent, flowers?" the Knight lookeda round and notices the fog

"This isn’t right, cover your nose sir! This fog could be poisonous! We must leave this place immediately." The knight said

"I'm afraid I cannot let you do that to my good sir"

A dagger appeared out of nowhere but the knight was able to deflect it

"Who's there?"the knight asked

"I am afraid I can’t tell you that as well"

A hooded figure in black clothes appears and attacks the knight.

The knight parries and is able to defend the quick blows from assailant.

"You are quite strong and very dashing, it’s a pity but I must take my leave."

The assailant runs to the window and jumps outside the manor and vanished into the darkness.

"Are you alright sir?" The knight asked

"gwarghhh"

The knight turns and sees the body of count fikkman with a flower bud spurting out of its head as his life fades away.
"No!" the knight exclaimed

The knight rushed outside and sees the bodies of his men.

“Even my trusted men, you will pay for this!" the knight screamed
-----

Night time, inside a House in the middle of the forest.

The assailant enters the house and takes of the hood, revealing his pale complexion, emerald

Eyes and silver hair.

"You have finished your target just in time, but is okay to let that knight be?"A horned figure

appears from thin air

"Yes itsfine,this way the chaos within the o so glorious Holy Crosht Empire will start spreading"

The assailant answers

"Justlikewildfire"thehornedfigureanswers

"Yes"Theassailantsmiles.

-----

TheNextday,CroshtEmpire

"MyLord!"TheKnightentersthethroneroom

"Sir,whathappened?"LordCroshtasked

"WewereattackedlastnightandtheCountwaskilled"theknightanswered

"andtheassailant?"Lordcroshtasked

"theassailante-escaped"theknightanswered

"you'veletitescape?"thelordasked

"hewasfastmylord,icouldntkeepup"theknightanswered

"silence!anyknightwhofailstoaccomplishhisdutyisunfitforthattitle!Gotoyourchambers

andstartingtodayyouwilljointhesoldiers"thelordanswered

"yesmylord"theknightansweredandlefttheroom

"youwench,iwillmakeyoupayforthis"theknightsaidgrittinghisteeth

-----

"Mylord,wehaveavisitor"thesoldiersaid

"whoisit?"thelordasked

"ItisLadyCameliamyLord"thesoldieranswered

"Letherin"theLordresponded

Aladyinawhitedress,violethairedwithhazeleyesenteredtheroom,curtsiedandintroduced

herself.

"GreetingsmyLordCrosht,Iam Cameliafrom theBloomravenHouse.Icameheretoswear

allegiancetothethroneandofferourunendingsupporttoeachofyourendeavors."

"Verywell,asproofofyourloyalty,wouldyouliketoofferyourselftothethrone?"theLord

asked

"ifitpleasesyoumyLord."Cameliaanswered

"Yesitdoes,yesitdoes"thelordsmiled
