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        (Sarabelle) I.

      

      

      The sound of footfall was all that could be heard echoing through the streets. Isabelle had been on the other side of town scouting for this damn cat shifter, her name was once Puss but now she went by Kitty, trying to make herself more acceptable to humans I was sure. Kitty was a thief, constantly on the run and constantly ripping someone off. The only downside about her was the fact that she knew how to fight and she’d fight dirty.

      I was left chasing her down the roads, ignoring the annoying splash from puddles as we both hit them. I wasn’t as fast on my feet as she was but I did try. Growling under my breath from the frustration of it all I stopped going in the same direction and took a shortcut to cut her off on the other side.

      Slamming a foot into the brick wall beside me, I threw myself high enough into the air to grab hold of the top of the chain link fencing that was blocking my way, putting my weight onto my arms as I propelled myself up into the air over the fence. I instantly cursed as I heard a loud rip, I had worn my favorite jacket tonight. As soon as my feet hit the ground I sped forward as fast as I could, I could hear her footsteps coming towards me out of the shadows, I threw myself at her.

      “Fuck!”

      The word barely left her lips as we hit the ground, my shoulder throbbing from how hard I’d launched myself at Kitty. Ignoring the pain I got to my knees drawing my gun and pointing it at her, making sure my aim was right between her eyes.

      “We can do this the hard way or the easy way.” I grunted

      Her foot flung out knocking my gun from my hand; the silver of her heel glinted and I instantly had my hand in my mouth from the blood dripping off of it. Hard way it was. Kitty’s green eyes were all I could see as she started to back up, her ginger hair was concealed by the darkness as was her pasty pale skin.

      “I’m not coming with some stupid little blonde bitch like you or her.” She spat

      “What do you have against her, really?” I rolled my eyes “Is it Adam?”

      “I’m not fond of dogs.” It was all she got out before she lunged herself at me.

      I cursed and grabbed her by the arms, then kneeing her in the stomach before throwing her off to the side. She caught herself quickly with her hand to stomach before she ran at me and aimed her fist at my face. I was too busy blocking her punch to notice the kick until all I felt was the agonizing pain of her heel sinking into my abdomen.

      “Oh you stupid bitch.” I growled slamming my fist into her face and feeling a spark of satisfaction when my fist hit its mark. “First my leather jacket now you messed up my new shirt!”

      “Oh get over it, priss.”

      See that's what I hated about Kitty, she always knew which buttons to push and when to push them. Rage filled my veins and I couldn’t help what happened next. When her leg swung out to hit me I turned to the side, grabbing her leg and pulling on it hard to pull her off her feet. Once she was down I pressed my black heeled foot down into her throat and held her down.

      "You know what the worst thing about all this is? You ruined my date.” I bore daggers into her and raised my leg high enough to send a blow into the side of her head that was hard enough I could see a rather large gash on her hairline. Luckily for me she wasn’t human and that wouldn’t be killing her any time soon.

      Letting out a sigh I grabbed the handcuffs and put them on her wrists, picking up my radio and pressing down the button. As soon as it was down I spoke into it. “Izzy? I got her... Though uh… Boss man may not be too happy.”

      “What’d you do this time?”

      “Heh. I just made sure she wouldn’t struggle too much for us when we took her in.” I glared at the limp body of Kitty in front of me.

      “You knocked her out didn’t you?”

      “Yes, I did.” I replied and let my finger slide off the button before pushing it down again. “Head to the car, I'll have her there in a moment.”
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        * * *

      

      Things weren’t always like this. I wasn’t a cop, neither was Isabelle… Our names weren’t Sarabelle or Isabelle for that matter originally. That was the thing about this town, Magnolia, Louisiana. The occupants were 99.9% fairytale creatures. Each and every one of us used Glamour to change our appearances when we came here so we looked human but why did we come here? It was for a new start.

      Jacob Grimm moved us here from a small town in Germany where for years we were kept secret until Ichabod managed to say something to others about us. We had to find a new home to protect those we loved and we did. When we came here though we also realized that Jacob wouldn’t be able to handle everyone and keep us all in check and we started our police station here.

      The things some of us did to survive were too much at times, like Kitty here. As soon as she came here she picked up her habit of stealing once more and we’d been on her ass since. Though, none of us were human… and none of us were normal by a long shot. Jacob and his brother once wrote stories about many of us, and others wrote the stories of the various others here.

      We were fairy tale creatures, things that, according to many people, only existed in books. If only we were so lucky though. My real name though? Let’s just say my nickname happened to be….

      “Tink, help me get her out before Jacob sees!” Izzy frowned standing at the back of the car trying to haul out Kitty.

      “Coming, coming!” I pulled myself out of the car running to the same side to help pull her out. Once we both got the final tug in and dragged her out of the car door I slammed it shut with my foot and helped to support some of her limp weight to carry her back to the station.

      “Think that’s going to heal soon”?

      I stared at the gaping hole at the top of Kitty’s head frowning when I saw white peeking out from the top. “No, not at all.”

      “Great.” Izzy didn’t sound happy with me but I didn’t blame her. I knew I was a pain in the ass but it was too hard to be anything but that. Besides, it was too fun to be a pain.

      Once we were inside I opened one of the cells and helped lay Kitty down on a bed and slammed the door shut once Izzy passed by. She was going to be pissed when she healed from that gash and woke up later, but I still caught her little ass.

      She wasn’t getting away this time. Sitting down at my desk I pulled out a few files and started working on the day’s paperwork scratching my head with the pen. I hated paperwork; it was too time-consuming and too boring though it beat the latter, dealing with Jacob.

      “Shit.” I said aloud looking at the clock. “Jacob’s probably gonna show up soon.”

      “I know.” Izzy said and started working on her own paperwork.

      I didn’t want to deal with that conversation but it was going to happen one way or another even I knew it. Jacob was a nice guy, he wouldn’t lie but, he didn’t take shit from anyone and he really didn’t appreciate his top workers messing up on the job. I always seemed to anyway and I always seemed to shrug off his lectures without a care.
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        * * *

      

      An hour went by before I heard the creaking of the door opening, instantly feeling a cold chill run down my spine. Kitty was still out cold and I hadn’t cleaned up at all. Daring to steal a look down at my shirt the white blouse was ruined; there was a gaping hole in the front and flesh that was slowly knitting together. I really did like that shirt too.

      Jacob walked in slowly, standing at a towering six foot four with a full head of dark hair and had the most beautiful multi-colored eyes I’d ever seen. He was covered in dirt and had a few days worth of stubble coming in on his face. He was stressed which made me almost feel bad about hurting Kitty like I had but, oh well.

      “Did you get her?”

      The first words out of his mouth, figured. “Yes, she’s in the cell in the back.”

      He strode past me without taking me in, it wasn’t until he was at the cell for a few minutes did I feel the dread starting to actually set in slowly. I started counting the seconds that ticked by before he actually spoke; I got to forty before he even made a sound.

      “Sarabelle, what did you do?"

      I cringed and turned to look at him. “She assaulted an officer. I was getting even. I slammed my heel into her head for destroying my shirt, my skin, my leather jacket and my date”!

      “So you broke her skull open”? He shook his head. “I’m too tired to even bother with this tonight just don’t make it any more of a habit than it already is Sarabelle, ok”?

      “Yeah, fine.” I groaned and leaned back in my chair.

      “Listen, I need you two to actually watch the station for a few hours, alright”? He looked back and forth between the two of us. “I’ll be reachable by cell phone, but I have to go do this job tonight. I got a new lead on where the hell Snow’s step mother got off to this time after her last attempt on her life.”

      “Alright.” Izzy smiled.

      “Call me if it’s life or death, got it”? He grinned and flicked me on the head. “Behave, I don’t want the town in an uproar over the people running the station.”

      “Aye aye, captain,” I grunted, turning and going back to my paperwork.

      He grabbed a few papers and then his coat heading back out. “Good luck.” It was the last thing he whispered before he started back out of the doors and we both got back to work on our work for tonight.
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        * * *

      

      “Looks like someone smashed into the house of old man Rumpy,” I lifted my head as Izzy spoke blinking a little, “I’m going to go check it out. Are you okay here, with her?”

      “Yeah I’ll be fine, don’t worry.” I offered her a small smile and pointed up at the clock “Hansel and Gretel should be here soon plus I think Cindy is in the back still.”

      Tucking a piece of her light brown hair behind an ear she offered me a smile and nodded her head once. “I’ll call if I need anything.”

      With that she turned and headed for the door, opening it quickly and stepping out of it. I sighed and glanced back at the cell where Kitty was still out cold. Rolling my eyes I started going through a small pile of paperwork, reading each thing over quickly and sorting it. Jacob would probably kill me if I didn’t get this done for once.

      I almost hated Izzy for her ability to read through it all like it was nothing and just be done in a matter of seconds. That was just her though, for she was a reader and always would be. Something that I could really never understand how anyone was able to actually get into it. Truthfully, the most I ever read was how people decided I was to be portrayed now-a-days.

      The cute little fairy with a fierce personality, I was far from cute, or little, and fierce was putting it nicely. Not to mention the blurred lines of my family, Hook and Wendy… John, Michael and my little nephew Peter. Wendy was my sister, she was the one mom and dad wanted and I was the second born… the one who wasn’t quite how they’d wanted their precious daughter to be.

      Thankfully Wendy was always there for me as were my little brothers. When Peter was born I had a whole new strong sense of protectiveness to me especially considering the world he was born into. I didn’t want a damn thing to happen to him and being that unlike my other siblings I wasn’t exactly human, well… I made use of it.

      My curse was an odd one, my mother had angered a witch upon asking for help in having sons. The trade was that the next child she bore would be a daughter, then sons from there on out. When my mother became infuriated, she cursed her. She said all her fears would become me, and well, she was right. Mother never understood me, if anything she tried to hide from me and keep me from the others.

      I was the only child born in our family with pale blonde hair and what most men growing up were calling a perfect body on me. I was never innocent, in fact I was more like John and Michael growing up. I had no manners, and when my magic came into the picture all bets were off really. I was different.

      I had a gift for controlling plants, when I was younger I was able to make my siblings float and sometimes I could with Peter as well. Honestly, I never knew what magic I had, I just knew it was there, once I was told by Angelica that I was no better than her really I just had to learn to control it. That was also when Jacob realized I really had issues controlling my anger sometimes because I punched Angelica hard enough she was seeing stars and managed to hit her with my pistol afterwards.

      Pulling myself from my thoughts I started getting back to work on the papers as quickly as I could. I wanted it done before Hansel and Gretel were here at least, they didn’t like paperwork and I couldn’t blame them. Izzy and I are on the clock now so we needed to get it done anyway. Since she was out, I was going to do what I could.
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        (IZZY) II.

      

      

      I got into the car and turned the engine over. Going out alone sometimes bothered me, especially around here, but Tink was my partner and right now? Well she was kind of busy guarding Kitty and cleaning up everything that was on her desk. Days worth of things she should’ve signed off on but I wasn’t surprised, that was just Tink for you. She was a great person to work with despite the stigma she’d gained from her past and on top of that she was just really good at bringing people in.

      But, she was also a terrible liar, and she was horrible at trying to hide things such as how she felt about Jacob. She’d been in love with him for god knows how long but her mind wanted to hold onto a love she’d lost to The Book years back, Jasper, The Mad Hatter. He wasn’t a bad guy really. He was a little rough around the edges and a little weird, maybe a little too headstrong, but bad? No. Though he also wasn’t someone I ever could see Tink being with for the rest of her life, they were better friends in the long run than they ever were lovers.

      I’d been friends with her for over forty years, long years, years where we’ve never aged or even wrinkled so to say the least, that was something I knew just from looking at a guy she was interested in she was my best friend and honestly I wasn’t going to just let her end up with anyone. We were practically inseparable and like she said once before, anyone we ended up with it’d almost be like the other was dating them too. We hadn’t been partners though for forty years, honestly this really hasn’t even been five years yet.

      I’d first met Tink when the Grimm Brothers took her on to keep her safe after her writer said he couldn’t handle her or her family any longer. The Darlings became one of us and the Grimm Brothers were more than happy to help out with them. She met me during a hard time in life, when me and Adam just weren’t working out any longer and we started realizing that it was time to simply move on from one another. Adam refused for the longest time but the divorce happened and it was finalized.

      Tink was the one who was by my side as I made the choice to do so, and she was the one who managed to keep me from falling apart while it all happened as well. I felt so depressed the whole time and at first I had nowhere to go, and Tink? Well, being how she is, she let me into her home, and somehow we’d been friends ever since all of that. Now fast forward almost thirty some years and here we are, still friends and still trying to do what we can for each other.

      Shaking my head I pushed the thoughts aside and pulled into Rumple’s driveway. It seemed almost impossible to ignore where a car had crashed into his home, they’d already gotten it out but that wasn’t going to make up for the damaged house after all or the traumatized children inside of it. Personally I felt horrible for any child who had to live with Rumple and Victoria, The Red Queen and an imp, two of the most twisted people chose to run this orphanage and we couldn’t tell them no since the rule was this was a fresh start but they were just as slimy as always.

      “You!” I jumped turning to see who yelled at me, Victoria came charging over angry. “You arrest this stupid woman!”

      “What woman?” I asked calmly.

      “The dumb bitch who drove into my house!” She snarled at me “Angelica.”

      Angelica? Snow’s step mother? That’s who did this? Jacob was out looking for her on the other side of town and now she was here? It made no sense.

      “Where is she at ma’am?”

      “Rumple has her tied up in the house.”

      “Tied up? Listen, that's a bit much…” I started.

      “A bit much?!” Her eyes widened “She drove into my house, terrified our children, she’s lucky no one got hurt!”

      I couldn’t really argue that, she was right on that page. Sighing I followed her into the house to see Angelica sitting tied up to a chair, fear covered her face and something about it all just seemed off to me even more so the fact that she was gagged… I wasn’t going to ask questions that I didn’t need to though.

      “Finally, so you’re taking this mad woman to jail, correct?” Rumple asked, leaning against a wall.

      “Well I need to get witness statements from you both first.” I started as I pulled out my notebook.

      “Witness statements? How are you even certified to work in the police department? Just take her in!”

      “Look, I know you’re angry, but I have to do my job correctly.”

      “Damn right we’re angry!” Victoria screamed at me

      “We were asleep and suddenly there was a car slammed through our kitchen,” Rumple boomed “Good enough? Now take the bitch in!”

      I didn’t bother anymore, they weren’t going to listen or even try to do what I asked of them, pulling out handcuffs I slipped one over her first wrist and cut the ropes from her arms, pulling her up and then clasped the other cuff over her other wrist. Pulling the gag out I threw it on the ground and walked Angelica towards the car quietly at first until we were outside about three feet from the car.

      “What happened?”

      “I don’t know…” She said and I could hear the fear in her voice. “I was in my house one second the next I was behind the wheel of a car looking inside their house.”

      “You know what this means right?” I asked opening the back car door. “You’re going to jail for this.”

      “It wasn’t my fault though!” She screamed, resisting going into the car at first “Someone did something to me! You have to believe me, Beauty!”

      “That is not my name!” I snapped at her quickly. “You’re going in. End of story.” I said pushing her in and slamming the door shut.

      My name wasn’t beauty it was Isabelle or Izzy or even Belle for that matter not Beauty though. That was what Adam used to call me all the time, it was my nickname from him for centuries and now that we weren’t together any longer well, it was safe to say that I didn’t really want to ever hear that name again. The fact she’d brought it up like that? Well that was the wrong move for her, I no longer felt sorry for the woman.

      Getting in the front seat I started up the car and began to pull out, hitting a button on the steering wheel. I waited for the prompt and had the bluetooth call Tink for me. Even I knew this was going to be exciting for her to know about. Someone we’d been looking for since we got to this damned town was now in custody  for being stupid and reckless all in one. That was two down in one night, Jacob would be proud of us as well.
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        (SARABELLE) III

      

      

      Hearing the phone ring, I lifted it and placed it between my ear and shoulder so I could keep at what I was doing. “Hello?”

      “You’ll never guess who I just found.” Izzy was on the other end and she seemed rather excited.

      “Who?”  I answered her as I finished up writing the new papers and started sorting files. My eyes darkened at the first name I saw. What the hell had John done? Michael and Wendy had some explaining to do, he was being anything but a good role model for his Nephew. There were times I despised being an officer and not getting to go home early. This was one of those moments.

      “Snow’s step-mother.”

      “No way, you got Angelica?”

      My eyes widened, Angelica was a bitch to catch, to put it nicely. She has been on the run after trying to kill Snow repeatedly even after coming here and we’ve had a warrant out for her arrest since. Seems like she finally was going to get her punishment too. Knowing Jacob she may be punished to getting encased in a book for the rest of her life with the rest of the baddies.

      “Bring her in. I’ll help you get her in her cell so she can’t try getting out and I’ll mark her file.” I paused for a moment. “Talk to you when you get here.”

      Hanging up the phone I heard a groan behind me and looked back at the cell, where Kitty was finally waking up. Once she gathered her surroundings she cursed and glared daggers at me. Goody, she was awake to start bitching at me, but I wouldn’t really pay enough attention to her to let it get to me too much. Standing up while she started her tirade I went through the bookshelf drowning her out as I looked for the book I wanted.

      “You’re such an annoying bi-” Kitty seemed to have stopped mid insult and I was sure it was due to what was in my hands. “Is that the banishment book? Are you going to banish me?”

      “No.” I shook my head, opening it up to glance through the names in it. “I’m simply looking for someone.”

      “You still love him don’t you?”

      “I’ve never loved anyone except my family. I don’t know what you’re talking about Kitty.” I started leafing through pages slowly, people who hadn’t stopped even after warnings. The Horn King…Bluebeard…Captain Hook…The Headless Horseman. I kept looking through and stopping when I saw him. Jasper shouldn’t have been in there… I never once believed he did what he was accused of but it was one girl’s voice against a whole town.

      “Don’t lie, I’m the queen of lies. You can’t fake that, Tinkerbell.”

      I slammed the book shut and whirled on her snarling for a moment. “Don’t you dare call me that! You have no right!”

      Kitty started laughing to herself, ignoring my anger. It was probably what she wanted, a reaction out of me to get me all worked up once more. This was why I hated her above all the other people I was stuck dealing with daily.

      “What are you going to do? Bust my head open again?”

      “Maybe I fuckin’ will.”

      She started laughing for a moment as I stood there. “Your accent’s comin’ through…. Lass.”

      “Fuck you, you little bitch. You’re lucky I don’t reach through there and scalp you and your sorry little arse!”

      “Enough!”

      I whirled on the new voice seeing Izzy drag in a very pissed off Angelica. Guess she was getting what she deserved one way or another, and she wasn’t liking it in the least. Walking over I started to help Izzy bring her to the cell, almost punching her when she tried to hit me. Once we were at the cell; I swung the door open and shoved her in.

      “You’re going to regret this!” Angelica spat, hissing in pain as she sat on a bed.

      “Shut up.” I started back for my seat, starting to write down what I needed and handed the file over to Izzy. “Jacob’d be proud if he was here.”

      “But he’s working himself.”

      I frowned at her and crossed my arms before I sighed. “Listen, I need to run home. I have someone I need to talk to.”

      “Alright, I’ll call in Allie just come back soon.”

      I nodded my head and started for the door. I was almost there before I heard Izzy’s unamused sound and glanced back at her.

      “You were looking at it again, weren’t you?”

      Fuck. “Yeah but I was looking to see if bluebeard was caught.”

      “You know he was, months ago. You can’t keep looking at this and pining after him, he was a killer, Tink!”

      I just stared at her and shook my head slamming the door open as fast as I could. I didn’t even want to hear what she had to say. I just needed to go to Wendy’s and talk to her to see what the hell was going on. I needed to forget about Jasper for a moment and just move on with my life if I could. I was an officer, not just a random girl with nothing better to do.

      Getting onto my bike, I started it up and pulled my helmet on. Wisps of my blonde hair flew around my face, getting stuck down against my skin due to the black helmet. Listening to my bike purr for a few moments, I finally leaned forward against it and took off down the road trying to keep my mind as clear as I could.

      Wendy’s was only a short drive from the station; I think she wanted it there so that she felt safer for her and her son. She didn’t want anyone to be able to harm them and I frankly couldn’t blame her even a moment for it. Once I found her place, I took a moment to pull up and turn off my bike staring at the Victorian style house for a long moment.

      Letting out a breath I sighed and started towards the door, pulling off my helmet and pushing my hair back from my face. Rasping my knuckles against the door I waited for her to answer and heard nothing, rolling my eyes I knocked a little louder and took to shouting this time to get her attention.

      “Wendy! Open up!”

      “Bloody hell…” I heard Wendy’s mutter before she opened the door a crack. “What do you want?”

      I glanced at my sister, her dirty blonde hair was tied up on her head in a messy bun and her face showed that of a tired woman who had only just gotten done dealing with her child. She was a small woman, honestly built a lot like I was but she unlike me didn’t hold that same intimidation to her instead you could practically sense the motherly side to her immediately. Her white blouse was a little wrinkled and her long blue skirt seemed to have stains on it from food but apart from that she looked as beautiful as always. Her blue eyes pierced my own as she stared at me questioningly.

      “I want to see my Nephew.”

      “Peter is sleeping, Tink.”

      I frowned and crossed my arms when she didn’t budge. I fished out a copy of the report I had and held it up. “How about we talk about John then?”

      “What… Did he do?”

      “I don’t know, I figured you’d know.” I gave her a look and looked away for a moment. “Listen I have a short time here because I’m still on the clock, can’t you let your sister in just for a little bit?”

      “Fine.”

      That was all I got out of her but she shut the door and I heard clicking before the door reopened and she stood to the side to let me come in. Smiling softly I walked in and rubbed my hands together for a moment while handing her the report. “Something about... assault.  Is he having money issues again, Wendy?”

      “He mentioned something about it before, but… Oh god, I didn’t think he’d go this far Tink!”  She looked absolutely devastated and I had to move her to the couch so that she could sit down. Watching as she read the paper I could practically see the emotions flooding her face, I understood why she was so freaked out. I really did, she had every right to be like this. Sitting down next to her I wrapped my arms around my stomach and leaned forward a little bit.

      “I think that tomorrow when I’m off work we need to talk to him.” I licked my lips before I went on. “Figure out some way to help him because frankly, I don’t want either of our brothers in jail like that.”

      “Neither do I, I don’t want any of you in trouble.” She laughed bitterly. “We may argue but you’re still my sister. I still love you dearly even if you don’t want to always tell people your last name is Darling.”

      I smiled and looked down for a moment nodding my head absentmindedly. I didn’t like to tell people because I didn’t like the backlash about how I was cursed as a baby. Thoughts came back to my mind and I stared down at the ground in silence trying to ignore the memories.

      “Tink?” I glanced up at her blinking a few times. “I know you miss him… I know you miss him a lot, and you fought for him a lot. I know you cared for him. Maybe one day they’ll see their mistake.”

