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There can be no greater gift, than what you all gave me. Thank you!
Ps: Lori, you will not find one in Born.
 
A special thanks to my editor MaryAnn Inabinet and my cover designer Melody Simmons. Shir Fernandez and her team of Spanish translators who have translated Kasadya to Spanish. Janine Fourie, my sidekick, confidant and Beta Reader. Hettie Oberholzer and my mom Susan Fourie who also Beta read for me.
 
And last, my fans, without all of you, Kasadya would still be stuck in a computer, and tomorrow’s would have been hell to endure.
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Glossary
 
Custos - Guardian Fallen
Apprendo - Apprentice Fallen
Amo - Love
Dominus - Master
Salve - Greetings or Hello
Vale - Farewell
Corra-  Fallen Intelligence and communications centre – a moving sphere
Exsilium - Banished realm
Pactrum – Bond between mates
 
 
 
 



Chapter 1
 
It's funny how fate prepares you for the future. Looking back at my journey the signs where everywhere, I was just too ignorant to see it. Every step I took was to prepare me for my final journey. I was stupid to think that there would ever be a thousand years for me.  There was never going to be a happily ever after for me. I am a Fallen; I am a Hellhound. Our futures don’t include a happy ever after. But I can look back knowing that I lived. I found friends and family. And I have found love. I have no regrets for my past. I have so many priceless memories to embrace at that final moment that it will soften the blow. I know my friends will continue the fight, and they will ensure victory. Just look at what we have accomplished in the last month or so. We have evolved and adapted to keep on fighting.
 
But my destiny could never be denied. I was born for this, prepared for this. And now I am ready for this. For my friends, family and my love; I will not fail my final moment in this world. For them, I give my heart, my life.
 
“Kas, I know you are scared, but you need to trust us. We shall not lead you to your destruction,” Raphael tried to encourage me.
I believed every word he said, but the truthfully is I was still scared. It’s pretty clear that I was a disaster, and now I was going to destroy someone else with me.
 “I know,” I replied in a whisper.
Can my heart beat any faster?
Over and over it slammed against my ribcage, the pounding ringing in my ears. I was trying to avoid a panic attack. But, if I keep this up, I won’t be able to do anything.
 
“Come, we need to get this over with so we can attend to the problem arising in the underworld,” Chax pitched in, walking to the door.
Always down to business with him.
 “Who.... who is my charm?” I struggled to ask, as I cleared my throat to speak.
He stopped at the door, his back still towards me. I watched him take a deep breath, trying to stay calm perhaps?
“You will find out in a moment.” He answered as he opened the door and walked out.
In front of him I could see it was morning in Exsilium and the words “it’s a new day for a new start” ranged in my ears.
A new start to what? Another damn disaster if you ask me.
 
I turned my eyes to the others, silently asking, no, pleading, for them to save me from this.
“Kasadya, the time has come for you to accept and embrace your destiny. Your fear is plausible, but I ensure you that what is about to take place will change your life for the best. You just need to trust us,” Michael said, walking over to me and offering his hand.
I looked at Maia and Vulcan, who nodded their agreement.
 
If everyone is so sure, why on earth do I feel like the next few moments in my stupid life would make everything even worse?
With a shaky hand I accepted Michael’s and lifted myself up. The archangels exited first, followed by the Dominus Custose, Maia and I were left watching them walk towards Chax.
“Kas, let them save your life so you can save others,” Maia said from behind me.
I turned to look at her, her words burning into my very core.
Yes, she was right. If not for myself, I will do this for others, for those who need to be protected, and for those I love. I nodded and turned around, reaching for my hellhound inside of me.
 
She greeted me immediately, clearly excited about the whole thing.
Damn, my hellhound has gone insane! Just what I need.
New strength flowed through my body, giving it the energy and resources necessary for my next battle. I walked out the door and felt the morning sun enveloped me, as if it wanted to comfort me in some way. Closing my eyes, I held on to that and breathed deeply to gather more courage and strength to do what needed to be done. Everyone spread out into a huge circle, watching me intently, as I made my way to the center where Chax was waiting for me. His eyes were intense, watching my every step. My nerves were on a short lease, stretched to the breaking point. I looked beyond him.
Should I run? No. I made this mess; it's up to me to fix it.
Those green eyes, always there to haunt me. Funny, they scared the crap out of me today. I knew Chax's presence in this was non-negotiable, but still I would have preferred another pair of eyes watching me. Someone else to wait for me to mess up, to lose control and become unreachable. I have seen those green eyes without mercy, as he sliced the head off another hellhound. There will be no mercy for me either. I can only hope that my charm can reach me. I hoped to live another day.
 
About three paces from him I stopped and braced myself for it.
You have never run from a battle, you’re not going to start now. No, I am strong enough for this.
“You will have to lose control in order to become born.” Chax stated, his eyes so serious my nerves started to spike.
I nodded, understanding that our emotions are the trigger to become hellhound born. He stepped back into the circle and I couldn’t help but look around at all of them. Familiar faces were watching me, but not a new one.
Where is this charm?
I looked beyond them, still nothing.
Hell, is he late or something?
Well there went his first impressions; he couldn’t even be on time for my turning. Now, there was a way to impress a girl. Clearly we were off to a very bad start.
“Where is-” I wanted to ask, but Chax cut me off.
 
“Because of you, your friend died yesterday.” He casually reminded me.
I was about to tell him it was impossible to forget when Raphael pitched in.
“Because of you, thousands are about to die.”
A tear slipped from my left eye.
Now that’s a low blow.
“Because of you, every child in this world is in danger.” Michael continued.
A few more tears slipped down my cheek, a small sob escaping.
They are really going for the kill aren’t they?
“You have failed us Kasadya.” Vulcan said, a shot went through my heart causing my body to shake.
“I'-” I tried to explain, but was cut off by Ariel.
 “You have not only disgraced yourself and your team, but also your mate,” her eyes bored into mine and then slowly traveled off to her left.
 
My eyes followed hers and my breath caught in my throat. Green emerald eyes were watching me, waiting for me. Those eyes that showed no mercy to kill. Eyes that invoked fear in me. Hell, my day just got even worse. Not Chax! Why? How? Impossible!
“You?” I asked him, a thousand questions running in my mind.
How could I not have seen this coming?
I mean sure why not Chax, we hated each other. And yet my subconscious cried liar. OK, I may not hate him, but I sure as hell didn’t think of him in any lovable way. Liar! My subconscious cried again. Oh, this was not good, this really was not good. He stood there, not answering my question. And then a very valid question came to mind.
 “For how long have you known?” I asked, my tears having stopped the moment my eyes landed on him, but my anger was there to take the place of my sorrow.
Intense green eyes never left mine.
“From the moment I looked into your eyes.” He replied, while every damn training session slammed into my brain.
If he knew, why would he have treated me that way?
 
“And still you hurt me over and over again?” I asked with a voice I had never heard before. It was a mixture of anger and hurt, yet edged with something else.
“How would you have survived if not for what I did? I am your Custos, and it was my responsibility to ensure that you were prepared for battle.” He replied, his eyes reflected no remorse or anything.
He thinks it’s still alright, that I would understand. How dare he!
“You knew all this time! So why the hell did you tuck tail and run away when I kissed you?!” I yelled at him, anger taking over, fueling my strength.
I didn’t give a damn about the others around us.
I mean, come on; he is supposed to be the macho guy around here. Where the hell did his bravery go when I kissed him?
I saw the impact my words had on him; he regretted that at least. And then, like a switch, they went back to business.
“Apparently you liked to mess around with demons, so why would I stay?” He casually said.
And the nail to the coffin was slammed straight down without even a chance of stopping.
 
It was like coming home and smelling the flowers of my mother, familiar and welcoming. I grew in size, taller and taller. I felt the horns on my head as they throbbed in pain. I felt more throbbing in my wings and bones. I heard the ripping of material, but didn’t feel any cool air on my flesh. Finally, as my vision went to red, I felt the roar fully develop in my lungs and released it. It was the last thing I heard, the sound of a monster being born.
***
 
The moment had come. In front of me I watched, yet again in silence, a beautiful creature being born. And I knew that she would be the most perfect born. With a last look at the others to ensure that they were prepared and ready for what needed to be done, I returned my eyes to her. She grew in size, past any other born I had ever seen. Raphael explained that everything would be new and more powerful with her. Her first shift to divinity had been completed. She would be the first of a new breed of Fallen.
 
My mate. How long have I watched her from afar, wishing I could show her how much she meant to me? But I knew that she didn’t feel the same, and that she needed time to adjust in this world. Her roar echoed through the quite morning. Birds scattered from the trees with fear of the born she had become. I watched as her bones pierced through the skin of her wings. She didn’t even flinch with pain.
 
Finally, after what seemed like hours, the roar ended and in front of me stood the biggest Hellhound born I have ever engaged. This was going to be difficult. With her added strength she would be ten times more lethal than any who had come before her. I now understood why Michael and the others wanted to assist with her born. This was going to be messy.
 
“Is she supposed to be that big?” Maia asked from the back stepping backwards as Kasadya turned to look at her.
“Yes, with her divinity the first phase is completed, the transformation of her body. The next few phases will only focus on strength and abilities. What you see here, dear Maia, is a new Arch Fallen.” Michael explained to her.
I withdrew my swords and steadied myself on my feet. She would move fast, just like my Kasadya, and attack swiftly.
 
“Get ready,” I signaled the others and we prepared for her first move.
Her eyes scanned the circle and surroundings. Finally she stopped, her eyes fixed on me. This was it. She stormed forward with immense speed, which matched that of vampires. With mere inches to spare, I stepped away as she moved past me.
“I need to bring her down. I need her attention,” I instructed the others.
Michael was the first to attack. The Archangel of War, he was created just for this. A step from her, he leaped into the air and slammed a fist into her side. The impact was a success and she bent forward with it. I moved fast and swiped at her feet, but she was faster and with an effortless blow, I was flying through the air. I landed hard and had to recompose myself. She was powerful, that I would not deny.
 
Getting up, I saw that the Archangels had engaged her all at the same time. Arch against Arch was a magnificent sight to see. Each blow echoed into the trees. The ground shook with force as some of them were punched and brought back to it. Kasadya was magnificent. With her first shift at Maia's, I was captured by her beauty, and today was no different. I watched as she grabbed Raphael’s wing and almost ripped it off completely. Unlike the other born’s, I could see so much intelligence in her eyes. Transfixed with her effortless fighting, I stood and watched my mate.
 
I remembered the day I looked into her eyes, and was shocked with the feelings coursing through me. For centuries, I had kept them in control and hidden. Just meeting her eyes, almost undid me in that moment. And she insured that on many occasions my control were pushed to the limit. Our Sire had gifted me well. She was the only one that would meet my strength, and at the same time, challenge it. I moved again but instead of harming her further, I dropped my swords and jumped for her head. With great effort, I wrapped my arms around her throat and held on for dear life. Her size was a great challenge.
 
“Bring her down!” I yelled to the others, as I tried to move to her ears to start the process of reaching my Kasadya inside the beast.
“Kasadya come back!” I yelled at her.
For a brief second she stopped, that was all that we needed. Vulcan and Ariel both went for her left leg, tackling her to disrupt her balance and bring her down, Michael and Raphael jumped on her to add more weight. Finally, Thonyn and Jophiel took out her other leg and we all crashed to the ground.
“Hold her!” I instructed again.
 
Quickly, I moved from behind her to her front and wrapped my legs around her huge neck. She roared with frustration and tried to bite me. Finding it amusing, I smiled as I grabbed her horns and slammed her face to the ground, now she was trapped. Blood red eyes fixed on mine and I saw the anger inside the beast. And with it I still saw my Kasadya, there at the back watching, as of yet unable to control this side of her.
 
“Will you do it already?!” Thonyn yelled from somewhere.
“Indeed.” I replied smiling.
I knew they were struggling with her. Focusing, I poured my feelings into her. It was still strange and foreign, all of these feelings around her, and I was not sure how she would receive them. I opened up to her; I wanted her to feel what I could not tell her. That I admired her. That I am proud of her, regardless of her flaws. That she was magnificent in my eyes. But most of all, and I feared for this, I wanted her to feel my love for her. The moment I had her in my arms and felt her mouth against mine, I knew that I loved this stubborn girl with everything inside me. For her I, would slay all evil, and would travel to hell to ensure her safety.
 
When I saw her with those demons, I was enraged with her. When her eyes met mine, I thought that she would run to me and let me save her. Instead, she walked on as if I was nothing to her. But I stood there and watched her leave; I would never force her to be with me. That was the day Kasadya Levourne brought me to my knees. Never had I felt such heartache. I informed the council of my finding and shifted home, broken. And that was how my brother found me, on my knees unable to form a single word.
“Come back to me.” I whispered to her, one hand releasing a horn so I could caress her cheek.
She tried to pull away but could not.
“I watched you from afar, my beautiful Kasadya, and wanted you to find me on your own,” I continued.
 With the last word I saw a speck of blue in her iris, realizing that my Kasadya had heard me. I smiled, knowing that this battle would be my victory.
“Such beauty laced with such strength and power, a great gift you are to me.” I soothed again.
“Come back to me and I will keep you safe, cherished forever,” I promised my mate and let her feel my love for her.
She sucked in a breath and I knew it was over.
Again I whispered to her, “I will never abandon you again, for you I would fight the world and beyond.”
 
With what seemed to be relieved sigh, red eyes started to retreat and were slowly replaced with yellow. Releasing our hold, the others retreated away from us. At last, yellow eyes were replaced with sparkling blue a color I came to admire. Bright blue, with a dark ring around the pupil. Perfection suited for perfection. Now in her human form, I released my hold and moved away from her. I didn’t want her to feel suffocated or overpowered. I had learned that during our time together. Kasadya needed space to move and make decisions. Unfortunately the decisions were not the best at times.
 
Maia started to attend to the other injured. All of them knew that we needed as much space as possible, now more than ever. She would be confused and knowing her, she will also feel vulnerable. Stepping away and standing a few feet from her, my heart started to beat at a fast pace. This was also a very important moment for us, for me. Would she accept me or hate me? Never have I feared anything before, now I held my breath and watched as her blue eyes fixed on me again. I prayed that I would not fail her, and that maybe I would find the heaven I had been seeking all this time.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter 2
 
Dazed and confused my thoughts returned to me.
That was something to remember.
 I could see, feel and experience everything, yet I was unable to utter a word or move a muscle. My Hellhound had completely taken over, filled with such rage that even I cringed. I now understand why born’s could not be controlled; such rage was pure destruction and nothing else. Lifting my head I found Chax standing a few paces from me. I drew in a breath, feeling what he felt was shocking.
 
Even my hellhound was confused with the feelings coursing through us. It was strange, yet undeniably nerve racking. I was breathing hard, trying to put everything together. His feelings were chaotic at first, but soon it changed to something I have never felt before. A wonderful feeling, I would only admit to myself. Love. I felt his love.
Who knew that was possible. I mean Chax DeLuca?!?!
 
Feeling the color rush through my face, I looked away from him and towards the others. Everyone stood at a distance and was covered in bruises and blood. My breath hitched when I saw Raphael's wing hanging limply.
“Oh crap, I am so sorry.” I attempted to get up, but my legs wouldn’t work.
Looking down, I saw that they were slashed open and bleeding heavily.
Crap! Not good.
 “No apology needed Kasadya. It was an honor to meet your born. I haven’t had such a good fight in centuries,” Michael said, walking over to me with a huge grin on his face.
I really don’t see the humor in that.
 
Maia rushed over, placing her hands on my legs.
 “Christ Kas, that was magnificent!” She beamed at me.
Shocked, I looked at her.
Am I the only one approaching the point of hysteria?
Confused, with my mouth gaping open, my eyes traveled back to Chax, who still stood there, not saying or doing anything.
Apparently I am not.
 
“There, just a few hours and all will be good again,” Maia finished patting my leg.
I watched her get up and go over to Vulcan who was grinning madly at me.
“What now?” I asked trying to figure out what would happen next.
Ariel walked over and offered me her hand. With mine shaking, I reached up and clasped her hand as she pulled me to my feet and steadied me.
“Now you and Chax will get something to eat and get some rest. We will return tomorrow to start our quest,” she explained.
Now that scared the crap out of me.
Alone with Chax, after all that? Hell no!
“I think-” I tried to speak but Michael cut me off.
“Time is needed for many things Kas. Rest and heal, tomorrow your journey will become even more dangerous.”
And with that they all shifted out leaving me with a still non-responsive Chax.
 
Feeling suddenly vulnerable, I hugged myself and tried to look anywhere but at him. In truth, I was trying not to freak out and run away.
Crap! I wasn’t prepared for this.
Battles I can handle, but this was epic and I just wasn’t ready for “serious”.
“Are you OK?” he finally asked, but rather feeling relieved my heart started racing.
Crap, crap, and double crap!
I shrugged, unable to form one stupid word.
Will he like... want to do something? I suddenly thought and my stomach turned upside down.
The next I knew, I was puking all over the grass.
 
I heard him approach and lifted my hand to stop him. Fear slammed into me and my body began to shake.
Oh damn! This is not what I had expecting at all.
My mind raced through the memories of our times together. I was mentally giving myself a few slaps.
 How the hell could you miss that important little piece of info?
I mean hello, it was like everywhere! I scolded myself.
Hell! I could be so stupid sometimes.
 
“You have nothing to fear Kasadya. I will not harm you,” he spoke from behind me.
Oh for heaven’s sake, just get it over with!
You still have some kick-ass moves to try and knock him out.
I turned around and faced him. He stood away from me, a thousand years of patience written all over his face.
Damn! Can't he even try to look unnerved or something?
“OK so... um, are we, like, mated?” I struggled to ask. I didn’t feel anything.
Hell! Except for the strange feelings I caught once or twice, I wouldn’t say something “happened”. He looked away and started walking to the cottage we had come from.
 “No. Another ritual is needed. We are merely bonded in spirit but not in soul,” he dished out and walked away.
 
OK. That sounds better, in a weird kind of way.
I watched him go into the house and stood there for a while. For the first time in my life I felt lost. I had no idea how to react or what to do.
Someone could have prepared me for this!
Anger spiked again and, just like a candle being blown out, was forced away by another feeling. I sucked in a breath, and stepped away from the cottage. He stepped into the doorway and leaned against the frame.
“That will happen from now on until one of us dies. Come in. I will make us something to eat. You still have some healing to do,” he casually explained and disappeared.
Holy crap! That was weird!
 
After a few minutes of debating my options, I gave up and slowly made my way into the cottage. Now standing and without someone trying to kill me, I looked around at the place. It was a small cottage with just the essentials. I would venture to say it looked like a hunting cottage. My mind traveled back to the room that had a cell in it. Hunting indeed, a cage was needed for it. Fear washed over me again, and again it was instantly replaced with another feeling.
“Stop doing that!” I yelled, storming towards what I thought was a small kitchen.
 
I found Chax pulling out some food to prepare a meal.
“I don’t have much choice in it Kasadya. It is a natural action which will occur every time my spirit feels when yours are in distress. It’s like a failsafe that will respond on its own,” he explained, not even bothering to look at me.
He pointed to the wash bin in the corner. Looking at my hands, I walked over and washed the blood off. I watched the water and blood mix running down the drain.
I have Fallen blood on my hands.
The feeling was unsettling. I never wanted to hurt them. Poor Raphael, his wing looked so bad. Again, my sadness was caressed by another feeling. I bit my tongue, considering I had better get used to this. I finished up and dried off my hands with a towel. Turning around I watched him peel an onion and chop it up like Jamie Oliver. I walked over and sat down on one of two chairs at a small table.
“It's nerve racking. It feels like I am being processed,” I tried to explain my side of this.
 “Indeed,” he answered as he grabbed a frying pan and dumped the onion into it.
 
Oh goodie, so here I am. All mated and born.
No wait, spirit mated and born. So what the hell do I do now?
I looked around the kitchen, anything to avoid looking at him. I probably can't avoid the issue that was somehow not uttered by either one of us. I sucked in a breath and pulled on my big girl panties.
Time for some explanations.
“Why didn’t you tell me?” I asked, my eyes fixed on his back.
 He was pretty good with a knife. Then again, with thousands of years to train, he would be.
“You were not ready. You still needed to find your place in this world. But most of all, you needed to find yourself,” he said as he flipped the onions and green peppers he had placed in the pan.
 He still wouldn’t look at me. I hated the yin yang crap he did. This was no exception. For him, it’s just another day around the block. But, looking at him, I wondered.
 
“The kiss?” I just had to ask.
I mean, who wouldn’t.
He was silent for a moment, and I started to fidget in my seat.
Why do I feel like his next words were going to have a huge impact on me?
Is it that important?
“Kasadya do you fear me?” he asked, rendering me dumbfounded for a minute.
Am I afraid of him?
I sat there and thought about it.
“Yes.” I replied as there was reason to deny it. He could feel my emotions.
“Because I hurt you, or because of the born I had to destroy?” he asked.
 Again I searched for the right answer. Yes, he did bang me up in training, and again last night, but I hadn’t feared him when it happened. But when he killed the hellhound, I had feared him.
 “When you killed him,” I answered.
He nodded shaking the pan to prevent it from burning.
 
“Do you trust me?” he asked again.
His question threw me off a bit.
Hell, the last time I trusted someone, my best friend stabbed me in the back.
My mind drifted back to that moment when she stepped out of the cave. Anger and heartache flooded me.
 Why did she do that to me? Why would she side with them?
Once again my anger was replaced and Chax turned to look at me. I saw the hurt in his eyes, and quickly put two and two together.
“I was thinking about Kali. I trusted her and she betrayed me. She sold me out for a demon. Even worse is that she played me the whole time and I didn’t even know it. How can I trust anyone?”
 
My explanation didn't replace the pain I saw in his eyes. He turned his back to me again continuing with the food.
“Understandable, giving your experience with trust. We share a bond now. In short, Kasadya, your life is my responsibility now. I cannot ask you to trust me. But, I ask that in the future you will give me the opportunity to earn your trust. Will that suffice?” he asked scooping the food into two plates.
I mulled over what he said for a while. He walked over to the table and placed my food in front of me.
 
“I will,” I finally said after he started to eat in silence.
He looked at me and nodded. We had a long and hard road in front of us.
This is not going to be easy.
We finished our food in silence, both of us were probably searching for explanations or wondering what the hell to do next. I could see he was stiff and not his usual self. His calm demeanor had slipped a little. And in some instances, I swear I saw panic in his eyes.
“Chax are you disappointed that you are my charm?” I asked as he washed the dishes.
I waited in agony for an answer. It was eating at me while I watched him; he seemed disappointed by all of this.
I don't blame him. I mean just look at me! Everything I touch turns out into chaos.
 
His back stiffened and he turned around, a shocked expression on his face. Afraid of his answer I tried to find something else to look at.
“No Kasadya. I am not.” he all but whispered to me.
My heart picked up pace with that, and I fled out of the kitchen, away from his intense stare. Confused as to why I was unnerved with his answer, I paced the lounge trying to figure out what was the matter with me.
Can it be that I am ungrateful or is it just nerves?
I felt the air move and my mouth flew open.
Did he just freaking shift out and leave me here all by myself?
 
Immediately his feelings replaced my anger.
Holy crap! He can do it even when he isn’t here!
 My legs turned to jelly and I sat down.
This is going to take some getting used to.
The air shifted again and looking up, I found him holding a bag towards me.
“Nanini packed some of your things. There are also new clothes. The shower is over there,” he pointed to a door.
I looked between him and the door and nodded. A shower would have been splendid at the moment. I took the bag and walked towards the door, opening it up I took a last look at him, standing there just as always.
 “Thank you,” I said before closing the door and turning around.
 
Panic seized me and I slipped down towards the door. My breathing picked up and I felt like passing out.
Crap! I didn't make it. Hello panic attack!
The air moved and Chax was in front of me. Concern was written all over his face. Bending down he picked me up from the floor in one swift move. He folded his arms around me and held me to him.
 “Breathe Kasadya,” he instructed as he rubbed my back.
A calm feeling started to drift inside me and after a while I felt in control again. Ashamed at my weakness I couldn’t look up when he pushed me back but didn’t release me.
“How long have you been having them?” he asked, using his hand to force my gaze upwards.
 
Tears filled my eyes but I blinked them away.
Hell, I am stronger than this.
“I don’t recall when,” I replied.
He searched my eyes for a while and then nodded.
“Sometimes, when we least expect it, we feel the impact of life and all of its trials and tribulations. . You have been very brave and fought with courage regardless of what had come at you. This is your soul trying to tell you that it has taken on a burden,” he said rubbing my cheek with his thumb.
Confused, I looked at him trying to figure out what the hell he just said.
“Your soul paid the price. You were forced to grow up and fight too soon. It needs to be mended and healed,” He further explained.
 
