 They said she rested in peace but Alicia never rested. I buried her in the most dangerous and powerful way a sorcerer could bury and trap someone or something so powerful. 

 Her body was placed in a cave which emitted steams that embalmed her body because she was a sorceress, and her soul was trapped on the opposite side of her body, separated by a transparent enchanted glass which enabled me to monitor the state of her spirit and for as long as i've checked it rested in peace.

 I never knew she only made me see a reflection of her body, and not the state of her soul, which kept cracking the glass till it was finally out for revenge.

 Alicia was a powerful sorceress who discovered her powers when she stumbled on her family's secret heirloom, which was buried for years close to her family's house.  On opening the little box Alicia's hidden powers came alive, it was some powers in her family's blood line which only existed about nine decades ago. 

 Alicia grew wild, she could not control her powers, she wiped out her whole family, and lived in an isolated area. She became a threat to the land as her powers grew uncontrollably.

 I had no option but to put an end to her. She was powerful indeed but with combined powers of some sorcerers and i, she died.

  Despite being the most powerful sorcerer in the land, I never had a child. But on the very day that made it there years Alicia died, my wife who conceived miraculously, gave birth to a baby boy. He was a blessing.

  On his third birthday, he demanded to be called Alic. 

 He was always interested in stories about Alicia, how strong she was, how she died and how people believed she still existed because her soul broke out of the glass.

 For some unknown reasons, it felt strange around him, each time I took a deep look at his eyes I saw great anger, a yearn for revenge he seemed a time bomb. But what got me confused was that he was a healer, he had some very strong powers but he never used it for bad, as Alicia.

 On his fifth birthday he wandered away, we couldn't find him anywhere, so I decided to go to Alicia's grave, lo and behold, my son, my only son was there with that little box, Alicia's family's heirloom, kneeling with his eyes closed, performing some sort of rituals, muttering some inaudible words.

  Suddenly he began to vibrate and some powers from Alicia's body in the cave and box came as a smoke and went into his body through his mouth which was now wide open, I ran towards him to stop that but there was an invisible barrier.

 He turned to me and said in Alicia's voice.

"Hello Sorcerer, it's been a long time"

He got up and was coming for me, and I took to my heels.