      I froze up for a moment before hugging her. “Thank you.”

      She grinned and hugged me back before arching a brow. “So, would you like some pie? I made some earlier… we can catch up before Isabelle calls you back in.”

      “That sounds really good.” I smiled brightly. “And some of your amazing sweet tea.”

      “But, of course! We can’t forget that.” She laughed and got up to go out to the kitchen.

      “Oh let me help”! I called after her and jumped up following her out into the kitchen quickly. It was nice to be home. I had to give it that. I hadn’t visited them in weeks and I did miss it… Even missed our arguments, but even a short time was better than none.

      Part of me just wished I could’ve gotten here a little earlier, to see my little baby Nephew before he went to sleep. It’d been a while since Peter and I really even had time together to do anything, and I just missed him in general. I knew I had to do something in the next few months though. He will be turning eleven and honestly, there was no way in hell I was missing that.
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        (WENDY) IV.

      

      

      Sara had gone back to work and left me home alone with my thoughts once more. Peter thankfully was still fast asleep but now, I had something else on my mind to worry about, John. I wanted to slap him for always worrying us like he did but he just kept on doing what he wanted without ever thinking of how it would affect anyone else at all. I knew he tried to help where he could but, he caused us more problems than anything half of the time and now? Now he had charges against him again but no one knew where he was.

      I wasn’t even shocked really at this point. Michael was going to have a great time trying to keep from yelling at John over this once more but we couldn’t control him really, he got involved with gangs like it was nothing half of the time and it usually left us being concerned and worried about our safety as well as his own.

      Thinking back to the last time I cringed, we’d found him near death and bloodied up outside of Waker Ave, after his last gang had tried to leave him for dead after getting what they wanted from him. He never told us why he did any of this but he seemed dead set on it being something he had no choice but to do and then if he wasn’t there he was in strip clubs all the time. Peter was too young to hear about that all the time, always being told his Uncle was in yet another strip club? It was disgusting.

      I knew my baby brother was better than that, hell Sara knew it too but we couldn’t figure out why he did this. It shocked me day after day realizing that Sara ended up better off than him in the end when everyone agreed she’d be the troubled child of the family. Michael worked at a bank, I was a stay at home mother and she was an officer but then there was John, a gang member and for what reason?

      Sitting down on the couch I sighed. This had to stop. We needed to find our brother and talk some sense into him before it was too late. The only thing I hoped now was that Sara would find him before any of us did because I knew we would probably kick his ass for what he’d done to worry us.
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        (IZZY) V.

      

      

      I was called out after speaking with Jacob, he’d told me to call Hansel and Gretel in early and have them come out with me. Paramedics were already on the way and well… from the sounds of it all it didn’t sound good. Jacob had called me to let me know he’d be there for a little bit to take notes and make sure everything was set up before he left. Once I got there I realized where I was and was confused, had Maleficent done something? This was her little shop after all. She sold all sorts of things and probably still peddled magic under the desk.

      Once I got there though, it seemed like everyone was almost three times as panicked as usual and not only that but I’d heard them talking about there being no suspect that they could find. The hell did that mean? I rushed forward finding a weary looking Jacob talking to Hansel and Gretel. I figured when he needed to he’d speak to me but for now I was going into the crime scene I needed to find out what in the hell actually happened. Once I stepped in I was greeted with a blood soaked floor and various numbers lined in different places, people were taking pictures and discussing what was going on.

      “Isabelle!” I turned and looked at Gretel as she rushed in frowning.

      “What happened?”

      “Someone murdered, Mal.”

      Murdered Maleficent? I knew something awful was going to happen to her one day if she kept her act up, but this? Murdered? I stared at her for a long moment before turning to look at the crime scene. That was her blood then? This was what was left of her life? I covered my mouth and turned to look at her, yeah the woman was insane but she had been hurt as a child, she didn’t know better. She was a faerie and one of the last of her kind in particular, and now she was dead? This wasn’t right, something was beyond wrong here, no one in this town was insane enough to do something like this if that had been the case Angelica and the others would be long since dead…

      “Do…” I cleared my throat to speak again. “Do we know who the suspect may be?”

      “Right now?” She shook her head “Unfortunately not, we’re looking for clues right now…”

      I nodded my head and rubbed a hand over my jaw, the hell was this all about? Mal wasn’t that bad since what happened years back with her and Aurora. But, Aurora was still asleep, once upon a time ago she was awake, but this time not even Mal knew what was keeping her in this state. Now the only hope we had at possibly figuring that shit out was dead, and we had absolutely no leads as to what in the fuck was going on. Great.

      “Jacob wants you to head back with this to the station,” She said, handing me a file. “He said call up Tink and get to work and if he finds any leads he’ll let you know, he wants us to see what we can find.”

      “Magic tracer?” I asked, arching a brow.

      “But of course.” She smiled small and waved me off. “Now get going before something ends up happening, can you imagine just how angry Jacob would be?”

      She was right and I knew she was but this was too much for my brain to process. Heading out of the small shop I headed towards the Ambulance which held Mal’s body and looked at the men sitting around it. They looked at me for a moment and nodded their heads, stepping aside to let me get closer to it. No one had to ask questions, they knew when we wanted to see a body and see if we could find anything on it and right now I wanted to before someone could stop me and claim I was too weak hearted for something like this.

      Stepping into the ambulance I stepped around the body gingerly and unzipped the bag that it sat in slowly. Her head had been severed and a look of what seemed like pure horror was etched into her face still, her skin was turning black as if it was burning away from her body and I just didn’t understand what could do something like that. Iron? No, Iron burns never looked like this and it was usually an instant death for them nothing like this… this was something more, something different.

      Pulling the body bag down some I lifted her left hand and turned it over, rigor mortis was setting in rather fast she had been dead for longer than it took for us to get here that was for sure. Maybe a few hours… Her veins in her arm seemed to be turning black as well, poison maybe? Her hand was wrapped tightly around something and I narrowed my eyes at it. Turning I grabbed a small bag and gloves and got what I could out of her hand, it looked almost like hair and something else? It was a dark substance but I couldn’t place it.

      Zipping the bag up I set it down beside me and fixed Mal, zipping her back up into her bag and whispering that I was sorry to her quickly before getting out of the truck with the bag of what I found and walked up to Philip with it. “I need you guys to examine this and send full reports on it back to me immediately alright?”

      “Sure thing, as soon as we’re out of here I’ll have it sent off to the lab.”

      “Thank you, Phillip.” I gave him a weak smile and walked back to my car quickly.

      Getting in I buckled myself in and started the engine up, pulling out of the area quickly. I didn’t even bother driving all too far, I just didn’t have it in me right then and there. I drove far enough away that the lights and the noise were gone, before pulling over and letting the tears spill from my eyes. I never wanted to see anyone die, mundane it was horrible enough but someone you’d known for centuries, good or bad? It was never easy to see them go, at least it was like that for me.

      Wiping my eyes quickly, I looked up into the mirror at myself and adjusted my hair and made sure my eyes weren’t too swollen and red. I had a job to do and this was a part of that damn job I knew it. I saved lives and sometimes lives were lost but that was what came with the whole package in the end. Heading back onto the road I swallowed hard and turned onto the road closest to the station and just tried to control my emotions as best I could. I’d call Tink and we’d work on whatever this was Jacob had for us.
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        (SARABELLE) VI

      

      

      I spent as much time as I could with her, catching up on everything that’d been happening around here including the part where Wendy had actually started dating again. It brought an actual smile to my lips regardless of who it was. She seemed happy and that was what mattered most about it. She later told me that she was seeing the huntsman, well actually, his name was Marcus.

      Glancing down at my phone I was becoming annoyed, it went off again and I could only sigh and turn on the screen to see what was going on. Three missed calls, from Izzy, no voicemail and no text messages that was never a good sign. If Izzy was just joking around she normally just sent a text message to me, telling me to get my ass back to work. There wasn’t even that waiting for me.

      Cursing as I looked up at Wendy I gave her a sad look, but I knew my sister knew instantly that I had things to do. God it makes me feel horrible when I have to run out on her like this. It wasn’t fair to her or anyone else in the family and I knew it.

      “I’m so sorry, Wendy.”

      “Don’t be, you’re saving this town day in and day out,” She walked over to me and hugged me tightly. “So don’t you bloody dare stop now, go!”

      Smiling at her brightly I kissed her cheek and started gathering my things together. Pulling my blonde hair up into a ponytail I threw on my leather jacket and put my phone back in my pocket before hunting down my bike helmet as fast as I could manage. As soon as I found it, I snatched it up in my hands and started towards the front door.

      “Tink, hold on a moment”!

      Blinking a few times I stopped and turned looking at my sister, and she handed me a black bag with a large grin pulled over her face. Taking it slowly, I glanced down at the bag that was heavier than I had expected it to be then back up at Wendy curiously.

      “Merlin knows what you guys are going to get into tonight so,” She put a hand over mine smiling softly. “Someone’s got to be helpful somehow to all of you.”

      “What’s in here? It feels like dictionaries.”

      She laughed softly and brushed her blonde hair back from her face. “I made food for the next few weeks for when Peter gets hungry; lord knows that boy eats more than he weighs, but I can make more,” She held up a hand to stop my arguments and I scrunched up my nose. “There’s about twenty sandwiches, cause I know the men have quite the appetite. I know you said it’s only you, Eryx, and maybe Allie and Izzy tonight so I put in three thermos’ full of coffee and everything they’d need to make it how they want in there.”

      I could only stand there with my mouth hanging open for a moment before I grinned and hugged her tightly. “Thank you.”

      “You’re very welcome, love.” She hugged me and watched as I started out the door to my bike.

      “There are also some sweets in there… Please, be careful Tink.”

      I pulled the bag up over my shoulders and put on my helmet as I swung a leg over my bike glancing over at her raising a hand. “Don’t worry about me, I won’t let anything happen.”

      “Don’t you go hurting anyone either, Tinkerbell.”

      I cringed at the use of my name and waved her off as I started up my bike, kicking back the kickstand I started down the road as fast as I could. Hell if I cared if I was speeding or not; I was the police. Because something just wasn’t right, I was going to figure out what the hell was going on one way or another.

      Making a sharp turn down a road, I cursed when I realized where I’d gone and made a U-turn, great now I was so worried I wasn’t thinking straight. As soon as I found my way back to the station I jumped off my bike before it was even off and threw my helmet on the ground running towards the doors.

      Something didn’t feel right, everything looked fine on the outside but even I knew that something was up big time here. Narrowing my eyes I pushed open the doors and walked in; the lights were fucked up and…

      “Oh come on, not the paperwork…”

      Groaning I moved farther in and found Izzy with an unconscious Eryx and two empty cells. What the actual fuck just happened? How could they get out… This wasn’t good in any sense at all. Taking the bag off my back I set it down and rushed over checking Eryx’ vitals and getting shooed back by Izzy.

      “What happened?”

      “I got called in over a dead body and I came back and the place was like this.” She narrowed her eyes on me and I cringed. “I tried to call you!”

      “Shit, I know. I’m sorry.”

      Eryx groaned and started to pull himself up slowly, rubbing his head. His dark hair fell across his forehead just barely covering his slowly opening eyes and making it hard to see when he stopped to look between the two of us.

      “Eryx?”

      “What the hell happened?” He pulled himself up fully wincing and I finally noticed the gash on his head.

      “They must’ve hit him pretty hard for that… I’ll go get the first aid kit, get him caught up Izzy.”

      I rushed to the back room, sorting through the various things that were there before finally finding the first aid kit and opening it to make sure what I was looking for was there. Everything but something to clean it with… alright. I could handle looking for something for that at least, it wasn’t hard to do.

      Hunting down a pack of wet napkins I started back out with the kit and headed straight for Eryx as he started trying to explain what he could remember. Starting to get to work on cleaning up the wound on his head I tried to be careful and listen to him to see if I could figure anything out myself.

      “I was finishing up some work I had left over; you’d left to go check on the murder.” He hissed in pain and I apologized quickly, but he went on. “The lights went out and flickered back on and Angelica was out here, as soon as I saw her everything went black and it was all I could remember.”

      Shit. “We didn’t put the magic suppressor on Angelica did we?” I glanced at Izzy and she shook her head, well that was our own fault there. “Angelica must’ve gotten herself out and then freed Kitty so she helped knock you out and they escaped. Lovely.”

      “Now what?”

      I shook my head as I put dressing over his wound and then pressed down the bandage to make sure it could be fully safe from any form of infection or anything else. Walking over to my desk I dug through the bag, pulled out the three thermoses of coffee and handed them to the three before setting out a container of sugar and creamers.

      Grabbing a few Vanilla flavored ones I put them in and mixed in some sugar before taking a drink from it. We were screwed, and that was all there was to it. I then remembered what Izzy had said about a murder. “Wait a minute, someone was murdered? A mundane?”

      “No… worse, it was Maleficent.”

      My eyes widened at the name and I sat myself down unsure of if I could keep myself up or not as Eryx got his creamer and sugar and leaned against my desk. Grabbing a sandwich he bit into it and listened while his own eyes grew slightly larger than normal at what she had said.

      “What I saw was a severed head and a terrified looking Maleficent when I saw her body…” Izzy started, “The report that Jacob gave me says she pricked her finger on a spinning wheel and was poisoned from it, what happened after was the killer doing what he wanted to a dead body.”

      “Wait a minute, you’re telling us she died just like how she had tricked Aurora in the story”? Eryx asked, coughing for a moment.

      “Exactly.”

      “So we have a copycat killer on the loose”? I asked, rubbing my temples slowly. “Can this night get any worse”?

      “’Fraid so,” Eryx said as he was checking his messages.

      “Bloody hell, now what”? I asked and stared up at Eryx as he turned to look at me. He held his phone out and let me watch. “Oh fucking hell, Izzy… You better come here.”

      We watched as someone recorded the death of Maleficent, her eyes were glazed over and her black hair was spilled out all around her. She had no makeup on anywhere and it seemed all anyone in the bar could do was watch. She died, but she was under some sort of spell or something… What could have possibly happened here?

      “Great.”

      It was all Izzy could say, and I was left holding my head in my hands. “Well, this is going to be fun. Eryx go home and rest, you need it.”

      “No.” He said simply and glared at me. “Not after all this shit. I’m not leaving you two here alone. I’m going to help you clean up and go with you to wherever it is you go. We’ll call in the boys to come in early and hold the fort down.”

      The boys. That was going to be an interesting conversation, wake up the human Niall and then call the other two fairytale dwellers, Hansel and Gretel? Yeah they’re going to kill us but truthfully we needed the help and they’d understand once they were here.

      “Fine, but go call in a tech to have that video removed… now.” I hissed.

      Eryx nodded and started calling someone up. I looked up at Izzy sadly unsure of what the hell we should do from here. We had a murder on our hands, and no suspect from the sounds of it. A few eyewitnesses who saw absolutely nothing and two criminals on the loose once more. We were clear back on the starting line with a no moves for five rounds penalty.

      Closing my eyes I took a long drink of my coffee and let my thoughts start to gather. I Had to do something. I just had to get an idea of what to do, and where to start. Things always did like to get worse before they got better at all.

      “I’ll go call in Niall, Hansel and Gretel.” Izzy said softly walking towards her desk.

      “Sounds good,” I started and then glanced down at my hands. “We need to go call in the witnesses and take down actual recorded statements from them all. We need to file reports as well ASAP.”

      “I know, we’ll do that after this. Once they’re here we can all head out and hunt down everyone and see what we can gather. Though none of the boys were ever very useful.”

      I laughed bitterly nodding my head. “They never are at first, but it’s better than getting nothing at all and getting our heads taken off by Jacob over it all.”

      Izzy tensed and nodded quickly. “Good point. Let me make these calls real fast.”

      I nodded and let her get to work on calling everyone up. I didn’t know what we were going to find but so far whatever we found probably wasn’t going to be any fun nor would it be something we wanted to find. Perks to being an officer, we saw things daily that no one ever wanted to see. We were going to need a suspect though; I didn’t know who it’d be, but we needed one. Because we needed a lead no matter how short it was, we needed it now or we’d never get anywhere.
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        (ERYX) VII

      

      

      I watched Isabelle closely for a long moment, I knew she knew I was watching her but hell what did I care anymore? Just about everyone, bossman included, knew about us. I was in love with her, though the timing wasn’t the best at first and Aryelle was extremely upset with me about it. I couldn’t just sit there and deny how much I loved her. Adam had left her and that was his mistake, this woman was amazing, she was smart, sexy and strong. I didn’t know what I loved more out of all of it but I knew I was in love with her.

      Helping pick up the mess that was left in the wake of Angelica and Kitty getting out, I ignored the throbbing that was my head. As much as I was supposed to be worried about work right then and there I was more worried about how much I wanted to see her out of those clothes right then and there. I was guessing that was what came with barely being able to have time alone with someone you wanted more than anything in the world.

      She looked over at me and gave me a look and I knew damn well that was her telling me to get back to work and stop watching her but damn was it hard to do. Shifting, I started reading over some of the papers I was picking up and frowned deeply at the one that was on top with “Darling” written in bold words across it.

      Setting it on the pile of ones for Sara to go through I started grabbing more and tried to distract myself as much as I could. But, at this rate I knew the moment I could get out of there I was renting a hotel room and taking her with me. Frowning at the thought I couldn’t wait until this damn divorce was finalized and I could get Elle to move out so I could let Isabelle move into the place.

      No matter how hard she wanted to fight it, I knew and she knew that the house was mine and there was no changing that. As soon as we were legally fully divorced she was to be out and she knew. That’s why she was looking so hard to get her own place while she worked at the hair salon, but for now? She was living in my spare bedroom and I was often never home due to taking Isabelle out with me or to a hotel room for a week.

      Grabbing my cup, I took a long drink from it and stacked papers on my desk, glancing down at the letter that sat on my desk and glanced up at Isabelle who mouthed “Later” to me. Nodding my head I slid the letter inside my desk and got back to work trying to keep myself as focused as I could.
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        (SARABELLE) VIII

      

      

      I sat down watching as we all placed the last pieces of paper into three separate piles. Eryx polished off his third sandwich while Izzy and I let out identical sighs before we tried to relax. I was watching as a small breeze came through until Izzy was the first to leap up and hold down the papers making a quick grin, tug my lips up in response, there was a small snicker behind me and I knew Eryx was trying not to laugh.

      “Hey, I doubt any of you are wanting to do that again.”

      “Very true.” Eryx groaned and shifted, making a bit of sound behind us.

      “Well,” I started and covered my mouth trying not to yawn. “We aren’t missing anything are we?”

      Izzy sat back and started to nervously chew her bottom lip as she thought to herself. I felt like something was missing, and I just honestly didn’t know what. That was the part that actually scared the shit out of me. Blinking slowly I tried my best to think it over before I heard the front door open and all three of us were nearly instantly on our feet staring over at the door.

      Jacob walked through and stared at us before rubbing his neck. “Quiet night?” he questioned as he stepped through the threshold. None of us answered as we were dead on our feet. “Well, I couldn’t find Angelica, but I’m not giving up. Bitch tried to kill Snow again. I don’t get why though. Snow is so sweet.”

      I looked over at Izzy and saw her look back at me giving me a questioning look. Neither of us were really sure if we should tell him, but I decided no and shook my head, staring at her with pleading eyes hoping she wouldn’t do anything.

      She mouthed ‘sorry’ and turned to look at him. “Jacob,” She began watching as he walked past us “We need to tell you something.”

      “Guys, where’s Kitty?” Jacob said, glancing in the direction of the cells.

      “That’s what I need to talk to you about,” Izzy told him. I stared at her wide eyed and then back at him and back once more not sure what to make of this situation but I knew she was ignoring me.

      “Isabelle, my office. Now.” Jacob seemed adamant, I was scared for her.
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        (ISABELLE) IX

      

      

      I followed Jacob back into his office, he seemed angry now but could we blame him really? We’d caught Angelica and Kitty but now both were gone and Jacob had come back to a destroyed Police station. Not to mention the fact that it seemed Jacob had been looking for her? Hell even I knew we were in some deep shit but at the same time this wasn’t our fault really, something happened even if we didn't know what it was just yet.

      “Where is she?”

      “She escaped…” I started and frowned “So did Angelica.”

      “Angelica?!” He all but jumped up at the mention of her name “You had, Angelica?!”

      “Some power surge happened, things started going on and off then there was wind…” I frowned deeply. “When everything came back they were gone and the place was destroyed.”

      “Shit!” He snarled and slammed a fist down. “Shit, shit, shit!”

      “I’m sorry.” I looked down

      “No, it’s alright, it’s not your fault, we just gotta figure out what to do.” He pressed a hand against his face and shook his head. “I want you to go do some interviews and track down and what you can and find me, I’m going to see if I can’t find Angelica somewhere she usually hides out alright?”

      I watched him for a long moment, taking in the stress that was etched into his face. When was the last time he slept? He was our boss, sure but he needed rest just as much as we did. Not sleeping like this was going to be the death of him, I was more than sure of it. Frowning at the thought, I sighed and got up.

      “Alright.” I nodded my head and stood up heading out of the room.
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        (SARABELLE) X

      

      

      Looking up I watched as Izzy came out of Jacob’s office, and made a B-line straight for her chair to sit down. She looked upset like she was trying to figure out where to begin with what she wanted to say. She grabbed her notepad and stared at it and I looked over at Eryx and watched his expression. His eyes never once left her.

      Glancing back at her I watched as she gave Eryx a look and then shook her head at him, lifting a brow. I began to speak but was cut off by him. “It’s basically impossible.” He started, speaking to her “I was looking over your smaller notes and there was nothing to suggest anyone of anything, how are we going to narrow this down?”

      She shrugged in response, giving him a look. “Not sure but right now? We have to try; Jacob is too pissed off not to.”

      “And he has all the right in the world to be pissed off.” I said frowning. “Doesn’t change shit though.”

      “Well we’re all lucky to have this damn job still.” Eryx grunted. Izzy looked over at me for a moment. I wasn't even sure what she was thinking; her expression didn’t give away much other than the fact that she was worried. She took a deep breath and then stood up striding towards the door leaving me all but confused.

      “Where do you think you’re going?” I asked, staring at her wide eyed.

      “Interviews, they have to be done.” She said then nodded towards Jacob’s office “He wants answers, and so do I.”

      “What about all this though?” I asked motioning towards the stack of papers. She wasn’t really going to leave me alone with all this again was she? I was getting sick of paperwork, part of the job or not I hated it.

      “You and Eryx can handle that, I promise you’ll survive.” Jacob announced that he’d left his office and made me all but freeze in place.

      I glanced over at him for a long moment and he met my eyes holding my gaze for a split second before he turned his attention to Izzy and nodded at her, as soon as she did she took that as her time to leave and took off out of the place, though truthfully I wasn’t at all surprised by it.

      Izzy had left and we now had something worse to deal with… Jacob. He was a good man, even though I knew it. He did his job here and protected the town, often protecting us from ourselves. But, right now he was angry and I couldn’t blame him I really couldn’t. We’d let someone escape that he’d been working his ass off on trying to find and capture.