Holy crap! My soul is freaking messed up because of all of this the crap. How in the freaking hell would this have happened?
 “H-h-how do I fix it?” I stuttered, my body shaking again.
He released me gently and took a step back.
 “It is filled with despair, anger, fear and all the negativity you have had over the time. You must find the opposite, to balance it out and heal,” He finished with a small smile. “Take a shower and relax. You are stressed and tense from the latest incident. Start by taking better care of yourself. Your body may continue but it needs your soul to drive it,” he finished and shifted out.
 
I undressed, in some kind of stupor, then got into the shower. My mind was racing through all of my battles and trials, and yes, all I could come up with, was negative feelings. Only when I thought of my team and some others, did I feel some form of happiness or love. I had always kept my head up and just went with all of it. But now I realized that what Chax had said was true. I didn’t stop once and think of what was going on inside me and how I felt about being trapped in hell, unable to shift to my friends and family and find safety. So many crappy things have happened to me. I just put on a brave face and kept going every time. Crap, I suck at everything it seems. Well, except for killing demons.
 
I wonder if that was why mom and dad always had those days where they would go off on their own and do something. Mom loved spending time at a spa, or a jungle, while dad was always going to some sort of game. I was always happy for them, because then I got to do what I wanted. Which wasn’t really all that much, and now thought about it, was pretty boring. I wish we had been born with manuals about how to go through this life and just make it out OK on the other end. It would have been so much easier. Instead, we mess up, get whacked over the fingers, and then just do it all over again.
 
The great, big circle of life. I thought it suck of course, but it was still true. I needed to get myself fixed. What was going to happen when I went all sissy in a demon fight? I’ll end up dead, that's what’s going to happen. And don’t forget everyone will see me like that. Oh my freaking soul! Amon, Seth and Chax have all seen me like that. I slapped a hand over my face and tried not to scream in frustration. Its official, I suck big time.
 
When I was finished and all cleaned up, I walked out to the lounge. I felt a lot better, in a clean kind of way, but not on the inside. There were so many things I had to face today that tomorrow wasn't appealing anymore. Chax was also cleaned up and sitting in a chair. He looked lost as well. We sat there in silence, unable to form words or try and talk to each other. I looked around, avoiding him, and my eyes landed on the door, and the cell beyond it.
 
 “What is this place?” I asked needing an answer.
 “When we started losing so many hellhounds we had to try and find a way to save them. We tried many methods to try and calm them down and bring them back. This was one of them. We thought that isolating and securing them would buy them time to calm down. It didn't work. Their rage grows beyond control,” he explained without looking at me.
 
 I was turning one cuff around my wrist; the feel of them brought back too many memories. It also conjured a sense of betrayal. My mind drifted back to last night and how he freaked out. Did he think I was out of control? Maybe I was, but I was only trying to save someone I believed to be my friend.
“Why did you bring me here?” It slipped out before I could stop it.
I didn't look at him, I knew I couldn't.
 
  He was silent for a minute.
 “Do you know how close to death you came yesterday?” he threw back at me.
 I could hear and feel his anger as it radiate off him. Chills ran down my back as I remembered how cold he was, how easy it was to... no, not going there.
“I wanted to fix things, and save Kali. I didn't know that it was a trap. I didn't know that Ryan...” I trailed off, unable to finish.
“In truth, I was mad at you for endangering not only yourself but others as well. More so, I was angered that you didn't trust in me. I trusted you Kasadya. I trusted you to keep clear of more trouble.” His voice was laced with bitterness.
 
  “I'm sorry. I just wanted Ballen off our backs, and I had a plan to keep the relics from him, but...” The image of Kali holding them and smirking at me was stuck in my mind.
It was so easy for her.
“Kasadya I understand, but as I said before you need to trust me.”
True, but I had feared his reaction and losing Kali. Again, I rubbed the cuffs, unable to shake the feeling of being trapped yet again, of being someone’s prisoner.
“Do your cuffs work the same?” I asked, turning one around to try and relieve the itch I had under it.
I looked up when he didn't answer and found him staring at me.
“How do I keep you out of trouble and alive? Yesterday I almost...” He stood up and walked around his hand rubbing his hair.
I was waiting for him to continue, I needed him to continue. I wanted him to make the reason for the cuffs valid and understandable, because it felt just like Draco's cuffs.
 
“Do you know what Draco's cuffs did?” This caught his attention; he stopped and looked at me.
I didn't drop my eyes.
“When I tried to kill him, it burned my flesh. At first I could bare the pain, a quick lesson in Exsilium, but then it became unbearable and I had to stop. That's when he attacked me and bit me. They also stopped me from shifting away. In short, I became a prisoner without a way out.”
Oh, how many times had I wanted to take Draco's head, if for no other reason, just to get the damn things off.
“That is not their purpose. I wanted to...” He stopped again unable to finish.
 
  “I know I messed up, and I am sorry. But, I also learn from my mistakes. I was just scared that you would deny her a change of life. That you would have sentenced her to a horrible death like that. Regardless of what really was going on, she was my best friend. I could not just stand by and watch her die.”
But I can now.
It was sad really, how her place in my heart had gone from best friend to enemy in a split second. He didn't answer me so I decided to continue.
“We both need to trust each other, but this,” I held up my hands the cuffs shining in the sun’s rays, “give me no option to trust. It’s just another version of a prison.”
 
  He turned away from me and paced the room. I could see the internal battle in his expression.
Hell, can I trust myself?
Suddenly he was in front of me and reaching for my hands. With his eyes fixed on me, I felt the cuffs disintegrate. Our eyes never left each other.
“You will never be my prisoner, but I cannot protect you again if something like that happens. So I place my trust in you, and it will be up to you to either keep it, or loose it forever,” he said stepping back and away.
 
  “I understand. Thank you.” I watched his face carefully.
He nodded, but I could see he didn't really believe that I wouldn’t mess up again.
If only he knew that trouble finds me and not the other way around.
No matter how hard I have tried to avoid it, trouble always seemed to seek me out and turn my world into a disaster.
“Let's get some sleep.” he suggested and indicated that I follow him.
We reached a door and he stopped nodding with his head for me to enter. I opened the door to find a simple room. I had been dreading that behind this door would be another cell or something. But to my relief it was just a single bed in a small room.
 
“Sleep well Kasadya,” he greeted me and turned around to leave.
“Good night Chax,” I said in return.
I watched him leave and turn into the kitchen. Closing the door, I walked over to the bed and lay down. So many things were running through my mind. Most of them involved me trying to save a situation and just messing it up instead. My bravado had no limits.
 
I might think I was brave, but I was also very stupid. And brave and stupid was a recipe for disaster. I wanted to make up for my mistakes, but most of all, I wanted to undo the biggest mistake I had made so thus far. I wanted to save those who were now in danger because of me. I climbed into bed and closed my eyes, hoping and praying that nightmares won't greet me on the other side. Darkness claimed me and I drifted into another world.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter 3
 
I was awakened early in the morning by someone talking outside my room. Sitting up, I kept quiet in order to listen to the conversation.
“I have never heard about something like that. Is it part of the divinity?” Chax asked someone.
 
“We believe it has something to do with it. But at this stage we don’t have much to go on. I just fear that the hellhounds might interfere with what is about to happen.”
It sounded like Michael.
“You don’t have to fear that. Not anymore. Should I feel another’s touch I will deflect it from her. I will not allow her to bear more than what she will already be facing.”
I smiled at that. There was so much I still needed to learn about Chax. He was a hard person to figure out. One moment he would be all death and dismemberment, the next he would do something that would completely throw me off balance.
 
“Are you sure? If she has to carry another’s pain she won’t make it.”
Now that caught my attention. My mind drifted back to the fight. True, I felt their pain, every slice and every stab was transmitted to me. How is that possible? I just hope this wasn’t going to end up getting me killed. I got up silently and walked to the door, leaning in close to listen.
 
“I will not allow it Michael, you have my word. Our bond is growing stronger by the minute. It will not be a problem.” Chax continued.
“Then we will leave it to you. We still, however, are having problems with finding the princes. Do you have any suggestions?” Michael asked.
 
I turned around and leaned back against the door. Yeah, there was that too. How was I going to find Kali and Ballen? I needed to stop them before all hell broke loose and thousands died. It’s time to grow up Kas. It’s time to fix what you messed up. With a deep breath, I turned and opened the door. I found the two of them sitting on the couches, both looking at me as I entered the room.
“I need my swords and new fighting gear. We have to stop them before they breach the wall.” I interjected before either one could say a word.
Chax and Michael looked at each other for a moment and then nodded.
 
“I will see to your request.” Chax said, shifting out and leaving me alone with Michael.
 He was looking at me with a grin on his face.
“What?” I asked, slightly defensive.
“Are you ready for this Kasadya?” he questioned.
 I watched as he got up and came to stand before me.
“Yes.” I replied without hesitation.
Nodding, he turned around and walked a few steps from me.
“If you’re set for victory, we will be there with you.” he stated, turning towards me again.
“Thanks,” I replied restlessly, shifting from one foot to the other.
I was more than freaking ready. I would fix this.
 
“Good. I will go and arrange what you will need on this journey. Get dressed and be ready.” He shifted out leaving me alone.
I went to the shower and bushed my teeth and hair. When I walked out Chax was standing at the window, watching something outside. He was already dressed in his usual fighting clothes. But today his black jeans were hugging his butt in a way that made it hard to look away. I shook my head to clear it.
“Could you find new clothes?” I asked as he turned around.
“Yes, however I think your mother will not agree. But, I knew you would not accept others.” he replied pointing to at the table.
Intrigued, I walked over and saw the shining black leather. I already felt better just seeing them.
“Thanks.” I replied heading back to my room to get dressed.
 
He had picked a really nice set. Rather than a corset type top, this one had something that looked like a vest, with multipliable sheaths to place weapons in. In fact, it was better than the other one he had ripped apart. Goosebumps broke out all over me thinking about that. I still had my head-cracker boots, so the new looked pretty perfectly. Well, except for my swords. Dressed, I walked back into the lounge.
“My swords?” I asked him.
He turned around and walked over to a black case on another table.
“I had some other swords made for you. I think a change in general would be better for what lies before you.” He turned and had two swords in his hands.
 
Annoyed and working my way towards pissed, I walked over and took them from him. My not so happy mood changed instantly.
Holy crap! They were beautiful.
I lifted them and gave a few swings to get a feel for them. Perfect. They had a strange grooved handle which fit my hands like magic. I know I had a huge grin on my face, but couldn’t help it.
“If you turn them around like this,” he suddenly said from behind me, his hands reaching over to turn the swords around so the blades pointed behind me. At this angle, it would be easy to stab someone behind me.
 “The handle is designed so the grip on them doesn't change. It will make it easier when such a move is necessary.” I nodded my head in understanding.
It felt as if there was a huge lump in my throat and I struggled to swallow it down.
 
“I also have engraved them with some other words. See here starting at the base and running down the side of the blade.” He moved one finger down the inscription and I read it while he did it.
In deo speramus, caelitus mihi fortitúdinem
In God we trust, with strength from heaven to me.
 A tear fell from one eye and made its way down my cheek.
 “Thank you,” I whispered to him.
He stepped away and walked over to the door. I quickly wiped away the tear and recomposed myself. He was patiently waiting for me when I turned around.
“It is a pleasure Kasadya. Now let us begin.” He opened the door and walked outside.
 
I joined him and stopped just outside the door. Standing outside was my team, all dressed and ready. And with them all the archangels dressed in what appeared to be battle gear. Golden breast plates were covering their chest. Their wings were fitted with the same type of armor, and I swear I had seen these in a drawing. It was angel armor. I looked at all of them, my eyes drifting over each one. They all smiled back, waiting for me to join them. Chax reached them, and then turned to look at me.
“The demon lords will be well protected and for that we need to protect you to complete your divinity.” Chax said.
With his words, that a huge pulse rocked the air and hundreds of Fallen shifted in simultaneously. I was shocked. Seeing all of the Fallen joining my team was overwhelming.
What the hell?
“Together we will ensure that God's will is done, and better protected for the future.” Thonyn said, nodding to me.
Wow.
Tears ran freely down my cheeks, and with them Chax projected a feeling of reassurance to me. I walked slowly towards them, stopping to look at my mother and father.
“Kas you can do this,” Father said with a nod.
I nodded back, unable to speak yet.
“And you will be victorious.” my mother continued.
Afraid I was about to break down, I nodded quickly and walked over to Chax and Michael, who were waiting for me.
I can't believe this.
They should be mad at me. They should cast me away, or something. Instead, everyone - even those that I thought wanted me dead and gone - was here to help me. Again, I had underestimated the Fallen. This just proved how badly I needed to stop this war.
 
I stopped in front of them, watching Chax as he gave me a small smile.
“Archangels and team leaders,” Michael said aloud.
I turned around to see the Archangels and team leaders stepping into the clearing in front of everyone. They all watched Michael.
“Search the globe, find them at all costs,” he instructed.
And with that command, team leaders and teams began to shift out. He turned to look at me.
 “Our scouting parties will notify us the moment they find a demon prince. You must destroy all of them if we are to succeed, in not only in your divinity but also in saving this world.”
I nodded ready to do whatever was necessary.
“We will start in Rome today,” Chax said, with a nod at Michael, before he shifted us out.
We landed in the Coliseum, of all places.
“We have to cover the entire city. Spread out and search in pairs. If you find anything, call it in with corra.” Chax instructed the moment the shift was completed.
I looked at the others. Max and Nanini were standing far away from each other. And Nanini didn’t  look very happy at all. Caim and the new hellhound female stood together, smiling at each other. I was glad to see Chax and I weren’t the only ones with a problem fitting in.
“Let’s begin,” Chax said.
 With one last glance Max gave a nod and shifted out with Nanini.
 Soon, only Chax and I were left. I looked at Chax, ready to begin. We shifted to an alley and started to walk towards the street.
“Why is everyone helping me after I messed up so badly?” I asked when we turned into the street.
“We will always stand together Kasadya; we all want to protect the world.” He answered.
I didn’t have a reply handy, instead, I mulled over his words. True, we all have the same cause, but, I am sure that not everyone had jumped at the occasion.
“Did you arrange it?” I asked finally.
“No. Michael and the others arranged it while we slept.” he replied.
 
I thought about that piece of info. I really didn’t believe that all of them would just come to my aid. Most likely, Michael had pursued them with some form of threat. Never the less, I was grateful. I had to fix this before doomsday occurred. We walked through the streets for what seemed like hours. Nothing but an ordinary human or two passed us. It's like the demons weren’t even on earth. But, knowing them, it would be impossible to stay away, they needed to feed their sin. Chax stopped in front of me, so I moved up alongside him. He was watching two guys walk down the alley and just in front of them was a girl a bit younger than me. Goosebumps broke out all over me, and I knew full well that this was not good. I moved forward, but Chax placed his hand in front of me to stop my forward progress. Confused, I looked at him.
 
“We follow them, see what their plan is and then you need to start that trust thing we talked about.” He said in a hushed tone.
That sounds really weird, but OK.
I nodded and we started to follow them in silence. The girl kept glancing behind her, she sensed that she was not alone and was being followed.
Good girl!
I was proud that she wasn’t just cruising down the street, unaware of her surroundings. Suddenly she pulled a very stupid move and turned into a small alley.
“Imbecile,” I grunted, already pulling my swords free as I increased my pace.
Chax didn’t stop me, in fact,  I felt him speed up to keep pace with me. The two guys entered the same alley.
“Damn it!” I released in frustration.
Stupid girl! What the hell is she doing?!
 
We reached the alley and turned in, the sight that greeted us had us both stopping in our tracks. There, in front of us, were the two guy’s bodies laid out on the ground, their heads already taken. I watched as the girl stood up with swords in her hands and to top it off big black wings rose up behind her.
“What the hell?” I exclaimed.
I was floored, rooted to the spot by the spectacle before us. She looked at us her yellow eyes scanning, from one to the other, probably trying to figure out what we were.
“Chax.” I murmured.
I looked at him for some kind of explanation.
“I see Kasadya,” he replied, as he slid his swords back into their sheaths.
“Who are you?” the girl demanded, not moving from her attack position.
“We are Fallen, young one. May I ask, who are you, and where is your custos?” Chax questioned her.
 
The relief on her face was visible even from where I stood in the dark.
Crap! I already know the answer.
“You were separated and then got lost when the demons attacked, didn’t you?” I asked moving forward.
She was relieved alright, but she sure as hell wasn't ready for us to come anywhere near her. She lifted her swords, ready to fight.
“We will not harm you. Let us help you.” Chax said, at the same time he took an alarming step towards her.
“Yeah right! Where the hell have you been for the past two years?!” she exclaimed.
She was clearly pissed off. Understandable, given the fact that she had to survive alone all this time.
 
 
“We thought that all the young ones were accounted for. I apologize if we failed you. Give us a chance to rectify our mistake.” Chax continued on, but from my point of view it was pretty clear she was not going to.
“OK, look. I know you’re pissed off. I would be too, and in fact, I am. But we have a major freaking problem that’s about to spill into this world. If we have to chase around for a lost hellhound, we will be wasting precious time. And trust me, you don’t want to be a Fallen alone on earth when it goes down,” I interjected.
 
“Kasadya” Chax reprimanded me.
I just waved him off.
“Did it work on me?” I asked him instead. He shook his head.
“So why do you think it will work on her?” I continued.
He smiled at me and then looked at her. “Point taken,”
Feeling all giddy about what I had just done, I also looked at her. She dropped her swords and inhaled deeply, the evidence of her nerves finally showing.
“OK, I'm listening,” she said as she placed her swords into what appeared to be homemade sheaths.
I just shook my head.
 I should go back and kick everyone's asses.
 “Come on, it’s time for you to join your kin and start fighting the war,” I said, turning around and walking to the exit. I wasn’t going to beg her. Chax hesitated for a second but then started to follow me.
 
“Wait! Damn! OK, OK.” she sputtered behind me, as a small smile appeared on my face.
I had no idea where I had learned to deal with teenagers, but apparently I had.
“What’s your name?” I called out, not looking back.
“Raven,” she replied, right next to me.
I looked down at her, “How old are you?” I continued.
Chax was hanging back, letting me take control.
 I really hope this is control.
 “Eighteen. Where are we going?” she asked.
I stopped and looked at the club across the street.
“Hunting, Raven. Just stay quiet and let us do the work. If something happens don’t stab us,” I all but growled as I stormed forward, putting on a smile to get past the bouncer.
“OK, whatever,” Raven tossed back.
I stopped and glared daggers at her. Out of the corner of my eye, I caught Chax trying to look away to hide his grin.
 
“Raven, if you want to live to see Exsilium, I suggest you listen. You survive this, and you get to serve,” I replied testily.
I almost slapped myself when I registered what I had said. I looked at Chax again, his wide grin was all I needed to throw my hands in the air and storm into the club.
“Is she always this uptight?” I heard Raven asked Chax.
“No, not really.” Chax replied.
I turned around and looked sharply at them.
“I am not uptight. I just don’t think this is a joke.” I bit off.
I turned around, not interested in their reply.
“Holy heck! Must be the leather,” Raven retorted under her breath.  
Boy, I should have kept my mouth shut and let her and Chax sort it out.
“Perhaps.” He replied, all but choking on a laugh.
Argh! I grabbed the guy in front of me and pushed him out of the way as I looked around.
 
“Nothing!” I was irritated by Raven and the whole damn situation.
“In time Kasadya.” Chax said, at my side once more.
“We don’t have time.” I reminded him.
Hello! Demon, artifacts, big boom!
“The lords have never been ones for a show, unless they benefit from it.” Chax continued.
Oh just great!
How do I kill them if I can’t find them?
“You call this hunting?” Raven complained to my right.
I gave her a Chax-like stare.
“Your eyes are going to pop out you know,” she said, meeting my gaze. 
That’s it! I'm killing her!
Chax was between us in a flash, his hand on my shoulder. His feelings replaced my anger, but unlike before this was a feeling of joy. I frowned at him, not overly impressed.
 
“Come on, let’s get Raven to Exsilium and settled in.” Chax suggested.
“Fine.” I muttered, still irritated with her and Chax's exchange at my expense.
“Outside.” Chax ordered as he steered me into taking the lead while Raven fell in behind him.
Once outside, we walked into a quiet alley and stopped.
“Raven, you will have to take my hand.” Chax said as he held out his hand to her.
She looked at his hand like he had just touched something awful.
“For crying out loud!” I exclaimed as I stormed forward, grabbing her and, without thinking, shifted to Chax’s home and not the cottage were we had stayed.
Ah to hell with that too!
We landed at the front door and I let go of her, storming inside.
“What the hell did you just do to me?!” She gasped at me.
I whipped around to glare at her and found her on the ground, puking.
Yeah, my night just got a little better.
Chax shifted in, clearly unhappy with me.
“You were taking too long,” I said as I eyeballed him.
Shaking his head, he bent down to help Raven up.
“Did it ever occur to you that she might never have shifted? No one has taught her Kasadya.” He replied, disappointment clear in his voice.
 He picked her up in his arms and walked into the house.
Crap, I didn't think about it.
 I followed them into the house. He went straight in to the lounge and placed her on a couch.
“Yo! What’s up?” Nanini asked, goggling at Chax and the girl in his arms, who was currently the color of milk.
“She met me tonight.” I announced, flashing a smile at Nanini who promptly burst out laughing.
“Kasadya!” Chax exclaimed.
Yeah, I know! Stop it!
 
Max came walking down the stairs and stopped dead when he saw me at the bottom. My mood came crashing down much like a plane falling from the sky. Max. I looked at Nanini, who was currently scolding him, then back at him. He stood there, as if unsure as to what he should do
Weird doesn’t even cover this. Oh, hell, what now?
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter 4
 
“Vulcan said I couldn't kill him,” Nanini mumbled next to me.
I looked at her, shocked by her words.
“I know its hard Nanini, but Max is a good guy,” I whispered to her.
She rolled her eyes at me then walked into the lounge to join Chax, who was trying to help Raven. Max continued down the stairs, finally meeting me at the bottom.
“How are you?” he asked with a touch of concern lacing his voice.
“I'm ok, considering the circumstances. But, alive is good,” I replied. 
He nodded and peeked inside the lounge.
“It’s hard. She doesn't want anything to do with me,” he murmured, rubbing his hand over his face.
Only then did I notice his exhausted appearance.
“It’s going to be alright. She just need time to get used to it,” I said as I placed my hand on his arm, trying to give him some comfort.
He shot me a tight smile.
“Who's the kid?” he asked, making his way to stand in the doorway, stopping only to observe them.
 
“A lost hellhound we found. She was left behind during the attacks. A real pain in the ass,” I replied, walking over to lean against the door frame.
His eyebrows shot up at that.
“That’s not good,” he said, moving closer to look her over.
I hope he was commenting on the pain in the ass part, because then I would have to agree. I stayed where I was, watching them all fuss over Raven. Chax and Max were bombarding her with questions.  Apparently, her dad told her to run, and so she did. When she finally returned home, it was to discover that they were gone. All alone, she lived off the streets, until she ran into a demon. Her hellhound responded and she had become a Fallen. From there, she pretty much kicked ass until we found her.
 
“You!” Raven exclaimed as she pointed at me.
I just looked at her without any regard to her fury. Now, in the light, I could see her clearly. She was a small girl with a black bob haircut and pointy nose. But, what had me sucking in my breath, were her eyes. Emerald green eyes, shone with anger.
Wow, now that is freaky.
 “You suck!” she continued her rant.
“Nothing new there,” I replied with a smile.
She flew up and Max grabbed her, holding her back.
“I'm going to kick your ass!” she all but screamed at me. 
Clearly we are not going to get along.
“Great, another feisty one,” Max said, pushing her down.
Chax nodded while Nanini beamed.
“I like her,” Nanini commented, smiling at me.
I have a feeling I am going to regret finding this girl.
“Calm down, Raven,” Chax soothed her as he shot a disapproving look my direction.
Why is he being so nice to her?
He wasn’t gracious to me.
 
Some weird feeling slammed into me and before I knew it, I had taken a step in her direction. Chax's head whipped around then he flew up to block my path.
“Calm down. Go and see where the others are,” he said tightly, dismissing me.
Glaring at him, I turned around and stormed out.
How dare he be so nice to her when he was a total jerk with me?!
Reaching the hallway, he slammed me with a feeling of peace.
Argh! I hate this!
 He would always be stuck somewhere inside me. I reached the kitchen and stopped, my breath catching in my throat. Caim and the hellhound that killed Ryan, were standing at the counter and laughing while they made sandwiches. Her dark, red hair was dangling down her back, swaying with her movements.
 