      Finishing up the paperwork in front of me I sighed and leaned back in my seat, Jacob was pacing and Eryx was eating the food he had. Frowning, I lifted the bag up off my desk and walked over to Jacob holding the bag out to him. He looked at me suspiciously but knew what it was and grabbed food out of it quickly, giving him a small smile.

      “Thanks.”

      “No problem.” I grinned.

      “Hey guys? Gonna head out real fast to find Aryelle, she called in about needing some help… if that’s ok?”

      Jacob sighed giving him a once over before nodding his head once and letting him go. Eryx grabbed his jacket and charged out of the office quickly going straight for his cruiser. Rolling my eyes at how eager he was to get out of the station I sighed and looked at Jacob for a moment, grabbing my thermos and I held it out to him.

      “You look like you could use some.”

      He stared at it for a moment before taking it and drinking some of the coffee from it. He was looking stressed, and I couldn’t blame him, but all around he was starting to actually look like shit right now.

      “Can you drive? Not… to sound rude Jake, but you look beyond exhausted.”

      “Possibly, I don’t know, but I’m not riding on that damned bike of yours.”

      I grinned and shook my head looking up at him. “No bike, I’ll take your car. You need to go home at least to shower or something when the other three get here.”

      “I shouldn’t leave here after earlier.”

      Giving him a stern look I crossed my arms over my chest. “Since when have Hansel and Gretel been incapable of keeping out the bad here?”

      He knew I was right, he was just being stubborn again. I hated it when he was like that but I couldn’t exactly do anything about it either. He frowned and stared at me, then took another long drink from my coffee; at the rate he was going I wouldn’t have any left.

      “What are you going to do if you drive me home? You can’t walk in this.”

      “I’ll call a cab.” I sighed, staring at the paperwork on my desk.

      “No, you’re not doing that either…” He thought about it for a moment and stood up right. “You can stay at my place while I take a shower, I’ll get you more coffee too cause this is empty.”

      “Jacob, you don’t have to…”

      “No, Belle I don’t, but I want to so just let me.”

      Closing my eyes for a moment I walked over to him and set a hand on his chest. “What happened before, it can’t happen again Jake…”

      He put his hand over mine and stared at them as he spoke. “I know we run the risk of work and everything else Belle… I know you still love him but you need to move on, you can’t put what could be on hold to hope that one day he’ll come back to you.”

      “And what if he does come back Jacob? What if they find that he was wrongly accused and he’s freed?”

      He said nothing and just moved away from me slowly and looked up at the door as it opened watching as the trio came in with donuts and chatted loudly about something. Shaking my head I grabbed Jacob’s keys from his pocket and listened as he explained that he needed to go home to try and wake his ass up a bit and that we’d be back soon. Right about now I wished Izzy had taken me with her… or Eryx let me go instead, something.

      Walking outside towards his car, I stopped next to the driver side door and opened it up to get inside, waiting for him to come over and get in. I started it up and turned on the heat. There was a time when I had been in love with my boss, and it was a silly thought… it changed me too, I used to be like Izzy, but… Sometimes you can’t forget things.

      Now here we were, and I still couldn't forgive him still. He was the one who put him in that book… he took him from me. It was years ago now, almost three but I still couldn’t forgive him all the way. And staying the night at his house once had turned out to be a horrid idea especially when he wished it’d become something it never could, not unless I suddenly found a way to forgive and forget.

      The door clicked and the car shook for a moment as he threw himself into the passenger side seat, glancing at him I sighed and waited for him to get himself settled, once he had I began to pull out in silence. It only took a few minutes to get to his place, which for me was a good thing because I didn’t want to sit in here any longer than I had to.

      Following him inside, I frowned when he’d almost tripped over a rug and went into the nearby wall…I wasn’t leaving. He’d probably wreck his car on the way back to work if I did and I didn’t want to carry the guilt of a dead officer around with me like that. I was going to avoid it if I could and if it meant sucking it up and waiting for him to get ready I was going to do what I had to do.
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        (JACOB) XI

      

      

      There were a lot of things on my mind right then. Why she still couldn’t forgive me, but she was so willing to be with me that night. Why was she avoiding the fact that she knew she wanted to try with us but just wouldn’t let herself. I wanted to scream at her sometimes and just ask her, just get the answers I wanted out of the damn woman but if life had been that simple, I wouldn’t be in this situation.

      It was ironic that I was falling in love with another writer’s creation, she was special though. Far from the fairy that was once written about, it seemed that, over the years, Tink evolved to become something a lot greater than just what was written on a page of a book for children. I loved her for it though, I wasn’t afraid to admit that but I knew she was afraid to admit it. It drove me crazy to have her so close to me all the time and be unable to even touch her without her wanting to give me the cold shoulder and runoff for god knew how long to avoid me.

      Walking into my room I set my phone and wallet down, grabbing a towel and clothes to change into. I walked into my bathroom and started the shower. My brain kept drifting back to her though. Was that man that important to her? Jasper… The Mad Hatter, he had gotten himself in trouble and I was forced to put him in the banishment book even though I thought he wasn't guilty. The thing no one but me and Jasper knew though was that I told him I believed he was innocent and that I was going to do what I could to get him out.

      I did too, I had been since that day. But, no matter how hard I tried it seemed everything in the world was working against me to keep him in there locked up as long as possible. Jasper was nothing more than a good friend to me for years and for Tink? Well, he was her first love to say the least. Losing him broke her at first and she went down hill pretty damn fast until she joined the Police and at first things were fine until she found out I had to put him in there. Since then? Well she didn’t even want to look at me most of the time.

      Getting her to talk to me without sounding angry was the highlight of my day and the times she forgot who she was talking to was the best but most of the time she remembered vividly that it was me who did it.  Sighing I stepped into the shower and closed my eyes thinking to myself. She was downstairs, in my living room right now, I could easily walk up to her and kiss her and I knew she wouldn’t push me away.

      I knew she wouldn’t even try, I could take her to my room and say fuck going back to the office just this second. My mind went a little too far though in that moment and I found myself placing a hand over my crotch groaning, he’d sprung to life just from that little bit? Hell, I was worse off than I thought I was then. Breathing slowly I did my best to calm myself down and showered quickly, I had work to do and Tink was never one for waiting.
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        * * *

      

      Once I was done with my shower I put a towel around me quickly and glanced down at my phone. Notifications were going off and then there was one from earlier, Tink… she was listed as “ICE” in my phone and if she knew that? Well I was pretty sure she was going to kick my ass if that information came out anywhere for her. She expected me to have Will in there and granted I had him in my phone he wasn’t someone I wanted to call if something happened to me, he wasn’t around enough and as it was I had no clue where the fuck he was at. He just up and vanished one day and hadn’t been in touch since but that was normal for him.

      Going through my room I picked up what I knew I’d probably need the next few days and shoved my laptop under my arm. I’d be in my office the next week more than likely and I wasn’t looking forward to it at all but I couldn’t really control that. These cases, they were piling up and this wasn’t normal for this town. Calls about loud noise? Fighting? Arguments? Car crashes? That was normal for us but this? This was anything but normal for us.

      Heading downstairs I yawned quietly and stopped at the edge of the stairs looking into the living room. I could see her, laying on the couch and well I was pretty sure she was sleeping. Smiling to myself I shook my head and slowly walked across the room setting my stuff down. I had to get dressed yet but I knew if I had I'd forget about all of this. Looking over at her I just stood there, I wanted to take it in. I knew if she woke up she’d have my ass but damn, I never got to see her like this… It was nice.
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        (ERYX) XII

      

      

      I drove out towards where my house was, the hardest part about all this sometimes was coming home to a woman I knew I once loved. Getting into the driveway I stared out at the police cruiser that sat in the yard and widened my eyes, the hell? Who was that?  Opening the door, I stepped inside of the house and heard a crash followed by yelling from two girls. Listening closely I registered one voice as Aryelle followed by Isabelle.

      Isabelle?

      “I’ll kill you before you take him you fucking slut!” Aryelle shrieked.

      “Did you call me out here for this?!” Isabelle yelled moving out of the way of a flying pot before running down the stairs towards me. “Eryx!”

      “What the fuck is happening?”

      “I got a call to come out here for help, and then suddenly this was happening!” She yelled jumping when something else broke. “I don’t fucking know, but she’s insane, Eryx!”

      “I swear bitch, I’ll kill you!”

      I put a hand on Isabelle’s shoulder and frowned. “Go get in your cruiser, I'll be out in a moment.”

      She nodded her head at me and I walked upstairs towards the room where Aryelle was screaming and breaking things. Turning into the room I caught her arm as she raised it, there was a knife in hand ready to stab Isabelle, I was more than sure.

      “Eryx!” She stared wide eyed at me and dropped the knife practically falling into me. “I’m so sorry!”

      “Get off me.” I said flatly.

      “What?” She asked in a shaky voice.

      “Get off of me.” I said, shoving her back and picking up the knife. “You have two options, you can pack up and get the fuck out of my house and pretend this never happened or I can take you in for assault and attempted murder.”

      She just stood there for what felt like forever just staring at me as tears started to fill her eyes and she shook her head, her dark blonde hair flying around her before she choked on her words. “So, it’s really happening then?” She asked

      “What?” I asked her

      “Us? Is it really over? You really don’t love me anymore?”

      “Elle, I haven’t loved you in a long time, you made it hard for me to be able to love you.” I said bluntly. “You’re a bitch, and you’re selfish. Yes, it’s over, it’s been over. What’s your choice?”

      “I’ll be out by morning.” She said quietly.

      “Good. I’ll leave you to it.” I said and turned away heading down the stairs, a shrill scream came from her as I got to the front door and opened it but I didn’t give a damn, she tried to kill Isabelle… That call I got wasn’t for me it was for her and she was lucky I didn’t take her in for it.

      Slipping into the passenger side of Isabelle’s car I gave her a small smile and leaned over to kiss her cheek. “Let’s go somewhere else?”

      “I have to work though.” She frowned.

      “You can spare a little of your time for me.” I smiled at her. “Promise it’ll be ok.”

      She nodded her head and I got out of the car heading towards my own, I’d meet her there and that was going to be that.
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        (ISABELLE) XIII

      

      

      I drove for a little while before I ended up in a dirt path that was practically empty, it was a backroad no one used anymore and it was a place me and Eryx often met up at. Putting the car into park I waited until I saw the headlights come up behind my car and got out, waiting for Eryx to get out of his own car.

      I didn’t know what to feel right then, Aryelle tried to kill me, she was so angry I didn’t think I had done that but I guess she blamed me for the divorce that was going on. Truth be told, it was in the works before we ever started really talking. But, she didn’t want to hear that logic, she wanted someone to blame and that was me. I understood to an extent but it was still sad to realize the truth.

      Eryx got out of his car after killing the engine and walked over to me, without hesitation he pressed his lips against my own and kissed me like he’d never kissed me before. I practically melted into his kiss and wrapped my arms around him before he picked me up and set me on the hood of my cruiser. His mouth trailed from my own to my neck and started kissing me more and more, his hands slid up my shirt and reached under my bra grabbing hold of my breasts.

      I gasped in response and felt his hands reach around the back and undo my bra. I didn't know what to say until my shirt was off my body and my bra on the grass in front of us. “Eryx?”

      “Hm?” It was all I got from him as he kissed down towards my breasts, I sucked in a breath as he pulled a nipple into his mouth and pinched it between his teeth.

      “We’re in public, is this the best place to be doing this?”

      He released my nipple and grinned darkly up at me. “Oh, it’s the best.” Before I could say anything more his hands undid my pants and his hand was in my panties, finding the sweet spot that he knew would keep me from speaking anymore. I arched my back from the jolt of pleasure that ran through my body and let him do away with my pants entirely, his mouth reclaimed my own as I worked to pull his pants and shirt from his body, throwing them on the ground without any care.

      It’d been awhile since I got to feel him like this, to be with him like this and at the rate it was going I didn’t care if someone just showed up or not. My hand found and grabbed hold of his hard length, slowly running my fingers over it and squeezing it ever so lightly getting a growl from him. I shivered at the sound and grinned as his mouth moved away from my lips once more to nip at my ear.

      A moan parted from my lips as I felt his fingers entering inside of me, moving quickly in and out without any thought. His thumb found my clit and got to work on it, he wasn’t holding back this time around and I wasn’t complaining. Arching my back again my hands moved to his back where my nails dug into the muscled flesh, my cries grew louder and louder before he pulled his fingers from inside of me and pulled me forward some, slamming himself inside of me.

      I wrapped my legs around him and moved my hips to his rhythm, the feeling of him moving in and out of me like he was, was sending me straight to the edge but he didn’t care, he kept going. I moaned loudly as he continued to drive himself in and out of me, his lips claiming my own as he grunted. His breathing got heavier and heavier and I knew he was close to the edge. Pulling away from him I slipped off the hood of the car and wrapped my lips around his length, sucking as hard as I could on it until I heard him mutter something and he came.

      Looking up at him, I wiped my mouth and caught my breath, leaning back against the car until he pulled me back up onto the hood of it. “See, you have some time to spare.” He grinned, pressing his lips against mine once more.

      “And now I’m running out of time to spare.” I frowned against his lips as I heard my car radio going off.

      He groaned and sighed, kissing my neck once more. “Then I guess I’ll be seeing you later then, babe.”

      I grinned at the name, and got down on wobbly legs to find my clothes and pull them back on before I got back into my car to figure out what was being yelled about over the radio.
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        (SARABELLE) XIV

      

      

      My arm had been slung over my eyes and I was getting a few minutes of sleep while I waited. It wasn’t the smartest thing to do on my part but I couldn’t keep working if I didn’t at some point and with what was going on I had no choice. Things just sounded beyond screwed up around here as it was, and we had no leads… We had absolutely nothing to go on.

      “So, do you have any idea of what’s going on?”

      I groaned and sat up at the sound of Jacob’s voice looking over towards him. I opened my mouth to speak but nothing came out, I just turned red and looked away. “Is that even necessary, Jacob?”

      “What? I’m not naked, and it’s my house.”

      “If that towel falls you’re naked.”

      He laughed and I heard the fridge open before he spoke again. “Seriously though, can you think of anything?”

      Swallowing, I looked down at my hands and shook my head. “No. I thought Aurora but she's still in a coma… I can’t think of anyone else but there has to be something we’re missing, right?”

      “There always is, even if it takes a while to find.” He sighed “I just don’t know that we have a while for this one.”

      “What are we going to do Jacob? If another murder shows up…” I shook my head.

      “Let me see that video, and I’ll go get dressed while I watch it.”

      Nodding my head I fished out my phone, pulling up the video I got up and walked over to him holding out my phone. My eyes had taken a moment to look over his body and appreciate it before glancing away, this was more than even slightly difficult to do. The man had a nice body, I wasn’t going to deny that, but I couldn’t let anything happen… I just couldn’t.

      “I hope you don’t let anyone know that you had me at your house practically naked.”

      He laughed again and shook his head looking at me for a moment before walking off towards his room. I leaned against the wall and shut my eyes. This was going to be a hellishly long day even for my standards. Izzy would have my head if she knew about the half of the stuff that went on between me and Jacob, but I was trying to stop it. Hopefully I could stop it now before it got too out of hand at least.

      Walking over towards the counter I stared at the thermos that was under a coffee maker, flipping the switch up to see what he’d put in after it was done I couldn’t help but smile a little. Spend a night here and suddenly the man knows your most favorite flavor of coffee? I could smell the vanilla and I was practically drooling to drink some of it.

      Opening his fridge door I dug through it and found caramel flavored creamer, shaking my head. I poured some of it in the thermos and started mixing it together before popping the cap back on it. Snatching one of his rice krispies he’d left on the counter I bit into it and waited for him to show up again.

      “Taking advantage of my kitchen?”

      I arched my brow and looked at him for a moment. “Taking advantage of my tastes?” I held up the coffee and finished off the food I was eating.

      He’d shaved while he was back there and I had to admit shaven or not the man just looked good. Probably why I was attracted to him, half the town was. He had a head of dark hair that was usually messy no matter what he did, he had solid muscle and his eyes were always a blue color with green right around his pupil.

      Taking my phone from him I set it in my pocket and headed back out with him behind me, we got to the car but it felt like something was wrong, very wrong. As soon as he went to open the car door I knew what it was too, my eyes widened and I flung myself at him, knocking him off his feet as the door opened and rolling us a few feet away from the car.

      “Tink, what in the fuck”?

      My heart beat sped up and I stayed where I was; I could hear the ticking and then a slight ding all of a sudden. Holding him down I used myself as a shield and almost screamed when the car exploded behind us, flames licked my skin and left me feeling like I was being cooked alive. I dropped myself onto my side when the flames died down and glanced back at the wreckage.

      His car was gone, and a good portion of  his house was too and I could hear sirens coming towards us. Someone just tried to kill Jacob…I swallowed and felt the pain racking my body, I didn’t want to think about it too much right now. I heard Jacob moving quickly and hovering over me for a moment.

      “Fuck, Sara? You ok?”

      I laughed humorlessly and stared at him. “I feel like shit, of course I’m not ok.”

      He shook his head and helped me up slowly, glancing over my shoulder at my back, when he grimaced I really didn’t want to know what it looked like back there. He helped me so that I could keep myself sitting upright and unbuttoned his shirt draping it over my back.

      “Don’t argue and keep it there.” He said and looked at me pointedly. Pulling his phone from his pocket he dialed the office quickly. “Guys? Send out a group of officers to my place now, I need paramedics, and for the love of god find Izzy and Eryx and send them here. They can question people later because this is a little more serious now.”

      My eyes stared around the house slowly staring at the remains of it and frowned. He didn't really have anything left really… Sighing when he was off the phone I reached a hand out and set it on his arm. “Don’t get any ideas but you can stay at my place for now, ok?”

      He nodded his head and looked over at the remains. I could see flashing lights coming closer to us and I didn’t know what to do. Jacob didn’t let me move and even when they did pull in he was pretty much up my ass asking to help. Shaking my head I ignored him as they tended to the burns on my back.

      “Fuck!” I snarled “Can you be a little more gentle maybe?”

      “Sorry, Tink.”

      “Sorry my ass!” I growled and almost punched him when he did it again. “For fucks sake, stop that!”

      “Philip? Let me.”

      I glanced at Jacob as he came over and Philip nodded his head once walking towards the others. He probably wanted to be keeping an eye on Aurora and not here, and I couldn’t blame him; he loved the woman more than I’d ever seen a man love someone before.

      Flinching when Jacob touched my back I held still and stared down. He should’ve been a doctor for a living instead of a police officer, he did a better job treating people than most did half the time.

      “Izzy should be here with Eryx in a few minutes.”

      “Alright.”

      There was a pause for a moment before he spoke again. “Tink?”

      “Yeah?”

      “Thanks.”

      I glanced at him from the side for a moment, smiling to myself before I nodded once and went back to holding still so that I wouldn’t go pulling anything and making the pain worse on myself again. Staring towards his house I took in the scene one last time though, someone really wanted us dead and was going to stop at nothing to do it.
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        (JACOB) XV

      

      

      I watched the chaos of the firetrucks and police that pulled up. It seemed more than half of the local division was here right now but it was for good reason. Someone tried to kill me and hell if they knew Tink was here then as well but even I knew no one knew about her really plus you couldn’t kill someone like them that easily. Me though? Well I was still human in a sense, I was a writer that was the only immortality that came out of this but apart from that I was human. I could die easily, I was as fragile as the rest were.

      I could’ve given a shit less at that time too about my home, it was destroyed, that was pretty clear and I wasn’t going to be staying there anytime soon but Tink, she could’ve gotten hurt a lot worse than she did. If she had? I couldn’t think about it, what had happened already had me grinding my teeth together trying to keep from screaming at these idiots to figure out who the fuck did this to me.

      Izzy was talking to some of the officers and directing others where to go but Tink was still sitting here almost spacing out. I couldn’t tell what was on her mind but whatever it was it was making her look beyond stressed out. Slowly I moved my hand towards hers and wrapped my fingers around it, giving it a squeeze. Words weren’t something me and her could really use right then, neither of us knew what to say or do and I was more than sure we both were suffering from a version of shock but we were still here.

      Thanks to her, I was still here.

      I had a lot I owed to her just because of that but there wasn’t a whole lot I could say on the topic just yet. Looking over the others I just stayed put and dared someone to say something about us right then and there. Turning I gave her face a once over making sure she didn’t have any bad burns there… Her hair was something I was more than sure she wasn’t going to be too happy about. It hadn’t burned it off but there was a good bit singed off and then well the side of her head had the worst damage but I knew she’d figure that out on her own without me saying something.

      I blocked her view of what was going on behind me and grabbed her other hand forcing her attention on me. I offered a small smile to her and mouthed the words thank you and she nodded her head to me in reply, wincing a little when she shifted. Her back was going to be sore for a while but even I knew it’d be healed up in a matter of hours and she’d be good to go, hell her hair would probably grow back in some areas. She was different from the others, she was a Faerie, she could do things others couldn’t and her healing factor in her body was one of the best perks.
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        (SARABELLE) XVI

      

      

      Jacob wouldn’t let me do my job, hell he wouldn’t let me move ten feet without throwing a glare at me and ushering me back into sitting on the ledge of the ambulance. I knew the burns on my back wouldn’t heal for another six to eight hours fully but I’d been in worse condition, I could still move… This was why I hated when Jacob was around when I was working.

      Leaning my head against the cold metal of the ambulance I closed my eyes trying to get my thoughts in order. Who the hell would be trying to kill Jacob? Then one name flashed across my mind.

      “Angelica.” Blinking a few times I sat up straight. “Jacob!”

      He turned and walked over to me quickly, his brows knitting together in concern. “Yes?”

      “Angelica, she’s resentful of you and all of us.” I started wincing when I moved to face him. “What if she did this?”

      A light seemed to come on when I said that and he nodded slowly. There was a slam of a door and we both looked to see Eryx coming over towards us with concern etched over his face. He glanced from me to Jacob and back again before crossing his arms over his chest.

      “The hell happened here?”

      I gave him a quick rundown before reaching back to gingerly touch one of the burns. My body was resenting me today and I couldn’t even once say I blamed it at all for it.

      “Listen, tell Izzy what happened when she’s here, I want this place swept fully.” Jacob started and I arched a brow at him. “I want Angelica back in that cell now; make her a high priority case and any and all leads on her need called in.”

      “Alright,” Eryx nodded his head “What are you going to do?”

      “I’m going to get her home for now to see if we can’t do something about making her more comfortable with those burns.”

      “Jacob…”

      “Tink, no, for once you’re going to listen to me alright?”

      I just got up and looked away from them for a long moment, Eryx and Jacob continued talking for a long moment and the thought I often had crossed my mind.  I couldn’t help but wonder how many people knew about Eryx and Izzy. I saw the way they looked at each other when they didn’t think anyone was looking but… truth be told? Izzy was the closest thing I had to a friend half the time; I didn’t want to ever betray her even if she didn’t trust me sometimes.

      Plus, I kind of envied the way they looked at one another sometimes. I was never lucky enough for that, sure I loved Jasper, but he never looked at me as if I were the most precious thing in the world and… Jacob? I stared at him for a long moment, before closing my eyes. Maybe I was just blind and did have that just… I never wanted to accept it.

      Shaking my head I pulled myself up from the ambulance ledge and looked over towards them both clearing my throat. When I got the attention of them both I tried to straighten myself as best as I could before breathing out slowly so I could try to ignore the pain. Crossing my left arm across my chest under my cleavage I narrowed my eyes.

      “How do you plan on us getting to my place?”

      Eryx threw his keys to Jacob and smiled a little. “I’ll take Gretel’s car. Get home.”

      Jacob inclined his head and said thank you quickly before heading over towards me and starting towards the car. When I hissed under my breath and didn’t move fast enough Jacob lifted me up into his arms and I squeaked for a moment. Turning my head to look at him pointedly, he only smirked and walked over to the car to open the door with one hand and put me in, carefully.

      Shutting the door once I was in, he walked to the other side and got himself in, turning the car on and starting to slowly get himself out of the drive. I glared at him as it was all I could do; I wasn’t helpless. He didn’t have to do that and make me look weak. I’d held my own for years now so why did he think I needed help suddenly now?

      “Don’t look at me like that, Tink.” He sighed, focusing on the road.

      “Why did you do that?” I snorted looking away. “I didn’t need help.”

      He groaned and stopped at a light, slamming his hand against the steering wheel and making me jump. “For the love of god, Tinker Bell, for once in your life just accept when you need help!”

      I stared at him open mouthed before he started the car again and found his way to my house. I didn’t waste any time getting out of the car as soon as we were there. Slamming the door shut I ignored the pain flaring through my body and went to my door then unlocked it and went in.

      “Tink!” I heard Jacob yelling from behind me, as I started for the stairs before I had to actually give into the pain. He was lucky I had to stop. “Tink, please, I’m sorry.”

      “Sorry my ass!” I spat at him, glaring daggers at him. “You’re never sorry, you only wish you were and try to be.”

      “God damn it, Tink!” His eyes darkened and I flinched at him, he was pissed… more pissed than I’d ever seen him before. “Why can you not just let me help you? Why can everyone else help but me?”

      I looked away and tried to start up the stairs again only to be stopped when he grabbed my arm to stop me for a moment. I swallowed slowly and stared at the ground. “Because, I’ve never needed help and no one has ever wanted to help me before.”

      “I’m not ‘no one’ am I?” He snorted. “You’ve been stabbed, punched, god knows what else and now you’re burned… Severely at that!”

      “And it’ll heal like always because I’m not human!”

      “For fucks sake, Tinker Bell,” He ran a hand through his hair glancing around almost unsure of what he wanted to do. “You’re so infuriating!”

      Before I could talk I watched him slam his fist into my wall hard enough it cracked and I winced staring at the wall for a long moment. “You’re fixing that.”

      “I will.” He stared down and shook his head. “Tink just let me help. Please.”

      My eyes softened for a moment and I sighed, nodding my head. “Fine. Just this once.”

      He watched me for a moment then walked over, draping one of my arms around his neck as he helped me up the stairs. I did hate this; I didn’t want to be a damsel in distress… I didn’t want to be stereotypical. People already thought I was the town whore or something; I didn’t want to add fuel to the fire and did my best to make them just see me as a bitch.

      It took us a good while to actually get up all the stairs and to my bedroom but we managed and Jacob helped me get to the bed. I shooed him out changing my clothing with a wave of my hand before crawling onto my bed and curling up a little bit. Jacob was back inside after a few moments and frowning deeply.

      “Do you want something to drink?”

      “No, but thank you Jacob.” I yawned and glanced to the side. “Go get a shower, I’m going to try and get a nap.”

      He nodded his head once. “Alright. If you need something though, just yell alright?”

      I smiled and nodded my head. “Course.” As soon as he was gone, I shifted and unlocked my

      phone screen, instantly finding and calling Eryx’s number. I was worried and didn’t get the girl's new cell phone number so I couldn’t call her that way. Listening as it rang I began to become bored as hell till I heard a voice.

      “Yeah?”

      “Eryx? It’s Tink… Is Izzy there yet? I wanted to get her caught up with a bit of stuff.”

      There was an awkward pause before I heard a groan and some shuffling. I didn’t like the sounds of any of that at all.. It sounded like something bad was about to happen. And that was what overall worried me the absolute most about the whole entire thing.

      “Izzy… never arrived.”

      My eyes widened. That wasn’t like her, no matter what was going on she always showed up when called in no matter what she was risking her life daily to protect the people that meant the most to her.

      “Wh-What?”

      “She never showed up… I called her and went to her house. and couldn’t find her.”

      I kept silent for a moment and told him I’d call him back if I needed anything. As soon as the phone was hung up, I dropped it and sat up right away, ignoring the pain in my back. “Jacob!”

      I screamed at the top of my lungs and watched as he came darting out wearing nothing but a pair of boxers. His hair was all over the place dripping wet and I felt so out of place right then and there. Giving a lookover to Jacob, I watched his expressions, smiling to myself at the mere thought of being able to see them more often.

      “We need to find Izzy…”

      I stared at him and nodded my head slowly before sighing. “We need to figure out who found her and took her first.”

      While Jacob was downstairs I took the time to change my shirt and pants, making sure they were comfortable enough that I could move around in them. As soon as I was done I took off downstairs, I didn’t care how much I hurt, Izzy may’ve had her differences with me at times but she was one of the only friends I had and I didn’t want anything happening to her. Getting down the steps I grabbed the keys to Eryx’s car and went head first into Jacob letting out a sound even I didn’t recognize at first.

      “Come on, you can drive. I don't mind, but please.” I stared at him handing the keys over to him.

      “It’s Izzy, I can’t let anything happen to her.”

      He stared at me for a moment and opened the door, heading out and letting me get in the passenger side seat on my own. Opening the glove box I pulled out the gun I knew Eryx kept there and checked the bullets before focusing on the road as Jacob pulled out quickly.

      “For someone who claims they don’t care for anyone,” Jacob started with a smirk on his face. “You seem to really care about her.”

      “Shut up and drive.”

      He laughed and headed towards the station but about half way there my phone went off. Snatching it up quickly, I answered it and heard Eryx on the other end, relief washed over me though it was short lived. As soon as I hung up I glanced at Jacob.

      “The school, with the barn near it? We need to go there now.”

      Jacob didn’t speak but I knew he heard me when he made a sharp U-turn that was enough to nearly make my head be bashed off my window. Glaring at him as he stepped on the gas I sighed and waited for him to end up where we needed to go. Izzy was safe, for the most part… Eryx said they found another body but he left it at that and I could hear Izzy in the back coughing. That alone was a big tip as to it possibly being really, really bad.
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        * * *

      

      I sat back in the seat of the car, watching as the scenery around us changed. I didn’t know what to think of anymore, everything just kept getting weirder and weirder no matter what we did it seemed. Swallowing slowly I stared at the buildings on the street as we sat at a red light, scanning the old bakery that was closed at the moment I narrowed my eyes trying to get a good look at what I saw.

      There was a man standing near the front of the shop, I couldn’t make out too many details at first but it had me sitting up straight. When he turned around though my eyes widened and I was sent into my own state of shock. Jasper. I couldn’t be any more certain of that, it was Jasper. He had a large top hat on his head and grinned when he noticed me looking at him, blinking. I turned to Jacob.

      “Jacob! Look!” I pointed out the window waiting to see his reaction “Do you see him?”

      “Who?”

      I stared at him confused and turned to look back out the window to be met with no one there at all. Frowning I stared down and shook my head with a laugh. “My imagination, sorry.”

      Jacob looked at me worriedly and sighed before pushing his foot down on the gas. Making a turn he pulled up to the barn and I was met with the sight of red and blue flashing lights and lots of police tape. Getting out of the car when it fully stopped moving, I ducked under the tape after flashing my badge and started towards the barn.

      The first thing I noted was the foul stench of blood, that wasn’t good. Finding Eryx, I saw Izzy and made a straight line to her in an instant. Walking up to Izzy I hugged her for a brief moment noting her surprise before frowning deeply at her.

      “Where were you?”

      “Later.” It was all she said before motioning behind me. “It’s Smeed.”

      Shock swept over my body at the name and I stared at her. “What?!” Jacob and I yelled in unison.

      I didn’t want to listen, so I walked to the scene and looked down at the body. That was Smeed alright, but how? He’d been banished into the book years ago for helping Hook with killing people here so how on Earth was he here and dead? Covering my mouth in shock more than anything I turned and went back towards the others.

      “How did he get here?”

      Izzy gave me a sad look before stating that she realized the book hadn’t been at the office earlier but thought that someone had just put it back wrong until now. That she believes Kitty may have snatched it to get back at everyone for the things that’d been going on. If the book had been reversed and they were let out then…

      My eyes widened at the realization. Jasper could be somewhere, maybe I really had just seen him when we were on our way here. I composed myself quickly and sighed, rubbing my temples trying to think of what we could do. When I started to speak, Jacob cut me off and narrowed his gaze at me.

      “We’ll have the body taken back to the corner. Eryx, Izzy, you two go home, get cleaned up and get some rest. We’ll come back in later tonight, alright?” He turned and looked at me. “I’ll call you all back when it’s time. They can handle it.”

      I stared at Hansel and Gretel and sighed knowing arguing was going to be futile though I couldn’t disagree with him at all. We did need rest after this night, and Wendy was going to want to make sure I was okay. I was more than sure she’d heard by now. “Fine.”

      Eryx nodded his head and frowned at Izzy, I wasn’t sure any of us knew where she’d been yet.

      “We can get back to work after this, I’ll drive you home, Izzy.”

      I didn’t get to hear her reply before Jacob was ushering me to Eryx’s car once more, leaving me to wonder how the hell Eryx even got here but I was more than sure he used a patrol car. Izzy probably didn’t turn him down, I knew about them it was so hard not to know plus I could feel it. When they were in the room together the atmosphere just changed, but I was okay with it.

      Getting into the car I put on my seat belt and sat in silence for a few moments before speaking when Jacob came in. “Why?”

      “Why what?” He asked me to give me a pointed look as he started the car up.

      “Why did you do that?” I asked and shoved a hand through my hair.

      “Because, you’re hurt, Izzy may be hurt, I still can’t process what happened to my house and Eryx looks ready to keel over.” He  said quickly. “Point blank, we all need a few hours.”

      He was right again. Sighing, I nodded my head and let him drive in silence back to my home and his new temporary home. I did feel horrible for him, I didn’t know what I could do about his home other than offer up my own for the time being, Izzy probably would’ve but it would’ve then cut in with Eryx time I didn’t want to overstep that boundary for her.
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        (JACOB) XVII

      

      

      We got back to the house and Sarabelle had managed to head straight to bed. I was left lying on the couch in the living room trying to make heads and tails of everything that happened but I was left with my thoughts drifting back to her, how long had it been since that night? Six months, if I wasn’t wrong….

      Six months after she finally gave into her wants and stayed with me, we’d gone out and went back to my place and it seems like from there that was when things got bad. That night was amazing, she’d slept with me, and she was probably the most amazing woman I’d ever been with but that following morning she wasn’t having any of it.

      She’d left like nothing ever happened, like I meant little to nothing to her and she made a mistake. That was that and since then she’d barely looked at me right, I was shocked she went out of her way to save me like she did but part of me knew why she did it. No matter what she said, I knew she cared for me and even the smallest part of her wanted me but she was so stuck on the past that she couldn’t seem to get over that.

      It drove me insane, I wished she would just see what was in front of her and actually just give in. I knew she would be happy if she did that but it was like she didn’t care if she was happy or not, she wanted to avoid me like the plague because of what happened between me and Jasper and because of how it impacted her life but part of me felt that she was better off this way in the end.

      She was so much more full of life than she ever was with Jasper, she was constantly ready for whatever came at her and she was always wanting to do more than she could. She turned out to be something beyond amazing that everyone looked up to. She didn’t let the stigma of her past stick to her any longer, she wasn’t just that little fairy girl that everyone saw as a bad apple she was strong, independent and beyond smart.

      But then there was that one part of her that seemed to think differently. That part of her felt like she needed Jasper in her life forever. I didn’t understand but I wasn’t going to argue either. Frowning I closed my eyes and just breathed out slowly, I needed to calm down and relax, and that was exactly what I was planning to do.
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        (SARABELLE) XVIII

      

      

      When we’d gotten back I had gone straight for bed, I needed rest. My body couldn’t keep up with me anymore really and I knew that Jacob would be fine on his own so I wasn’t all too worried really. I didn’t know how long I slept, but I just knew that when I got back up the burns were healed over a good bit but still there and the sun wasn’t so high in the sky any longer.

      Groaning, I got out of my bed and headed down stairs towards the living room, almost forgetting Jacob was there until I saw him crashed on the couch. Glancing at my clothes I sighed, I should’ve changed but I was already down there and I wasn’t naked right? He’d survive seeing me in underwear and a T-shirt if I had to see him in nothing but a towel.

      Glancing into the living room I saw the TV on the news channel and frowned deeply. He’d been watching that and fallen asleep… He was going to kill himself with how much he immersed himself within’ his work half the time. Shaking my head I started looking for the remote before finding it and pulling it from his fingers slowly and shutting it  off.

      Setting the remote down I started to move away but felt his hand wrap around my arm, turning to look at him I raised an eyebrow and blinked a few times. “Yeah?”

      “You didn’t have to do that, I’m awake, see?”

      I frowned at him and walked over leaning down some. “Jacob, you were asleep… you need to rest.”

      He sighed and nodded. “I know.”

      “Then why are you sitting here!?” I smacked his arm, trying to resist the urge to smirk when he hissed from it. “Go to bed!”

      Ignoring the topic he glanced at my shirt for a moment. “How’s your back?”

      “Fine.” I started narrowing my eyes “Bed, Jacob.”

      “Tink, I’m not a kid.” He frowned and stood up, staring at me. “Is it still burned?”

      “Yes.” I snorted “It’ll be healed in a few hours ok?”

      He shook his head and started towards the stairs before I went after him and grabbed his arm.

      “Listen, I’m sorry about everything that happened today, I am.” I started and shook my head.”I’m sorry we let them get loose, and I’m sorry your home is gone, but you can’t not take care of yourself due to that you got me?”

      He furrowed his brows together beginning to speak but then stopped so I continued on.

      “You’re going to kill yourself if you keep this up, you may be immortal but you’re still like a normal human.” I said and made fists out of both of my hands. “You can die just as easy as any other human and for fucks sake, I’m not going to sit here and let you do that to yourself, even if it makes me sound like a bitch or your m-“

      My tirade was cut short by his lips being crushed against my own. He moved closer and slid an arm around my waist being careful about where he placed it, smiling against my lips for a moment before pulling back.

      “I know.”

      I blinked several times, swallowing slowly as he stepped back. “Let me go pick some stuff up at the store then I’ll come back and rest okay?”

      “Jacob…”

      “Tink… I have pills I have to grab or I won’t really be resting for a while.” He said and grabbed the keys off the hook right next to the stairs and turned to go around me towards the door. I followed after him, stopping at the door. “I’ll be back in a few minutes, I promise.”

      “You better be…”  He smirked looking at me for a long moment, making me start to freak out. ”What?!”

      “I swear, if I didn’t know any better I’d begin to think you’re not nearly as mean as you act.”

      I narrowed my eyes ready to rebut with something snarky when he said that, but I was silenced by his lips on mine again though it was cut twice as short as the first time. I didn’t know what to do again and he used that as a reason to go out the door as fast as he could and get to the car. I cursed and sighed, shutting the door.

      He’d be back, it’d be perfectly fine. I didn’t have anything to worry about…So why did I have a feeling something bad was about to happen anyways? Squeezing my eyes shut I headed into the kitchen to retrieve my phone and call Wendy to let her know that I was okay. Plus with how I felt, I needed a distraction and she was the perfect one. As I reached for it though I heard a familiar ringtone blasting from it and saw ‘Isabelle Christianson’ across the caller ID, which must have been Izzy’s new number.
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        (JACOB) XIX

      

      

      Tink was something else really… I wasn’t really sure why it was so hard for her to accept something so obvious but here we were still arguing about it. I was more than sure that when I came back we’d be right back to the denial half of this whole thing. Getting those kisses though, and her to surrender when I did kiss her? It was more than I could’ve asked for and I was practically floating from it.

      Will would be proud, I actually tried to get what I wanted for once in my life. Though I wasn’t sure how long it’d be until she actually gave in to more than that… maybe years from now but I waited this long, I’d wait longer if I had to. Getting into my car I started it up and pulled out heading in the direction of the Pharmacy. I had to pick up this damn prescription. Though Tink had managed to save me from that explosion she still hadn’t been able to save me from the physical damage my body was enduring.

      I had internal bruising and external, as well as what they thought was pressure on my brain but it wasn’t critical enough to hospitalize me especially if I took my medication. That was the plan, pick it up, take some and spend the night trying to get Tink to come around. That was as long as Izzy didn’t come around, the one thing I’d heard on my way out the door was the ringtone on her phone that was the sound of Izzy calling.

      Shaking my head I focused on the road, driving slow enough that if anything happened I’d be fine  in the end and no one would be hurt too badly. Especially the mundane ones, they were the ones I worried about the most. Blinking rapidly, I stared hard down the street realizing though that something was up, did I get a concussion? No that would’ve been more prominent before now, what was going on?

      “Jacob, did you think it was that easy?” A voice cooed in my ear.

      I hit my brakes as hard as I could, grabbing for my gun that was missing from the middle compartment. That was when I felt the metal pressed against my temple and I knew damn well what that was. Shit.

      “Pull the car over and park it.”

      I didn’t have a choice, I knew I didn’t. Pulling the car over into a small alleyway I parked it and sat as still as I could, this wasn’t something I expected to have happened. And with how blurry my vision was? I couldn’t do anything in response. Shoving a hand in my pocket I fished out my card to the office and let it fall before pushing off my family ring.

      If anyone found this damn car, they’d find that. And I was hoping it was Tink that found this, she was smarter than she looked and I knew if she looked hard enough she’d find it but if she didn’t well.. I knew well who would and it’d be someone at the office. The thing about my family ring, it’d replay the last moments of the owner even if he wasn’t wearing it. That was after all how me and Will always got each other out of some bad situations, the only problem with this idea was it was blood magic.

      My family's blood magic at that. Saying a prayer that Will would show up at some point I closed my eyes and listened as whoever was in my car got out and opened my door, grabbing my arm roughly and jerking me out.

      “Get out, Jacob, you’re better than that aren’t you?” She hissed, “Oh that’s right, the poison is setting in by now isn’t it?”

      I glanced up at her unable to move at this point, my vision going in and out. She asked me and I finally got a good look at her. Long blonde hair, blue eyes, pale skin… “You?” I got out

      “Yes, me, don’t worry darling everything will be taken care of in due time.”

      “But you’re supposed to be in a coma…”

      “Fake, actually.” She smiled, jerking on me once more hard enough that I fell out of the car to the ground. “Fake for almost forty years actually.”

      I laid there taking in what was happening and watched as she pulled hair from a bag and placed it carefully in the car. What was she doing? That wasn’t her hair was it… Who..

      “Your little fairy won’t be helping you any time soon, Jake-boy.” She giggled. “Phillip, help me get him in the van, we need to move quickly.”

      I felt them heeft me up and start dragging me towards the van, when I looked towards the car I caught sight of the tabby cat sitting on the roof, his bright yellow eyes practically glowing before a slow grin crossed over its face and it vanished into the dark. Cheshire saw it then? That was good and bad.

      I knew he’d tell someone, the problem was, would they understand? I had hoped they would.
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        (SARABELLE) XX

      

      

      It’d been hours since I saw Jacob now.  He hadn’t been answering his phone and I didn’t know what to think or do at this point. Picking up my phone to try and call him again, I waited and it went straight to voicemail once more. The pharmacy was only ten minutes away; this shouldn’t have happened.

      He should’ve been back by now for sure and I couldn’t help how worried I was. I didn’t want anything to happen to him. Frowning I grabbed a coat from the hanger staring at it for a moment before realizing that it had been Jacob’s. Pulling it on I wrapped my arms around my body and started down the road.

      I had to get to the damn station, had to put a report in or hope that I saw Jacob before I got there. It was dark as hell out but I could still see perfectly, and I was trying to see if I saw him sitting around anywhere waiting to jump out and scream gotcha even though it hadn’t been in his nature to do things like that.

      The farther I walked the more my hope disappeared, I didn’t see him anywhere and I didn’t know what to think at all. As soon as I began to let my thoughts take hold of me I heard something behind me move and I jumped spinning around to attack whatever or whoever it was, I wasn’t taking any chances tonight.

      “Who’s there?!”

      “Tink, calm down, it's me.”

      The voice registered almost instantly and a hand flew up to my mouth as my eyes widened. I stared in the direction of the voice and waited to see if it was really him. I was met with the truth as soon as he walked out into the street light and I threw myself at him, hugging him tightly.

      “Jasper…”

      He squeezed me for a moment before stepping back to look at me for a moment then let a sigh fall from his lips. I knew that wasn’t exactly ever a good sign so I didn’t know what to do when he did it.

      “Are you looking for Jacob?”

      “I…” I started and nodded my head slowly. “How did you know?”

      “I saw you with him earlier and heard what happened to his place but….Tink?”

      “Yeah?”

      “You’re not going to like what you find.”

      You’re not going to like what you find. I trusted Jasper regardless of what anyone said, when he spoke like that usually meant that I wouldn’t like what he’d found out either and he didn’t look all too happy himself, though I felt like I was part of the reasoning for that one.

      I stared at him for a long moment backing up a step before letting the words fully register after he had said them. What did he mean by I wouldn’t like what I found? Has something happened? My heart began to race and I just stared at him, unable to speak.

      “Follow me.”

      Nodding my head once, I followed Jasper towards a road that some of us used when we were in a hurry to fly down but why was I being taken down here? Making sure I was close with Jasper as I followed him down it and pulled the jacket on me closer around my body. As soon as I went to ask why we were coming down here I saw why.

      Eryx’s car had been in the alleyway, sitting there. Nothing seemed to be wrong with it but being there like that not moving or even on? That was wrong enough on its own and I couldn’t breathe it felt like. I didn’t waste a second longer for anything, I didn’t think, I just ran to the car.

      The door was open and there was no sign of Jacob anywhere. No sign of struggle either from what I could see, starting to look around quickly I swallowed hard. My eyes set on Jasper and I calmed down enough to form some words.

      “Did you see anything, Jasper?”

      “All I saw was another car tailing him, they veered off here then when I finally showed up the other car was gone and this was here.”

      “How long ago?”

      “Twenty minutes, I was coming to your house to get you.”