I felt fury begin to mix with guilt.  They roiled around together in my stomach, leaving me slightly nauseous.
I wasn’t ready for this.
I turned around, trying to make a silent escape.
“Kas,” Caim said from behind me and I stopped.
Crap, so much for the escape.
 I turned back towards them slowly and found them looking at me. The female’s eyes spoke volumes. Her gaze was filled with malevolence, as if she wanted me dead.
“Hi,” I all but croaked back at him.
Caim looked at the female, placing his hand on her arm. Her dagger-sharp eyes fell soft and she gazed at him, a smile spreading her face.
Okay, clearly I need to leave.
I moved to leave the room once again, when Caim spoke, stopping my progress once more.
“Kas, let me introduce you to Zurita. You haven’t met properly given the whole-” he said, his introduction sputtering out at the end.
Given the whole I was responsible for Ryan's death and the now doomed earth.
Yeah, that’s me.
Putting on a brave face, I turned to face them again.
“Hello,” I greeted her, but made no attempt to shake her hand.
“Hello, Kas. It’s nice to finally meet you under better circumstances,” she said, returning the greeting.
 
Yeah, like that was supposed to work.
“Nice to ... um meet you too,” I replied.
Caim looked between the two of us, clearly lost at what to do next, so I saved him.
“I have to go find the others,” I said after an uncomfortable silence, then I turned and walked away quickly.
I could hear the two of them speaking quietly, but didn’t really care what they were talking about. I reached the lounge again, finding Lada and Lotan standing there, watching the girl. Lada turned and when she saw me, rushed over and grabbed me in a hug.
“Oh, Kas,” she whispered. I hugged her back.
“I'm okay, “I reassured her, looking over at Lotan. 
I gave him a huge smile in my attempt to pull off the lie.
I was far from okay.
He smiled back at me and nodded. Lada released me and peered at me closely.
“Are you sure?” she asked with concern.
I nodded. Just then, loud footsteps could be heard behind me and had me stepping back, whipping around to determine who, or what, was making all of the noise. When Caim and Zurita came into view and joined us, I relaxed slightly.
“What’s going on?” Caim asked once he drew even with us
 
“Kas and Chax found a lost hellhound girl,” Lada said, pointing to Raven, who was currently sitting on the couch talking to Nanini and Max.
Chax was standing in a corner, arms crossed and staring at me. I lifted my chin in defiance, just to remind him I was still pissed off at him. His gaze never wavered, his eyes boring into mine.
“What?” Zurita asked, stomping into the lounge followed closely by Caim.
She went over, sat next to Raven, and began introducing herself and Caim. The air shifted behind me and I turned to find Vulcan standing there.
“You said you got all of them,” I bombarded him.
“We thought so too,” he replied, walking past me to enter the room.
With a scowl, I stalked inside and leaned against a table with my arms crossed.
 
“Salve, young one. I am Vulcan,” he greeted her.
Raven proceeded to give them the short version of what had happened to her, and when she finished they stood gaping at her.
“Well, I thank Chax and Kasadya for finding you and bringing you home. Now, you are safe and ready to start your apprendo training” Vulcan said, patting her on the arm.
She beamed up at Vulcan, including the others in her smile, relief all over her face. Guilt ate away at me yet again. It must have been hard on her, all alone with no explanations.
“You did good Kasadya, regardless of your tactics, she is safe now,” Chax whispered in my ear from behind me.
He would have scared the crap out of me, but for some reason, the moment he started talking, I was at ease.
“Chax, safe is the last thing she is now. I just brought a girl into a war that might kill us all. She is far from safe,” I whispered back.
 
His hand came to rest on my shoulder.
“That may be true, but now she has a change of surviving and she won’t be alone,” he replied, attempting to assuage my conscience. 
I nodded, not wanting to argue with him. She was about to get the crash course from hell, as learning to survive in the world of the Fallen was no easy task.
“Did anyone find anything?” I asked, twisting around to look at him.
His face gave away his answer.
“No,” he said, confirming my thoughts. 
Suddenly the whole house shook with a force that  felt and sounded like an explosion. Grabbing the table, I braced myself. Everyone snapped to attention and steeled themselves to act. Chax, however, frowned and glanced around the room. He then got that pissed off look he always had, well at least when I was around.
 “Abby!” he yelled, storming out of the room. I followed closely behind, wondering what in the hell had just happened.
 
He marched to a door in the hallway and yanked it open. Smoke billowed out into the hall.
Oh, that doesn’t look good.
Ben and Abby suddenly came crashing out of the door, running right into Chax, slamming him against the wall. As Abby knocked Chax to the floor, I grabbed Ben and steadied him. He was covered in black ash and swiftly scanning Abby, she appeared to be covered in the stuff herself.
“Abby, what in heaven’s name have you done now!?” Chax bellowed.
She cringed and rolled off him.
“Um.... we tried something and it kind of didn’t work,” she explained, grabbing the hand Lotan held out to pull her up.
“What did you try?” Chax asked, climbing to his feet.
Abby tried to dust off her clothes and looked at everyone now standing around staring at her.
“We tried to build a small bomb,” she admitted, dejected.
I burst out laughing, while Chax’s expression revealed he was about to explode. He glared at me and then back at Abby.
“What?” Chax demanded, clearly upset with her.
 
“Before you cuss her out, I can explain,” Ben said, moving between Abby and Chax.
I smiled at the determined stand he had taken. I also noticed that he was very protective. Intrigued, I kept my eyes on him.
“We used some of the Fallen elements and infused them with napalm. As you can see, it works. We just didn't think to test it outside,” he admitted, looking to Max for support.
I looked over at Max to find he was smiling back.
“Why would you want to create a bomb?” Chax asked, walking over to the door and looking down; his face fell even more before he scowled.
“To make sure we can take down as many as possible, when the time comes,” Ben answered. 
Chax stood there looking down at what I expected was chaos and sighed.
 
“The house is never going to survive them,” I heard him mutter, before he turned around and looked at everyone.
“Go get cleaned up,” he ordered, dismissing the two of them.
“That was awesome,” Raven said from behind me. 
We all started laughing, except for Chax.
“Vulcan,” Chax said, his gaze shifting to address him, “we must find her a custos.”
“I will take her,” Caim said, placing a hand on Raven’s shoulder.
Zurita beamed at him and moved to stand closer to them.
“Done,” Vulcan said, smiling at Chax, who did not appear impressed with the pair.
Yeah, with Kali becoming the enemy, Caim didn’t have an apprendo.
The thought reminded me of her betrayal and my mood plummeted again.
 
My emotions were a roller-coaster at this stage. One moment I was angry, the next I was riding the guilt wagon. But most of the time I felt tired. I just wanted to crawl under a rock and disappear.
“Fine then, I think we all should get some rest. Tomorrow the hunt continues,” Chax said and I felt his hand on my arm.
Looking up, I met his eyes and I could see some understanding.
“Do you want to return to the cottage?” he asked me.
I noticed that the others were walking away, going about their business.
Good question.
Did I want to stay here and risk running into Zurita constantly? Oh, and let’s not forget Raven. Or did I want to go to the place that was built just for me? I didn’t have a clue where I wanted to be at that moment.
“Go upstairs and get some rest. It will get better with time,” he decided for me.
I nodded my head in acceptance and headed upstairs. With some luck, I didn’t run into anyone in the hall so I made it to my room without any more crap directed at me. I walked inside and closed the door behind me. Walking over to the bed I sat down and looked around.
This doesn’t feel like my room anymore.
Just glancing around brought back memories of me and Kali.
Why the hell did she do that to me?!
I jumped up and started to pace. My memories were trapping me in the past, forcing me to re-live Ryan's death, and Kali’s betrayal. My door flew open and Chax stormed in. He kicked it closed behind him and walked straight to me, as I took a step back from him.
 
Ignoring my retreat, he grabbed me and crushed me to his chest while murmuring, “Breathe Kasadya.”
I automatically drew in a deep breath finally registering what had just happened yet again. Tears burned my eyes. Everything was a big mess.
“I will take you to another room,” he continued and shifted with me.
We landed in a room I have never seen before.
“Breathe, Kasadya,” he said while rubbing my back, projecting calming feelings into me.
After a few minutes, my breathing returned to normal but he still kept me in his embrace.
 
“We need to work on that. You will need to learn some breathing exercises and perhaps even some meditating,” he said as he steered me towards a huge bed.
Glancing around the room, I could see a lot of paintings. I stopped dead when my eye caught a painting with the name Da Vinci scrawled at the bottom. I had never seen that painting by Da Vinci.
“I bought it from him when he was still struggling to sell some paintings,” Chax stated, when he realized what had caught my attention.
Holy crap! That must be worth millions.
My eyes traveled over the other paintings. Everywhere, famous artists’ names were indicated on the drawings.
 
“You like collecting artifacts?” I asked, sitting down on the bed and looking up at him.
His eyes traveled over them.
“It’s hard to keep memories when you live as long as I have. It helps me remember. The day I brought that painting, we battled a legion of demons. We lost three Fallen that day as well,” he explained.
My eyes were riveted to him. To have lived so long, remembering all the crappy things that had happened to you, suddenly wasn't really appealing anymore.
“I'm sorry,” I whispered. 
The apology slipped out before I registered it, much less thought about his reaction. He looked down at me and smiled.
“Come get some sleep. Tomorrow, first thing, we are starting the day with some meditation. I'm just beyond that door if you need me,” he said, indicating where the door was located. 
He stepped towards it and, with a final nod, closed it behind him.
 
I laid down on the bed, looking at all the paintings. Somehow, while gazing at the beauty around me, I started to drift off into the darkness.



Chapter 5
 
“You must save them,” the child said as my dreams filled with white mist. I looked around, unable to see anything.
“I'm trying,” I replied as I turned around and tried to find the child that kept popping up in my dreams.
“The battle begins,” the child said.
I saw the mist opening up and as it cleared, a scene was revealed.
 
I looked down on the scene before me. In front of me, was a line, standing and waiting, There I stood, Max to my left and Zurita to my right. I scanned the other faces in the line, finding Lada and a few more standing side by side, their eyes fixed ahead. Further down the line I found more familiar faces. Chax and the rest of the other fallen stood ready in a second line.
 
A sudden blast to my right grabbed my attention, snapping my head towards the sound of the blast. And there, in front of my eyes, a huge purple hole was forming in the air. Ballen's face was the first thing I saw when the hole started widening. There he stood, devilish smile in place, staring us down from the other side of the ever-expanding opening.
 “Destroy them!” He yelled as thousands of demons, already transformed, stormed through the hole towards us.
 
“Hellhounds!” My voice rang out across the lines.
Looking back, I saw all the hellhounds transform, including myself. They transitioned to hellhound form and then to the born form. My eyes focused on the dream Kas. She stood out above all the others, double the size of the other borns. The demons approached them and with a roar, the borns initiated the attack. Bones cracked and swords clanged together, their screams filling the air.
 
Like a tsunami, the demons descended upon the Hellhounds. The rest of the demons stormed the line of Fallen waiting in the back. The deafening sounds of battle assaulted my ears. My eyes were focused on Chax as I saw him take the heads of his adversaries. Soon he was fighting masses of demons, as even the Fallen were overwhelmed by them. A roar sounded in front of him and my eyes traveled back. Max’s head was missing. His body fell to the ground, joining the dead bodies scattered everywhere.
“No!” I stormed forward right into an invisible wall, my hands reaching for it.
I watched in horror as my friends, family and loved ones died before my eyes.
 
When Chax's head was taken, the born Kasadya roared in fury. She turned and looked in his direction, bloody tears trailing down her face. She was all that was left, all of the fallen now dead. Demons surrounded her,  pinning her to the ground, their weapons piercing her body. Her tears flowed freely and soon her face was covered in bloody streaks.
Ballen walked over to her, “You never stood a chance. Now I will send you to your Sire and you can tell him earth belongs to me now.”
Ballen finished by taking her head. A sickening thud sounded as her head dropped to the ground and rolled away from her body.
 
“No! No!” I screamed and punched the wall.
“You must save them.” The child’s voice said behind me.
I whirled around, ready to kill anyone who approached, but I was alone in the white mist again. Tears streamed down my face for the loss of my loved ones.
“How do I save them?!” I yelled into the mist, desperately seeking an answer.
“You cannot fail them.” The whispered response was the only reply before the mist faded away and I was left in darkness.
“Kasadya,” the voice rang in my ears.
 
“Kasadya, wake up.” I jumped up and smacked my head against Chax's.
He grabbed me and held me still.
“Kasadya, what is wrong?” He grabbed my face and forced me to look at him.
I was crying and my breathing was out of control again.
“I saw the battle. I saw us all die,” I croaked out, followed by a hiccupping sob.
He pulled me into an embrace.
“It was only a dream.” He tried to sooth me rubbing my back.
Was it?
“It was so real,” I cried into his chest. “They all died.”
He forced me to look up at him again.
“I won't let that happen. We will stop this before it ever comes to that.” He tried to calm me.
But I knew, I knew, what I saw was no dream. It was the future.  I knew this as well as I knew that Chax would not be able to save them. “You have to save them all.” The child’s voice played in my head. It would be up to me to save them all.
“Chax, I need to finish this thing with the archangels. I need to stop this.” I stated, pushing him away and getting up from the bed.
 
“First you will start by taking care of yourself.” He stood up and walked over to the door.
“Take a bath and I will wait for you.” He left, closing the door behind him.
I stood there speechless.
Didn’t he just hear what I said?
I looked around the room and found my bag at the edge of the bed.
Fine!
I grabbed it and stormed into the bathroom. The bathroom was big and smelled divine with the scent of… peaches.
Just great, freaking peaches.
I yanked my clothes off and, not even looking at the bath, jumped into the shower.
To hell with taking care of myself!
If I don’t stop this, we will all be dead. I washed in record time and got out. Fully dressed in my battle gear, I stormed out of the bathroom.
 
I stepped into a small lounge and there, on the floor, was Chax looking up at me.
“I said a bath, not a shower.” He looked at me with a scowl.
Pushing up my chin in defiance, I said, “There is no time for pampering, Chax. We need to get this done and save all of us.”
He tried that death stare on me, but seeing that I wasn’t going to budge, he sighed and motioned for me to sit down in front of him.
“Why should I sit on the carpet?” I asked, confused.
“Because you’re not leaving this room until you do.” He continued pointing at the floor.
Damn it!
I planted my butt on the floor, keenly aware of his eyes never leaving me.
“Now cross your knees and brace your hands like this.” He adjusted his body, mimicking a meditating position.
I glared at him, not moving an inch.
“Now, Kasadya,” he growled at me.
Fine!
I pulled my legs together and followed his position.
“Good. Now exhale deeply. Then inhale deeply.” He said starting with an exhale.
I did the same, still glaring at him. His eyes were closed so I had the opportunity to look him over. His face was covered in stubble and looked exhausted.
Wonder what he's been up to?
My eyes traveled over him until I reached his chest, and suddenly I couldn’t look away. A sudden blush crept all over me and I fidgeted on the floor.
“Close your eyes and concentrate,” he scolded, peeking at me from under his lashes.
Now completely red from top to toe, I closed my eyes and breathed as I was told.
This is stupid and lame.
I could do a lot more with my time.
After what seemed like an endless hour, he finally came back to earth.
“Good, tomorrow we will do the same again. When you find yourself in a position where you feel like suffocating, or uneasy, you need to do the same breathing technique,” he said, getting up from his seated position.
 
I stood up and rolled my eyes at him.
Yeah right. Like I have time to play around.
“Go get something to eat. I will join you and the others.” He indicated the door to my left.
I turned and left without as much as a peep. He was acting like there was nothing to stress about. Like we weren’t all going to die! By the time I registered that I was in the hallway where my other room was located, I was fuming again. I reached the stairs and stopped.
“We are the champions my friends. We'll keep on fighting to the ennnnd.” The voices screeched along with the old Queen song.
I didn’t even notice the racket until that moment. Making my way down the stairs, I found most of the gang in the lounge, watching as three cats apparently died a painful death. Lotan and Lada sat on the couch laughing while Ben and Max stood at the table, watching. At the iPod station was Nanini, Raven and Abby, singing their heads off. The moment gave me pause and I was unable to look away. Max got up and walked over to me, a painful expression on his face.
 
“They won’t shut up,” Max complained.
I looked at him and then back at the girls, who were obviously enjoying themselves. Nanini screeched like a cat while the other two tried to reach the low notes. It was an awful noise and a laugh escaped me.
“Let them be. They don’t get enough moments to enjoy themselves,” Zurita said suddenly from behind me. I turned to look at her and gave a slow nod.
Yeah, let them have fun, in a few moments all fun would be gone and we will be trying to save the earth again.
Zurita motioned me to follow her. Avoiding her wouldn’t help, so I followed her. She walked into the kitchen where Caim was already fixing breakfast. I planted myself at the table and watched them. Zurita walked over to him and gave him a kiss on the cheek.
Wow, these two don’t have a problem with the whole bond thing.
 
Feeling out of place, I averted my eyes, trying to avoid their kissing scene.
“So, Kas. Michael tells me that you have been chosen for divinity,” Zurita said.
Assuming the coast was clear, I focused my attention back on her.
“That's apparently so.”
She walked over and handed me a mug of coffee.
“Do you know what it is?” She asked.
She sat down in front of me, her eyes piercing mine. I felt out of place and really dumb at that moment.
 Did everyone know all the details except me?
 “Sort of,” I replied.
She raised her eyebrows at me, making me feel even more stupid.
“Divinity is when you transform from one form to an Arch form. Did you know that you will also receive a gift from our Sire?” she questioned, pretty amused with herself.
 
“No.” I replied, taking a few sips from my mug.
Clearly she was in a “rubbing it in” mood.
“Yes, just like Michael and the rest, you will be able to perform something special.”
I looked at her, my eyes never wavering and my mouth unmoving.
Should I tell her that we are all pretty much dead and that won’t be happening?
“I see.” She said all proud of herself.
Just then, Chax walked in, saving me from her barrage of questions.
“Salve,” he greeted them before his eyes latched onto me.
He got a cup of coffee and then came to sit right next to me.
“Zurita, we will address things like that when the occasion arises. For the time being, Kasadya needs to focus on what needs to be done now.” He reprimanded her.
Her eyebrows shot up in shock, but luckily for her, she didn’t try and say anything more.
 
“How are we going to find the princes?” Caim asked, placing plates of food in front of me and Chax.
“I don’t know,” Chax admitted, looking at me.
I searched his eyes and found the truth. He didn’t know how to find them.
Crap, that’s not good.
I found one and that was pure freaking luck.
With my mood officially tanked, I scooped up a bite of food and chewed.
What the hell are we going to do?
“Well if we do find one, we need to keep it earth bound,” I said, remembering my fight with Ira.
Chax looked at me questioningly.
“They heal super-fast in Hell. On earth, they barely heal, giving us the upper hand,” I explained.
“How do you know this?” Chax asked, his fork hovering in front of him and his eyes shooting daggers at me.
Trying to avoid it, I looked at Zurita and Caim and found them waiting for the explanation.
 
Crap.
“The night I killed Ira, he shifted me to his place in Hell. That’s where I discovered that he could heal faster there.” I waited for Chax's outburst.
He looked like he was going to kill something, and in that moment I was pretty sure it was me.
“He shifted you to hell?” Chax asked again.
Annnd, here it comes.
I nodded and braced myself for impact. There was a moment of deathly silence, like those moments just before a bomb goes off. You watch it slowly fall to earth and you know that it’s going to go boom. This is that moment.
“You will never leave my side again!” The bomb exploded, and then jumped up and stormed out.
I looked at Caim and Zurita, and found their large eyes focused on me.
“Yeah, I was waiting for that,” I mumbled, and then took another bite.
Crap, so much for Zen moments. Chax needs to lighten up.
 
“Kas, you need to be more careful,” Caim pitched in.
Oh for crying out loud! I killed him, didn’t I!
I dropped my fork and left without a comment. The cat’s dying episode was over and when I reached the lounge, I found them mingling and talking.
“Oh great, mom's here,” Raven said, rolling her eyes at me.
I zeroed in on her, “Bet your ass, punk.”
“Oh please, I can take you,” she fired back.
Max, who was drinking juice, choked with that little piece of bravado. Nanini and Lada sucked in a breath.
 
With a smile, I looked at her. “Well, let’s go see hot stuff.”
I turned and walked towards the front door. When I stepped outside, I was greeted with the morning sunshine and birds singing. I walked towards the circle where Chax trained me when I just started out in Exsilium. I turned to see if the pain in the ass was behind me. And lookie there, she was striding towards me with a smile on her face.
“Raven, I wouldn’t do that if I were you,” Max said, trying to stop her.
“Just watch and see me kick her ass,” Raven fired back.
Behind her, I could see Chax leaning against the wall watching us.
 
“You ready to have your ass handed to you?” She announced when she reached me.
So, Chax isn’t stopping me, oh goodie. Time for some fun.
She started with a kick to my torso, but I caught her foot mid-kick and stopped her momentum. Her smile dropped.
“My turn,” was the only warning she had before my fist ended up in her jaw.
She flew back and landed on the ground. Shaking her head, she got back up again. She stormed forward, ready to punch me.
Amateur.
I shifted to her back and pushed her forward. Shocked, she turned and looked at me.
“That’s cheating!” She was pissed.
“That’s using your abilities to survive.” I corrected.
She stormed forward again, her eyes blazing.
“Kas, just don’t hurt her too bad,” Ben said from my right.
Her fist flew at me, but I deflected the blow. Lifting my leg, I kicked her backwards and watched as she flew through the air, landing with a hard thud.
Kid needs to learn to wait for the right moment.
 
She flew up again, but this time she chose to shift to her Hellhound form. Her eyes flickered briefly between red and yellow.
Crap! She was pissed.
Okay, time for a few more lessons. I didn’t shift to hellhound, didn't really need to. She had no formal training, so her hellhound wasn’t trained to perfection like mine. Her fist came at me again. I grabbed her fist in the air and waited for her to do something. She roared and her other fist flew at my face. I ducked my head, her fist barely missing my face.
“Kasadya, we don’t have all day,” Chax said behind me.
I nodded and hit her full force. Her huge form landed hard, rendering her unconscious. Stupid girl needed to learn how to fight. I walked over and watched her shift from hellhound to her normal form.
 
“Somebody wake the kid. We have work to do,” I stated.
I walked away and saw Ben and Nanini move to assist her. .I reached Chax and waited for another bomb to go off.
“If you guide her, she might be able to survive that dream you had,” he said, punctuating his words as he turned around and disappeared into the house.
And wham! My mood dropped so fast that I had to suck in a breath. I turned around and looked at her. She was up at least, shaking her head.
I really hate him.
 
I stormed back towards her, the others scattering when they saw me approaching. Raven just looked at me with no fear. I stopped just before her.
“You have so much to learn, Raven. Stop trying to fight everyone you see and try to learn from them. I can help you. We all can help you,” I said, my hands motioning to the others who were nodding.
“There is a battle coming and it’s going to be brutal. If you are not ready, you won’t last long.” I tried to explain as I held my hand out to help her get up.
I could see the impact my words had and the small flash of fear in her eyes. She nodded and took my hand.
“Okay,” she barely whispered, trying to get up on her feet without any luck. “I'll stop being cocky.”
Satisfied I pulled her up and help steady her, until her balance returned. I turned to look at Max who was smiling at me.
“We need to find those princes, and speed things up. Any suggestions?” I asked him, trying to keep the desperation out of my voice.
“I know, but our options are limited,” he replied.
“Um Kas, what about the princess?” Nanini asked from behind me.
I turned to look at her.
“What do you mean?” I asked confused.
Nanini looked around, “You know, she tried to warn us about Kali. And she said that she knew what was happening to you and that you could help each other.” She whispered the last part, scared to say it too loudly.
My mind flashed back to that conversation we had with her highness.
It might work. Might just be another trap.
Chax.
“Let’s tell Chax and we can let him decide.” I suggested.
I turned and walked to the house, prepared for another bomb to go off.
He is not going to like this. Nope, not one bit.



Chapter 6
 
“Why didn’t you tell me this?!” Chax yelled.
 Yes indeed, the bomb was detonated.
“I didn’t think it was such a big deal.” I tried to defend myself.
But even as the words left my mouth, I knew I was lying. I wanted to fix things on my own and all I managed to do was mess everything up.
“Do you know how dangerous she can be?!” he fumed.
 
“Chax, come on! It’s over, done. Let’s try and logically think about this,” Michael said.
 When we came back in the house, Chax was talking to Michael and Raphael. Soon, Ariel and the rest also joined the conversation.
“Indeed,” Chax replied, but his eyes said that this discussion was just postponed.
I sighed and slipped deeper into the chair.
He is so predictable.
“So what are we going to do?” Raphael asked, leaning against the door frame of the lounge. Chax turned around and it felt like a boulder was lifted off of me. He walked around the room, packed with all of us, his face strain, as he thought it over.
“It might be another trap,” he said, rubbing the stubble on his chin.
 