      “Jaz?”

      “Yeah?”

      “Run.” I said it simply. “I’m calling it in, just run before I do please.”

      He nodded his head before turning and taking off up the alley and out of my sight. Counting to twenty slowly I fished my phone out of my pocket and called in to the station quickly. “Yeah, there’s a missing officer and an empty car.”

      Hansel had been the one who picked up and as soon as those words had left my mouth I heard a sharp ‘WHAT’ leave his own and then Gretel in the back trying to ask what happened. I didn’t listen too much after that I knew there was chatter but it was all I really knew anymore. I didn’t want to think, I just wanted to sit down and shut down for a few minutes.

      Standing there for a moment I looked at the car and listened as Hansel spoke quickly on the other line. I gave him the address then hung up and called Izzy, I felt numb. I knew I never wanted to but I did feel something for him and now he was missing, I didn’t want anything to happen to him and I’d kill anyone without a second thought who brought harm to him.

      I sat there staring at the wall before something soft rubbed against my arm. I didn’t need to look, I just knew. “It’s not safe to be here alone.”

      “You’re here… I’m not alone.”

      “Very true, but what happens when I leave?”

      I turned my head to look at the tabby cat sadly. “When you leave, I’ll leave… but don’t go just yet.”

      “I don’t think I’ve ever seen this emotion on you, Tinker Bell.”

      I laughed bitterly. “It’s a new one.”

      I waited patiently for Izzy to pick up mindlessly stroking the cat's spine as I stood there, slowly sinking to the ground to sit down as the seconds passed. I wanted her to pick up already so badly. When I heard someone pick up on the other end I didn’t even feel like I was the one speaking into the phone as I answered the ‘Hello?’

      “Izzy…” I started before backing up and leaning against the wall slowly sliding down it. “I don’t… I don’t want to ruin your time with Eryx but…”

      I could barely talk; I didn’t have anyone else to call except for family, but they’d take this so far out of proportion I couldn’t handle it right now. Not that they’d tell me what I didn’t want to hear, but I didn’t want to think that he could be dead. “Izzy, Jacob’s missing… I don’t know what to do.”

      I didn’t stay on the phone too long though I didn’t hang up either, I couldn’t handle it after the words were out of my mouth again. It made it too real for its own good and I curled up into myself a bit more ignoring the glowing screen of my phone next to me.

      “Child I would hurry here.” I heard Cheshire speak towards the phone before nudging my arm and managing to climb under my left arm to get onto my lap. “I can’t stay here forever after all, I’m a cat and I have things to do.”

      I peeked at Cheshire and he tilted his head up towards me purring loudly. I knew for him this was a stretch, he was trying to comfort me but I was busy blaming myself. I knew he shouldn’t have left, I felt like something bad was going to happen but I let him still. Wrapping my arms around Cheshire I pet him as my thoughts wandered and tried to calm myself down though it was proving more difficult than anything to do.
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        * * *

      

      I sat on the couch, I wasn’t really sure how I’d gotten home at this point I didn’t really remember much, I just knew at this rate I needed to find Jacob. Something had to be done and there were too many emotions going on at once for me. Tugging his jacket closer around my body I pressed my face against the leather breathing it in slowly while my thoughts raced.

      I hadn’t really paid much attention to my surroundings at that point until I felt Izzy's weight on the couch and her arms around my body. I couldn’t do social interactions right now I just couldn’t, shoving her arms off me I stood up and made my way towards my room as quickly as I could. Shutting the door I leaned myself back against the wall and took in a deep breath.

      When people disappeared in this town it was usually nothing to really worry about at most, usually someone trying to bully someone else, but with Jacob he was usually good at getting rid of people like that so I was more than sure no one was looking too hard into this case. But, the way he disappeared? That wasn’t normal on any standards.

      I had decided to head downstairs after gathering my thoughts, grabbing a glass of water to try and calm my nerves. Izzy and Eryx were sitting on the couch chatting with one another, about what I wasn’t quite sure but it seemed to be something rather interesting the way they were going at it. I didn’t want them to see me just yet so I was doing everything in my power to be as quiet as I could be while I was in the kitchen.

      My thoughts had started to get the best of me and I didn't like that aspect, that was the kind of person I was and it wasn’t what I wanted to ever allow to happen. I was always supposed to be the strong one that no one expected to break so as long as I was visible to anyone I wanted to keep that persona going. Besides, no one needed to see that side of someone like me, hell I never even wanted to see that side of me.

      Glancing around through my blonde hair I looked for Izzy and Eryx and once I felt that the coast was clear I got up and made a run for my room. I needed to think, I needed to be alone and I really needed to just get away from whatever they were half of the time. It was their mess and right now I didn't want part of it.

      Once I was in my room I shut the door behind me and locked it before moving towards my bed and sinking onto it slowly. What was I going to do? Right now everything about Jacob was up in the air and even better was that I could just be going insane and he could be anywhere nearby or his car broke down.. there were a number of things though I was fairly certain that it wasn’t the case with this one as much as I wished it was.

      Prying my boots from my feet I threw them to the ground and reached to peel Jacob’s jacket from my body but stopped halfway there, instead wrapping my arms around my body and curling up onto my side closing my eyes. I needed to just calm down, I needed to clear my head and think this all through and then figure out where to go from there. I couldn't rush my problems and I couldn't rush anyone at the office to do their jobs any faster than what they were. If I wanted to go to those lengths anyways, looking at mundane things for help wasn’t where I needed to go.. I needed to go and speak to either Rumple or someone else with equal powers in

      magic.

      That was only if push came to shove though and I wasn’t quite that desperate… yet. Letting out a strangled breath I tried to clear all thoughts and get as much sleep as I could until someone came back with some form of news for me or I was forced out of my room.
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        * * *

      

      Pulling myself up slowly I crawled like a snail to the edge of my bed and got out of it moving towards the mirror and glancing at my disheveled appearance grimacing at what I saw looking back at me. My hair was matted and all over the place, there was leftover makeup that I was trying my best to rub off with my hands under my eyes that were riddled with circles from lack of sleep last night. Shaking my head I got my hair out of my face and got the last few flakes i could see of makeup off of my skin.

      Hearing the front door open downstairs I blinked quickly and unlocked my door heading down the stairs as fast as I could, I didn’t want to take any chances for anything. Stopping half way down the stairs I glanced at Hansel and Gretel taking in the grim looks on their faces before I slowly hit the last few stairs moving towards them curiously.

      I was hoping it had something to do with Jacob because as far as I was concerned if they didn’t get somewhere with it by today I was going to start looking on my own regardless of how many rules it ended up breaking in the long run. Jacob was our sheriff, and everyone liked him. No one had ever hated him or wanted him to stay away from him. If anything, generally people wanted him around and always asked him for help somewhere. But, now that he wasn’t here and we were left with the messes in the town, it just didn’t feel right to me and it almost felt like no one really cared too much.

      I was pulled out of my thoughts when I heard Hansel's voice and blinked a few times watching his grim look turn into a serious one that made me frown in response.

      “We need to talk, outside…”

      I felt confused by that and probably looked the part. But, when he started to walk away I followed after him quickly and went outside with him. It was chilly and dark out, the type of weather you got during the fall and it was about fit we were closing in on that time of year.

      Wrapping my arms around myself I looked at him curiously and he just looked…. I didn’t know how to explain it. He looked worried, more worried than I had ever seen him look before and he was quickly pacing back and forth in front of me.

      “What’s wrong, Hansel?”

      He stopped and looked over at me, his gaze softening some before the words came out. “Tink, you have to run.”

      My breath caught in my throat, and I swore I felt my heart stop for a moment. Run? Why in the hell?

      He swallowed slowly and moved closer to me. “We all know that you’d never do something like that. Yeah, you’re rough around the edges, but you wouldn’t kill and you wouldn’t kidnap or possibly murder someone like Jacob.”

      He rubbed his neck slowly as he spoke. “Gretel knows it, I know it and we’re all willing to lie to keep you safe so you can get away until we have this whole thing solved. Eryx and Izzy would be more than willing to as well I bet.”

      “Hansel, you’re scaring me… What the fuck is going on?” I asked him slowly, my heart went from not beating to beating so loudly and hard it was all I could hear at first.

      “We found hair in two of the scenes. One was at Smeed’s murder and the other was on Jacob’s car. It was caught in the driver’s door.” He swallowed slowly. “Tink.. They came back as yours. Can you explain this?”

      My eyes widened and I shook my head putting a hand over my mouth unsure of what to do or say. “What are you talking about!?” I took a step back. “I didn’t have anything to do with those!”

      “I know.” He put a hand on my shoulder. “It’s why you need to run, you have till sunrise tomorrow to get out of here. I’m so sorry…”

      I took another step away from him and turned to go into the house quickly, somehow I had a feeling that by now Gretel had told the other two. Especially when she was talking out as I was walking inside the house once more. She placed her hand on my shoulder and nodded her head once before walking away back to her brother.

      They had found my DNA… my hair at those crimes? Someone was framing me… I didn’t stop to look at Eryx or Izzy as I went into the house. I felt like a robot moving just at this rate. I had to get a bag of clothes and my guns, I needed something to protect myself after all. As soon as I was in my room I stood there and the first thought that came to mind was an obvious one.

      Where the hell was I going to go?

      Squeezing my eyes shut I shook my head. I'd figure it out for now, I had to do this and if I was on the run I had to get rid of my phone. Thinking for a moment I remembered what Jacob had given me once and pulled open my dresser drawer. Pulling out the various clothes that I had in there I threw them on the ground and pulled out the false bottom.

      There was a phone tapped to the bottom of it and I pulled it up. One thing Jacob had done that I’d never be ungrateful for was getting me this in case something ever happened on the job. I was the one who was generally sent out for the dirty jobs and well.. he wanted me safe and not sorry. It was on an automatic bill that would be paid in full for this year already too.

      Grabbing hold of my laptop I started transferring things off of my phone and deleted them off the phone afterwards. I was going to have to find some way to keep this all with me and this was all I could think of. Throwing the two pistols and the case of bullets from the same area they’d come from into my bag and then clothes on top of that I glanced around the room and felt like I was done for now.

      I looked down at my arms taking in the jacket I was wearing and shook my head. I wasn't leaving that here for any reason, I couldn’t. It wasn’t mine I knew that, but I couldn’t do it regardless. Grabbing the duffel bag I started out of my room and headed towards the living room. I had to talk to Eryx and izzy and then after that?... I had to tell Wendy and the others I loved them before ditching that phone completely.

      I had to run...even if I didn't want to.
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        * * *

      

      After talking to Izzy and Eryx I did what I was told to go and do and I ran. I didn't stay long enough to tell anyone goodbye really and had ditched my phone hours ago back by the station before I took off farther. I was trying hard to just somehow get my mind around the fact that someone had actually thought that I was capable of harming Jacob and the fact that someone was even trying to frame me. Though part of me wasn’t too surprised by the ladder, I made more enemies than I did friends.

      Who did things like that though? What was the actual motive to do something like that? I just wanted to know, I wanted to fully understand just why someone would get that far as to frame me. I pulled Jacob’s jacket around me tightly, keeping my head down as I walked, stopping for a moment, I breathed in and out slowly listening to my surroundings. I thought I heard something and once I started listening closer I heard it again and every hair on my body rose in response to it.

      “Hello?”

      There was silence that followed but I felt too uneasy just yet, someone was there. Who I wasn’t sure but I could feel them, I could sense them and it had me reaching for my pistol under my jacket. Pulling it out slowly, I turned as fast as I could on my foot and turned pointing the gun outward before realizing who I was aiming at.

      “Jasper?”

      His eyes widened and he stared at the gun holding his hands up in defense. “Jesus fuck, Tink, put

      that thing away!”

      Sighing I put the gun down and placed it back into the upper area of my jeans staring him in the face. I wasn’t amused, I was cold, hungry, tired and so angry I could barely contain it and he saw every last detail of that on my face. His expression softened and slowly he moved over to me pulling me against his chest to hug me for a small moment.

      “Not sure what happened but,” He licked his lips. “You look sorta homeless.”

      I laughed bitterly and clutched hold of him tightly. “Homeless….scared, angry, confused….” I shook my head and took a step back. “I can’t get a break.”

      He smiled sadly and nodded his head, shoving his hands into his pockets. “Well, you can stay with me.”

      “You have a place?” I arched a brow at him. “Somehow I didn’t exactly expect that one.”

      He grinned slowly, reminding me of Cheshire in a way. “You’d be surprised what I still have in this town.”

      Shaking my head I clutched my duffle bag and glanced at him from under my bangs. “If you’re offering then I’ll accept.”

      “Just one thing,” He stared at me, “You’re going to tell me what happened.”

      “I can manage that, don’t worry.” I smiled tightly and glanced down at the ground. His hands rested on my arm and was enough to pull my attention back to him.

      “Don’t worry Tink, I promise we’ll figure this out, come on.”
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        (ISABELLE) XXI

      

      

      I sat there quietly next to Eryx, someone framed Tink? Gretel had told us what she could before taking off and Hansel looked grim once he met her outside but now? Now Tink was gone and we were left in her house. Tink was a criminal and she didn’t even do anything, she was far too broken to be the reason for anything that happened to Jacob but someone found her hair at the scene… not just at the scene though it was in the driver side door.

      They’d driven that car back home earlier in the day but her hair shouldn’t have been there, she didn’t drive she was too hurt at that point to be able to do anything. Not to mention, they said this wasn’t damaged hair like it would’ve been at that point, by this point in time she would’ve been healed enough… Something just didn’t sit right with this to me, I didn’t understand, I couldn’t understand. There were so many reasons that her hair could’ve been found there, she was with him since his house burst into flames.

      “Didn’t you talk to her when he left?” Eryx asked me, his blue eyes piercing my own.

      “For a few minutes, I called to check up on him.” I frowned. “She found him two hours later, I don’t know.”

      He frowned at me and pulled me close to him, wrapping his arms around my small frame trying to do his best to comfort me. “Don’t worry, Iz, they’ll figure this out and you know Tink, she’s strong.”

      “I know..” I whispered.

      The problem was, she was strong but she was still human in a sense. She felt pain, fear, hurt, she felt it all. And sometimes those emotions didn’t set too well with her, as much as I had faith in her to be alright and not have anything happen I still worried that something bad was going to happen in the end and she’d be hurt.

      Tink was my best friend even if I didn’t admit it all the time and I cared for her like a sister. If anything happened to her until this was figured out….

      “Be safe, Tink.”
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        (SARABELLE) XXII.

      

      

      It turned out that Jasper’s home was a rather large looking abandoned mansion that he had sold for fifteen hundred in total and he’d made full use of it since he got it. There was an extra room and that was enough for me to sleep in but Jasper was beyond curious as to how I of all people would get pulled into a situation like this and I was still asking myself that question.

      Grunting, I sat down at the living room couch and began to explain every detail that had happened up until now - from the murders to being kicked out of my own damn home and left with basically nothing. He understood the issues perfectly, sadly and I finally remembered his gorgeous baby girl that had been taken from him by the White Queen when she’d decided he wasn’t worth her time.

      That was the thing about Jasper, he wasn’t as bad as everyone seemed to think he was, he was actually pretty nice for his reputation. But, all anyone ever saw was exactly what the White Queen had wanted them to believe about him. He’d left me after a while to curl up on the couch and sleep and I needed it. I knew I did, especially after how little of it I'd gotten the night before.

      I wasn’t sure where he was going or what he was doing but I watched him walk away only to fall asleep once he was out of my line of sight.
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        * * *

      

      Jacob’s mouth was inches from mine as I laid on the bed, his head moved down and kissed my collarbone, bringing a sigh to my lips as he continued his way down my body kissing every inch of it that he could get his hands on. He paused for a moment taking me in and I took in his naked body, the way his muscles moved under the skin, the areas where hair seemed to cover him, everything. He was one hell of a man to be looking at.

      His body moved forward and his lips pressed softly against me, his fingers slowly pushing inside as he began to tease and lick me. I moaned under his touch, moaning every so often as I arched my back into his hand. He took his time pleasing me making sure that I was so sensitive I could barely stand to be touched before he slowly moved up my body, my eyes had been shut until I felt him push inside of me and then I opened them, nearly screaming when I realized that Jacob had somehow turned into Jasper.

      Seeing that had been enough to send me flying up on the couch, fully awake. It was still dark out, Jasper still wasn’t there but I had a feeling he’d be back sooner than later. Pulling myself up from the couch I started towards the bathroom and sighed, I needed a shower. I needed to relax and I needed to think.

      Thankfully a shower helped with two of those three issues, I wasn’t fully sold on being able to think things through part though. Stripping my clothes from my body I set everything down on the sink and by the door before turning on the water. When I was greeted with puffs of steam I felt a tiny bit better, waiting till the cold kicked in enough to help balance it out I looked at myself in the mirror.

      Had I looked like this when Jasper first saw me too? It’s like I'd started crying once more when the news hit me, the rest of the eyeliner and mascara I had left on my eyes had run down my cheeks, and my eyes were tinted pink and puffy. I just looked bad all over, shaking my head at the whole thing. I turned and walked into the shower pulling the curtain shut behind me. I almost let out a moan when I felt the heat of water pounding on my flesh, leaning my head against the wall. I closed my eyes and tried to calm down some.

      What was I going to do? Stay with Jasper for who knows how long? I couldn’t do that it’d be more trouble than he needed keeping me here especially when I was being blamed for a murder and disappearance… and what was I going to do about my family? Wendy and the boys… I didn’t want any of them to worry but that wasn’t something I could just avoid because I knew them too well. They’d all worry, even Peter.

      A sob escaped my lips and my hand instantly covered my mouth. It was worse when you were left alone with nothing but your own thoughts on something that was happening like this. Sliding down the side of the shower wall I pulled my knees up to my chest and pressed my head against my legs letting the water pour down on me.

      Jacob. I had to find Jacob. I couldn’t just sit around on my ass hoping that things blew over and praying that Izzy finds him. No, I had to do it, I had to do what I could. I wasn't going to handle not knowing where he was at. But, I didn’t even know who took him and what was I going to go off of? Nothing that was what.

      My brain started working, piecing things together slowly. someone in the town with blonde hair? Aurora, Cinderella, Alice… There were a lot but there weren’t so many I couldn’t figure it out at the end of the day. The only thing was I couldn’t go and blame just anyone, I’d have to work from a distance but that meant I’d have to find a way in without actually doing it.

      “Tink?”

      I almost shrieked when I heard his voice and glanced up. I could faintly see the outline of a body on the other side of the curtain and cursed loudly. “Jasper!”

      “Don’t tell me you’re going to worry about me seeing you naked now.” He snickered and I knew well he was probably smirking. “I’ve seen that more than a handful of times or don’t you remember?”

      “Did anyone ever tell you that you’re an asshole?”

      “You plenty of times. Though you’ve always seemed to show back up around here anyways.”

      I rolled my eyes and stood up peeking my head around the curtain and looked at him. “What do you want?”

      “Just making sure you were ok…” He frowned. “They found another body….Ironically it was someone I was supposed to go and meet later today.”

      “Who?” My eyes widened as I took in how he looked. I almost felt bad for being in a warm shower he was soaked to the brim and shivering.

      “Angelica.” he got out before he started rubbing his arms for a moment.

      Sighing I reached outside the shower and pulled a towel down, wrapping it around my body and stepped out quickly, Jasper lifted a brow at me in question and I narrowed my eyes. “Get in there!”

      “Seriously, Tink?” He gave me a dull look

      “Yes, seriously, you’re shaking!” I frowned and shoved his arm. “Oh, sorry what, are you afraid of being naked near me?”

      He snorted, pulling his shirt up and off his body, I sucked in a breath and was quickly reminded of why I was so damn attracted to the man. my eyes traced his body, the muscles, the tattoos and I groaned in annoyance gaining a smirk from him. “You’re more than welcome to join me.”

      Rolling my eyes I shrugged past him and got another towel starting to dry my hair off quickly. I heard him get in the shower before I finally spoke once more. “So… Angelica’s dead?”

      There was a silence between the two of us and it hung in the air almost making it suffocatingly uncomfortable. “Yeah…. She was poisoned…”

      I stared at the ground and shook my head before dropping the towel and going through the clothes in my bag. Pulling out a pair of underwear I slid them on and began to hunt for one of my bras. I felt my face become heated when I heard the water shut off and the shadow extended past me. “Great…”

      Standing up straight with a black bra clutched in hand I pulled it on and reached back to hook it properly but felt Jasper’s hands beating me to it. A chill ran up my spine and I swore a flash of heat ran throughout my body. Cursing myself mentally for the reaction I tried to pretend that it hadn’t happened.

      “I’m sorry…”

      Turning and looking at him I gave him a confused look and shook my head at him. “For what?”

      “That I ever let them put me in that book.” He started and sighed. “That I was gone so long that you moved on and fell for Jacob of all people.”

      “I never said I fell for him!”

      “Tinker Bell….” He looked pained and stared at me shaking his head. “It’s all over your damn face.”

      “What, the fact that I'm upset that my friend went missing? That I had to go on the run? That i’m not there for Izzy and Eryx when they need someone?” I slammed my hands against his chest and growled when he grabbed my wrists and held them.

      “No.” His tone turned serious and he stared me in the eyes. “The damn war in your eyes every time you look at me and every time his name is brought up. Every time you think about Jacob.”

      “What would you know, Jasper….”

      He laughed, but it sent chills up my spine. Daring to look at him he shook his head. “I’ve been through the pain of things like that, I had my heart almost literally ripped from my very own chest by the one woman in Wonderland that was supposed to be good and truly love me.” He stepped back slowly and frowned. “I fell in love with a woman who I would’ve never thought I could after something like that and I screwed up by falling in with the same idiots as before and had myself thrown into the damned book of banishment. I know a lot about this subject, Tink.”

      “Jasper…”

      “Don’t. Just go, I’ll be out in a few.”

      I didn’t say anything else, I grabbed my bag and headed out trying to swallow the lump that sat in the back of my throat. He didn’t know everything or he didn’t say it aloud, I didn’t stop loving him... I’d loved them both and I didn’t want to really accept it. I didn’t want to think about it, I just wanted to find Jacob safe and then worry about it all later.

      Finishing my getting dressed in the living room I pulled my hair up into a messy bun and plugged in my laptop before turning it on, I had to hack the database and see what came up on Angelica, and I needed to ask jasper about what they were going to go talk about… if she was right before something lat that it made him the a suspect and he was damn lucky that no one had seen him there.

      Swallowing slowly, I squeezed my eyes shut and willed my tears of frustration back. I actually wished that Izzy was here. I wished I could be talking to her over Jasper, it would’ve just made it easier than this was going to be at all. Shuddering for a moment I stared at the webpage that I had pulled up and started my work.
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        (JASPER) XXIII

      

      

      What the hell was I going to do now? Tink was here, but she wasn’t my Tink any more, hell I probably fucked up at this point doing what I did. Leaning my head against the bathroom wall, I screwed up, actually no, the world had just moved on without me and now we were in a fucked up situation. What were we involved in? Murders? Disappearances? Tink was considered a criminal? The hell was that about anyways, she was a bitch sure but she wasn’t that kind of person.

      And now on top of all this, she wasn’t the woman I used to love. She was in there still I could see it in her eyes but she changed, she grew up in a way. She matured more than I thought she could have ever and I had to thank Jacob for that honestly. He was my best friend at one point in time and honestly I still thought of him as a friend but it was weird seeing the woman you once loved desperately be in love with your best friend like that.

      It was almost infuriating but I would’ve done anything for her to this day and that was exactly what was going to happen here. I needed to help her and I needed to help him. Jacob was a better friend than most I ever had in my life and knowing he was in danger? I wasn’t going to sit on my ass and just let that happen. I wasn’t like some of these guys, I didn’t have magic, I was just good with my hands and words.

      But, that never stopped me before from doing what I could to help someone and that wasn’t going to change now. We had to get to the murder scene, I wasn’t sure how we were going to do that but we needed to somehow. Angelica was a good friend despite her reputation but I needed to get there and see what happened, and so did Tink, I knew she’d know what was going on far better than I would.

      If I got in contact with the few resources I had I was more than sure we’d find something somewhere but what that was, I didn’t know. I just knew I had to try and that was what I would do no matter what. I was going to try my hardest to help where I could with what I could. Turning the water off  that had been left on when I got out of the shower, I moved towards the sink and stood there, looking at myself in the mirror.

      I needed to make up for my past and what better way?
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        (SARABELLE) XXIV

      

      

      “So, now what?” Jasper asked. “I don’t think we can go to the crime scene…”

      I shook my head holding up two vials. “We can…”

      “What in the hell is that?”

      I stared at the vials and set them down on the table fishing out two small bottles with a blue tinted liquid inside of them.  “Those are the hairs of Hansel and Gretel.” I started slowly “Mix them in with this and for exactly three hours we will become them.”

      “Wait… what?”

      I sighed and leaned back in the seat. “We put the hairs into this, we let it sit for thirty minutes, we drink and we look like them for three hours. It’s a glamour for those of us without magic or had it stripped.” I winced at the last part.

      He looked bothered by this but nodded his head. “Okay, then what?”

      “Then…” I licked my lips slowly. “We go in and we see what we can find at the crime scene.”

      He nodded his head and picked up the vial that read “Hansel” on the side of it, holding out his other hand. “Come on.”

      I smiled small and handed over the bottle to him before grabbing the other vial off the table and poured it into the blue bottle shaking it a few times. I stared over at Jasper and waited for him to stop eyeing it so suspiciously. He did so, though the entire half hour that we waited watching the blue tinted creation gain a green tint to it and twitch slightly in reaction to it.

      “Oh come on you big baby, haven’t you seen a potion before?”

      He glanced worriedly at me before snorting and rolling his eyes at me.

      “On three.”

      He nodded his head with a small smile. “One…”

      “Two.”

      “Three.”

      On the sound of three I slung back the bottle pouring the contents into my mouth. I almost gagged from the taste but kept from it as much as I could, shaking my head a few times to get rid of the awful taste as I felt my throat starting to heat up rapidly. Counting in my head slowly, I heard a crash and shatter of glass before looking over at Jasper before he jumped up running off to the side as fast as he could.

      The burning seemed to get worse suddenly then it stopped and I lifted a brow glancing towards Jasper as he began to calm himself down again. “We have three hours, time to go.”

      “Right….” He grunted. “Remind me to never drink that shit again.”

      I refrained from laughing and grabbed my jacket following him out of the place. I knew he had a car around here somewhere. The only question was where it was. I never saw it before so I had never known and now I was getting to find out for sure. Blinking a few times, I watched as we made a turn down a pathway and then I caught sight of it.

      There was a blue tarp and the closer we got the bigger it got. He reached out and pulled it off to reveal a more normal looking black car, it was going to be easy to drive that in and not be suspicious. getting into the passenger side I let Jasper turn the car on and start pulling out. I wasn’t overly sure how this was going to go right now but I was hoping that we could get in and out and have it be fine for the most part.
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        * * *

      

      We got there in about a half hour and when we got there I saw ambulances and people scurrying all around more than normal. Eryx was talking to someone heatedly and about shoved him over before taking off to his car and pulling out fast enough that if Jacob had seen he’d have killed him. Something wasn’t right. As soon as Jasper parked the car I jumped out and slammed the door taking strides as big as I could over towards the first officer I saw.

      “Me and Hansel were called here, what happened?”

      “You weren’t filled in?”

      I narrowed my eyes and shook my head once. “No. Now what is going on?”

      The man swallowed hard about the same time Jasper got there and began to speak in a shaky voice, he seemed worried as hell just then and I wasn’t all too sure what happened to cause it.

      “Izzy was here, with Eryx and they were looking around. She was hurt and refused to go see anyone and it seemed to get worse when she bumped her wound she caught herself on the table inside and the liquid in the cauldron fell onto her hand. Ma’am her entire arm is pitch black as of now and she’s been rushed to the hospital.”

      “What?...” It was all I could manage to say and I became thankful that Jasper was with me.

      “Any information on her as of now?”

      “She reached the hospital unconscious still. They’ve been working on her. It seems her vitals are fine apart from the blackness growing on her flesh.” He frowned. “Philip feels that he’ll have her back in order in under twelve hours.”

      “Alright…” Jasper started and nodded his head “We’re going to head inside and look around.”

      He nodded his head to us and me and Jasper then started into the place. Izzy had gotten hurt, I couldn’t even begin to imagine why it had to happen to her. It explained everything about Eryx though and left me wondering what was going on around here even more.

      As soon as we were inside we saw the apple and body as they were getting cleared out. I had to close my eyes to make sure I was going to keep my dinner in my stomach. Yeah I had been used to seeing some disturbing scenes before but this? This was horrible. She didn’t just die from an apple there was blood and… I shook my head starting forward to investigate what Izzy had gotten herself into.

      Picking up a stick on the ground I eyed it before grabbing a bag and putting the goo covered stick inside of it. The table was black where it had touched it and I was more than lucky right then that the bag was magic protected or else I had a feeling it would be nonexistent right about then. I really couldn’t think of any words to come up with to say right then but all I knew was whoever was doing this was one sick fuck and….

      They weren’t going to like me very much when we finally were face to face.
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        * * *

      

      Grabbing my arm, Jasper pulled me out of the crime scene after nearly an hour. He’d heard that detective’s Hansel and Gretel would be arriving soon on someone’s radio and that was more than enough to tell us it was time to get the fuck out of dodge. Especially since the spell was starting to fail anyways, I could see bits of Jasper’s lighter hair and I knew my hair was starting to show by the way he covered my head with his hat.

      Once in the car he pulled out and gunned it not even caring that he’d just done that in front of a ton of cops. From what I had gathered, someone was out to kill us and frame others for things. I didn’t quite understand yet but I was trying to. Whoever it was though, they were fucking with the wrong people and I for one did not want to have to deal with any part of this.

      My very best friend, though I often didn’t show it enough to her, was in the hospital. I didn’t know what was going on with my family but I wouldn’t have been surprised if I had gotten notice that they were being relocated into witness protection. I was scared that whoever this was would go as far killing Peter, harming him in any way and that just irked me more and more by the passing second. I wanted my magic back.

      I wanted my wings, my powers, my ability to protect those I cared for. I was different, yes, but as long as someone out there believed in me I was more than strong enough to fight off just about anyone especially if it was some creep after my best friend. I clenched my fist slowly and gritted my teeth staring out the car window unable to really process what was going the fuck on. I just wanted to know why something like this had to happen to me and not someone else. What did I do to deserve this in my life? What did Jacob do to deserve this? Or Izzy, Eryx.. any one. There was death after death, and accusation after accusation.

      “Tink, if you don’t calm down you’re going to become as mad as a hatter.” Jasper said with a smirk on his face.

      I rolled my eyes and shook my head. “You’d be the best person to know if someone was as mad as a hatter.”

      “Cheer up Tink, really, we’ll figure this out.”

      “I hope so, otherwise this place will be just as bad as the Otherworld was.”

      There was silence after that, neither of us knew what to say in this situation and I couldn’t really blame him for not knowing what to do or say. This world, this town we’d created, these new lives? It was hard for years, and for years after it was amazing, we’d escaped the harsh lives many of us had lived in the Otherworld. From me and Wendy living with our brothers in the woods with the Lost boys, to Izzy knowing how it feels to be poor as dirt.

      Granted some of us didn’t know this normal life we were now living due to the rich lives they’d married into or had been born into. But, they adapted, they learned and they survived happier here without the magic and horrors than they ever had in the Otherworld. But now? Now, the magic was returning and this world was being tainted by the Otherworld and that wasn’t going to fly.

      Mundanes couldn’t handle something like that. To them magic didn’t exist and it was all stories made up to scare children or make them want to believe in something that isn’t supposed to exist. Many of us were stories that parents read to their children at night and some of our stories were just that - stories. When Wendy had learned our back story we all laughed, we had to. Peter was born when Wendy was about 18, she’d been engaged to a man who later died after his birth. Due to the magic of our woods and our blood line, Peter was able to make one of his biggest wishes come true.

      Peter stayed a child for as long as we could remember, and now finally he was having to grow up. Maybe not at the same rate as human children due to the magic still being in his blood and though weakened still strong, but he was aging more than he ever was in the Otherworld. The stories depicted Wendy as a girl he found one night and took away to Neverland, there were lavish stories of me being his little pixie and hating Wendy so much I often tried to kill her, and oh Hook. Hook’s involvement was amazing, being so evil. Yes, he was a pirate but never that bad of one. Not like what they decided he would be.

      Hook was one of the only people who accepted me and still spoke to me as if I had been a normal human back then, even though my vanity had cursed me and turned me into a fairy, he’d treated me like there was nothing different about me. In fact after several years of it, it helped me go from being the size of a small bird to being able to become semi-human again. My vanity and envy, my hate for everyone had died out and though cursed I was still able to retain my human size and form.

      Hook was my best friend, and if it hadn’t been for us becoming separated when we arrived in this world, I would think he still would be my best friend. Though the issue remained now that he was in the book… Smeed did that though, even though I knew that all too well. He always did hate how much attention he got over him, complaining that Kieran was the one that everyone loved and it was stupid because ‘If only they knew the real, Hook.’. Closing my eyes I sighed and wished he could just be there with me.

      I couldn’t do this, Jasper was an amazing friend but this wasn’t his field of work and he barely knew what he was looking for as it was. I needed help and I needed it from someone that knew what they were speaking about. Jasper was amazing though with the things he could do, granted he wasn't the best detective he was a brilliant blackmailer and he was highly intelligent when it came to getting information out of anyone that he could.

      “I'm gonna take what we were able to grab and see if an old friend can make heads or tails of the magic.”

      I stared at Jasper for a long moment after he'd said that but nodded slowly. I had to trust him. If I couldn't trust him I couldn't trust anyone and I'd be alone in this situation. I needed the help, I needed the companionship from someone in my life so that I could think straight even for a little while.

      I knew Izzy was safe because even with what happened she'd be under that much more surveillance and I trusted Hansel and Gretel both to keep her safe from any further harm. Jacob was where my massive priorities were at, he was nowhere to be found, hell he could've been dead but I didn't want to think that way if I could help it.

      Somehow he'd become everything to me in a small frame of time, or was it that he always had and I just finally was realizing it? He was one of the only men I'd ever met that understood me and didn't see my past mistakes, he was always reassuring and ready to give me the chances no one would ever think twice about. He knew what I was capable of, but he also knew that I would never harm anyone and I was smarter than the average fairy.

      I wasn’t going to let him down, I wasn’t going to just leave him alone, I was going to find him and I was going to kick whoever's ass it was that did this.

      Cracking my fingers I sighed, it was time to do work though, time to work on what I knew best. I opened the local newspaper and started looking through anything that seemed out of the norm or even things that started at once. If this book had become opened once more there was more trouble than Jasper running around now. Not that he was really ever troubled to begin with.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Twenty-Five

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        (JASPER) XXV

      

      

      I felt like I was going to go insane finding all of this out. I left long enough to find someone I knew to inspect the magic but I called up an old friend, Kitty, to transport it around for me. She was as worried as I was with what was going on, I’d never seen her look so pale in my entire life. When I asked her about Izzy she frowned and told me that she was stable last she saw of her but that was all she knew.

      She knew nothing about really what happened and Eryx looked like he was going to die from sleep deprivation more and more by the second, she told me that he hadn’t left her side this whole time. But that was all she got with her really, apart from that she knew what was the word of the streets and that was all I could hope for with her, she was smart when it came to most things but… things like this weren’t her department.

      After she took off with everything I stayed away from the house to try and collect my thoughts. So, Isabelle was in the hospital, and Angelica died.. Mal was dead now too? What was going on? No one in this town was usually ever this hostile, nothing like this had ever happened before and now.. Now we could barely tell right from wrong or figure out who was possibly doing something and with one of the writers missing…

      Did Tink know about the writers? Did Jacob ever explain that to her? They were stronger than even we were, they had the ability to kill us in a matter of mere seconds but they were weaker than we were at the same time. Though immortal they still were human and could still be harmed by human weaknesses. If a group of them got together though they could easily wipe us all from existence and that just...

      I was afraid of that part daily. They weren’t allowed to abuse their powers but in the end, wasn’t there always that one who did so regardless? I was afraid of the day when they had enough of us as a whole and decided to wipe us out all together and live out their lives in peace. Though even I knew some were overly attached to those they created and sometimes like in Jacob’s case, fell in love with others. In the end we were still human, we were real, we weren't just stories written to be read by children and thrown aside.

      In the end we were still living breathing beings that had flesh and felt just as much as they did. “Sooner or later we’re going to have to train new writers.” I remembered Jacob telling me that once, they weren’t born constantly but when they were things became chaotic and they had to find them. Was this the result of that? Maybe the new writers were on the horizon and this was the beginning of the chaos that was going to consume us until they found them.

      I didn’t know, what I did know though was there was a pain filled girl in my house that I had to keep an eye on and try to help as much as I could and that was what I was going to do and hope that she hadn’t gone completely insane just yet.
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      Hours passed and I wasn't sure if I was going to ever find anything. Our town was simple, but even I knew under the perfect look to it, being a cop? Nothing was perfect, that was an area I didn't know much about though since I was one of the local pigs, not to mention Jasper and my brother had always been better at that area of work especially being that they often were part of the problem.

      Jasper I knew wasn't going to be anywhere near here currently so that left John. My older but stupider brother, he was a smart kid, used to be smarter than anyone I knew but when he ended up here? These human drugs had twisted him and he fell down a dark path. Though drugs had left the picture, the life he was living still stayed and though he often covered everything up with his office job, I knew better.

      Grabbing my jacket, I wrote a sloppy note and rushed out the door with a gun in hand slipping it down the back of my pants and pulling my shirt over it. It was never bad to be ready for the worst especially with where he hung out, in fact I knew then what I should have done, pulling the hood on my sweatshirt over my head and tucked my hair inside of it keeping my head down.

      The lucky cauldron was our local strip club and hung out for some of our less than nice residents. It was also my brother John's favorite spot for two reasons - the group he hung around with and because it was where he could see Alice perform. It wasn't the most lavish of jobs she could've gotten, especially being that her and Jasper were once so close, but like John she fell down that same path ironically. Now she was left clean and dancing for a living just to get by day to day.

      Did she know about John? I was more than sure she didn't, he never wanted her to know because he didn't want to hurt her somehow. Part of me wished he'd just tell her but that had never been any of my business to get involved in.

      Pushing past the doors I walked in and started scouting the area as much as I was able to. The lights were all but off in various places replaced with black lights helping show off the bodies of various dancers. Men crowded around most of them but I was looking for one dancer in particular and after several moments found her.

      Alice was towards the back dancing to the music that blasted from the speakers. I began walking towards her looking at each of the men who sat around until I found him. He was sitting alone in a booth, eyes glued to Alice as if hypnotized, his shaggy brown hair was just barely noticeable, I could see our family ring glinting on his right hand and the dark color of his suit was hard to ignore. I knew he shouldn't be able to afford that but there he was wearing it.

      Sitting down next to him I watched as his body went rigid, he didn't know who I was and I was more than certain when his hand started to reach for his gun tucked away under his blazer.

      “J, don't do something dumb.”

      “Jesus Christ,” he said to me “Tink, is that you!?”

      “Shh!” I snapped leaning forward “Is there anywhere private we can talk?”

      He nodded and stood up washing for me to follow him. I jumped up following him as quickly as I could, John was an idiot but he wasn't malicious towards anyone that I knew at all.

      We got to a private room then it dawned on me, he'd put money in a guy's hand and had taken me to one of the VIP rooms in the back. Sitting at the door once I walked in I heard the loud click and pulled down my hood staring into my brother's eyes.

      “Tink, you look horrible…”

      “I would think I would after I  start living in an abandoned house for weeks.” I let out a sigh and sat down “Time to be serious though, John, do you know anyone wanting to take down the police department?”

      He stared at me for a long time before taking in the woods I'd said, horror and shock came over his face and I knew then he hadn't seen Wendy yet.

      “What happened?!”

      I frowned and gave him a rundown of everything and as I did I could see the emotions playing out on his face but overall I could see the anger etching into his face more and more reminding me that, he was still my brother,I was still his baby sister and he'd go to hell and back for me.

      “So, Jacobs missing?” He sighed and I flinched looking down, “Sara, I have something to tell you.”

      My head snapped up and I looked at him. “Yes?”

      “I haven't been home because I became...one of them again, not for the reason you think though.”

      “You're one of those hunters again?!”

      “They threatened Alice, they threatened you and Wendy, everyone!” He snapped and covered his face in his hands. “I guess they still got to someone, I'm sorry Sara.”

      I was in shock but that would have to wait and I knew it. “Who, John?”

      “They're called the ‘Bringers of hope’, a group that wants the old world's back.” He shook his head. “They tried to force me in but I said no...Now this? Fuck!”

      “John, it's ok, do you know who's the leader?”

      “No, but I know two people who are a part of it, Phillip and Rumple.” He looked up at me. “I want to help, Sara.”

      I nodded, “I think I could use it.”
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      What the hell had Sara gotten herself into? I was supposed to be the troubled one in our family. Well, for the most part anyways, she was cursed and as far as I was concerned that wasn’t a good enough reason to ever consider her as the troubled one. On the other hand, I had a choice in life, I could’ve been something more than a measly gang member and now I was back in this business again but just so I could save her… Alice… I wasn’t able to bring myself to ever tell her but hell I was in love with her and that I was more sure about than anything in my life.

      She was beautiful and she was one of the nicest people I’d ever met and she was stuck in this dump. I wanted to beat these men who touched her too inappropriately into the ground but I wasn’t going to cause a scene no matter how badly I wanted to half of the time. Now my sister was in here, she was telling me all this shit and I had to deal with it on top of worrying about Alice? I of course want to help but wanting to help didn’t always mean I was going to be able to do everything I could to help.

      These assholes had me under lock and key and I was worried they’d see me with her but I knew Tink could tell if someone was following her, she’d give warning but for now? Now we are fine. There were things I needed to tell her, things I needed her to be aware of and keep in mind while we were doing this together.

      No matter what happened, She was my sister. She was my flesh and blood and I was always going to think of her as that and nothing else. I wasn’t ever going to let my family get harmed due to my stupidity but if I could help somewhere I needed to because this was getting out of control really. Every time I turned around something seemed to be happening and it was never anything good. The last few things I heard of were the deaths and now they’re taking over town…

      Without Jacob or Sara there they were able to do whatever they wanted and this was the scary part in my personal opinion. They could take over anything they wanted because the ones who were the biggest threat were no longer a threat to anyone or anything. Now they were free to cause more chaos and pain where they wanted and those who joined them were the ones who were safe and that was why I needed to join in the end. Not only was Alice safe but Wendy, Michael and Peter. My family, I refused to let anything happen to them and for now that was all I could do was kiss their asses and hope for the best.

      Following Sara I breathed out slowly and got ready to start telling her everything that I could.
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      We headed back to the house, John explained to me what they wanted, the police station was high priority, even higher had been Jacob and since I was around we figured me. They started singling out people and got rid of anyone who betrayed them as I had seen, and planned to take over soon.

      Revenge was key and a new start to our old world was what they wanted. John had already found out that they'd gotten into old magic which meant one thing, the only way to fight was with magic but that was where I was left feeling lost. None of us had any. I used to but that was ages ago, and I wasn't sure we could just find somebody.

      “Simple, we get her magic back.”

      “Jas!”

      He walked towards us, giving John a half nod before meeting my eyes. “It is possible.”

      “How?” John started

      “We find the remains of the witch's house.” He tapped his nose “If my items are there then that means yours maybe.”

      “The human has a purrfect point.” I looked at the cat who'd appeared on my lap. “Your magic was never permanently taken, only bottled up and a fairy's magic is always hard to find.”

      “But, my wings were ripped off.” I flinched at the memory.

      “No fairy needs wings to have their magic, child only the power to control it.” With that he was gone again and I looked between the two.

      “Now what?” I asked

      “Now I guess we find your magic, and kick some asses.” John frowned and looked over at Jasper.

      “I'll go start the car.” Jasper smiled “Chin up, Tink, we'll get everyone back I promise.”

      I nodded my head and watched as he walked out of the room. I knew we had to do this but I knew something else too, someone was going to get hurt or worse and who I wasn't sure but I knew it was going to happen no matter what.

      John slowly headed out leaving me to my thoughts for a moment. I needed to save Jacob and make sure he was okay, though I knew they'd more likely want me to just take them into the station so they could go to court. I couldn't do it. The amount of rage I felt today since this happened? Well, I never was known for controlling my temper.

      Standing up I walked across the room and grabbed my pistol slipping it under my shirt, I no longer had a choice did I? It was now or never and I was ready to do this.
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      After getting into the car with them, I sat  quietly in the back. Jasper had a better grasp on things than I did, so I was more than sure he knew what he was doing even if I didn't understand what was going on. We had passed various areas of our town, mundanes we're all I saw too but I knew better than to worry about them. What they were blind to would save them in the end.

      Quietly I thought about what was happening again and again, I was going to somehow get my magic back. That wasn’t something I even dreamed of, it’d been nearly four-hundred years since I had it, and now? Now it’d be back just like that. I’d be able to protect the ones I loved, I’d be able to fight and to be useful. Sure I could scrap, but that wasn’t anything that’d help us in the long run.

      John stared out the window of the passenger side, I knew he had a lot on his mind. Being forced into a gang like that and then Alice. Poor Alice, he really did love that girl. He did everything in his power to keep her from being hurt and she never even knew about it. My poor sweet brother, always misguided and always trying to do too much at a time, he wasn’t a bad guy our entire family knew that, he just lived a life full of bad decisions and poor judgement.