“Definitely a trap, but can we use it to our advantage?” Michael asked, his eyes fixed on Chax.
“Might as well try, yesterday delivered nothing. Time is running out for us,” Chax finally said, turning around to look at us.
“She said you should just call out to her?” he asked me.
I nodded, not wanting to pick another fight with him.
“Then we meet her on our grounds,” Chax said, indicating for us to prepare for a shift.
“Caim, I want you and Zurita to stay behind with Raven. Her training needs to be quick and efficient,” Chax instructed Caim, who nodded in agreement.
I was pretty relieved with that. She really knew how to get on my nerves. We walked outside and stood at the gate, relaxing our bodies we were ready to be shifted. Chax turned and nodded at Michael. Following suit, the other archangels shifted out.
Damn, so they won’t be helping with this one.
 
Chax shifted us to an open field. There were no houses or anything around, just a barren field with a small scattering of trees nearby.
“I want the rest of you to form a circle around Kasadya and me. If this demon so much as steps close, you kill her,” Chax instructed the group.
They spread out in a circle, leaving Chax and me in the middle. Once Chax was satisfied the circle is secured and ready, he looked at me.
“Call her.” He instructed.
I took a deep breath, hoping to hell this wouldn’t backfire on us.
“Luxuria!” I yelled as loudly as I could.
Now we had to wait. You could feel one of them getting closer. It was as if the wind died down, the birds stopped making sounds, and the world tried to hide from demon princes. Afraid of them. Suddenly, there she stood, glaring at each of us within the circle
“Hellhound, you finally started thinking. Who knew you had such potential?” She smiled at me, her eyes traveling to Chax and she took a step back.
“Chax,” she breathed.
“Luxuria,” he replied, his eyebrows frowning at her.
So, the two knew each other. Why is that bothering me so much?
Irritated, I started without Chax's assistance.
“You said you had an offer?” I asked her, snapping the two of them out of … whatever they had been doing.
She looked at me, but her eyes kept traveling back to him.
“Now you want my assistance? When I offered it you didn’t listen. Now my brother is preparing his legion to march for battle. Why should I help you now?” She all but sneered at me.
 
“Because I’m asking it now,” I stated, not even bothering to explain.
She looked at me and then back at Chax. She turned, her eyes taking in the circle that surrounded her.
“You must be sure you can kill them,” she said, not looking back at me.
“I will kill them,” I stated.
No way would they get the best of me again. She turned and looked at me.
“There is no failure here, hellhound. If you fail and they escape, they will know it was me and will launch an attack against me,” she explained.
I nodded, understanding that she was betraying them, but why I didn’t know.
“I will lead them to a location where you can kill them,” she continued, her eyes back on Chax.
 
“Why are you doing this?” Chax asked.
She studied him for a moment.
“When Ira died, his power was divided among the remaining princes. I want it all,” she stated, an evil smile on her face.
“You know that I will try to kill you when I am done with them,” I retorted.
Her head whipped around, her eyes narrowing as she focused on me. I could already hear Chax laying it on me after this was done.
“I would expect nothing less Hellhound. When that time comes, we will meet in battle,” she agreed.
 Good, don’t want her to think we will be like friends or something.
 
“But first, how will you keep them grounded? You know they shift out when attacked. Call it their survival plan?” Her eyes traveled to Chax.
“We don’t know yet. But we will find a way,” he replied, his eyes never leaving hers.
With a quick scan, I saw that he was on the balls of his feet, ready to attack at any moment. I refocused my attention on her. She regarded him and nodded.
“Then find the solution and I will bring them to you,” she finished and shifted out.
He looked around as if she was going to shift back at any moment. When nothing happened he relaxed, regaining his footing. I just shook my head. Demons love their elements of surprise. It’s not like she would look at you and then try to attack then.
 
“Any suggestions on keeping the demons grounded?” Chax asked, not looking directly at anyone as he watched our surroundings.
Silence greeted him. We stood there for a while, thinking, before Chax shifted us back to his house. Once there, we all started thinking about a solution.
“I have nothing,” Lada said, spread out on the couch.
“Ditto,” Nanini said from behind the couch.
She had crawled to that spot earlier, looking for a spot in the sun.
“It’s not like we can stop a shift,” Max said, treading holes in the carpet.
Unless you’re Chax, my mind drifted off. With that I was up and moving around.
 
That’s right! He had blocked my shift and froze me in place when we met his brother.
“Chax, when we met your brother in the ice-lands, you did something that prevented me from shifting. What did you do?” I asked, turning to look at him.
He was leaning against the wall and staring outside through the window. With my question he turned and looked at me, his eyes narrowed.
“I used our link with Corra and blocked you. It’s like a charm.”  He replied.
I watched the light bulb go off inside his head, his face lightning up with comprehension.
“If we are able to do the same charm to them, we might be able to stop them,” he finished and looked at Abby.
 
With ridiculously fast sentences, he quickly explained to her what he did with me. Then POW! Ben and Max had a brainwave and the four of them were heading down to Abby's lab.
“Wow Kas. You know how to get attention,” Nanini remarked after the four stormed out of the lounge, talking like nerds about cells, chemical reactions and more science things I haven’t heard before.
“Clearly,” I replied.
Raven came into the room and looked like someone tried to barbecue her.
“What happened to you?” Nanini asked, clamping her fingers over her nose when Raven’s smell hit her.
 
Raven turned and looked at her, “I ended up in some sort of sick training arena. Was fried more today, then like... Well, I haven’t been fried before today.”
I laughed at that, because Nanini eyes grew wide and then all proud.
“So they took you to my arena?” Nanini sparked.
“Your arena?” Raven’s eyes were zeroing in on Nanini and I could see she was calculating.
“Smoking hey?” Nanini ask, smiling at her.
Raven moved pretty fast. The sound of Raven's fist against Nanini's cheek echoed through the room, just before Nanini landed on the floor.
“There is something really wrong with you!” Raven pointed at a surprised Nanini, who was still on the floor.
 
“I was almost killed today!” she yelled.
Nanini smiled up at her, “Awesome, right?”
Raven's fury fell when she realized that with Nanini there was just no hope. Raven turned to look at me.
 “Yeah, I was fried too, so don’t worry. What’s important is that you are still alive. Go get a shower and get changed, then I'll give you a few sword lessons.”
She was up and out of the lounge, her feet plodding up the stairs, as soon as the words slipped from my mouth.
“I like her,” Nanini said as she got up.
I just shook my head. Nanini was a lost cause, so trying to explain the pain her course inflicted wouldn’t help.
 
“It’s nice of you to help Raven out. Although the two of you don’t really interact that well,” Lada said, grinning at me.
“She is a pain in the ass. But I would sleep better if I knew she was a pain in the ass for demons too.” I explained.
I walked out towards the arena Chax used to train me. Stepping outside, I drew in a deep breath. The day was almost over and we hadn’t changed anything. Well, except for an arrangement with a demon princess, including a way to ground demons. I walked over to the wall filled with weapons and looked them over. I missed my training facility at Amon's compound. I had some bad-ass weapons that would make all these look like dingy toys.
 
“Kas I would like to talk to you,” Zurita said from behind me.
And my day is not getting better.
With a sigh, I turned to face her.
“Sure,” I replied, crossing my arms and waiting for her to “talk” to me.
It was pretty clear that she was pissed off at me. She walked over to a bench and sat down.
“I know, given the circumstances, we didn’t meet on good terms. However, I am indebted to you.” She smiled at me.
Huh? Did I miss something?
 “For what?” I asked.
“You may have caused a lot of trouble, but you also brought Caim and me together. And from what I hear, you also saved him. For that I am very grateful.” She got up and walked over to me.
“I made mistakes just like you. But I know you will learn from them, just like I did.” She placed her hands on my upper arms and looked at me.
“Okay.” was my only reply.
 
With a nod she released me and turned to the house. I watched her leave, dumbfounded from our conversation. Raven came storming past her, and Zurita watched her make her way to me. A huge smile was on Raven's face. Looking back to Zurita our eyes met and with a smile she nodded at me. It would seem we had an understanding.
Now, just to figure out what it is.
“What are we doing first?” Raven caught my attention.
Looking down at her and smiled. I could see the excitement in her eyes. I wish that was how I felt when Chax trained me.
“Go get those swords over there.” I pointed to the same ones I started with. Memories of that day still fresh in my mind.
 
Raven lifted them up, her face beaming with pride when she made her way back to me.
“They are beautiful,” she said in awe.
I pulled out my swords and her mouth dropped open.
“We will get you your own pair. I will ask Chax when we are done,” I promised. She looked up at me surprised, “Really?” she asked uncertain.
“Yes, and we will fix your clothes so you will have sheaths to place them in, like mine.” Her eyes became watery and she nodded, a whispered thank you escaping her mouth.  I smiled at that. Poor girl, she had so much to learn.
 
I moved a few steps away from her.
“I move and you repeat with your swords. Ready?” I explained to her.
With a nod, we began.
I had to give Raven some credit, she was a quick learner. In no time she was perfecting her moves with the swords and moving with skill. At some point Lada, Nanini and Lotan joined us outside, all of them whooping when Raven mastered the successive move. By the time we finished, an orange sundown greeted us on the horizon.
“Go get cleaned up again. You look like road-kill,” I joked with her, and then watched her leave.
“Wow Kas, you are a great teacher. You're going to make one hell of a custos,” Lotan remarked.
I stopped at his words, but didn't look at him. That would depend on if we survived the battle.
 
I loved teaching. When I started teaching Kali it felt natural. Watching her perfect her moves, like Raven had done, brought joy to me. But knowing that I also trained my own enemy brought with it a new feeling. I knew that trusting wouldn’t be as easy as it used to be. But, I still want to be a custos one day. I wanted to teach others and see them grow into the warriors they were meant to be, like Max and Ben. My heart bled when I thought about Ryan. He was a good man; he hadn’t deserved to die like that.
 
“Impressive Kas, you’re a natural at this,” Lada pitched in too.
“If you trained Max you can train anyone,” I replied, trying to escape bad memories.
Memories I knew would never leave me. I would carry them with me to my death, maybe even beyond.
 
The others were still stuck in the lab so we started supper. We ate and chatted the rest of the night, enjoying our time off from hunting. Soon we were all tired and retreated to our rooms. Walking my room, there was no negative impact, like yesterday. I was tired and didn’t really give a crap. With a quick shower I made my way back to the bed. Dropping down, I wished for a peaceful dream instead of another nightmare. When the darkness claimed me, I was in paradise.






 
 
 



Chapter 7
 
 When I woke this morning, the bitter taste that had plagued me was gone. For once I didn’t have any nightmares. I got out of bed, intent to go to the bathroom, and stopped dead in my tracks. There, sleeping in the chair in my room, was Chax.
What the hell? What is he doing in my room?
 Pissed I stomped over to him, ready to whack him, but stopped. He looked so peaceful and kind of cute. I stood there and looked at him, and I mean really looked at him.
 
For once his defenses were down. He was just normal, and even more attractive. With a groan I marched to the bathroom. When I returned to my room, he was awake and stalking about.
“Morning,” I greeted as I leaned against the door, observing him.
He stopped and looked at me, a relieved look crossing his face, but was quickly replaced with that usual blank look.
“Morning. Did you sleep well?” he asked as he moved towards the door, ready to bolt at any moment.
 “Yes, thank you. Did you sleep well in that chair?” I questioned, intrigued by what his excuse was going to be.
 
He was unsettled by my question and looked out of place for a moment.
“You were distressed, sleeping close by helps to calm you.” He reached for the door, opened it and then stepped out.
 “Thank you,” I called out before the door shut. He stopped and looked back at me, his eyes captured mine and I could see the impact those two words had. Self-consciously I rubbed my hand over one arm, trying rub away the goosebumps that just spread over me. His eyes dropped and followed the gesture, making me pause and holding my breath. Then as if coming to his senses, he nodded and then closed the door. I was left in utter shock. He would sleep in a chair just to be close to me and give me some peace.
Holy crap! I know nothing about him.
Shaking my head, I started to dress and get ready for the day. I hoped they would have some good news.
 
I needed to get out there and at least try to stop Ballen. Images of the battle crossed my mind. I needed to do something today. I marched down the stairs and found the gang all together, their bodies cramped into the small kitchen. As I walked in, my eyes focused on the pair making breakfast. Max and Nanini were behind the stove and counter, working together without uttering one bad word to each other. I sat down at the table, fascinated by the scene in front of me. Max reached for the spices in the cupboard and gave Nanini what she needed. She took it with a small smile and poured some of the spices into a pan she was stirring. They looked like Caim and Zurita, like a real couple. My eyes traveled to Chax, who had been watching me. Our eyes locked for a moment, the sparks between us threatening to combust.
 
A blush formed on my cheeks and I quickly looked away.
Will we be next?
Looking back at them, I tried to envision Chax and me in their places. I just couldn’t picture that. We were so different; no way would we get along like the others. Confused, I watched as a group chattered on about the presence of silver balls on the table. There were colors bursting from small slits, throwing light across the examiners’ faces.
“What are these?” I asked Ben, who was next to me.
“It’s what we made last night. We call them freezers. Demons and Fallen alike won’t be able to shift if you drop them.” Ben beamed at me.
“What?” I almost pounced on him, I was bursting with excitement.
 
“You see, the trick is to drop them to the ground around your target, blocking the target in. Then a charmed net will cover the area and lock whoever is standing in the middle to that spot. They can move and everything, but can't shift. We tested it earlier this morning.”
My smile must have said it all, because everyone started to laugh. I looked over at Chax, but he just looked at me and said nothing.
“Does this mean we can start today?” I asked him.
He looked angry but nodded.
“Indeed. But we will need to plan this properly. The princes will call for re-enforcements. So, while you battle a prince, we will need enough Fallen to keep them away from the net.”
 
Before I could ask more questions, Max placed a plate in front of me.
“Eat up. We have a long day ahead of us.”
I picked up my fork and began eating, my mind mulling over what I had learned so far. So, we will have a huge battle, while I try to kill a prince. Well, that sounded more like my life. We finished our breakfast and while we waited for everyone to finish getting dressed, Fallen started shifting in. When I walked outside, I noticed Chax’s yard had begun filling up with a lot of Fallen. I waved at Don and his team as I made my way over to a familiar face.
“Hi Seth,” I said as I came to a stop in front of him.
“I am relieved to see you are all in one piece. Did he hurt you?” he asked, looking around nervously.
“Not really. It was Okay. Don’t stress,” I reassured him.
“Kasadya!” Chax yelled. 
I turned to face him, finding his face scrunched up in anger.
“That would be my queue. See you later.” I said, leaving Seth before I made my way to the obviously mad Chax.
“Yes?” I asked, wondering what I did now.
His eyes were locked on Seth behind me, and then he turned around and walked off without telling me what’s wrong. I followed behind him at his command, finally stopping when he showed me into his study.
Oh, this doesn’t look good.
I stepped inside and watched him enter, closing the door with a heavy hand. He stood there, staring at me, for a long moment. My nerves were on edge, my mind a jumble of questions.
“When the battle starts you will listen to my every command. Do you understand?” He instructed as he turned around towards the desk.
 
I stood there, looking at his back and matching his pissed off mood.
“I have killed one before.” I said lividly.
“Yes, but I also believe that it was after you ended up in his den.” He turned around and glared at me.
I was about to say something, but just shut my mouth.
Why bother. “Yes,” I replied instead.
He walked over to me, and I prepared myself for a surprise move from him. What surprised me was his hand reaching for my face and cupping it. We looked at each other for a moment, and just when I thought things couldn’t get any stranger, he leaned down and kissed me. His lips softly caressed mine, his scent enveloped me sending my own senses into a frenzy.
 
I was completely caught off guard.
Holy crap! Chax was kissing me and it felt freaking awesome!
When my mouth opened, I felt his tongue touch mine. Something strange happened and before I knew what hit me, I had my arms around his neck and I was kissing the crap out of him. A knock at the door stopped us. We broke apart and I stood there gasping for air.
Oh no! It’s happening to us now!
My fingers found my lips, grazing over the spots where they still tingled from his caresses. Chax recomposed himself and opened the door to find Michael standing there.
“We are all accounted for. Shall we begin?” Michael asked, surveying us.
 Chax looked at me and questioned, “Are you ready?”
My brain was still stuck on that kiss, so I stood there with my jaw hanging open.
“We shall begin,” Chax replied when he noticed that I wasn’t going to react to his question.
He closed the door again and moved back to me.
“Listen to me in battle. Trust me,” he pleaded.
I nodded, not trusting my voice. He turned around and opened the door, indicating that I should lead the way. Still in a state of stupor, I walked out to the front of the house where everyone was waiting. I stopped and let him take the lead. Still frazzled from our kiss, I knew I wouldn’t be of much use for a few more minutes.
 
“I will shift us to the agreed location. We must bide Kasadya time to take the prince’s head. Your duty is to give her that time!” Chax bellowed to the others.
He shifted us all to an open field with no houses in sight, a few trees were on the south side the rest were long yellow grass. I turned in circles, taking in the full view of the field, as the blood began to leave my body.
Oh crap! It’s the same field as in my dream.
“Kasadya,” Chax said next to me, his hand on my shoulder.
“It’s the same field as the one in my dreams. This is where everyone dies,” I whispered.
He moved to stand in front of me, cutting off my view.
“If we succeed, your dream will never come true. I need you to concentrate on the present. When she shifts him in, kill him Kasadya.” His face pleaded for me to understand.
I hoped to hell I was able to do this. With a nod I followed him to the others. Max, Ben and Abby were standing in an almost complete square, waiting for us. The rest spread out around them.
 
Looking around, I could see some of the Archangels between them. I was watched by everyone. Some nodded in support, while others merely stared. Chax stopped when he reached Max and the others, motioning with his head for me to go to the center.
“I have already spoken to the princess so be prepared, they will not be announcing their arrival,” Chax warned me.
I nodded and pulled out my swords. Looking around, Max and Ben smiled at me.
“You take him down Kas,” Max instructed.
I swallowed the lump in my throat and prepared myself for the impending battle.
 
The air shifted and I knew they were about to appear. I stepped back and transformed, ready to take him down. Luxuria shifted in, followed by another. She had barely landed before she shifted out again, leaving the male by himself. He looked around, but Chax and the others had already dropped the silver balls. The prince’s face turned to me and I could see his shock.
You’re trapped buddy.
Suddenly chaos broke out around us. Demons were shifting in and the Fallen were giving me the time I needed. I moved swiftly towards him, but he blocked my swipe with his own sword.
 
Turning around, I refocused my attention, my own glare meeting his.
“Luxuria will pay for her betrayal!” He bellowed before launching his attack.
I ducked and brought up my sword, slicing his thigh. With a roar, he came at me again, his swords missing me by an inch as I was already back on my feet.
 “It’s just me and you,” I said to the demon prince.
He attacked again, but before I could reach him, he disappeared. Pain sliced through me and when I looked down, I saw my blood dripping down my side. I whirled around, looking for him.
Where the hell is he?
 
“Chax, where is he?!” My heart was pounding in my throat. More pain raced through my leg. When I looked down, I found a deep cut oozing blood.
“Chax!” I yelled again. I spun around, searching for the jerk.
“Go born, it’s the only way!” Chax replied. I froze.
What? He’s joking, right?
I tried to find Chax in the chaos around me, but it was difficult. Pain shot through my back and I cried out.
“Now Kasadya!” Chax yelled again, but he didn’t need to.
My vision was already red. Unlike the first time, I didn’t disappear into the born form. It was like we were there together. She had no voice, but I could feel her. She turned her red vision on the field, searching for our attacker.
 
Moving around in front of us was what looked like a heat wave. And it was in the shape of a man.
 Gotcha!
I stormed forward and started my assault, swords glided through the air meeting his. With no warning, my hellhound swung out and jabbed one of my wings into his body.  He lost whatever charm he had to stay invisible. She stood up and pulled him from the ground, his feet dangling and the sharp bone of my wing lodged in his shoulder. She brought him face to face with us and roared at him. He was scared, his eyes bulging.
Hi there! Meet my kick ass hellhound born you ass!
We punched together, our fist hitting his torso with immense force. The sound of ribs cracking, rewarded us.
 
He flew back, landing with a thud. He scurried around, desperate to get away from us. We stepped closer. He started to scream for help from some demons nearby who were fighting with a few Fallen. They took one look at me and started shifting out. They must have known that he was so toast. Abandoning him was their only option. He turned around and glared at me.
“Mercy, Hellhound,” he pleaded.
I started laughing, but it sounded deeper, more evil. I stopped a foot from him and looked down at his simpering face.
“You’re going to die today. And I am sending all of you a message,” I said as I sneered at him.
With two precise moves, his head was cut clean off, sliding to the ground with a sickening thud. I looked up and saw the Fallen looking at me; my eyes searched the crowd until I found him.
 
The entire time I could feel him too. I heard him talking to me, encouraging me, telling me to be careful. Chax stood there, bloodied but alive, and smiled at me.
“I-” I was about to say something, but then wham!
Something slammed into me, nearly knocking me off of my feet. The feeling was familiar, bringing memories of the cave and Ira to the forefront of my mind. But this hurt way worse. I roared and fell to the ground, trying to get them out of me.
“Michael!” I heard Chax scream, but my own scream of agony burst from my mouth. 
I was freaking dying!
My body shook, the ground following the motion. I heard someone curse and a fight going on somewhere in the distance.
 
Another bolt shot threw me and I arched my back, trying to relieve the pain that assaulted my body. A burning sensation was spreading up from my feet towards my head, making everything worse. In desperation, I cried out “Chax hel…”
The next bolt was so strong that the moment it hit me darkness claimed me. I drifted off into a dark world filled with nothing, and for once I was pleased. The pain was gone and I could breathe again. But it also brought the loneliness with it. The void was always empty, with nothing inside it but me.
 
 



Chapter 8
 
The moment I cracked open my eyes I wanted to kick myself. The pain was overwhelming. With a groan, I rubbed at them, desperate to wipe the pain away.
“Kasadya?” I heard Chax say next to me.
“What happened?” I croaked out, my throat on fire.
“You defeated Avaritia and received divinity,” he replied.
I could feel his hands slide behind my back before he pushed me upwards. My body felt like a truck had taken a test drive over it, eliciting a groan from deep inside my chest.
“Here, you will be thirsty.” Chax said.
I reached out and tried to open my eyes again to see what he was offering. Squinting them, I could see a huge jug.
To hell with what was inside it!
 
I grabbed it and brought it to my mouth, the juice soothing the burning sensation that had claimed my tongue. I downed the entire jug and released a relieved breath.
“Thanks, I needed that.” I thanked him.
He settled me back onto the bed and I heard him rustling about. Peeking through my eyes, I saw him pouring more juice into the jug before he returned it to me.
“Here is some more if you need it.” He offered.
This time I sat up on my own and took the jug from him. My eyes started to function again, fluttering to remove the acid that plagued them. I took a few more sips of juice. I looked at him and almost choked.
“What happened to you?” I croaked.
He shrugged and a small grin formed on those perfect lips.
“I haven't washed yet,” he replied.
He sat back in the chair that he called his bed the other night, his eyes focused on my bruised form.
 
“How do you feel?” He asked concerned.
He was looking at me like I was about to sprout an extra eye or something.
“Like a train hit me. Is this going to happen every time?” I was dreading the answer.
The whole divinity thing was a real pain in the butt. Hell, it was a pain everywhere.
“Yes, unfortunately it is the process. Those that will follow will be even worse.” He explained with sympathy.
Oh good. I can pass out again.
I gave him the jug and lay back again, not impressed with any of this.
“Is there no other way?” I questioned, a slight whine in my voice.
“No, sorry,” he replied, rubbing his hand over his face.
In that moment, I finally saw just how tired he was. The bruising under his eyes told me that he hadn’t slept in days.
“Have you been sitting here all this time?” I asked.
He turned his face away from me and looked around in the room.
“Yes. You were in a bad shape. Your life is my responsibility,” he stated.
Wow, that sounded so duty bound.
 
“Well, hell. Sorry for the inconvenience,” I blasted back at him.
He pinned me with an annoyed look. “Kasadya, I was worried about you.”
My face dropped so fast it almost slammed into the bed.
Crap.
“Oh, well thanks.” It took all of me to manage that simple thanks.
He stood up and moved towards the door.
“Rest, we can talk later,” he said before leaving my room.
Why do I suck at this whole bond thing?
My door burst open and the team stormed in. Nanini and Raven jumped on the bed and I was jostled around, my body bouncing off of the bed.
“Wow, wicked show Kas,” Nanini said with a grin.
“Scared the crap out of us,” Lada mumbled from behind her.
I gave them a small smile.
 
“Next time I am going too. I don’t care what Caim and Zurita says.” Raven didn’t look happy at all.
“Kas, how are you feeling?” Max asked. His face was filled with concern.
“Except for the train that hit me, Okay I guess.”
He nodded, but no smile greeted me.
“Did you see how freaking huge you are in your hellhound born form?” Nanini asked, jumping on my bed with excitement.
Huge? “Ah, no I haven’t,” I replied.
“Well, you make Max look like a school girl. Wow Kas! You were like Godzilla big,” she continued.
I looked at Lada and Max for some support or maybe an explanation.
“Michael said it was because of the first kill. Your body has already grown to accommodate the rest that’s coming,” Lada said with a smile
Great, so I am a huge freaking hellhound now.
 
“How does it feel when the lightning runs through you like that?” Lotan asked, coming to sit next to me.
 “Like I am being fried alive, I guess. It’s no fun at all,” I replied.
“Well, you gave us an awesome laser show. I can't wait for the next one,” Nanini replied, her face beaming with happiness.
I must have gone white, because they all started laughing.
I don’t see anything funny about this.
“Okay guys, scoot. I need to check on Kas,” Maia said, stepping inside the room.
The team said farewell and went outside while Maia checked my vital signs and wounds. The air shifted and Melissa was suddenly standing on my other side.
“Kas, you are always in a mess.” She wasn’t so glad to see me.
“You know me.” I retorted, trying to make her laugh, but this time she didn’t think it was funny.
 
“I almost killed Raphael when he came to fetch me.”
Okay, that was news. I looked at the two buzzing around me. Maia checked my eyes with a light while Melissa checked my injuries lifting up some bandage and pocking with her finger.
“Your eyes have started to become like theirs,” Maia said, releasing my eye.
“What do you mean like theirs?” I didn’t like the sound of that.
“Haven’t you noticed that the Archangels have what we call light eyes?” she asked, shaking her head at me when my mouth fell open.
 “No. When does that happen?” I asked, utterly confused. Their eyes appeared normal to me when I looked at them.
“When they go into battle. A gift from our sire. They can see what others cannot. For example, the evil inside a human.” Maia explained.
 
“So, I will be able to see stuff I couldn’t before?” I was so confused with all of this.
She nodded as she sat down beside me.
 “You are going to be so special Kas. Everyone is waiting to see what you will become. I remember when Ch-” She was cut off when Chax stepped inside the room, no longer disheveled from our fight, but clean and dressed in new clothes.. With a blush, she looked away from him.
“Is Kasadya healed?” he asked, his eyes blazing with disapproval.
She hurried off the bed and stood next to Melissa. “Yes, she is fine Chax,” she answered.
The fire in his eyes was brutal and focused solely on her. He made her nervous when he turned that look on her.
“You are not going to put her through that again, are you?” Melissa blasted at Chax and even met him face to face.
Wow, Melissa was mad.
“We have no other choice,” he replied, not backing off.
 
“So, you are going to put her through all that pain just to create another Arch?” Melissa was not mad, she was livid.
“Do you think I enjoy seeing her going through that? I was by her side every second trying to take her pain away. I saw what she had to endure.” His face was ablaze with fury, his lip curled up in a snarl.
She didn’t give a damn; she kept her stand against him.
“Melissa, it’s alright. I know it looks bad, but we need to stop them before they breach the wall,” I said, trying to reassure her.
She looked at me and I could see tears in her eyes. Without even a goodbye, she shifted out.
Crap, I don’t like this.
“I need to go too. Good luck, Kas,” Maia said and walked out of the room, leaving me alone with Chax.
 He didn’t look at me.
 
Taking a deep breath, I got out of the bed and walked over to the bathroom. The quicker I got this done, the quicker I could avoid the pain and save the world.
“Kasadya,” Chax called from behind me.
With a brave face, I turned to look at him. He looked miserable.
“We have a job to do Chax, so let’s get it over with and save lives,” I replied before he could say anything.
 I turned around and walked into the bathroom, closing the door without looking at him again. I showered slowly, my body aching with each movement. At last I finished and made my way back into the room and started to put on my gear.
 
I heard voices outside my room, but couldn’t hear what was being said. Slowly getting up, I picked up my swords and placed them into their sheaths. I looked at myself in the mirror, finding dark circles under my eyes and liking haggard complexion. Sucking in a breath, I headed for the door and stepped outside. I found Zurita and Maia in the hall, their heads bowed, whispering to each other. But when they saw me they stopped talking and looked very guilty trying as they quickly broke apart.
“Nice to see you’re up, Kas,” Zurita greeted.
I nodded and passed by her and Maia, not interested in their shady conversation. I went down the stairs and straight for the kitchen, my stomach growling as I took each step
 
Walking inside, Michael and Raphael, who were sitting at the table, greeted me. Max already had a plate of food ready and handed it to me.
“Thanks.” I took it and stuffed my mouth full before I even put it on the table.
Gulping down the food, I noticed that the two angels were looking at me.
“What?” I asked, wiping my mouth with a serviette.
“Hungry, hey?” Raphael taunted me.
I frowned at him, “How long was I out this time?”
“Well, let see, that would be two and a half days,” he replied with a grin.
 I am going to smack him again.
“How does your body feel?” Michael asked, intercepting what was the beginning of a small war.
“It’s better now than a few moments ago. Have you arranged another battle?” I asked, cutting to the chase.
“Yes, when you’re done we will summon the rest. With you down so long, your waking days will only be for this, until you are done.” I nodded.
Glad to know that. Hell, waking up will be so much more fun.
 
I finished off my plate and thanked Max again. Making my way outside to get some fresh air, I walked past Chax’s study and stopped.
“You have no choice, as her mate you will not fail her,” someone was dishing out from within the room.
 “I cannot stand by and watch her get hurt like that!” Chax bellowed at the person.
A smile spread across my face. Knowing Chax cared helped a little bit.
“You will not interfere again. Is that clear?!” This time I could make out that it was a woman’s voice.
The door flew open and Ariel walked out, straight into me.
“Kas, how are you?” she asked smoothly.
Her frown was instantly covered by a weak smile.
“Ah, peachy I guess,” I replied, looking past her to see Chax staring at us.
He was pissed off again.
“Good. Are you ready for your next battle?” She searched my eyes, waiting for a reply.
“Yeah, let’s get this over with.” My eyes drifted to Chax who turned around and escaped my view.
 “Good.” Ariel motioned at me to walk with her.
“Why are you mad at Chax?” The question slipped out before I could stop myself.
Ariel sighed and looked at me disapprovingly.
“It's not polite to eavesdrop on private conversations, Kas.” She pinned me.
Raising my chin, I replied “It's not polite to speak about someone behind their back.”
She nodded and looked straight ahead.
“Chax has become over protective of you. We fear that he will intervene with your divinity.”
Mm, that was news. Chax had always left me for dead, but now he wanted to save me.
Why didn’t he all the other times?
I thought about that, reaching the arena outside where more Fallen were waiting. I looked around and caught sight of Nina. She was indeed a sight. With her head held high and proud, she listened intently as another Fallen spoke to her.
 
She looked pretty badass from where I stood. Her head turned and she caught me staring at her. I lifted my own chin, showing my own pride. A smile spread over her face and she started walking towards me. I braced myself for whatever she had in mind.
“Kas, nice to see you.” I rolled my eyes, yeah I just bet.
“Nina, nice to see you too,” I replied dryly.
Her smile never faded. Instead, she strode around me, checking me from head to toe.
“Mm, so you are destined for great things? I just wonder if our Sire didn’t waste his time with you. I mean, come on now Kas, you know you are going to mess this up too.”
I didn’t move a muscle, afraid that at any moment I might kill her.
 
I felt his hand on by back, which pushed calming emotions through me.
Chax to the rescue.
“Nina, I am honored to have such a fine warrior on our side,” Chax said, essentially putting a stop to the showdown.
“Thank you Chax. Fighting with you has always been a pleasure,” she purred in response.
Fury spiked tenfold inside me and Chax had to work hard to bring my vision back to normal.
Why is she always pushing me to kill mode?
What the hell have I ever done to her?
But no, she had to push it even further. Walking to stand just mere inches from him, she leaned towards him and whispered something in his ear. He frowned and pulled away. With that, she smiled at me and walked back to her Fallen team who waited cautiously for her return. My eyes followed her every movement, my body anxious to act against her.
 
“Come Kasadya, another battle awaits us.” Chax steered me away from her towards Michael and Raphael, who were talking to Vulcan and Thonyn.
“We can begin,” Chax stated when we reached them.
His hand never left my back and I started to wiggle myself out of his hold. Michael nodded and instructions were given to the other Fallen. We shifted to the same position where Max and the others waited. Chax however, did not participate in the release of the ball that would trap the demon prince. Instead, he nodded at me and walked towards the other Fallen, which were ready for battle.
 
In his place was Caim, who nodded at me and smiled.
“We'll watch your back, Kas. You just do your part,” he reassured me.
I turned around and pulled out my swords. I shifted to hellhound form before Luxuria's face came into view. With a quick smile, she left the square, as well as the bellowing demon prince.
“Luxuria! You traitor!” The prince yelled.
His eyes landed on me and he transformed to his demon form, saliva dripping from his fangs. I steadied myself, knowing that he would use some sort of power like moving earth or disappearing.
I just wondered what this one can do.
 
 
He stormed forward, his swords gliding through the air and I prepared my block. Red hot flames burned my face and I jumped back. Looking back at him, his body, as well as his swords, were now fully covered in flames.
Ah crap, this is going to hurt.
I stormed forward and swiped as fast as I could, trying to avoid getting near his flames. It made no impact at all.
Double crap.
I stepped back, not knowing what to do.
“I am not that easy to kill, Hellhound. Your feeble attempts only ignite my fury even more. You are no match for me,” he taunted.
No kidding.
He lunged towards me, the wall of flames still engulfing his body.
“Kasadya!  Your wings!” Chax yelled.
Unfortunately, it was too late. The wall of flames made contact, searing the skin on my stomach. Staggering away from him, I looked down to assess the damage. Blood was running down my side over my leathers. My face was scorched by the flames, the smell of burnt flesh stung my nose.
“Kasadya!” Chax yelled again, bringing my attention back to the demon prince.
 
He moved so quickly that he was already on me. I tried to protect myself from his assault, but I found myself flat on my back. Bad move. He brought his swords down towards my neck. Releasing my own to grab the flaming sword, my hands were instantly engulfed. Pain radiated from the tips of my fingers to the top of my arm.
“Now you die,” the demon prince said, drool dropping onto my face.
No freaking way!
Fury kicked in, and my born emerged. And, oh boy, was she pissed off.
I stepped back inside her mind, relinquishing control. She looked at the demon and roared, sending some drool flying back onto his face. He was startled for a second, but recomposed himself quickly, pushing the sword down again.
Wings.
 Chax said I should use my wings. With all my strength, I ripped my wings out from under me, wrapping them around the both of us. The flames were hell to take, but just like my training session with Chax, I reversed the demon’s flames onto him.
 
He started screaming inside my wings, our faces mere inches from the other.
“Demon, today you will die,” I said to him. 
Pushing out with all my force, I flung him away from me. I watched as the now burning demon hit the ground and started to flail around, trying to put out the flames. I had a hard time getting up. I was losing too much blood and I wouldn’t last very long. I marched over to the prince. I raised my sword, ready to attack, when I was knocked back into the invisible net covering us both. Shaking my head, I looked back at him.
 
“Did you think it would be so easy to kill Irritum?” he asked, getting back on his feet.
“Yeah I did. Actually, I am going to show you,” I threw back at him, getting back up again.
For a brief moment, I almost lost my footing and fell back, but quickly pushed up. I was getting weaker; I needed to finish this soon. He lifted his hands and the air around me was sucked away.
Okay, now would be the time to start stressing.
 I couldn’t breathe; the air around me was missing in action. I looked around, searching for Chax in the chaos.. The Fallen were having a hard time dealing with all the demons. It looked like there were two demons for each Fallen. I found Max in his hellhound form, slicing off the head of an adversary. Next to him was Nanini, throwing light bombs at the demons that were attacking them.
Chax!, I need Chax.
My eyes searched the scene, looking for him. When my eyes found him, my heart almost stopped. He was on one knee, trying to defend himself against a whole group of demons. And he wasn’t looking good at all. Fear coursed through me as I gazed around, taking in our current predicament.
“NO!” I screamed with the little air I still had left inside of me.
 
 
 
 



Chapter 9
 
Something was happening; a buzzing started from my toes and worked its way upwards. As it spread, I could feel that part of me rejuvenated. When at last I felt “complete” I took whatever strength I had and let it rip. The air cocoon holding me ripped away in a blast. I could see its webbing disbursing into the air. I took in a deep breath, and without knowing what the hell I was doing, slammed my fist with all my force into the ground. The earth shook and the prince lost his footing. I moved with lightning speed, one swipe and I knew I didn't have to look back. He was toast. My fear for Chax drove me through the net and straight to the demons attacking him.
 
I sliced at them, the fury bubbling from my pores. Blood splashed across my face and torso. Screams sounded around me. My hellhound born was loose and crazed out. I attacked demon after demon, taking heads, and in some cases ripping them apart. Fallen shifted out and away from me. I could see one female's eyes filled with fear. Approaching the last group of demons, the divinity chose that moment to act, sending bolts of pain ripping through my body. My body gave out and I dropped to the ground. My eyes searched around me for Chax. There he was, a few yards from me, on the ground. Not moving.
I dragged myself towards him, wings bursting up into the air with each bolt that went through me. Nearly in reach of him, I tried to call out to him. Instead, a scream ripped from my throat as the intense energy pounded through my body, leaving me crumpled on the ground. I tasted dirt. With one last look at him, the final energy bolt sent me into darkness.
 
“Look, they are dying,” The voice said in the dark void.
I could see nothing as it was pitch black all around.
“Can you hear their screams?” the voice taunted.
 “I see and hear nothing!” I yelled back.
A giggle sounded to my right. It was the child again. Oh no! I knew what was about to happen.
“There, Kasadya, look there.” And with that, the darkness started to fade into white mist, revealing the same battle where we all would die. I found myself first in the battle. Strong and big, I sliced, ripped and to my utter shock, sent demons flying without even touching them. My eyes were weird too. They were a pink color. Not red or yellow, but pink.
 
'Why-” I was cut off by a scream.
I looked for the source and found Nanini running towards the hellhound line. Following her direction, I saw why she was in such a panic. Max laid dead, his head a few feet from his body. I looked back at her and saw the demon taking her head. She hadn’t even noticed his sword coming at her. She was fixated on reaching the slain Max. I also saw more in her eyes. I saw her love for him.
“I am trying. I will complete my divinity,” I whimpered, begging the voice for another chance.
 
I searched the battle and found Chax. Again, his head was taken and my hellhound roared. I could feel her pain, her loss, but what was worse than all of that, was the feeling of hopelessness.
“You will not succeed before this battle,” the child whispered back to me.
That was why I was feeling this emotion; because that is what was going to happen. We had no hope to survive this.
“There is always hope, Kasadya. You just need to look for it,” the child said again.
“Where! Where the hell should I look?!”
Tears were running down my face as Ballen approached my hellhound, who was pinned to the ground. I turned my head, unable to witness my own death again.
“Now look at the wall. What do you see?” the child asked suddenly, his voice coming from right beside me.
I jumped from surprise. I looked back, avoiding the death-laden scene, and fixed my eyes on the wall. Not just the wall, but the hole that was in the wall. From my vantage I couldn't really make out what was going on there, so I stood up and walked closer.
 
There, holding the hole open, were four objects. They were the blood relics. As I looked down, my face fell. Four priests lay dead inside the hole. They had His blood, and with the priests, they had His words.
So that is how they will get the wall open.
I looked between the relics and the priests, unable to find what I was supposed to find.
“I don’t-” I stopped dead.
On the other side, Luxuria stood with a grim face, watching my death taking place. Next to her was what I suspected, a demon prince; a puny, skinny demon prince. He turned towards her and said, “See sister, we told you they would not succeed.”
Luxuria did not answer him. Instead, she looked up, our eyes connecting immediately.
 
I'm missing something here.
“Only because you were lucky brother. They were very close to finding a way to stop you and Gluttire,” she replied, her eyes never leaving mine.
Okay, so we were close, but it could not be the divinity. It had to be something else. My eyes traveled back to the battle scene. Ballen was returning with a huge smile.
The ass just killed me!
My hellhound laid dead, her head missing. Unsure why, I took a step closer. Standing right over her, I watched my dead form. My eyes roamed over her and I caught a glimpse of something in her hand.
 
Bending down, I saw that it was small ball with lights flashing out of them. They weren’t the balls that were used for the net. They were something else entirely.
“Can you see?” The child whispered again.
 
“Come on, Kasadya.” Chax’s voice sucked me out of the dream.
It was like he reached in and grabbed me around the waist, pulling me out of it. Screaming and kicking, I tried to fight him off. I needed more time to find the solution. But it didn't work. Grasping for air, I jumped up and hit Chax across the face.
“Ouch.” I rubbed my head and saw Chax doing the same.
“Damn it Chax! I was so close!” I was livid.
His eyes flashed to me and I sucked in a breath. He had a cut running from his left eye, over his nose, and down his right cheek. Without thinking, I reached out and gently touched it.
“What happened?” I smoothed my fingers over the cut.
 
“You stopped breathing. We almost lost you,” Chax replied with a pained look. We?
Only then did I notice Melissa and Maia, and behind them a room full of Archangels and Dominus Custose.
Oh crap.
They all had pained expressions, and I could only guess that I was responsible for it.
“How do you feel?” Chax asked, his eyes roaming over me.
I dropped my hand from his face when I saw the others, and now used it to pat myself. Nope. No holes, no cuts, but when I reached my stomach, I winced. Melissa's hands were immediately on me and lifted my leather top.
“Christ Kas, look at that!” she complained.
I really wanted to look but between her, Maia and the others, I couldn't.
 
“I have had worse and you know it,” I snapped at her.
Her eyes locked onto mine, “Don't you dare.”
I rolled my eyes and lay back on the bed. Chax moved out of their way and stood against the wall. His eyes were on me and his skin had a pale, ashen complexion. I gave him my best smile, hoping to elicit his famous pissed off look that I had grown to expect. I didn't get it.
What? Is he getting all sissy on me?
I remembered him surrounded by the demons.  He had more demons on him than any other Fallen.
Snap
“They targeted you, didn't they? They know what you are to me,” I stated.
He frowned and nodded.
“They know that you are my mate, I am certain of that. The attack was precisely calculated.”
That could mean only one thing. Someone had told them.
 
 “Luxuria?” I asked. He shook his head.
“No, she was trying to help me, but shifted out when she thought you were losing the battle. It must be someone else.”
 Yeah, it must be the damn traitorous Fallen walking around Exsilium!
I didn't voice the obvious; by the look on his face we had come to the same conclusion.
 
“There, all patched up,” Maia said, breaking our silent conversation.
I looked down as soon as Maia and Melissa moved away.
“You cut my leathers?” I moaned, looking at the slash in them.
“Shut it, Kas,” Melissa snarled at me, walking over to the bathroom.
Amon stood in the doorway smiling at me.
“Hey, you. Finally felt the need to come and say hi to me?” I taunted him.
“You're driving her insane, and it’s not good considering her condition.” I frowned at the last word.
“I don't have a condition!” Melissa snapped back.
My eyebrows lifted in a silent question. He peeked at the bathroom and when he was satisfied, he drew an invisible circle in front of his stomach.
Oh my freaking soul!
 Melissa came flying out of the bathroom, “You did not just do that, did you?!”
Oh boy! This hormonal thing wasn’t for her.
 
Amon pressed his back against the wall and tried his best to look innocent.
“Argh! I'm going home.” Melissa turned and pointed at me, “Don't you dare end up like that again.”
Poof, and she was gone. My jaw hung open from shock and confusion. I looked at Amon who sighed, nodded at us, and then shifted out.
“Holy crap, she is crazy.” It slipped out.
I had forgotten that the room was still full of people and everyone had just witnessed that. Ariel laughed and came to sit on the bed.
“Kasadya, what happened out there?” Her eyes searched mine, but I looked away.
Fixing my gaze on Chax, I tried to think of a good lie. I wasn't ready to admit that I was starting to care for him.
“The prince had me wrapped up in some sort of invisible cocoon. My hellhound didn't like it so...” Chax frowned at me, but didn't voice his opinion.
“I see. Well, let's give you some time to get some rest. There will be no battles today.” Ariel’s eyes landed on Chax, whose face was set and fierce.
“Okay,” I replied, not certain what had occurred between them.
 
Everyone said their goodbyes and left. Chax was the last to leave. When he reached the door, I decided to take a leap of fate.
“I won’t be able to complete the divinity in time. We need to think of another way to win the battle that is coming. Ballen is going to use four priests to open the wall.” He stopped and turned to look at me, a frown on his face.
“How do you know this?” He closed the door and waited for me to reply.
“When I passed out there was this child that showed me the battle. Today he told me that I wouldn’t be able to complete the divinity and that I needed to find another way.” My mind traveled back to the dream.
I was looking for more clues. There had to be more to the dream.
“How do you know it is not you who is creating the dream?” Chax asked, sitting down on a chair, his eyes never leaving mine.
Good question, how did I know that this dream wasn't fabricated by me?
 
“It changes, and like today, there are differences to it. The child is trying to help me. He told me today to look at the hole in the wall, which is how I know how they will breach it. But he also told me that there was another way. Luxuria was also there, and she told her brother that they were lucky. That we almost found a way to beat them.” He listened, not saying a word and that made me nervous.
Would he think I had lost it?
He motioned for me to continue.
“I walked back to my dead form. In her hands, she had balls. Almost like the net balls, but different. They were clear and lights were flashing out of them like Corra.” His eyebrows shot up when I mentioned that.
He leaned forward and asked, “Did they have red liquid inside them?”
He was almost excited. I thought back, and hell yeah, they did.
“Yes, more brown than red I would say.”
He sat back and rubbed his chin, thinking.
“Ben showed me the bombs which almost destroyed the lab the other night. They are the ones you saw in this dream,” he confessed.
 
Wow.
“We are going to bomb them then,” I stated matter-of-factly.
Chax frowned again, but nodded.
“Get cleaned up and get some rest. I will speak to Ben about this,” he replied, getting up and leaving my room.
The door closed and I was left alone to think about everything. If I could return to that dream, I could try and see if everyone has the balls. Then I would know for sure that this was going to work. Looking down at myself, I saw that I was still covered in blood. Eww! I needed a shower and clean clothes desperately.
 
The shower was agony, my muscles soar and my bones unbendable. By the time I was finished hunger pains had me venturing downstairs to get some food. As I strolled passed the lounge, I saw the sun shining outside. It was a beautiful day, the birds was chirping and playing about. My hunger demanded that I stop sight seeing and get food right away, so I continued with my journey into the kitchen.
 
I grabbed the bread, the peanut butter and jelly, and threw together a nice sandwich. Roaming around the house alone, I found myself standing at the door that led to the lab. I looked around to make sure I was the only one up and opened it. I started going down the few stairs that would lead to the bottom. At the end I stopped, and my jaw dropped open with the sandwich hanging from my lips. Holy crap! Look at this place! It was freaking huge. Everywhere I looked there were computer screens and equipment. White tiled floors were accompanied by white walls. The west wall was completely covered in shelving containing chemicals. Giving it that dreaded lab look.
I walked through the lab, looking at all the stuff. At one computer screen I stopped and looked at the object flashing. It was the same ball I was holding in the dream. Little lights flashed out of it. Rotating on screen, I could see every detail about this ball. Stepping closer, I read the details below it. It was a recipe containing a detailed analysis of what was inside it and also how much. A red circle marked the main ingredient: Napalm. That was lethal stuff, if I remembered correctly. I searched the rest of the lab and found a lot of other ingredients lying around or showing up on the computer screens.
 
A machine went off behind me and I jumped, nearly colliding with another piece of equipment. Peering inside the glass top, I looked down and found a lot of the red brown liquid Chax had been talking about. My eyes drifted to the label on the top. Napalm. Okay, that would be the time where I should back off slowly and get my ass out of there.
 
With my luck, I would knock it over and boom, everyone would be dead. I climbed the stairs and closed the door behind me. Making my way to the lounge, I dropped down on a couch and lay back, looking at the ceiling. I had to think of a way to make sure that we were indeed on the right path. What if the balls weren’t the answer? What if I was missing something? I lay there, just thinking about everything, when my spoken name had me jumping off of the couch.
“Kas, it’s me, Seth,” said the voice outside the window.
 
I got up and made my way to it. Opening the window, I found Seth standing outside on the grass.
“Hi Seth.”
“Are you alone?” he asked nervously.
I nodded, not really understanding what was going on.
A smile spread across his face and he asked, “Can I show you something?”
Okay, so he wanted to show me something.
 “Meet you out front,” I replied and started for the front door.
Sure enough, he was waiting for me.
“What do you want to show me?” I asked.
Something about the situation wasn't right. I could feel my hellhound stir and she was restless.
“Come on.” He held his hand out with a smile.
But this was Seth.  He was more than just a friend once. What could be so bad? Slowly, I placed my hand in his and, with a smile, he shifted us.
 