      Looking down at my hands I let out a slow breath before shaking my head ever so slightly and squeezing my eyes shut. There were too many emotions going through my body at once, so many that I hadn’t felt in years and now? Now I was trying to hold back tears, I was trying to keep myself together as best as I could. Our town was falling apart, everything we’d worked for was falling apart and why? Because some people decided they wanted it one way or another.

      I just wanted this all to end, I wanted to wake up and it all be a dream. To see Jacob again, to know that he was alright and not be worried that he could be dead out there somewhere. That thought was the one that finally struck a chord with me and I felt the tears welling up and dripping from my eyes. I lifted my arm and wiped my eyes quickly knowing I probably smeared what little make up I had on everywhere and looked out the window.

      In that short amount of time we’d crossed over into the bad side of town and when the car started to slow down and finally parked I caught a glimpse of fire red hair and my eyes widened. Kitty? I looked over at Jasper who casually was getting out of the car and all but leapt out myself. We had come out here to see, Kitty? Of all the people we were going to talk to her? I wanted to punch her still but I grit my teeth and walked up to Jasper quickly.

      “Kitty?” I started in a hushed voice. “Of all the people you could want to see it had to be her?”

      “She can help, I didn’t tell you because I knew you would be against it.” He snorted and walked a bit faster towards her.

      “Jazzy!” She beamed at him and leaned back to meet my eyes. “Hey there, fairy girl or well, I guess you‘re no longer one are you?” She chuckled.

      I wanted to lunge at her but John held me still and I narrowed my eyes. Whatever Jasper had been up to, I was hoping that it’d be something worth the agony of having to deal with her once more. Straightening up I crossed my arms and looked from him to her waiting to hear what the big plan was.

      “Did you find out where they are?” Jasper asked cutting to the point

      “Yes, I did and it’s rather easy to get into.” Kitty started. “They’re often out meeting with… that group.” She said the last part quietly looking worried

      “I see,” He sighed and nodded his head. “What do I owe you then to get it for us?”

      “Nothing.” She snapped her head up quickly looking at him. “Just get rid of them, this needs to stop.”

      “Since when are you so opposed to things like this?” I asked

      She looked at me and sighed, a small smile crossing her face as if she thought what I had asked was funny.

      “I may be a petty thief but, I would never in my life do the things these people do,” She shook her head. “Have some decency will you, I’m not nearly as bad as you think I am. I was a cat for hundreds of years, do you really expect me to just give up taking things like I used to? I am trying to stop but it’s not easy.”

      There was a pause in her speech before she breathed in deeply and looked at all three of us. “I don’t want any money, I just want to help if you’ll allow me.”

      I was left confused at that moment, I had never heard her speak like this before and the concern on her face - Well it was enough for me to know she wasn’t pulling anyone’s leg, she was being sincere and it was a nice change for once with her.

      “How long do you think it’ll take?” I asked before anyone could talk

      She looked at me hopeful, almost smiling. “No more than three hours.”

      “I’ll hold you to it then.” I smirked. “Get to it, cat girl.”

      For once there were no snarky responses, no sarcasm, nothing just her smiling before turning and running off down an alley. Jasper arched a brow at me but said nothing and John just stood there awkwardly.

      “So what do we do now?” John asked me.

      “We wait,” Jasper said “Unless you have another idea, Tink?”

      “John, mind helping me gather some intel?” I asked him, smiling a little. “I think it’s time to pay a certain Prince a visit if you can.”

      He looked at me and nodded. “I think I can do that if we get back to town.”
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      We drove for what seemed like hours and got back to town dropping John off in a little area like he'd asked us to. Once we were done with that, we drove farther back into town to where we promised to meet up with him and waited.

      Jasper didn't speak the whole time but I could sense the uneasiness that seemed to consume him. I felt that way too though, uneasy and just over all restless. My brother was in there talking to whatever they were, I was terrified that he was going to get hurt or worse.

      But, I trusted him to know what he was getting himself into and what he was doing. I lifted my hand, leaning it against my face ever so slightly, I didn’t know what to do in the meantime. I felt hopeless, and angsty. I trusted my brother, I did but I felt terrible that I let him go alone like I did and it made me just want to scream. What if he did get hurt? What if something went wrong?

      What if….

      “Tink.”

      I looked over at Jasper, my thoughts on hold for the moment. “Yes?”

      “Are you prepared?” He paused for a moment looking down. “Are you prepared for if something bad comes out of this? For what we may or may not be able to do?”

      “What do you mean?”

      “What if he finds out where Jacob is, but it’s a trap?” He looked up at me “What if he gets hurt or you’re to be sacrificed?”

      I looked down at the ground, his words sank in. I really didn’t know what to do, I wasn’t prepared at all, I was just ready to run head in and that was that. I closed my eyes and sighed, tilting my head to the side. I looked at Jasper out of the corner of my eye and frowned a little bit.

      “I don’t know, Jasper.” I bit my lower lip. “I -”

      As I went to speak I heard his phone start going off and arched a brow, he picked it up and read the text that flashed on his screen. He cleared his throat and started texting before exiting out of the text and lifting the phone to his ear.

      “We’ll get you in an hour, if you can hold out.” He made a series of agreement sounds before looking back at me as he hung up.

      “Who was that?”

      “Kitty, she said she’s ready when we are.” He sighed and shrugged his shoulders.

      “That was too easy.” I bit my lower lip in fear of us being set up. “What if something goes wrong, what if it’s a trap?”

      “What if it’s not? What if she does have everything?” He looked at me frowning. “We have to take chances.”

      He was right, I couldn’t say that he wasn’t. Taking chances was better than sitting here without any way to do anything, we were far too mundane right now, the most we had that was an advantage was that we wouldn’t die nearly as easily. Feeling the buzz of my own phone, I pulled it out

      John's name flashed across the screen in a text saying he’d be leaving in about thirty minutes to an hour and where to meet up at. I chewed the inside of my cheek as I read it. I wasn’t ready for whatever it was that was about to go down but I knew I didn’t have a choice in whether I was ready or not for it. All of this was happening so quickly, I had a rush of emotions I hadn’t ever felt before surging through my body and I knew it was panic setting in that was causing this.

      Just a week ago, I was sitting at my desk listening to Izzy bicker with everyone about where things were, doing my own work and smiling to myself from them. Just a week ago I was watching Jacob walk in and out of the station, having my own banter with him every time that he tried to tell me to watch out for something or how to do something I already knew. Just a week ago… I was doing everything I could to make sure I was good in his eyes, I wasn’t worrying about anything like this… I was helping him out.

      I swallowed hard, leaning back into my seat. Just a week ago, I felt his lips against my own, kissing me like he’d never get another chance not caring who saw us. I was realizing how much I cared for him no matter how taboo it was for us, I was realizing I didn’t have to be alone in this world and keep acting like nothing hurt me.

      Squeezing my eyes shut I tried to blink the tears away and sat up right. Things like that weren’t going to get me anywhere I knew it well, and I didn’t want to hear Jasper’s words when he saw my tears either. Standing up I walked across the room and headed towards the alcohol and poured myself a glass of whiskey, downing it in a single drink before setting the glass down and clearing my throat.

      “John said about forty minutes, to meet him.”

      “Where at?” Jasper raised a brow looking over at me.

      “I have the address on my phone, you know how this goes.” I said, giving him a stern look.

      You never said the address out loud when it came to things like this, you never knew what was where or if someone could’ve tapped you when you weren’t looking. The best thing to do was keep your knowledge and then go there as soon as you could and make it a quick exit before anything could possibly happen. I’d done one too many of these over the years, John had always come to me even though I was the one who should be taking him in but I couldn’t bring myself to do that to my brother.

      Michael and Wendy thought I was absurd for it but it seemed like it was paying off this time around since it meant getting intel on something that I needed. It meant possibly saving me from death, getting to the bottom of this whole thing and maybe, just maybe finding Jacob. That was what I hoped would come out of all this in the end no matter how far of a shot that was to wish for.
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      So they had John with them now? That was an interesting change I had to say, pacing back and forth in the alley way I was waiting in. I frowned at the thought. Was he back with them again? I wasn’t surprised if he was, they were good at black mailing and John seemed to be the type with all kinds of dirt no matter how hard he tried to cover up everything so no one could figure something out. The troubled Darling, the one who was always in the police station or being written up, it wasn’t anything strange to see.

      At first, everyone thought it was scandalous, that someone would do something like he did especially coming from a family where Tink was supposed to be the worst of them while the rest went on to be respectable people but John fell victim to the human world. Drugs, Liquor, sex and girls yeah that was what he liked the most… but on top of that all? He liked money and money wasn’t hard to come by if you knew the right people. The only problem was if you weren’t well protected you were going to owe some people in the long run.

      Well, with John, he owed a lot of people and the people he owed weren’t nice people. Up until he’d met Alice for the first time he was a filthy man, all he cared about was himself and then she happened to him… he never seemed to feel right around her from what I saw but we all knew what was up with him, he’d fallen in love with the one type of girl you never fell for and I was fairly certain she knew nothing about it still.

      Poor, silly, naive Alice. She never knew what was going on around her really, she knew what she had to do and what she was focusing on for the day but that was about it. Rolling the vials in my hand I frowned down at them before stopping to stare at Tinkerbell’s, it glowed brightly and was warm in my hand. Fey magic, this was what it was like when bottled up and I even know it was far stronger than even Tinkerbell thought it was. I had hope that one day she’d find her true potential in life but for now I was dealing with fighting her back and forth.

      That was fine too though, she was a challenge and I liked it. I needed it to keep me on my toes but the thing about me in the end was that I wasn’t like the rest of them, I was a cat once. I lived more than half of my life through the eyes of a cat and even as a human those things that I had, the hearing the sight.. It stuck with me. But that wasn’t the only thing that did, the speed and agility, the reflexes and most of all… the feeling I got when something bad was close to happening.

      I’d had that feeling in my chest for weeks now and at this point the feeling wasn’t something just nudging me to leave, it was something telling me that the worst of the worst was yet to come. But I couldn’t abandon this town, these people. Sure, I was the local thief, but in the end these people were still my family in some fucked up way, they were all I knew, they were all I had and knowing that someone was out there killing them off for no reason? It irked me.

      Helping these three seemed like the only way I could do something for those already dead and those who were to be targeted next, I knew I had to do something - anything, and this was what I could do and planned to do. Flipping Jasper’s hat in my hand I smiled weakly at it and shook my head, that man was nothing without this hat… just a boring human with wishes and dreams, but with it? With it he was a wizard of sorts.

      Getting these back to them, I knew it was the best course of action and I was absolutely happy to be of assistance in getting them for them. The only thing I could hope for now was that all was going to end well at the end of the day.
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      We headed out with about ten minutes to spare, making sure to get there as quickly as we could. I’d managed to bring my gun with me just in case anything got crazy but that was the best I could do in an area like this. I watched as the street signs passed by, once I’d shown Jasper the address he seemed to know exactly where he was going and didn’t say a word, only started driving. I hated being down here, most of those who lived out here seemed to blame me for how they lived and where they lived but I didn’t do this to them, they had done it to themselves.

      Stealing magic, holding up places, illegal use of potions, various other things. It wasn’t me who did this, they just needed somewhere to point the blame in the end and it seemed it was the perfect place to point it at. People who were out here would shock the likes of mundanes too, I knew that just from those they idolized half of the time. Red’s family had been cast out here after putting poison in some of their baked goods, Red herself had gone missing shortly after but her family still was out here and somehow had become more and more twisted over the years.

      Cinderella? She lived out in these parts as well, after doing what she had to her step mother and sisters? No one felt safe near her especially when she began to descend into madness. Her husband of all people had her sent out here and he raised their children on his own nearby where Wendy lived, he was a good man I felt sorry for him. Something like that couldn’t be easy to do, I wouldn’t think most people could handle doing that without breaking but he seemed so strong every time I saw him.

      Brushing the thoughts aside I ran my fingers through my hair and looked ahead for a moment, realizing that we were slowing down, from the look on Jasper's face I knew that meant we were getting close. We stopped for what seemed a split second before the back door was jerked open roughly and John got in trying to catch his breath and before anyone could say anything he slammed the door shut and Jasper hit the gas.

      I looked at my brother and the look on his face told me everything, something had happened in there that he wasn’t ready for. He looked like a ghost, and he was sweating. I hadn’t ever seen that kind of fear on his face before and once we were out of the area and on our way to Kitty I cleared my throat and broke the eerie silence that we’d all been sitting in for what felt like forever.

      “What happened there, John?”

      He looked up into the rearview mirror meeting my eyes before looking away quickly and shaking his head as if he still couldn’t figure out what to say or how to say it. There had been a look in his eyes I'd never seen before and I wasn’t sure what to make of it.

      “They want sacrifices….” He whispered.

      “What!” Jasper all but yelled “What the fuck do you mean?”

      “Exactly what I said!” John snapped and growled “Fuck! Man, they have these, these names…”

      “What names, John?” I asked and stared out onto the road trying to keep calm.

      “The Innocent, The Faithful, The Sinner and The Corrupted.” John said shakily, “I know who one of them is.”

      “Who?” Jasper asked, when there wasn’t an answer at first he slammed his hand on the steering wheel “Who the fuck is it, John? This is not a time to fuck around!”

      “It’s fucking Alice, Ok!?” John screamed at him. “They want me to fucking kill Alice and bring them her blood!”

      I felt the blood in my veins go cold when he said that and realized the look that was on his face, the ghostly color of his skin. They were asking something of him he could never do, Alice? Why Alice? What could she have to do with anything?

      “They want her blood for The Corrupted, Philip said she’d been so corrupted since she went to Wonderland she’d be the perfect person for it!” John was choking on his words as he spoke. “I can’t do it to her, we have to keep her safe! We have to!”

      “We will.” I said bluntly

      “Nothing’s happening to Allie, we may not have spoken in years but she’s still one of the best friends I ever made.” Jasper said silently his grip tightening on the steering wheel as he came to a sudden halt and rolled down the window. “Get in the car, Cat girl or we’re leaving you.” He snapped

      “So hostile, did I miss something?” Kitty cooed as she opened the back door and slid in, closing the door she met all of our eyes and Jasper started the car back up.  “What happened?”

      On the way back we got Kitty as caught up as we could, and did our best to keep from all freaking out. I wasn’t sure how to handle this, who were the other three? We had to figure that out. John had gone into further detail that Jacob wouldn’t be hurt till this was done, they needed all this so they could sacrifice him and open one of the seals to go back to the books. To go back to our original homes, they wanted to murder so many innocent people just to go back to some shitty place that we’d all gotten fucked over in.

      I didn’t understand it, I really didn’t, and Philip being in the middle of this? I was shocked but I wasn’t going to voice that to anyone. Once back at our place, Jasper opened the door and let us all in and once the door was shut I heard exactly what I was waiting to hear from him.

      “Where is it, Kitty?”

      She turned around and started walking backwards grinning at us all. “I have it, don’t worry.”

      I arched a brow at her as she set her bag down on the couch and opened it, pulling out a hat and a feather before putting the feather respectively back into the hat and grabbed a small vial, followed by another larger one that seemed to be glowing a yellow color, I could hear a humming coming off of it, almost like singing and wanted to step closer to it.

      “Ah ah, I can tell she knows which one is hers already.” Kitty said and sighed. “I need to warn you both of this first, your magic is going to be very sporadic and hard to handle at first. You’ve both been without it for so long it’ll wear you out but you Tink, you’re going to have it far worse.”

      I stared at her once she said my name. “How?”

      “You had it stripped from you nearly a hundred years ago at this rate, your body is going to have a hard time adjusting back to it. You may do things without meaning to, you’re going to be tired and who knows what else, be prepared for anything, you hear me?”

      “Since when are you worried about me, Puss?”

      “Since you were one of the only things keeping this town from going to shit.” She said frowning before handing me the larger of the vials. “Be careful.”

      I inspected the vial for a long moment, it was warm in my hand and not even just that the humming seemed so loud I couldn’t hear anything around me at all. It was like it was calling to me, mesmerizing me into taking it back to its rightful home. I couldn’t remember what it felt like to have magic, was this it? Was this feeling of warmth in my hand how I'd feel? Was it like a drug? Was I going to be alright? I had it before, I knew i’d be ok but would I still be the same mentally?

      Brushing the thoughts to the side I pulled the top off and pressed the vial to my lips, it was now or never wasn’t it? I wasn’t doing this for me, I was doing it for Jacob. I closed my eyes and threw the bottle back as quickly as I could.

      Pain flared through my body and I felt like I was on fire, is this what she meant when she warned us? I wanted to scream but nothing came out when I tried to scream, and I quickly started clawing at my throat. My breathing escalated and I just started to panic.

      The burning sensation spread out through my body more and more, making it begin to feel like I was going to die instead. I could hear someone in the back yelling my name, someone else asking if I was ok over and over again but I couldn't do anything. Couldn't reply, couldn't move.

      When I felt a hand on my shoulder there was a scream that ripped from whoever it was and as quickly as they'd touched me they let go. I could hear voices a little clearer. It seemed Kitty had gotten hurt somehow. I looked up and met Jasper's eyes, his now glowing purple eyes that seemed to be full of a power I didn't yet understand, his hat sat lopsided on his head and slowly but surely he lifted it from his head and threw it towards me.

      There was a sound and then a snap, my body started to feel like the burning was disappearing and I could move again. Falling forward I started gasping for air and felt like knives were ripping through my lungs. When I looked down though I saw something familiar and started to quietly laugh.

      Gold dust laid on the ground all around me, pixie dust, my magic. I wanted to cry, and to cheer all at once. To anyone else this was probably really stupid but to me it meant I had regained a half of myself i thought i’d never have back again. I wasn’t just some dumb blonde girl anymore I was me, I was the one and only Tinkerbell, Sarabelle Darling, the black sheep of the family. The protector of it too, it meant no matter how long I had to sit here and practice I knew somehow I could fight once more. Somehow I could try and save those I loved and actually be helpful and not just useless.

      Looking up at Jasper I saw his eyes were back to normal and a grin swept across his face, it probably felt good to be The Mad Hatter again too. Picking up his hat he sat it back on his head and held out a hand for me to help myself up and I grabbed it, seeing some of the dust residue that had been on my fingers get stuck onto his skin and sighed. I had the ability to let others ‘fly’ in a sense but I couldn’t and probably never would again, that was a feeling I did deeply miss every day but for now I wasn’t going to dwell on it too much.

      “The infamous Tinkerbell and Mad Hatter have returned to us I see.” A voice cooed. “I guess I shouldn’t have expected anything less when one of the Darling brothers and Puss in Boots is in the same room though.”
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      Two days ago I got the letter in the mail, all that was in it was my brother's ring and a handwritten note from Gretel that stated simply. “He’s gone. Help us.” and that was it. I knew enough to know when you get a letter like that it meant things at home had gone haywire, what I didn’t expect was what I came home to. Two deaths so far, shootings, violence was beyond stupidly high, my brother was missing and Tinkerbell had been considered a suspect in his disappearance? Yeah I knew better than to believe that.

      Gretel had met me in town as soon as I got there to tell me what was going on, and to let me know I needed to be as careful as I could be and hide out until I found Tink. Izzy had been put in the hospital and I visited her once before I found traces of Tink. She was stable but not awake and Eryx was asleep next to her. That was better than nothing to me, especially since I knew had he seen me in the entrance or heard me enter the room he would’ve been on his feet immediately.

      I got a trace of Tink though when I had got to the scene of the last crime and sensed her near Philip, after I heard a car screech off in the distance, I followed it long enough to see the blonde haired girl and another with her. I wasn’t surprised to see that Jasper had been there after hearing about the book going missing and I wasn’t angry, I was more happy to see him free than anything in the end. This was his chance to redeem himself and that was all I could hope for from him.

      My brother would be proud of him, I knew that much.

      Jacob though, I wasn’t sure where to begin with that one, he was smarter than most were and always vigilant, I wasn’t sure how to feel at first when I got told that he was missing. Someone had taken him. Gretel explained what happened only hours before then and I knew what was going on from that point on. Whoever was targeting him made sure he was hurt enough that he couldn’t fight back and did what they needed to so they could take him easily enough.

      They framed Tinkerbell because that meant two of the biggest threats were no longer threats in the town but what they probably weren’t expecting was for me to come back home due to the news. What they didn’t expect was me to be twice as worried after hearing of the deaths of other fellow Writers and now he was missing? I knew he wasn’t dead, there was no way, but whoever was doing this was going to pay the price in the end of it all.

      Watching ahead of me as Tinkerbell and Jasper took me in, I smiled slowly. I knew Kitty already knew when she started smirking and John looked shocked. Yeah, I came in at the wrong time apparently, but I needed to get to them as soon as possible to figure out what in the hell was going on.
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      “Will?” I stared at him almost in shock at the sight. “What are you doing here?”

      “Well, I heard brother dear is in trouble,” He started, walking forward and sitting down. “Then I heard a rumor of Jasper being seen when I got here and Wendy informed me fully of your situation.”

      “But, how did you know to come here?” My eyes doubled in size

      “Did you forget we can track our stories in particular?” He asked “You were near Phillip earlier, I just tracked you all from there.”

      I had forgotten about things like that. Jacob often didn’t worry to use those little things when working in town; he wanted us all to just feel normal but I understood that dire situations called for dire things to happen. I only wished they could find each other with that little gift of theirs instead. Looking towards Kitty I caught a glimpse of her look of horror at the announcement of how he found us.

      “I just want to find Jake, he’s my brother. I'm not letting something happen to him.” Will frowned at us and rubbed his hands across his face. “If you have leads or info you can start letting me in on it so we can try to figure this out.”

      “Tink…”

      I didn’t know what to say, I looked between Jasper, John and Kitty. No one seemed to know what to do, they all shared the same look of concern and uneasiness about all of this and I was being designated as a leader for some reason I didn’t know what to say though.

      “Look we have to find Jake,” Will said “Authors are coming up missing or dead, we can’t find Mr. Barrie, Lewis is missing and now Jake? We need to find him.”

      “Barrie is missing?” I asked quickly

      “Lewis?”

      “What’s going on?” Kitty snapped “Dead? Missing? Why are the authors being targeted?”

      He got quiet suddenly and sat there for a moment. A small laugh fell from his lips but I knew that sound not to be a real laugh but more so a bitter one. He looked at all of us slowly and frowned just slightly.

      “Because, without us there is no balance.” He looked down. “If they kill all of us off successfully there will be no more prison, no more bottled powers, or anything else. Hell without us nothing is stopping so many of them from doing what they please.”

      “How many writers are we down, Will?” John asked aloud

      “Charles Perrault is gone as of last week, GS is in critical care it seems someone tried to shoot her.” He frowned “We have so many missing as well currently we don’t know for sure.”

      “Will…” Kitty licked her lips “Will we disappear without them?”

      “You’re still here are you not?” Will smiled at her softly “As long as a writer lives you all live, you’ll be under mine and Jake’s protection permanently now.”

      She nodded and laughed a little. “Don’t you know though? I don’t need protection.”