We landed in some sort of basement. Immediately, I was attacked and brought down. Pain shot through my shoulders and when I looked, I saw a sword had pierced through one. Anger spiked through me and I reached for it. My hand was grabbed and brought down to the ground. I fought and tried to shake my attacker off of me, until my other hand was snared as well. Within seconds more pain shot through me as my hands were pinned to the ground with two daggers. Breathing hard, I looked around. In front of me, Seth stood talking to a blonde woman. She turned her face in my direction and my breath caught in my throat.
Oh my soul, I'm in big freaking trouble.
 



Chapter 10
 
“Hello, Kas,” she snarled.
In shock, I looked around, my eyes taking in the scene. Seth stood next to her and to my right was Arianna. She looked at me, her face a mask of anger. My eyes drifted to my left and I sucked in another breath. Marcus, I should have known. But as my eyes traveled back to the female, I couldn’t shake the shock that had encompassed my being. 
“How could you betray them?” I asked, still dumbfounded.
Jules didn't answer me. Instead, she just stood there and smiled.
“Oh Kas, Kas, Kas. You were always so easy to fool,” another voice said, drifting from behind me.
I froze and stopped my struggling.
“Kali,” I breathed.
Laughing, she made her way to the front of me, joining Jules and Seth.
“Hello friend. Nice to see you again.” She crouched to touch my face, but I threw my head back to avoid her touch.
“You will pay for this,” I threatened. 
Her smile was quickly replaced with a teeth barring one. 
 
“Really? It doesn't look that way to me. Even if you go hellhound, you won’t be able to free yourself. I made sure of that. Those swords and daggers are charmed with some potent stuff.” She reached out to Seth and, to my utter disbelief, he smiled and leaned in to kiss her.
What the hell is going on?
I looked at Arianna, who stood there looking at them without as much as a peep.
“Seth, what are you doing?” I asked, shocked by his betrayal.
He didn't bother to answer me.
Kali rubbed his face and continued. “You did well, my pet. Your rewards will be magnificent,” she purred at him. She turned her face and looked at me again.
“Jules, bring her in; let’s see if she has her mother's brains,” Kali ordered without a glance.
Jules nodded and disappeared.
“I trusted you. I trusted all of you.” My eyes never left her face.
Standing there, the Kali I knew was gone, and in her place was something very different. She laughed again and walked towards me. I tried to lift myself up, but my legs were tucked under me and my back bent backwards. It was impossible.
“You are so pathetic. I can't believe He choose you to become defined. Waste of energy, if you ask me.”
 
Jules returned and behind her I saw another familiar face. Nina.
 
Nina looked around at everyone until her eyes landed on me. Shock glittered in her eyes, but she quickly replaced it with a mask of calm.
“Nina, how nice to see you again,” Kali said, straightening up to look at her.
 I could see the shock present Nina's eyes again. “Kali,” Nina replied, looking at her mother for what I suspected were answers.
“Nina would be of great use to us. She is by far the best female warrior I have seen in a long time. He will be pleased with her,” Jules babbled.
Oh crap! They are going to recruit Nina into their nest of traitors.
Nina looked between Jules and Kali.
“Perhaps, but how do I know that she will be loyal to Gluttire and not betray us?” Kali asked Jules.
With that, Nina's eyes melted to a furious dark color. I don't think she was ready for this confession.
 
From what I could see, she didn't have a clue of what was going on. At that moment, Jules grabbed Nina's shoulders, forcing her to look at her.
“Honey, this is our future now. In this future, you won’t have to serve. You will be served. I can’t even begin to tell you about the great freedom that comes with this. It’s just wonderful. And I know that you will be by my side enjoying the new world.” Jules talked so fast that I almost missed a few words.
 
Nina was confused, her eyes drifting between her mother and me. “Of course, mother,” she replied.
Well there goes all hope for the Fallen.
Look at how easily they just recruited Nina.
Kali grabbed her under her chin and forced her to look at her. “If you betray us, I will kill you myself,” she threatened. 
Nina didn't even flinch, but nodded.
“Good, now that’s settled, shall we have some fun?” Kali giggled, her eyes turning to me.
 I could feel my blood dripping down my shoulder towards the ground. I was losing blood at an alarming rate.
Not good.
My eyes never left Kali's. Regardless of what she said, I had been trying to free myself. My shoulder started to tingle.
“Now, what are we going to do with this little problem?” Kali asked with her finger on her chin.
 The more I looked at her, and her behavior, the more I couldn't believe that this was the Kali I knew. The Kali that had stuck with me and was by my side through everything.
 
She moved fast and I screamed from the blow. Looking down, I saw the dagger in my upper leg, blood pooling around the base of it. A very evil laugh brought my focus back to her sadistic face.
“Where is your Chax now, Kas? Where is that warrior you called yourself? You are worthless, but at least you helped us get the relics.” She taunted me.
I needed to stall my death and try to find a way out of this. If I could free myself, I could take them all down on my own.
 
I reached for my hellhound and transformed as more pain shot through me. But I didn't voice it.
“Oh so sweet, look at her hellhound with her red eyes. Oh please, don't go born on us,” she taunted.
In hellhound form, I tried again. It was difficult. The swords had pierced through my wings as well and trying to use them was impossible. Using my legs, I tried to rip free of the swords, but nothing worked.
“You are trapped, Kas. And soon you will be dead.” Kali amused herself again.
The tingle in my shoulder started to turn into a burning sensation. I looked around me and my eyes drifted over the others, who just stood there, smiling. All except for Nina. She had made her way to my left and stood just behind Arianna.
“Let’s cut off her wings,” Seth suddenly said and I whipped my head to face him.
He was also a big shock. Never did I expect him to betray me like that.
 
Kali laughed and grabbed a dagger from her side, walking towards my back I started to fight with everything I had inside me. Finally, the swords lifted from the ground.
“Damn it!” Kali yelled, and before I knew it, they were on me, pressing me down.
I roared in pain as two more swords were pressed through my abdomen. I looked down and bit back another scream.
Holy crap! They were going to kill me!
No way, I won’t allow it!
I reached down and found my born.
I am going to release her, to hell with it!
Fury spread through me and I embraced it, stepping back to let her handle things. I watched from the back as she roared at the sight of the swords pinning her down. With one jerk, the sword that pierced her left shoulder was jerked out of the ground. With another jerk she freed the other shoulder.
 
 “Hold it down!” Kali yelled again.
Everyone jumped me at the same time. Swords and daggers were pressed into me. Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted Nina. She stood at the back, anger simmering all over her body. She looked up, towards the back, then removed her swords and nodded.
 
I roared and head butted Seth full force, causing blood to spurt onto my face. I sank my teeth into Jules and held on. Chaos erupted around me. Screams and roars echoed off the surrounding walls. But I didn't care. I had one of them in my jaws and I wasn't letting go. I eased one hand out of the ground and used it to remove the others weapons. One by one, I started to pull them out while Jules yelled and screamed as my mouth pierced her flesh. With her hands, she tried to pry herself from my grasp. But considering the size of my fangs, it was of no use.
 
When both my hands and upper body were free, I wrapped my hands around her neck and ripped with all my fury. She was ripped in two and I threw her away. I made quick work of the remaining weapons and looked up, ready to kill more. There was a battle around me. Chax was fighting Seth and Arianna, and when I looked to my right, Nina was fighting Marcus. I searched for one more and found Kali running down through the door. I launched myself up and stormed after her.
She is so dead!
She curved around corners and the more we ventured into wherever we were, the more jagged the walls started to become. I started to gain ground, which she discovered when she looked back. She screamed and transformed to her harpy.  Blocked in by what looked like a cave hallway, she had nowhere to go.
 
 When I saw that the hallway was opening up in front of us to a bigger room, I pounced on her and took her to the ground. She struck my nose, but I didn't let go. With a roar, I brought down my fist, slamming it into her skull. She shrieked and tried to punch me back.
“Now you die,” I rumbled.
Grabbing her hair in my hand, I dragged her towards an open space. I looked around and saw that we were indeed in some sort of cave. If it wasn't for my vision, I would have been lost in the darkness. Kali shrieked as hard as she could and tried to get her hair out of my hand. I lifted her into the air to get her face close to mine.
 “You forget that it doesn't work on me.” She stopped and hissed at me.
“You can kill me, but you won’t stop him. Soon all of you will be dead!” She pronounced.
I looked at her then. The girl I once knew never really existed. It was an act from the start. Angry at her, I threw her into the cave's wall. She hit it hard and crumpled to the floor.
 
“Why? Why did you betray everyone like that?” I had to ask.
 I needed to know why she would betray her own kind for a demon. She looked up with blood running down her face.
“Because I wanted to. I didn't want to serve my life away for something I didn't give a damn about. When my parents started talking about me going to the Hellhouse, I ran away. That’s when Gluttire found me and offered me a really nice deal. First, to get rid of my parents, that was so easy. Next, was to spy for him and to find him someone strong enough to get the relics. You were so bendable. It was so easy to fool you into the right direction. Everything we planned, you played right into it, even the setup with Max freeing us.” She spit out the blood that flowed into her mouth.
Yeah she was right, I was pretty trusting. But noted, was, not anymore.
“You killed your own parents?” I moved to block her attempt at escaping, and she started to laugh.
“It was so comical. They opened the door and Gluttire and his legion walked right into our house. They didn't even have a chance to ask me why. Idiotically, thinking that I wanted to waste my life away. Why serve when you can lead?” She was proud of herself, gloating about her part in her parents’ murder.
 
“You know what? There is no hope for you. Clearly you belong in hell with your friends.” I moved fast and she jumped up to defend herself. She kicked me a few times, but I was now double the size I used to be. She didn't have the advantage anymore. I grabbed the feathers in front of her chest and brought my head down fast. The sound of bones breaking rang through the air. My horns pierced her face and lodged themselves there. She started to gurgle. I ripped her face from my horns and threw her against the other wall. With a sickening thud, she landed but did not move. Satisfied that she was down, I decided to kill her and get it over with. I had a few more “friends” to deal with. Only a step or two separated us when I saw something bright beneath her. I jumped back just in time to avoid her swords as they swiped through the air.  She stood and readied herself for battle.
 
I had no idea how she could still see. One of my horns had pierced her right eye, while the other one was blinking away the blood that dripped from the hole above it. I closed my hands and realized that I didn’t have my swords. I would need to do this by hand. She launched forward and I ducked, avoiding her swipes. Keeping my eyes on her swords, I grabbed it at the base of her hands. She shrieked and ripped it backwards. The blade sliced open my hands.
Crap, that didn't work.
She attacked me again, but I had no weapons. I didn't have a lot of options but to counter attack. Without warning, my hellhound took over and pushed me back to take control. Two steps from me, my hellhound brought her fist forward and punched the air. Kali went flying back into the roof of the cave and landed hard.
Wow that was pretty cool. I wonder how she did it. 
To my amazement, for the first time ever, she answered.  “G-force punches. I use the energy in the air and punch it forward towards her.” Holy heck! She could talk! Intrigued, I stayed put.
 
Slowly, Kali got up and looked at me. I could see the fear shining in her eyes. She turned and tried to make a run for it. Again, my hellhound jumped into the air and brought her fist down onto the cave floor. Walls cracked around us and the ground shook as the force traveled its way to the wall and towards Kali. She stumbled and fell, her sword sliding towards us. Calm and in no hurry, my hellhound walked towards the swords and picked them up. Now we had a weapon. But to my amazement, my hellhound threw the swords back into the cave.
 “Why the hell did you do that?” I hammered her.
“We don't need them,” was her reply.
We walked up to Kali and grabbed her. She dangled in the air as we lifted her up, her feet swinging.
 “Traitor.,” my hellhound spoke.
Kali, defiant even to the end, lifted her head and smiled. “You’re all going to die.”
 
With that we had both had enough. Using only our hands, we ripped her into pieces, her blood splashing over us. My hellhound retreated and let me take over once again. I had to say, that was kind of sick and demented. I preferred my swords. A huff came from the back of my mind. Someone stormed into the cave so I turned and prepared for the fight. Chax looked around and saw what was left of Kali. Nina came running and stopped next to him.
“Kasadya?” Chax asked, looking at me.
“I'm Okay. But I am really tired,” I replied as I lost my grip on my hellhound form and transformed back to human. I was more than tired. My blood loss had just kicked in and my vision was blurring. I felt arms grab me and I was lifted up to face Chax.
“I'll get you out of here,” he assured, and he shifted us out. He didn't shift to his house. Instead, we ended up at Maia's place. Chax yelled for her and moments later I saw her running down the hall, her eyes going wide when she saw us. “We need Amon's mate as well,” Chax ordered her.  She nodded and closed her eyes as she grabbed her bracelet. Seconds later, a fuming Melissa zeroed in on me.
 
“I left for a few hours only to find you like this again. Can you not take care of her?!” She screeched at Chax and me.
Their hands were on me as I was pushed onto a bed that I knew all too well. My head rolled to the side and I watched Nina as she stood at the door, her eyes watching their every movement.
“You didn't cave,” I whispered to her.
Her eyes traveled to me and with a smile she said, “A Fallen to the end, Kas.”
With that, I passed out again. This time I was eager to go into the darkness. I hoped the child was waiting for me and I would have another opportunity to look at the battle. I needed to find more answers. I needed to save us.
 



Chapter 11
 
I walked around in the darkness, calling out to the child, but quiet was my only answer.  A small light flickered in front of me. The darkness receded and the beginning of the battle played out before my eyes. I walked with the hellhounds to take the first line of defense. I turned to look back at the others. Chax nodded to me and turned towards the Fallen.
“We have fought many battles. Some were over quickly, others lasted years. But one thing still remains. We are still here. The Fallen have protected mankind for many years. It is our responsibility, not just to our Sire, but to every soul out there, to protect it for another thousand years. We will not yield, we will not accept evil. Together we stand and fight for the one thing our Sire gave us. We fight for love. If not for our own loved ones, then for His and the ones he love. But we will fight with every ounce of love we still possess. Brothers and Sisters, today we protect earth! Not because we try to make amends for our mistakes. We fight today to tell every evil out there that we are here!”
The Fallen roared. Everyone was prepared to fight to the last breath to protect this world.
 
Then Chax turned towards me and nodded again. I turned and looked at the hellhounds around me.
“We were created to destroy; within us is something no other can comprehend, except for those of us who live with them. They were made unique, because they are unique. Today we will unleash God’s wrath upon this evil and show it why we were created!” My hellhounds roared to my creed.
I turned to look at the wall, transforming to the hellhound I was meant to be. Rushing forward, I needed to be as close as possible to see every detail. There was a sudden shift in the ground and then a light spilled onto the battle field. Slowly the wall began to break open, revealing millions of demons beyond it. And so it began.
 
“Flyers!” Chax yelled and I turned to look back at him and the flyers.
Something had changed. They were not just storming forward. Fae and harpies leapt into the air and positioned themselves a few feet in front of the hellhound line. The demon horde was approaching; the ground shook with the sheer force of the feet marching upon it. Just as they reached the hellhound line, Chax yelled again “Release!” The fae and harpies started to throw objects at the demons. The moment the objects hit their target, huge explosions rocked the ground as demons flew all around. Hope sprang into my heart as I watched the scene unfold. I was right about the bombs this time. The demons were being dealt with swiftly. Then my eye caught the demons closing in on the hellhounds, but they had not transformed yet.
“Now!” I yelled and threw four balls at the demons.
They shot up into the air as black smoke permeated the scene around me. But the bombs only worked for a short while. Ballen must have sent every demon on the other side forward, there were just too many, and soon the hand to hand battle began.
Crap! I saw this before. The moment hadn’t been changed. I looked around frantically, desperate to find more clues.
“Nina!” I yelled.
What? Stopping, I looked up at myself. I was nodding to Nina and she was nodding back. With a burst of speed she ran and threw the silver net balls around the Fallen. More accurately, around Chax. My eyes caught movement to my right, and I turned to watch myself storming forward. I knocked the demons back with my new found g punch and tore through them. A few yards away from the hole, my hellhound roared and pushed forward with everything she had. She tackled the demons coming through the hole. When she hit the ground a huge blast went off, sending everyone flying. I stood there, shocked to my core.
 
The hole was gone; there was no sign of it. But as I looked around there was no sign of me either.
“NO!” A scream filled the air, and I turned to see Chax running to where the hole had once been. He slammed into the invisible wall and pounded his fits against it. The air rippled from the g-force punches he threw. But nothing happened. Michael and Raphael grabbed him and secured him.
“I am sorry, my friend. I am so sorry,” Michael said, his arms pinning him to the spot.
Chax’s eyes were huge and he was more than just pissed off, he was heartbroken. I looked back at the battle and knew. Fate was a funny thing; it creeps up on you, and then bites you on the ass. The rest of the Fallen were swiftly taking care of any stray demons and soon only smoke remained. Chax had calmed down, but still looked at the wall. I stepped over towards him and collapsed on my knees in front of him. He was looking at the wall with so much hope, but there wasn't anyone coming back through that hole. Acting on instinct, I reached and smoothed my hand over his face. His hand came up and tried to grab it, but I was nothing but air.
“Kasadya,” he whispered, his eyes closing in pain.
 
“Kasadya?” Chax’s voice brought me back to reality.
This time I wasn't surprised. I opened my eyes and his green eyes were there to greet me.
“Hi,” I said, smiling at him. He frowned at me.
“Are you Okay?” he asked hesitantly.
Am I Okay? Hell no, but relieved.
I now knew what my real destiny was. And for once, I didn't have a problem with it. I would gladly offer my life in order to save those that I cared for. And the rest of the world. I smiled at him, my hand reaching out to trace the lines that his frown caused.
“If you frown so much, it’s going to become permanent. You don't want to look like an old man, now do you?” I teased him.
His mouth was hanging open, and then his head snapped backwards.
“Fix her,” he said to someone.
Maia’s blue eyes peered over him, “Kas, how do you feel?”
I laughed at her question.
“I feel super Maia, don't stress,” I replied.
Sitting up, I surveyed the room.
Well now, another room fully packed.
“Hey guys,” I greeted the rest.
“Does she have a concussion or something?” Raphael asked, looking at Maia.
“I don't have a concussion. So what did I miss?” I waved off several pair of hands that tried to help me out of bed, instead raising up on my own.
 
Looking down, I could see my clothes were covered in blood.
“Please tell me they are dead?” I asked, remembering what I had just lived through.
“All of them,” Chax said next to me.
I looked up at him and nodded.
“Good. No more surprises then. And with that, I hope Ballen gets a really nice message. So what are we going to do today?” I turned and looked at everyone.
Some mouths gaped open while others greeted me back. I was going to prepare for the battle. I was going to make sure each and every one of them walked away unharmed. But more than that, I was going to make sure that all demons, regardless of rank, would know my name.
 
“You ready for the next round?” Raphael asked.
I swore I could hear Chax hiss next to me.
“You bet I am. Let’s get this party started. A nice prince’s head would be mighty fine right now,” I replied and walked out of the door.
“Are you mad?” I heard Chax yell behind me, but I didn't stick around to watch him dish it out to Raphael.
I shifted to my room and headed straight for the shower. Nearly done, I heard the door open and someone calling my name.
“I'll be right there, just finishing up,” I called out. I sure hoped it wasn’t a guy.
Getting out, I made sure.
 “Who’s waiting to see me naked?” I asked whoever was waiting for me.
I grabbed the towel and wrapped it around my body.
“Oh, hell no! I don't want to see your ass,” Nanini moaned on the other side.
I smiled and opened the door. Nanini, Lada, Abby and Raven were waiting for me.
 “Hey squirt,” I greeted Raven, messing up her hair as I walked past her.
A few curses followed.
“Why are you so freaking happy? Did you hit your head or something?” Lada asked when I reached my wardrobe.
I flashed her a smile then said, “Yeah, I think a few million times since I started to serve.”
“Did you miss the part where Fallen kidnapped you and tried to kill you?” Raven asked.
“Nope, I can’t miss details like that. But you know what?” I asked, smiling at her. Confused, she shook her head.
“They won’t be a problem anymore.” I finished and put on some underwear.
“I am sorry about Seth,” Nanini blurted out and I stopped to look at her.
Only then did I notice the red puffy eyes.
“Nanini, I didn't even see that one coming. How could you have known?” She nodded, but still didn't look miserable.
I reached for my pants and remembered that my top was ruined.
“Ah crap,” I muttered to myself.
“What’s wrong?” Lada asked, looking at me.
“My top was ruined; I need a new one,” I complained, trying to think of a solution.
“Why not try this pair?” Abby said, her finger pointing to a heap of leather standing on my table.
Well hello! What do we have here?
I walked over and grabbed the first piece, unfolding it to take a peek.
“Wow,” Raven replied and I smiled.
My new pair of leathers looked like the others I had, and I couldn’t help but think of Chax. He was getting me these clothes, wasn’t he? Smiling, I got dressed and the girls chatted about what happened before and during my unconscious stage. According to Abby, Chax was off his rocker and almost took down the house looking for me.
 
We walked down the stairs and found the rest waiting outside.
“You girls ready for some fun?” I asked them.
Raven was mad. Apparently, she still couldn't go on these expeditions, and I had to admit, I totally agreed.
 “Kasadya,” Chax said behind us, stopping me from stepping outside. I turned to look at him
“Yes?”
“Are you sure you are up to this? Maybe some rest would be advisable.” He regarded me, as his eyes traveled over my body seeing me fully dressed for battle.
“Chax, evil doesn't rest. I am fine. Don't worry.” I turned and marched outside before he could stop me. The Fallen started to shift in, many coming to greet me and give their sympathies concerning the betrayal of certain Fallen. I saw Nina standing a few feet away and walked over to her.
“Hello,” I greeted her, expecting her to be her usual self and trying to pick a fight with me.
Instead, she smiled at me and said, “Hey Kas. Glad to see you up and ready for the next session.”
My mouth dropped open, but I quickly snapped it shut before she could notice.
“Are we like, Okay now?” I asked, the need to know pressing me forward.
She smiled and nodded. “After all that, we are tight.”
Okay, well, then that’s better, I guess.
 
“Fallen!” Michael yelled and everyone turned to look at him.
“Let us battle!” With that battle cry, we all shifted and I walked over to my spot.
A hand grabbed me and spun me around. Green eyes, both furious and concerned, caught hold of mine.
 “You focus in there, and this time, try not to get killed,” Chax ordered.
I smiled and replied saucily, “Yes Sir.” I taunted him with a salute.
He wasn't pleased at all, but took his place. I grabbed my swords and readied myself. Luxuria came into view, then immediately shifted out, leaving an angry and spewing demon prince in her wake. Swords blazing, he attacked, but I was able to block his attempt and counter with my own weapons. We continued on for a while, until both of us got tired of the swiping and blocking. The ground gave way under my feet, but with a smile, I lifted myself up with my wings. But this time I had a new move of my own. I pressed back and let my hellhound take over. With a huge bang, the prince flew back into the net. He got up, shook his head and looked for me. But I was already at his back, my swords aiming for his neck. I hit the target, but my swords ricocheted off of him. I was spun around by my own force. Stunned, I turned to look at him.
 
Getting back on his feet, the demon smiled at me. Then, using his finger, he showed me his neck. He was protected by a metal plate necklace. He resembled the girls in Africa with golden rings that stretched their necks, usually for beauty.
Okay, new plan.
How to kill the prince?
He sprung forward and an invisible force slammed into me. I stepped back two steps and stood my ground. Hellhound? There was only silence. Clearly, this would be up to me. I was slammed back again and hit the wall of the net. Getting up and stretching my wings, my eyes caught sight of a demon screaming on the other side of the net. He cradled his injured arm against his chest, the lower half missing. My eyes whipped back to the demon prince, who was advancing on my quickly. I searched for my swords, spotting them just behind the prince.  I bolted forward and slammed into him with all that I had. His blades missed me by inches. I leapt away and hit the ground rolling, picking up my swords before rising to my feet. The prince was already up and headed towards me. First, I had to take care of the swords and then I would work on that damn necklace of his.
 
Our swords engaged, the sound of metal on metal ringing through the air. I quickly ducked backwards, as one of his swords nearly took my head. I quickly battled back, and, with a quick swipe, I sliced his left hand off just above the wrist. He roared with fury, as he dropped the sword in the other hand to clasp his now bleeding appendage.
“You will pay for that!” he bellowed.
I could tell that he was fully concentrating on me now. I lifted my wings and wrapped them around me. Another force hit me, but this time I didn’t go flying backwards. Opening up my wings a little so that I could see him, I sent him my own little message. With my own g-force punch he was flying backwards into the net.
Right, that damn necklace!
I quickly thrust my wings back behind me as I dropped both my swords and advanced towards him. Stunned, he had no time to react as I wrapped both my hands around the necklace.
“Now, watch me use your pretty collar to rip off your head!” I roared, sneering down at him.
Then, pressing both my feet into his chest, I pulled with all the strength I had. He screamed and yelled, grabbing me with one hand, the other nothing more than a useless stub.
I need more power!
I opened up my wings and started to flap backwards.
 
Slowly, after what seemed like freaking forever, I felt the first tear of his flesh.
I need to rip it.
I bent forward a little, giving it a little slack, then pushed back and used my wings. The bands of the necklace tore into his flesh, but hadn’t removed it yet. He kicked and screamed, spitting all over my face in the process. I repeated the move once more and finally, I felt the bands rip free. Third time was the charm. His screams were cut off, and as I opened my eyes on more, so was his head.
“Idiot, never use metal to try and protect your neck.” I grunted and threw the head away.
I turned and gazed at the battle around me. The others had formed a circle around Chax, trying to protect him from the demons attempting to get to him. And he looked a little pissed about it. He pushed Max out of the way to try and get to a demon, but Max just pushed him back into the circle. My laugh was cut short as the first divinity bolt hit me.
 
I couldn’t believe it! It was even more powerful than the last one. I dropped to the ground, blowing dust in front of me as I tried to breathe through it.
This part is really starting to suck big time.
Another bolt ripped through me and I roared with pain. I felt it move through me, and for a moment, I panicked. It was focusing on my wings this time. I could feel it run up the bones, to the tip of them. Then, finally, a huge bolt hit me. I tried to scream, but mercifully, the darkness claimed me just as I opened my mouth.
 



Chapter 12
 
I felt the softness of a bed under my body, and smelled the familiar scent of peaches.
“Kasadya,” a voice whispered and I could feel a hand stroke the side of my face.
I didn’t want to open my eyes; I could tell it was going to hurt. I groaned really loud, starting to dislike waking up from these episodes.
 “Come on. I need to see you and make sure you're alright,” Chax continued.
I groaned even louder.
“No, it’s going to hurt.” I rolled my eyes around behind my lids, hoping it would help. Whether I liked it or not, sooner or later, I would have to open my eyes. He laughed at me and that had me forcing my eyes open.
 Can it be?
Can Chax De Luca laugh?
Impossible!
And holy crap! My eyes sting!
“You're getting stronger with recovery, which is a good sign,” Chax said, amusement in his voice.
Blinking away the acid-like burn in my eyes, I found him sitting on the bed next to me.
“Glad you find this amusing,” I grunted.
My throat was parched and felt like it was full of sand.
“Here is some juice. And I don't find it amusing, except for the part in which a warrior fears to open her eyes.” Another laugh followed.
 
Squishing my eyes so I could barely see through them, I accepted the jug of cold juice. I looked him over, this time there were no wounds and he even appeared slightly rested. My eyes lingered on the chair near the bed, where he had evidently been spending his time.
“Did you sleep in that chair, all this time?” The idea was both flattering and disturbing at the same time.
 He turned to look at the chair then back at me.
“It helped with your recovery,” he stated as if it’s nothing new.
“How so?” I asked, after drinking some of the juice.
He sighed as he ran his fingers through his hair. He looked nervous.
“It’s... It’s the bond. It helps to speed up the recovery process when we are near each other.” My eyes flew wide open with his answer.
Wow, this bond stuff is pretty serious.
Rising from the side of the bed, he went over to the chair and sat down. He released a breath, and for the first time he looked...old.
 
I felt guilty seeing him like this. I knew I could be a handful, but add all the stuff I was doing now, and I was sure to be ten times worse.
“I'm sorry for all of this.” My stomach was rumbling with hunger, but I wanted to do this first.
Looking at him, I could see how lucky I really was. I could also see how much he was doing for me. And I couldn’t forget all that he had already done for me.
He frowned, “About what. Not all of this was entirely your fault Kasadya. It’s part of our lives, so we have to face it.” That may be true, at least about the divinity part, but the rest was all my doing.
“Thank you for everything Chax. For saving my life, and not just once, but quite a few times. But, most of all, for sticking with me.” Inside my heart, I could feel the weight of my words.
 
He was a pain in the ass, don't get me wrong, but when I closed my eyes, there were so many  times that my life would have been over, if not for him. Even now, he was by my side, no matter what. Taking all the crap that came with me. Hell of a job description he had. He was silent, which made the moment even heavier.
“It’s my pleasure Kasadya,” he whispered.
An awkward silence descended on the room with his words. I gulped down my juice and kept my eyes on my lap, fearing to look up, into those green eyes.
“There will be no battle today. It’s an order from the Archangels. Everyone gets a day off. The others have already left. Is there something you would like to do?”
Well, now that was a great question. I had no idea what to do with a day off. I hadn’t had a day off since.....the beach.
“I don't know, to be honest. I don't really do off days.” He regarded me for a while and then nodded, getting up.
 
“Get cleaned up and get dressed in comfortable clothes, I'll meet you in the kitchen,” he said, stepping out of the room and closing the door.
I cleaned up and got dressed. I was nervous.
I mean, a whole day alone with Chax, that’s not good.
I was either going to mess it up or get hurt. Dreading the rest of the day, I made my way into the kitchen and found him at the counter.
“Good. I see you picked the right clothes. Sit down. First we eat and then we can go,” Chax said when he noticed me.
My stomach dropped, and suddenly I didn't feel all that hungry anymore. Still, I walked over to the counter and sat down. He walked over and placed a plate before me. My stomach began to grumble while my mouth started to water.
“Is this lasagna?” I took a bite with my fork and stuffed it in my mouth.
“Yes, I started it about two hours ago. I just heated it up a bit,” he confessed, sitting down in front of me with his own plate.
I was moaning in pleasure, enjoying each bite. I couldn’t remember the last time I had had lasagna. My dad hated it, so I think it was at school. I looked up at him with a smile.
“You can whip up a mean lasagna Chax.” Red spots appeared on his cheeks and I almost choked on my food.
 
Busting out laughing, I sat back and watched him.
“Thank you,” he muttered.
I can’t believe it. First, he laughed and now he’s blushing.
There was so much more I wanted to learn about him, maybe a day with him wasn’t such a bad idea after all. We finished our meal quickly.  Once the plates had been placed in the sink, he grabbed a backpack from the counter and flung it onto his back.
“Ready?” he asked, offering his hand.
With a bravery I didn’t know I possessed, I placed mine in his and we shifted. We landed in the middle of a forest. The trees were so high, I had to throw my head back to try and see the treetops.
“Wow, their huge,” I commented.
“They are older than most cities. This is the rain forest,” Chax replied.
I looked back at him, gaping. “Holy crap.”
He laughed again and started to walk. I followed him through the forest, looking all around. He suddenly stopped and indicated for me to be quiet. I did what I was told and silently walked up to stand next to him.
 Pointing at a tree he whispered, “Jaguar.”.
My eyes searched the tree, but I didn't see a jaguar. I looked at him questioningly. He shook his head and placed his hands on mine, steering it to the spot where the jaguar was located. And what do you know, there, lying on a branch, was a jaguar, camouflaged by leaves.
 
It stared back with yellow eyes, watching us.
This is so awesome.
He indicated, with a tug on my shirt, to start moving again. We quickly climbed over a huge rock formation. On the other side we found monkeys, jumping and playing in the trees. Again, he indicated to be quiet as we made our way under the trees and sat down on the ground. I almost started laughing when a baby lost its grip above us and fell into Chax’s lap. At first, both of them were in shock. The monkey must have sensed that Chax wasn’t a threat, because it quickly used Chax as a ladder and climbed back into the tree. He must have called his buddies, because soon Chax was covered in monkeys. They poked around, touching his stuff. One grabbed his necklace and pulled him around. That’s when I couldn't hold it in anymore and burst out laughing. Monkeys screamed and scattered into the trees.
 
“Sorry, but that’s was so funny.” I snickered at Chax, who replied with a smile of his own.
“Come on, there still a few things to see.” He grabbed my hand and pulled me up.
We adventured through the forest the entire day. He showed me different plants and advised me on what they could be used for. I learned about frogs and other animals too. Almost every other plant in the forest was poisonous.
“You know so much. Do you spend a lot of time here?” I asked, after yet another no-no plant was pointed out.
“During all my time on earth, I have ventured here a lot. I find it both quiet and interesting,” Chax replied, helping me over a tree trunk.
For a moment, I was sad. I would never get to do this.
There was still so much to see in this world, and I would never get the chance. All the wonders I would miss when the battle came. He must have felt the sudden change in my emotions, because he stopped and I bumped into him. He grabbed me to prevent me from hitting the ground.
“Kasadya, what is wrong?” he asked, his face a mask of concern.
 
“I was just thinking that we don't get enough days like these,” I lied to him.
He frowned at me.
“Things will get better, just hang in there.” he said as he tried to cheer me up.
I nodded and mustered a smile. We made our way to a giant waterfall and climbed down to the base of it. White water rumbled at the bottom and we sat down under a tree.
“Let’s get something to eat,” Chax suggested.
I didn't complain. I was starving. All this climbing and hiking was draining me. He pulled out a bin and opened it, holding it out for me to take. I grabbed a bun, stuffed with chicken and cheese. Biting down, I looked around while chewing. I could see why he loved it here. It was so beautiful and not a soul in sight. Birds sang around us and somewhere to my left we could hear the monkeys playing. My eyes drifted back to Chax and I remembered the battle and how my Hellhound had reacted when he died. Our bond was growing stronger, but how strong would it be when the final battle took place? The agony I saw on the vision Kas’s face was pretty intense.
 
“Is something wrong Kasadya?” Chax asked.
I looked up at him and tried to force a smile. “Nope.” I lied again.
“You do know that I am aware of every emotion going through you.” His eyes were fixed on mine, locking me in place.
Crap! Damn bond thing.
“Yeah,” was all that I could reply with.
I dropped my gaze and returned my attention to finishing my lunch. Chax remained silent during our break but I could feel him messing around inside me. At first it was alarming, feeling his emotions smoothing over mine. But now, I was pretty used to it.
“Come, I still have a cave to show you,” he said, interrupting my thoughts.
We gathered up our belongings and started the trek. By the time we reached his cave I was feeling really tired.
“Come,” he gestured for me to go inside the cave.
My eyes adjusted to the dark, my Hellhound vision crystal clear in the sudden blackout. The cave was huge. Climbing over a few boulders, we reached a sudden drop off.
“I think you’re going to like this,” Chax said as he gestured downwards.
I took a step closer, making sure I placed my foot in just the right place. I didn’t think cave diving was on my to-do list. Peering down, my jaw gaped open.
Oh my soul! Look at it!
At the bottom was a huge pool. But what was more impressive was that it had clear water and lights were shining from it.
 
“Do you see the objects in the walls? They are crystals. Somewhere, a small beam of light is coming in and hitting it, then reflecting into the water. That's how the lights shine out of the water.”
This was freaking awesome.
“Wow, it’s beautiful.” I replied.
 He was silent for a while, giving eyes time to wander. I could see foliage at the bottom, and some small fish. Looking back at him, I found him staring at me. Blushing, I turned around quickly and started to move back towards the entrance.
“Do you want to return home?” he asked from behind me.
Truthfully, no I don’t.
I wanted to stay out here and admire this beautiful place as long as possible. Going back, I might never see it again.
“I have something else to show you,” Chax continued, when I didn't answer.
I paused and turned around to look at him. He had stopped and was searching my face.
“Yeah, that would be great. Taking a break for a change is kind of nice.” He nodded and offered his hand. This time, I was excited to take it.
 
We landed on a beach where the waves were crashing over the sand. The sun was starting to set. Purple and orange laid on the horizon, as a final goodbye to the day.
“Over here,” he said. 
Chax motioned towards some sort of bunk that was made on the beach. I sat down on it and stared at the sunset. Content, I drew in a deep breath.
“Wait here. I'll be back in a second.” Chax shifted out, leaving me alone.
I watched as the sun disappeared and the first star popped out in the sky. There was a new moon tonight. The air shifted and Chax appeared holding drinks in one hand, and a plate of food in the other. The drinks had little umbrellas in them and I had to smile at him.
“From Hawaii,” he explained, gesturing for me to take one.
I took it from him as he came and sat down, placing the plate between us.
“These are some of the best prawns in the world. Tiger prawns from Mozambique,” he explained, his finger pointing to the little creatures, now cooked, on the plate.
“Wow! You do travel.” I laughed and picked one up.
After a few minutes, it became clear that I had never eaten prawns before. Laughing, Chax reached over and peeled the damn thing for me. Why on earth could I kill demons but not open a stupid prawn, I didn’t know.
 
“It takes some practice,” he said, barely containing his amusement.
“Here.” Holding the prawn in his hand, he placed it in front of my mouth for me to take a bite.
 I swallowed a huge lump in my throat that suddenly appeared out of nowhere. Bending towards his hand, I gently bit the offering gently with my teeth. I sat back up and looked at him.  He was really smiling a lot today. I chewed on the prawn and had to admit, I really like it.
“Another?”
Again I took the piece from his hand and chewed. He looked up at the stars.
“They’re going to show up anytime now,” he said, his eyes traveling over the water.
I looked up, waiting for something to appear. Then, in the distance, I could see colors dancing in the sky. I held my breath when I saw them coming closer. Aurora lights. They danced in the sky, mesmerizing my eyes.
 
 “They’re about to breach, don't move,” Chax said next to me.
They?
Suddenly, the calm ocean water came to life before me. Whales breached the surface, spouting water into the air. But that wasn't the only awesome moment. As they breached, they started to sing to each other.
“It’s called bobbing. It’s a form of dancing for them, but at the same time they can see what is going on above the water. There in the back, dolphins are coming to join them.” Chax pointed far at the back where I could see dolphins jumping along surface on their way here.
I had a hard time keeping my butt planted. I wanted to jump up and run towards the edge of the ocean to see them more clearly.
 
I felt him touching my hand and looked at him
“Have you ever danced with the sea?” he asked with a smile.
I shook my head.
This is the first time I have even seen whales.
When in the hell would I have danced with the ocean?
He stood up and pulled me to him. Embracing me, one hand held my back while his other took my hand. Then we started dancing, the whales and dolphins our background music, the Aurora lights our light show. I was so stunned I just kept looking at him.
From where in hell did he come from?
Where have you been all this time?
He smiled down at me, his eyes sparkling against the water and the moonlight. Behind him, the aurora lights danced with us, creating a very epic moment. He stopped and his hand traveled upward to cup my head at the back. We gazed intensely at each other, my heart pounding against my ribs. Leaning down, he gently placed his lips to mine and kissed me softly. My whole body went limp and pressed against his.
 



Chapter 13
 
Our kiss deepened and he released my hand to join his other one at my back, pressing me closer to him. A faint moan escaped and I blushed. He must have heard or seen it, because a smile spread against my lips. Slowly, he lifted his head mere inches from me and stopped to look at me.
“Have I told you how many times you stopped my heart these last couple of days? When you went missing and I felt your pain, I almost lost years of discipline,” he said, caressing my face.
“And when I shifted in and saw you pinned down with swords, I did lose it. Never before had I wanted to kill more, than at that moment. Do you understand what you mean to me?” He kissed me again, and this time opened up his feelings, funneling them into me.
I didn't know that knees could give away so quickly.
He was breaking through every barrier I had. I reached up and closed my arms around his neck, deepening the kiss.
 
Our kiss was out of control, but I wanted more. If these were my last days, then I wanted to leave this earth knowing that I had felt something that could never be fully expressed with mere words. I wanted to know that when I dove into that hole, that even after all the crap that I had had to endure, one moment in my life made up for it all. I shifted us to the room with the paintings, and stepping back I could feel the bed behind me. Slowly, Chax pushed me back never releasing our kiss. I laid back on the bed. I opened my eyes to look at him; he was so handsome, so beautiful. Familiar pictures greeted me at his back.
Could it be his room?
He laid half on me and half off, and kissed me freaking senseless.
But I wanted more. Slowly and very shakily, I reached for his shirt and lifted it up, slipping my hand underneath. Rock hard muscles tensed under my touch. His eyes flashed open and I could see his pupils dilating and extending. Still moving slow, my other hand also slid under his shirt.
Holy heck! He was sculpted!
I felt his hand move, and he mirrored my movement. The moment his hands touched my belly, goose bumps broke out all over my body.
 
Is it me or is this room hot?
I started to pull his shirt up. Reaching his head, he stopped kissing me long enough to allow me to pull it over his head. I threw it into the room, not caring where it landed. Now fully exposed, my hands roamed his chest and back, exploring this freaking gorgeous man. I was disappointed that he didn't make an attempt to remove my shirt.
To hell with it!
I pushed him back and grabbed my shirt; it joined his shirt in a split second. He hesitated and stopped, lifting his head he looked at me.
“Kasadya, I don't-”.
“Chax De Luca, you’re not doing this to me!” I was pissed off when I heard my name issue from his lips.
 I mean, how much more does a girl have to do to get further then just this?
“I don't-” He started again, but I silenced him with a kiss.
There is no way in hell another guy is going to push me away after going this far, no freaking way!
I pushed him back and in a quick, but not very elegant way, straddled him.
 
His eyes were huge and he froze.
“Chax I want this. If I am going to die, let me die with a memory that will make all other bad things irrelevant. Let me die knowing I was loved,” I pleaded with him.
He considered me and then used his hand to bring my mouth down to his. This time our kiss was insane! We were both out of control, and I loved it. I felt my bra being unsnapped and then sat back up again so he could remove it. I waited in a mixture of fear and excitement.
This is freaking hectic!
He looked at me and then at my breasts. My heart was pounding out an insane rhythm, and I watched each emotion flicker across his face. A small growl escaped him, and my nerves settled as I smiled. What followed next was beyond words. I am sure that most of our passion could be blamed on our Fallen side. But in truth, it was earth shattering.
 
 Chax was careful and very delicate with me. Not once did I feel afraid or uncertain. I loved his hands on me, and even more his mouth touching me. This was what I was hoping it would be like, dreaming it would be like. We lay in each other’s arms, breathing hard afterwards.
“Go to sleep my Amo.” He kissed me softly and slowly I drifted off into darkness, Chax De Luca holding me.
I couldn’t believe I did it. Finally, I know why all the girls would go gaga over this. It was special, it was love. There was no battle, only new dreams with so much love in them that I woke up breathless.
 
“Good morning,” Chax greeted me.
He was already dressed and sitting on the bed. I smiled remembering what we had shared.
“Good morning,” I returned smiling.
I stretched my body and yawned. Laughing, he bent down and kissed me. His kiss had become like a drug. When we finally broke apart to draw air, he caressed my face.
“Kasadya. The other bond that I spoke of, last night...” he trailed off, struggling to explain.
I already knew. I felt it taking root in my heart, and I knew that the other bond was almost completed.
“I know Chax,” I saved him and kissed him again.
He looked at me. “It must be completed in full. There are words that need to be spoken,” he whispered, afraid that his words might scare me off.
Silly man. “And they are?” I questioned him.
Intrigued, his eyes roamed mine, making sure that I understand what I was doing.
 
He lifted me up without any difficulty and placed me on his lap.
“Place your hand here.” He took my hand and placed it over his heart.
He did the same with me and we looked into each other eyes. For a moment he hesitated and I could see he was scared.
Another first for Mr. High and Mighty.
“It's okay Chax.” I encouraged him with a small kiss.
“Are you sure Kasadya? Once these words are spoken we are bonded for eternity. There is no such thing as a divorce for us. You and I will be forever.” He was so serious.
That determined look he always wore was back. A giggle escaped me and he frowned.
 “You have to see your own face one day. A long time ago it unnerved me, but now it’s kind of cute.” He paled at my words, making the moment even funnier.
“Cute?” he asked, his jaw dropping open.
I laughed this time and kissed him again. “Yeah, cute,” I confirmed.
 
It took him a moment to regroup and then he was serious again.
“Are you sure Kasadya?” he asked again.
“Yes, Chax,” I whispered to him. Placing our hands on each other’s hearts once more, we looked into each other’s eyes.
“You must repeat after me,” he said in a hoarse voice. I nodded.
 
In love be forged. In soul be bound. Forever, until the end of time. Our hearts and souls be united, for eternity in God's light.
 
With the final word, my chest started to burn. I gasped in shock. The burning sensation reached out towards Chax’s hand and I felt the same happening with my hand. It traveled from our hands to our arms, and then into each other. When it finally settled, I could feel his love for me,  inside me. I looked at Chax, and then it freaking hit me so hard, I sucked in a breath.
I... I loved him. I really, really love him.
I reached for him and kissed him with everything I had. No, correction, with everything I was. Our passion ignited yet again, and I was frustrated that he was dressed. We fell back on the bed, and sealed our bond. This time it was not with need, but with love.
I loved Chax De Luca and I made sure he knew it.
 
“We need to finish up. The others would be waiting.” Chax kissed my head.
Groaning, I rolled away and snuggled into the pillow. He laughed and I felt him get off the bed.
“Are we going to kill a prince today?” I wasn't really looking forward to it.
I had had such a great time yesterday that getting back to war and death was not appealing at the moment.
 “No, today we are planning the battle. Luxuria had sent a message that the walls will be breached in two days.”
That had me up and out of the bed in a heartbeat. I stormed into the bathroom and quickly showered. While toweling myself dry, Chax knocked on the door.
“I'll be in the kitchen.” And then I felt the air shift.
I stormed out of the bathroom and grabbed my clothes from yesterday.
Should I get my fighting gear?
No, Chax said there wasn't going to be any fighting today. I pulled on my clothes and shifted to my room to comb my hair. Done, I walked down the hall and towards the stairs. The house was alive with Fallen. Abby and Raven were in the lounge, giggling over something and waved when I passed them. In the kitchen, I found the rest of the gang talking and laughing.
 
I sat down at the table next to Chax, who gave me a huge smile.
“No way! Chax can smile?” Nanini suddenly blurted from the counter.
I looked at her and gave her a disapproving stare. But her jaw just popped open and hung there. I looked back to find Chax blushing. Stifling a giggle, I focused back on her. And hello, what was this. Max was looking at her, eyes sparkling like diamonds.
“Touché. I see Max is also smiling.” Nanini's jaw snapped shut and turned her back to us.
But not before she turned totally red in the face. Max laughed. Like in really laughed, not the small choked laughs he usually did. I looked at him, and found my own jaw drop. Max was happy. Really happy.
Could the world get any stranger?
 
Unfortunately for us, the others picked up undertones in the room. The guys were drilled with stupid comments and jokes. By the time we finished breakfast, Chax, Max, Nanini and I were blushing from head to toe. Chax even threw a cup at Caim. We stormed out, trying to escape the gang. Chax grabbed my hand and gave me a reassuring squeeze, which I returned.
This is so embarrassing!
We all ended up in the Lab where Abby and Ben were showing us how the balls were constructed and what to expect from them.
“I think we should test them just to make sure,” Lotan said.
“I agree,” Chax said, motioning us to head outside.
Once outside, we picked a spot where the environment wouldn’t be harmed too much. Ben lifted up into the air and threw the first one. It exploded, wind whipping back at us. We stood there for a minute, looking at the scene and the smoke rising into the sky.
 
“Is it just me, or was it supposed to be bigger?” I asked looking, at the small black circle.
“You want it bigger?” Ben almost choked.
I turned to look at him. I was going to have to prepare them for what was coming.
“Imagine all your battles put into one and then multiply it by ten. That’s what each Fallen is facing.” His eyes grew big and round, as they all looked at each other.
 “How do you know?” Abby asked.
I looked at Chax, wanting to know if I should. With a frown he nodded.
“I have had visions of it. It’s going to be the worst you had ever seen. It was a massacre.” I tried to explain.
Their eyes were huge and I could see Nanini starting to move from one foot to the other.
“If you have seen it Kas, then you need to show us what to do,” Max said, glancing at me, then Chax.
“I agree. If we can add any advantage to the battle, we do it. So, Kasadya, you will lead us,” Chax agreed with a smile.
“No. The last time I tried something like this; it blew up in my face. Someone else must do this.” I couldn’t change the past, but I would damn well make sure not to repeat it.
 
Chax strode over to me.
“Kasadya. This time you will not only have me, and everyone here, but the entire Fallen league. You have great instincts, use them.”
His hand was rubbing my cheek.
This is cheating, his using my love for him.
 “Will you tell me if something is too dangerous or not going to work?” My voice was shaking.
He smiled at me and nodded. “Always, Kasadya. I will always be here to help you,” he replied. 
“Oh! This is getting really gross! You guys are killing me,” Raven complained.
The others laughed at her.
“Okay. I'll try my best. We are going to need a lot more brains. We are up against the biggest demon force the earth has ever seen. And trust me; they are here to destroy us.” My hands were shaking a little.
Chax had moved to stand next to me, looking at the others. “We need to unite everyone that has some expertise. If it means bringing in humans from Amon, then so be it. We will destroy them, they will not destroy us.” Chax enforced.
Chax was really a good leader. With just a nod, the others accepted what was said and started to shift out with very determined looks on their faces. Chax turned to me and dragged me into his embrace.
“Do not fear. I will be with you every step of the way.” That was just it.
In my vision, he was in the back line, and I was in the front line.
“Unfortunately, no, there is a lot more of the vision you need to know.”
And one very important part, that I will never tell you about.
 