      Will opened his mouth to speak before simply stopping and staring at a floating grin that emerged in front of him. “Chesh?”

      “Chesh is preserved for our lovely fairy but yes, that is me.” He purred “I’ve come with two sets of news concerning you all.”

      “Yes?” I asked aloud

      “It seems, Lewis has been found beheaded.” He said, his voice almost sad. An audible sound came from Jasper nearby. “We’ve found a lead on who one of those to be killed is and you two will not like it.” He said, looking at me and John.

      “What do you mean, cat?”

      “I suggest finding guards for your sweet little nephew, it turns out he’s all too innocent after all.” He said and began to quickly fade as if he were never there.

      “Peter?!” I yelled and looked at John “John no, they’re not touching Peter!”

      “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” John yelled, beginning to pace. “Look, I'll call Hansel and have a team sent to escort Wendy and Peter to a safe house and have a team keep an eye on them at all times.” He quickly said to our worrying

      “That's only two of them though, we need to find out the others…” Jasper announced.

      “I'll be back, I'm getting Alice or else we all know Mr. Darling here will die.” Kitty said and got up heading to the door before anyone could stop her.

      I looked over at John, he was as pale as a ghost. I guessed that was the real weight he carried on his shoulders for once coming through. He was so worried, so scared for Peter and Alice, if we brought Alice here he wouldn't be so worrisome and I knew it.

      The problem I saw was how were we going to explain this to her? Alice was different that was true but she wasn't dumb and if we kept something from her she was going to know. Especially if she saw Jasper too, no one had seen him in years save for this small group of us and now she was going to see him. A ghost of her past that she left behind her years ago.

      Will had walked off calling someone and starting to talk to them heatedly. I knew he would keep his word which just meant we had to still find out who the other two were. We had to protect them and keep them safe. We couldn't let something like this happen. It was going to be hard but I knew we could do it if we tried hard enough. I knew Jacob would want that at least.

      Jacob. The thought of his name alone was enough to set me back, I didn't know what to do. The amount of things we were getting told now was impossible to keep up with, especially where the worst were concerned. Was it our fault as creations they all had that they were dying from being hunted? Had we turned into things they never saw coming?

      I quietly thought of my creator and smiled softly, he was a kind man to us. Years ago he'd been religious to an extreme we couldn't understand but over time from being immortal he changed. He taught us to fight, taught us how smaller stories that just so happened to be found as “lost stories” had created family for us though now we had all been separated.

      Was that what happened to so many others? Did that happen to Will and Jacob? Part of me always did wonder about their lives previous to being with us. Was Will ever married? Did Jacob have a better life at one point? So many things I wondered about yet none of them were answered.

      “So, you're the reason Jake got so quiet.” Will suddenly said bringing me back, I stared at him startled. “I knew he always admired you, wondered how long it'd take.”

      “What?” It was all I could get to come out.

      “You and Jacob,” he sat down, looking me in the eyes. “We'll find him fairy girl, you and I are probably the best on hand currently to figure this all out.”

      “Are you saying we should work together?”

      “Yes, I am.” He cleared his throat. “Kitty is currently running missions so to speak and John and Jasper are looking into the codenames and who they may be. That leaves us, I say we start figuring out what we can.”

      I wanted to say no, Will wasn't always the most trustworthy person but he had a point and I had nothing left to lose. I wanted Jacob back and I was tired of constantly waiting for someone to decide to find out more about his disappearance. He was my best shot at finding out anything at this rate.

      “And what do you have in mind Mr. Grimm?”

      He smiled at me and leaned in. “Something no one else thinks of,”

      I arched a brow at him. I was sure my confusion was showing as I waited for his answer.

      “Writers.”

      “Aren't they being tracked down to be killed?” I was astounded by this “Clearly they've been thinking about that idea.”

      “Philip seems to be a big part of this all, no?” He asked

      “Well yes,” I blinked a few times “What does that have to do with anything?”

      “Because Mr. Perrault is one of two writers for Miss. Aurora's story. We call her Briar Rose and something Philip seems to have forgotten is that there are two Grimm brothers not one.”

      I looked at him for a long moment before what he said actually began to make a lot of sense to me. He could track Philip, but I didn't know what else he could do. Writers never gave that much away. They tried to keep it all under wraps so that we wouldn't be too concerned about things ever.

      “I can find out a lot more than you'd think from Philip, it may not be as good as if it were one we solely created but it's better than nothing right?”

      “Will, you better come through in the end with this.” I said starting to move away. “I'm trusting you with everything I have.”

      “Then we'll start immediately.” He smiled softly and began to stand up and pulled out a pocket knife from his pocket.

      The way writers worked sometimes was amazing to me but then things like this reminded me that it wasn't always just fun and games for them. It was also a curse and a heavy burden that they didn't seem to always understand, sometimes it seemed like it took way too much out of them to do anything.

      I stood there quietly as he got to work and hoped that this wasn't going to end badly for anyone. I hoped that somehow, someway we were going to do this right on the first try. But now, it was time to wait quietly for him to figure this out.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Thirty-Three

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        (KITTY) XXXIII

      

      

      So this was how things were going to be now? Writers dying, people missing. I cringed at the thought, my creator dead? I wondered if the others knew about this… Running off down the street I got to The Lucky Cauldron and stepped inside walking to the back of the house. No one was going to stop me. I was back there enough after running errands for everyone but my concern was whether or not Alice was going to listen to me.

      If I dropped Jasper’s name she’d be more than likely to listen but I had a feeling I’d have to break the news of Lewis to her and just based on how it’d affected Jasper and Cheshire… there was no doubt it’d hurt her. She’d probably call me a liar at first and fight me but I was hoping somehow this was going to go a lot smoother than I planned it out to be in my head.

      Entering her room I shut the door behind me and stopped in my tracks when I found her sobbing and staring at the Cheshire cat. He glanced up at me and nodded his head once and vanished from sight. Well, this may be easier than I thought it was going to be in the end. What had he told her? Just about Lewis or more? She looked traumatized. I didn't know what to say or do at first but we didn’t have the time.

      “Alice?”

      “Is it time to go, Kitty?” She asked, standing up and pulling her robe around herself.

      “What did he tell you?” I asked frowning.

      “Enough, I know we need to get out of here and back to where you’re staying.” She said, stepping closer to me. “I know that Lewis is dead, and that I'm not safe alone right now.”

      “I see, well…” I frowned and wrapped an arm around her. “I’m sorry, Alice, I know how it feels… I lost my creator too.”

      “Why is this happening?” She asked quietly, reaching for the door. “I don’t understand.”

      “I don’t know.” I didn’t understand either. “But, it’s time to go.”

      She nodded her head and we started out of the room, walking outside and in the direction of the house, I made sure no one was around and hid us in alleyways when I heard anyone or anything. This wasn’t something I ever saw myself doing but, this was the life we had to live and this was the hell we were going through this time around. All I knew was Will was here and he was better to have around than no one.
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      “Ready to see something weird?” Will asked, keeping his eyes closed.

      There was a silence that didn't seem to last long before a crack in the air and the sudden sound of gushing wind. When Will opened his eyes they were white with absolutely no color to be found, he seemed to be sitting still almost as if he wasn't there and then suddenly he snatched my hand on his own and I felt a piercing pain.

      It didn't take that long before my vision went black and it seemed I was looking through someone else's eyes. Things were blurry but I could make small things here and there. Voices picked up but I couldn't make out words really, only one or two every now and then.

      There were words like, kill, death, Tinkerbell, and more but what caught my attention was hearing Isabelle it out of nowhere and then the mentioning of killing. I wanted to scream but I couldn't even move, soon enough we were moving before I could make sense of anything again.

      A sign caught my eye though ‘Jefferson lane’, I knew that area wasn't too far away, the only thing I saw was the back of a woman with long blonde hair. I didn't know who she was but I knew it must have meant something.

      Just as fast as it had happened though it was gone and Will slammed back in his chair cursing under his breath. That probably didn't mean anything that was good but I was too busy trying to get a hold of my autocross once more before I asked him anything or did anything.

      “What happened?”

      “Someone that knows Philip is good with magic because they had me blocked out pretty well.”

      “I saw a street sign though, that's something right?” I asked biting my lip “and what about them mentioning Isabelle?”

      “That may be helpful actually and as for Isabelle we should probably find someone to protect her.” He grit his teeth and sighed “we'll figure this out.”

      I wasn't fully sure at the time if he'd meant that or if he was trying to reassure himself but I was hoping it was that he knew exactly what he was doing. For someone who was as much of a con man as he was, if he didn't know what to do in this situation I was starting to become both scared and upset.

      Isabelle’s name being dropped like that frightened me, she wasn’t weak by a longshot but many people seemed to have something against her. The worst of them all seemed to be Adam after their divorce, he didn’t seem very happy with her any longer and often was found watching her from afar. At first I thought it was nothing more than the fact that he did love her no matter how much she didn’t love him but there wasn’t anyone else in this town that I could think of that would have any form of hate towards her.

      “We should probably be careful of Adam.” I said bluntly, looking at Will.

      “Adam?” He asked aloud for a moment before looking as if everything had finally clicked. “Ah, the beast.”

      “So what are we going to do?” I asked

      “We’re going to that street you saw and we’re going to tip off the police station about Isabelle,” He rolled his neck slowly. “After that we’re going to go and see if we can’t find out what is going on around here.”

      I looked him over and nodded my head slowly, this was it then we were going to go in head first and see what we could dig up and hopefully find more information on what we needed to know about. We were going to finally figure out what was going on around here and hopefully out of that we were going to find Jacob. That was all I could bring myself to really care about at this rate, Jacob being safe, my family was on my mind as well but this? This was what I was here for to begin with, this was why I had been framed and had to run, Jacob was who we needed to find to stop all of this.

      If I could find him, part of me knew that we’d be able to end it, maybe not forever but for now it’d be ended and for now we’d be able to live peacefully for the small amount of time that it lasted. Once Will had headed out of the house I followed after him trying to keep myself as calm as I possibly could. What if we found something we didn’t want to find or if it was too late? No I couldn’t think of that right now, I needed to focus, I needed to keep my head up and carry on as much as I could.

      It wasn’t for my sake that I needed to either, it was for the sake of everyone around me.. Everyone I cared for or even didn’t. It was my job after all to serve and protect, and I'd do just that.

      “Tink?”

      I looked up at him for a long moment, waiting for him to speak. “Yeah?”

      “We’re going to do a spell too.” He said flatly, glancing at me.

      “A spell?” I blinked in confusion.

      “Blood magic runs in my family,” he licked his lips and raised a hand holding up a ring that matched the one on his hand. “It was sent to me in the mail by Gretel, with a note stating it was in the car that he’d vanished from.”

      I just stared at him, blood magic? What the hell? “What’s it going to do?”

      “I’m going to see what happened to Jacob, it’ll replay up to the last five minutes.” He shrugged his shoulders. “But we’re going to tip the police about Isabelle first, alright?”

      He must have known what I was going to say for a response like that. Nodding my head I followed after him as he pulled out an old cellphone that I knew well to be a throw away, dialing a number he waited as he walked and then spoke. “This is a warning, Isabelle is in grave danger, if you don’t keep her close or keep an eye on her she very well may die, don’t let it happen. Someone is after her and planning to kill her, I promise you this threat is very real.”

      Shouting started happening on the other end of the phone as he pulled it from his ear and hit the end button. Throwing the phone on the ground he smashed it under his foot and kicked it aside. Looking at me he shrugged his shoulders and gave a smile. “Someone will protect her, don’t worry.”

      “The ring?” I asked quickly.

      He nodded his head and motioned for me to follow him. “We’re going to do it up here, I used to hide out at this place a lot, after that we’re heading out to figure out why you saw flashes of that damn street.” He breathed out slowly. “Are you ready for a fight though, Tinkerbell?”

      What? Me? Why was he asking me that? “When aren’t I?”

      “No, not Sarabelle.” He stared me dead in the eyes. “Tinkerbell.”

      He stepped closer to me and put a hand on my shoulder staring at me, making me feel extremely uncomfortable for a moment. “Will?”

      “Is the non-human side of you ready to fight for those you love? Are you ready to protect those even if it means giving up your life?” He narrowed his eyes. “Are you ready to kill to protect, to shed blood and sacrifice anything at all means?”

      My eyes widened and I felt something surge in me for a moment before I answered him. “Yes.”

      He grinned slowly and stepped back nodding his head. “That’s what I thought.” He motioned to my hands and I looked down.

      A green glow surrounded me, I felt strange, it wasn’t something I ever felt even before they’d taken my powers from me and I furrowed my brows together. “What is this?”

      “Congrats fairy girl, it took this for you to break a curse.” He chuckled, starting to walk forward. “Centuries of a curse due to your vanity and selfishness, a curse that originated from your parents and this... This situation is what it takes for you to surpass all that.”

      I broke it? This was what my power was like without the curse holding me back? I realized how far away he’d gotten and went to run after him but instead did something I didn’t expect and practically teleported to him. He’d known I could do it didn’t he? He had to have known, and now.. Now this was happening.

      Following him inside a building he sat down on the ground and pulled a knife from his pocket setting the ring down. Rolling his neck he looked at me and nodded to the seat next to him, grabbing my hand when I sat down quickly and cutting into the flesh. I yelped and stared at him bewildered.

      “Are you mad?”

      “I’m trying something, bare with me.”

      “Trying what? To piss me off because you’re succeeding!”

      He gave me a small smile and then cut into his own hand, grabbing my hand he set a bloody finger on the side of the ring and put his own there. “If this works, then I’m sorry.”

      “What?!” I sat up quickly, before I could say anything more I felt a jolt in my body before everything went black.
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      Everything started to fade back in, it was like I was sitting in the car, when I looked to my left he was there. Jacob, my heart nearly broke seeing him again, it was the night I saw him last and I wanted to cry. Breathing heavily I watched as he started to blink his eyes rapidly almost as if he couldn’t see at all. His driving seemed to get slower and he shook his head.

      “Jacob, did you think it was that easy?”

      A voice cooed at him and I turned to see a girl in the back, shadows covered her face but I saw her blonde hair. Looking back to Jacob I saw him reaching for something and I wanted to scream, he was looking for his gun. Blinking his eyes again I saw the barrel of the gun get pressed against his head.

      “Pull the car over and park it.”

      He seemed to follow the directions though I could see him starting to fade more and more by the second. He pulled it into the alleyway where I'd found the car, and covered my mouth as I watched the scene unfold. He laid there fighting sleep, shoving a hand into his pocket knocking things out of it before I watched him slip the ring from his finger onto the ground.

      Closing his eyes he stayed still and I could see him swallow, I knew the fear that was coming off him. He was worried and he was trying to act like everything was fine. Jacob, why the hell did it have to be you? My heart ached watching this, I was angry and scared for him and I was pissed at whoever the little bitch was.

      “Get out, Jacob, you’re better than that aren’t you?” She hissed, “Oh that’s right, the poison is setting in by now isn’t it?”

      I looked around, trying to see if I could catch anything that was missed when we found the car. But, when she spoke my eyes instantly flew to her and I growled under my breath. I knew her more than I cared to admit, I often was at the hospital with Phillip checking up on her. Aurora…

      “You?” I could hear Jacob’s weak voice.

      “Yes, me, don’t worry darling everything will be taken care of in due time.”

      “But you’re supposed to be in a coma…”

      “Fake, actually.” She smiled and pulled roughly on Jacob, making him fall out of the car onto the ground. “Fake for almost forty years actually.”

      I didn’t know what to think, Aurora was behind this? Aurora of all fucking people that so called innocent little bitch? All I could feel was anger flowing through my veins. There was no way in hell her and Philip were the only ones behind this but she was the one who took him, the one that hurt him. I wanted her head on a platter, I needed to know if he was alive or not, if he was harmed, I wanted her to scream while she told me what she did to him.

      I got out of the car and circled them, Jacob laid there unmoving watching them carefully and I did as well. She framed me too? I wanted to break the bitches neck at this point, she went this far? She had a death wish, she must’ve.

      “Your little fairy won’t be helping you any time soon, Jakey-boy.” She giggled. “Phillip, help me get him in the van, we need to move quickly.”

      Little fairy? Oh boy was she in for a shock because I wasn’t some little fairy bitch anymore who was incapable of doing anything. I kept my powers that was for sure but that curse was gone and I was coming for her ass. I watched as they lifted him up and started dragging him towards the van, and then it faded out of the memory. I wanted to scream, I needed to know what happened to him, I needed to see more.

      I was back in the room staring at a shocked looking Will and I jumped up. “She’s dead, I swear to god!”

      “Tink.” He said but I ignored him

      “I’m going to find her and I'm going to kill her, but I’m going to make her tell me where he is first.” I snarled

      “Tinkerbell!”

      “I swear to god, they’re both done!”

      “SARABELLE!” he thundered and I turned to meet his eyes. “If we just rush in they’ll arrest us because we don’t have enough dirt on them, i’m sorry but we’re going to have to do this the hard way.”

      I stared at him for what seemed like forever as the thoughts rushed through my head and I swallowed slow and hard. “The hard way, Will?”

      “I’m worried about him too, ok? He’s my damn brother, he’s the only family I have left.” He started and stepped forward. “But we can’t get ourselves caught if we want to help him, we’re going to have to dig and look around until we find him.”

      I nodded my head slowly feeling a tear fall from my eyes. The hell was I crying? Frustrated, I wiped my eyes. The hard way then, yeah, alright. I was coming for them though no matter what, and I was going to find Jacob but until I did the hard way it was. We’d find what we needed on them, find Jacob and then they would go down.

      I wasn’t giving up until then.
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        (AURORA) XXXV

      

      

      I smiled happily as I circled the chair in which Jacob had been tied down. He was awake for once, it seemed the medication was wearing off on him finally, that was good it meant we’d have an interesting chat then. Stepping in front of him I met his eyes and licked my lips as I crouched in front of him. He was a rather attractive man. I had to give him that, it was a shame he was going to have to die. But, it was for a good cause after all. It was our freedom.

      “Morning Handsome.” I grinned at him.

      “Why are you doing this, Aurora?”

      I tilted my head in reply to him, feeling my hair fall onto my right shoulder. Why? “Because you’re the key to our freedom.”

      “What? Freedom?”

      “We already got to work on some of you pesky writers, Lewis is dead, Hans, and others.” I laughed “Now, we need your brother so we can kill you both and do the spell properly.”

      “Will?” He started jerking at his restraints. “Don’t you dare touch my brother!” He hissed.

      “Oh! Look at that, aren’t you just fiery?”

      “The fuck is wrong with you?! What did anyone do to you!?”

      I stood up fully to meet his gaze, what did anyone do to me? Had he forgotten what Maleficent did to me? The stigma that came with that for the rest of my life? I was the girl cursed to slumber for eternity until true love's kiss broke the spell but no, no I was here now and I was angry. My parents died, my friends dead, because I had to stay in the damn slumber. So what if Philip was here? He didn't want me back in my life; he was barely anything to me.

      Clearly they didn’t understand that though, clearly all they understood was that I was the helpless little princess that shouldn’t be doing wrong. I was the one they never suspected and now look at all the chaos I'd caused. I wanted to be free, to live how I wanted and get away from these bad memories. I wanted to get away from this life I never asked for as did many others. As did this damn group of people I had formed.

      None of us wanted to be here, none of us wanted to be under the power of the writers, so why was that so hard to understand? Walking up to him, I raised my hand and slammed it across his face as hard as I could, listening as he grunted and spit out blood that began to fill his mouth.

      “Why?” I asked him, narrowing my eyes.

      “I want away from you assholes, I don’t want to worry about being killed at any second or pulled back into this hell because of you writers!” I yelled at him.

      “So what are you going to do, Aurora?” He yelled back “Kill innocents?”

      “If I have to? Yes.” I stared him in the eyes. “The Spell is almost complete, once we get the blood of all those we need it won’t matter anymore.”

      “The blood? Of who?” He snarled.

      “Oh, do you want to watch as they die, Mr. Grimm?” I cooed at him grinning. “I can easily let you watch!”

      Walking off I lifted my hand summoning a wall that was lit up with names. “These are those we need to die, once they die they turn red.” I giggled. “See this one? It’s you, you and Will are the last to go!”

      “Peter? Alice?” He stopped and sat there quietly. “Don’t do this, Aurora…”

      “Oh why not?” I pouted. “It’s so fun!”

      He shook his head “What happened to you?”

      “Nothing, silly goose!” I beamed “This is how I’ve always been thanks to my creator.”

      Something seemed to click in his eyes and he looked away. There was silence between us for a long moment and I walked closer to the exit to the room. He was silly if he thought he was getting out of here scott free, no matter what he thought I knew I had the upper hand. Tilting my head I looked at him curiously.

      “Your precious little fairy seems to have teamed up with your brother,” I said flatly. “It seems they’re on the way, but what they don’t know is we’re ready.”

      “Don’t touch them…” He said, narrowing his eyes.

      “Oh, I won’t but the others will.” I giggled. “I’ll make sure to bring you Tinkerbell’s head on a stake.”

      At that I walked off and shut the door behind me, listening as he started yelling and screaming at the top of his lungs. Closing my eyes I felt a chill run up my spine at the sound of it, that's what I wanted to hear, he needed to beg for them to be safe, to scream as he realized what was about to happen. It was the sounds of agony and fear and I thrived off of them. Walking away I found Philip sitting alone and grinned at him.

      “Hello, love.” I whispered as I got closer, throwing one leg over his lap and sitting down. “How about we head to bed a little early?”

      “Oh?” He grinned “Are we in a mood?”

      I practically purred as I kissed him and met his eyes. “Let’s just say I'm having a good day, let’s not ruin it now.”

      He smiled at me and stood up pushing me out of his lap and pulling me towards our room. A good day was putting it lightly, they didn’t know the trap they were walking into, it seemed they were absolutely clueless to it all but that was perfectly fine for me. That meant it was going to be even sweeter when they arrived and I was able to capture them, I’d finally be able to kill Tinkerbell and grab that damned Grimm brother. After that it’d be a matter of killing off all of the others one by one and I had a feeling that it wasn't going to take any effort at all.

      I was ready when they were.

      Ready to take back my place in the world and make them all see just how far they’d all fallen. This world was mine for the taking and they were all going to learn that one way or another. I wouldn’t rest until they all finally understood just how things were going to be going from here on out.

      Sarabelle’s demise only left room for there to be the downfall of the others. Each and every single one of them. First her family would fall, then her friends. Then the town would be mine in the end and no one… no one would stop me because they’d be mine to control. Maleficent really should’ve listened to me when I said I’d have my revenge.

    

  

OEBPS/Images/cover00128.jpeg
THE MAGNOLIA MYS'FE/Y SERIES BOOK 1

MELINOE BLACK





OEBPS/Images/image00127.jpeg
Pixie Dust

Publishing





OEBPS/Images/image00126.jpeg
oy &
Pixie ‘Pust
Publishing

A





OEBPS/Images/image00125.jpeg