“I see. Well first, let’s gather our forces and then you can explain to us what needs to be done.”
With that, he shifted us and we landed outside a house. Taking my hand, he led me up to the house where he knocked on the door.
A small woman opened the door, “Chax is everything alright?”
“Yes, Cynthia this is my mate Kasadya, we need to talk to Vince. Is he here?”
She looked at me and I could tell she knew me alright, but she appeared more surprised than angry.
“Sure, he is inside. Come in.”
We followed her to a study to find a man behind a desk.
“Chax?” he asked without greeting, his face showing his concern.
“Vince, we need your help.”
The man looked confused and then indicated for Chax to continue.
“You must assist us in warfare,” Chax explained.
I have never seen anyone’s face light up like this guy’s. Clearly we had just hit a home-run.
 
 
 



Chapter 14
 
We were all at the compound. There was just way too many people to try and fit everyone at Chax’s. After explaining, in detail, exactly what we were facing, everyone jumped in to try to prevent our destruction. Even the humans were running around and gathering forces. I told them I didn't see any humans in the fight but they still insisted. Chax even agreed to it. So, here I was, at a huge, hastily constructed table, trying to outthink our enemy. Vulcan came up with a really great idea: booby trap the area they step in, before they engage us. That was what the humans were up to. Helicopters were flying back and forth to the location, as the humans rigged the space I showed them. With so much firepower, I was getting worried someone was going to get hurt in the process.
 
“We need more C-4. Max, where the hell are you!” Don came storming into the court, which had  previously been our training area.
“Has anyone seen Max? He locked the darn room with all the C-4!”
Clearly Max wasn't too keen on losing his stash of C-4.
“I saw him leave with Nanini a while ago. I haven't seen him since,” Vulcan replied.
Don stormed off again.
“Tension is running high,” Chax commented.
I could agree with that. About an hour ago, we had had to pull two Fallen off of each other.
“They need to focus,” my mother pitched in. Dad nodded his agreement.
“Come on, they are all stressing about what’s coming. Give them some slack,” Melissa said between bites of ice cream.
I still can't get over the whole pregnancy thing. When I saw her, I did a little double-take. Her belly was already showing. And man, was she grumpy. Poor Amon, she almost bit off his head when he said there was no more ice cream. He shifted out so fast, I swear smoke was sizzling from the spot.
 
“Let’s continue. Kas you will take the lead line with the hellhounds. It’s imperative that the hellhound mates cuts off all emotions when the battle begins,l” Vince explains to everyone.
“It’s also very dangerous,” Maia said while drinking a cup of coffee, her sixth one to be exact.
“I understand, but as Kas has explained, they need to go born to inflict the most damage,” Vince replied, looking over our battle plan.
I could see that a lot of them weren’t happy with that decision, but they didn't have much of a choice.
 
“Check this out,” Raven called out as she came bouncing in.
I had had a hard time convincing Caim and Zurita to include her in this. It was so funny to see the two of them being so overprotective of her. In just a few days, Raven had crawled into their hearts and their parental instincts had kicked in. And I mean, really kicked in. Caim and Zurita were always near her, not letting her out of their sight. Caim was standing just behind her, while Zurita was on her left.
“What is it?” Melissa asked.
“Well, Ben and Abby are making the balls, so I thought I could make something to put them in. They go in here and then you strap it against your thigh or something. That way you can pull them out and throw them” She was beaming, while showing us a leather pouch with belt straps. Including her into the preparations, was just what she had needed.
 
Finding a place in this world was pretty hard, but I can see that she was fitting in nicely.
“Great idea Raven, but what happens if we fall down and the balls are strapped against us?” Vince asked, rolling a pen between his fingers.
It had been a distracting habit of his in the beginning, but now it was really getting on my nerves. Raven’s face fell and I could see his reason sinking in.
“You have a great idea. We need to be able to carry them and throw them. Now that you have the basic layout, all you have to do now, is find a way around the problem,” I encouraged her.
She looked at me and then put on a determined face. “Got it! I’m on it Kas.”
I watched as they left again. 
“You're getting better with her,” Chax whispered next to me.
I looked at him and smiled.
“She is still a pain in the ass, but I think she is going to be amazing one day.” He laughed a little at that and went over to Vulcan and Anna Belle to look at the plan in front of them.
 
I was starting to feel tired. It was exhausting trying to think all day.
Coffee, I need coffee.
But more importantly, I needed to find Ben and get him alone.
“Chax, I'm just going to see Ben and Abby. I will be right back.” He nodded and I shifted to the house. Walking down the hall, I tried to think of a way to get rid of Abby so that I could talk to Ben alone. I needed to persuade him to make some special balls for me. I reached the lab door and went down. I found him and Abby each at a table. Ben was typing away on a computer, and Abby was examining a ball. The tables next to them were stacked with containers.
“Hi guys, so how are things going?” I stopped next to Ben's table.
“Oh, fabulous! We got the formula right and tested the new balls. They work like a charm,” Abby beamed up at me.
“We still need to find a way to protect the Fallen that will be carrying them,” Ben murmured, not even attempting to look away from his computer.
“Yeah, Raven is trying to develop something we can carry them in, but she ran into a problem that she needs to sort out first,” I replied as I looked around the lab, still thinking of a way to get rid of Abby.
 
“Good. Raven needs the distraction and this will be good for her. She was starting to get bored, sitting around here the whole day,” Abby replied, switching on a machine and placing a tube with the dark reddish liquid in it.
“What if we try a small silicone base around them?” She said to Ben.
Ben looked up and thought hard.
“No, it might soften the impact when the balls hit their target. It needs to be something that is strong, yet breakable at the same time. But, not like the crystal we used to create them,” he replied after a moment.
He dropped his head again and typed on the keyboard.
“Snap! This is getting harder by the minute,” Abby moaned and stalked back to her table.
“Abby, why don't you go and make us each a cup of coffee? I will try and think of something that might help,” I suggested.
She nodded and went upstairs. When I heard the door clicked in place, I grabbed Ben's arm.
“What-” he started, surprised.
“I need a favor, but nobody can know about it. It has to stay between the two of us.”
His eyes grew big. “What are you planning? Kas, it’s not good to try and do something alone-”.
“I know Ben, but this is something no one can help me with. In my vision, I was the only one capable of doing it. But if Chax or Max find out about it, they will try and do it and they will fail. Ben, if they do and they fail, we all die.” I needed him to understand that this was non-negotiable.
He regarded me for a second or two, then nodded.
“Okay, what do you need?” He wasn't happy. I could see that clearly.
 
“I need something ten times more potent than these balls. I need it to be able to take down two skyscrapers at once.”
That got his attention and I could see he was about to go crazy.
But, then he looked at me and just nodded, “I’ll see what I can do. Kas, just don't end up dead, that’s all I’m asking.” His eyes silently pleaded with me.
“I won’t, I promise,” I lied to him.
It hurt to lie to my friends, but I knew that all of them would jump in to try and stop me. There was just no other choice.
“Thank you Ben.” I reached over and grabbed him, giving him a hug.
 He hugged me back, releasing me when we heard Abby opening the door. He gave me another slight nod and then went back to work.
“Here you go.” Abby gave me a cup and then placed another on Ben's table.
“Thanks, Abby. Well, I need to get back to the others, so good luck guys,” I said before I shifted back to the compound.
I landed outside, on the helipad, and went to sit down on a rock nearby.
 
The night air was crisp and cool, but refreshing. Sipping my coffee, I looked at the small town off in the distance. I still needed to go and find Nina, and try and get her in on the whole thing. I didn’t think it that was going to be very easy. She might have saved my life, but I didn’t think we had skipped right into best friend status. I contemplated a few ideas to try and get her to do what she needed to do in the battle. I hadn’t even seen her since the last battle. It had to really suck, finding out about your mother’s betrayal of everyone, and even worse, to lose her. I decided to go and look for her. I had to check on her, make sure she was okay, and also talk to her about the battle.
 
I shifted to the others, who were still brain-storming over the war. I had told them everything I knew, except my part, so there wasn't anything else I could do. Now, I had to leave the rest to the pros.
“Chax will it be OK if I go see Nina? I haven't talked to her since the incident and just wanted to make sure she’s alright. And of course, to thank her.”
He reached for my hand and pulled me closer.
“What’s wrong? I can see the concern in your eyes, and feel it,” he whispered to me so the others couldn't hear.
Crap.
“I'm just worried about her and want to make sure she’s alright. Losing your mother can be devastating,” I lied yet again.
His eyes searched mine and he nodded.
“Do you know how to find her?” he asked, rubbing my hand.
“No, can you help me?” I was so clueless sometimes.
Smiling, he leaned in, “She lives across from your parents.”
Oh, yeah, right. How could I forget? I swatted his arm and smiled while I shifted to outside my parent’s home.
 
Nina's house looked pretty normal. Taking a deep breath, I walked up to the door and knocked. At first I didn't think she was there and then I heard footsteps on the other side. She opened the door and I could see her red puffy eyes.
“Kas, what are you doing here?” she asked, trying to smooth away her visible distress.
“I wanted to come and see you, and also talk. Do you have a few minutes?”
She didn't look very keen on the idea at the moment, but she nodded and stepped away for me to enter. Walking inside, her house felt really cozy. I was expecting a more modern look, but it was just normal. A small lounge set, huge puffy cushions was inviting you to try them out. I noticed that the walls were empty, the remains of hooks for holding pictures, was all that was left. In the corner was a desk, and laying on it was a stack of the very picture that was missing.  
“Here, we can sit down here and talk. Would you like something to drink?” She showed me into her lounge.
“That’s okay. I just had a cup of coffee.” I sat down on a chair and watched her sit down across from me.
 “So you wanted to talk?” she asked after a few silent and awkward minutes.
“Yes. First, thank you for what you did for me. If you didn't call Chax and ...” I just couldn't finish the sentence. S
he looked away from me, blinking away the new tears in her eyes. “It was no big deal. You would have done the same for me. I had no idea what my mother was thinking. I mean, to even get my mate involved in it, was just...” Tears now freely ran down her cheeks.
 
Her words sunk in and I was left utterly shocked.
Her mate?
“You mean Marcus?” I asked.
Keeping her eyes from me, she nodded. “We had just got together, and we were pretty okay. When we fought.... I didn't know that Marcus. That was not my mate.” Anger flashed in her eyes.
Holy crap!
 I remember seeing her fight with Marcus just before I ran after Kali. Did she kill her own mate?
“Did you?” I couldn't voice it.
“Yes, he needed to be stopped; they all needed to be stopped. I can’t believe my mother betrayed me like that. That Marcus betrayed me like that.” Her emotions were flying all over the place.
That’s understandable, given her situation and what she had had to do.
“I am so sorry Nina.” I had no way of making things better for her and I suddenly felt real guilty asking her to do something for me.
“You have nothing to be sorry for. You warned us and we didn't believe you. Next time, I will be listening when someone warns me.”
 
“You couldn't have known it was your mother, or Marcus. Hell! Seth wasn't on my list. Imagine how I reacted.” I wish I could have spared her all of this.
“There were signs, Kas. Signs I ignored. My mother was always doing something hush-hush. And Marcus, the idiot, was always doing it with her. I should have opened my eyes and stopped them.” She was up and pacing around the lounge.
“Nina, it doesn't matter. You did stop them in the end. Even more so, you saved my life. And now I have a chance to repay you and everyone else.”
Bad opening line but, I need to finish this.
She stopped and looked at me, “What do you mean?”
I leaned back in the chair and started to explain to her about the visions, the battle, and our part in it. By the time I told her about my suicide, she was very pale.
“You can’t be serious?” She was in a little bit of shock.
 
“It actually makes sense. I can’t ask Max to stop Chax, because he will try and save me. That goes for everyone else. But you will. You of all people now know that a sacrifice is sometimes needed to ensure the safety of others. I know you can do this, and I have seen you do it,” I encouraged her.
She was pacing around again, thinking about it.
“It's not going to be easy. Of all of the Fallen, it’s hardest to fool Chax. He’s pretty observant and always knows what’s going on. I believe that’s how he found us.” Her words had me frowning.
“What do you mean? Didn't you call him?” I was confused.
She stopped in front of me and looked down.
“I couldn't. If I used corra the others would know that I just called for help. I was standing there, trying to think of a away to get both of us out of there alive, when he shifted in and showed me that we were about to attack together. I can only guess how he stumbled upon us. But, now that I think about it, he wasn't surprised at all, he knew exactly what he was walking into. His weapons were already drawn,” she explained.
 
How the hell did Chax find us?
Placing it at the back of my mind to mull over later, I looked back at her.
“So will you help me?” It was strange to ask someone to help you kill yourself.
“Yes. When the time comes, I'll make sure to do my part,” she agreed.
With a huge weight off my shoulders, I stood up and hugged her. Her shocked expression caused me to a laugh.
“Thank you, Nina. I really appreciate it.” I released her.
“No. Thank you, Kas. Because of you, we will have a future to live for after this. I will always remember what you did. And I will make sure that everyone else will too.”
I could feel my own tears starting up. Unable to reply, I nodded and shifted to my room at Chax’s house. I hit the floor, tears streaming down my face. The air moved and Chax was suddenly in front of me.
He grabbed me, “What happened?”
He was trying to calm me with feelings, but mine were really out of control. How could I tell him that I had just found love for the first time, and was about to lose it, because I wanted to save him and everyone?
“She lost so much, it’s just hard to see her so sad and know that she lost two people that day,” I lied.
 
He soothed me for a while and kissed my head, waiting for the worst of the crying to pass.
“Come it’s late, and you need to rest.” He shifted us to his room.
He gently pushed me into a chair and strode to the bathroom. I heard the water running and sighed. A good shower would work. He came back and bent down to look at me.
“There is a warm bath waiting, go and relax a little bit. I'll fetch some food and something to drink.” He pulled me up when I didn't make any attempt to do so myself.
Shooing me into the bathroom, he closed the door and shifted out. Without much effort I tore the clothes off of me and got into the water. It was so lovely. I closed my eyes and focused on the day I had spent with Chax. Soon, old memories of other fun times also made their way into my mind. Max and the first day at the compound. Nanini and her signing. Lada and Lotan's devoted love for each other. Ben and Ryan's jokes. All those great, funny moments came back to me.
 
They reminded me why I was going to do this. For Chax and all my friends, I was going to make sure that they survived this battle and continued making new memories. Max and Nanini had just found each other; they still had such a beautiful future ahead of them. I would have loved to see their kids and what kind of parents they would have become. My mood dropped at that.
Yeah, I'm never going to know what that would be like.
A tear rolled down my cheek again. But it was okay, at least they would. Would Chax be alright? I was worried about him. Now that we were really bonded, would he survive after I was gone? I was sure that everyone would take care of him, and I knew the war against evil would keep him busy.
 
There was a knock at the door.
“I have some food here and drinks. When you're done, come to my lounge,” Chax said behind it.
After a few more minutes of thought, I finished bathing and got out. I noticed that I didn’t have any other clothes, so I quickly shifted to my room, grabbed some and shifted back. I found Chax in a small lounge just outside his bedroom, sitting by the coffee table, waiting for me.
“Wow! This looks nice.”
He had moved some of the chairs away, and placed pillows on either side of the table. In the middle was a small pot steaming with oil.
“It’s a fondue. Have you ever tried it?” He smiled, pulling me down next to him.
“No, I've heard about it but never tried it before,” I confessed, looking at everything.
He gave me a glass with something in it, and sweet wine hit my lips.
“Mm, this is good.” I turned the glass in my hands, looking at the clear liquid.
 
“It's Drostdy Hof's Adelpracht. Great wine with a very heavy kick, so be careful,” he teased me. “It’s made in South Africa and the estate has been around since the 1800’s. I had the pleasure of meeting the first creator,” he explained its origins.
I had to admit, this wine was to die for. I rolled the sips I took around my tongue.
“Now, fondue. First you grab a fork, and then select which one of the foods here you want to cook.” He grabbed a piece of meat and stuffed it onto a small fork.
“Then you place it into the oil and wait for it to cook. I also have a few dips here you can try out.” I followed his lead and forked a sausage.
Soon, we were accusing each other of stealing. A few times my sticking maneuver didn’t work and Chax stole my pieces, the ones that popped up to the surface. We laughed and talked like a normal couple. No demons, no war. We even started to feed each other. Soon the wine and food took its toll and I yawned.
“Come on.” Chax picked me up and carried me to the bed.
Placing me under the covers, he joined me. I drifted away with my head on his chest, his heartbeat lulling me to sleep.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter 15
 
 It felt as if a boulder had dropped on my chest. Gasping for air, I flew up and grabbed my chest.
 “Kasadya what wrong?” Chax was up and looking me over.
“I don't know. It feels like something is crushing my ribcage,” I wheezed out.
I tried sucking in some air, but it hurt. Instead, I changed my breathing to short and quick inhales.
 “Kasadya?” Chax hands were on my arms, his face filled with concern. You must save them! The child's voice rang in my ears and I covered them with my hands.
What the hell?
Was it time already? I thought we had another day?
My Hellhound slammed into me so hard I screamed.
Get up, move! She forced me up, but I grabbed hold of Chax and when she shifted I took him with us.
 
We landed in the old grub spot, kids where screaming and there was chaos. Looking around, I tried to find the source of all of it. I stopped when I saw the dread on Chax’s face.
“It's impossible,” he said, just as a small roar ripped through the grub spot.
I turned my head and sucked in a breath. There, throwing chairs and tables, were two little Hellhound born’s. They were about two heads taller than the others kids, who were frantically trying to run away from them.
 “What the hell?!” I voiced, looking at them stunned.
“Chax please! I beg you! Please don't!” Maia screamed, running towards us.
Vulcan was with the small hellhounds, trying to keep them away from the other kids. He was also shocked and uncertain of what to do. Maia reached Chax and grabbed his arm.
“They are just babies Chax, just babies!” Tears were running down her face and she was frightened.
It sunk in so quickly, I took a step away from Chax.
 
The agony on his face as he looked from her to the born’s, would be in my mind for a very long time.
“I... I have no choice,” his voice broke.
Oh my God! He is going to kill them!
Again my chest was assaulted by pressure. I grabbed it, looking around. There was chaos everywhere. Caim shifted in, his face also in shock.
“Raven's gone born!” he yelled, but as he looked towards the noise he froze, stunned to see the little hellhounds.
My chest was hit again, just as the pressure released, another one assaulted me. It repeated six times. And every time someone shifted in with dread all over their face. All the hellhounds had started to go born.
“Chax something’s wrong!” I yelled.
I could feel it. It felt like a spider crawling up your leg. You could feel it making its way up, creepy and afraid that it was going to bite you. Something was really, really wrong. Save them! The child's voice rang in my ears again. I wound up on the floor from the force of it.
 
“Chax please! Don't do this!” Maia was trying to stop him.
His face hardened and he looked down at her, those murderous green eyes locking with her’s.
“Do you think I like the idea of killing children?! Do you see pleasure on my face?!”
He was losing control. Everyone was losing control.
We need to save them! My hellhound was going insane inside me.
I looked at the two little born’s, now cornered by Vulcan and two more Fallen. They were keeping them in place for Chax to take the final blow. I looked back at Chax and sucked in a breath. He had pushed Maia away and was advancing towards them. His eyes fixed on them, and then a tear rolled down his face.
NO! NO! NO! I used whatever was turning inside me and let it out. My roar rose above the two little hellhounds. I could feel myself grow; I could feel my own born responding. But with it, I could feel something else happening.
 
I stormed forward and pushed the two Fallen in front of me away. I grabbed both of the hellhounds and shifted, taking them with me. I landed at the new arena and training spot. My Hellhound knew something was about to happen. She turned her head, still holding the now insane hellhounds. They were both biting and clawing at me. Zurita and Max shifted in with Raven. Lada and my father shifted in with another one. And so it continued until a total of seven new hellhound born’s, were held in place by those already born. We were all in born form, and I felt no connection with Chax. Looking at them, I knew that they had no connection with their mates either, but they were calm. I dragged the roaring hellhounds closer to the others.
 “Protect them!” I ordered, and they roared in agreement.
Fallen were starting to shift in around us. Chax, Nanini, Caim and my mother were the first ones to try and approach us.
“Kasadya!” Chax yelled at me. I turned my head, taking in the sight.
 
All of the Fallen were here, armed and ready. Chax also held his swords.
“Why aren't they responding to us?” Nanini was looking at Max, fear on her face.
“I don't know,” Chax replied, as they took small steps towards us.
A woman was yelling and screaming at the back, two Fallen holding her down.
“Don't kill my baby! Please don't kill my baby!” she begged.
My hellhound reacted to the mothers’ plea, and rose up and slammed her fist into the ground. The Fallen shook under the impact and many lost their footing. I rose up again and saw all the Fallen transform at the same time. The hellhounds had just become their new battle.
“Stop!” I yelled at Chax when he tried to come closer.
“Kasadya, I need you to calm down,” he pleaded with me.
But my hellhound was far from calming down. Quick, rapid breaths were slamming in and out of her.
 “Stay away!” I yelled again.
But they didn't listen. Chax was the first one to storm forward, followed by those behind him. In return, the hellhounds responded with a roar and attacked.
 
Now that the new hellhound born’s were not being held in place, they began moving around. Save them!  That voice again. I shook my head and closed my eyes. Inside me was a foreign feeling, like a dominant emotions lucking around, calm, precise and I decided to let it out. Rising myself to my full length, I roared again. The new born’s stopped and turned to look at me. The two little ones beside me also stopped their insanity and stood still.
 “Calm yourselves!” I was controlling them; no, I was controlling their emotions.
Raven shook her head, uncertain of what was going on. She turned and marched towards the Fallen that were fighting against the hellhounds.
“Raven, I said calm yourself!” I yelled at her.
She stopped again and turned to look at me. Her hellhound was fighting me. In a swift move, I shifted to her and grabbed her around the neck.
“You will obey me!” I sneered at her.
 
What sounded like a dog’s yelp, escaped her lips. And there in her eyes, I saw her hellhound submitting to me.
“Take care of the young ones,” I further instructed her and the others her age.
She shifted over to the two small hellhounds and took their hands in hers. I turned my head to the chaos in front of me. My hellhounds were covered in blood as they fought against the other Fallen. I would end this. I stormed forward and send out a g-force punch, knocking everyone, including my hellhounds, over and backwards. Dazed and confused, they were on the ground looking around.
“Enough!” I yelled at them.
The first sign of their arrival was a flash in the sky. I didn't fear them; in fact, I felt part of them. Thousands of angels were descending from the sky towards the earth. In front, Archangels led them to the battle below.
 
They touched the ground behind the Fallen and looked around, while the Archangel’s started walking towards us. The other angels stood their ground. I watched as they marched through the Fallen and prepared myself when it became clear that they were descending on me. I rose and spread my wings, displaying my power. They responded in the same way. Each Archangel opened their wings and spread them out. A few steps from me, they stopped and remained silent. My hellhounds were already behind me.
“And so it is revealed, our sister,” Michael was the first to speak.
Relief washed over me and in union we all dropped our power display. The born’s retreated and soon everyone was in normal form again. My eyes found Chax, who stood just behind the Archangels. Without thinking, I ran towards him, pushing the angels out of my way. He grabbed me and hugged me to him.
“Don't ever do that to me again,” he moaned into my ear.
 
I suddenly release a very tired breath.
“I have no idea what I just did,” I confessed.
Maia came storming past us with the other women. I turned to see them grabbing the, still stunned, hellhounds. The female Fallen was crying and kissing her son all over. He looked to be around ten or so. Only a child. Looking over to Maia, I found her holding the little girl I had met when we were on duty, and another boy. A thousand questions slammed through my mind and my eyes fixed on Michael, who was already looking at me.
 “It seems you already have your legion Kas. Now all we need to do is complete your divinity,” he suddenly said.
I looked at the hellhounds again. Max had picked up Nanini and was holding her against him. Caim and Zurita were kissing, the same for Lada and Lotan. My father and mother just stood there, gazing at each other. Everyone was as confused as I was.
“You better start explaining Michael,” Chax growled, bringing me back.
 
Laughing, Raphael came over and slapped Chax on the back.
“Of all people Chax, you should know what just happened here.” Chax looked at him and then at me with a frown.
I’m so glad everyone else knew. That creepy feeling was still there, still giving me the heebie-jeebies.
 “Okay, please tell me what the hell is going on?” It was driving me nuts.
“Kas, your divinity will be to lead and control all hellhounds. That is what you did today. First, you summoned your legion.” Michael pointed to the full grown hellhounds like Zurita and Max.
“Then, you also calmed and controlled your new members.” He indicated the two small hellhounds, Raven and the other kids.
Speechless, that was what I was at the moment. I glanced between all of them, then back at Chax.
 “How?” I asked, not sure how in the hell I had just pulled off all of this and saved the young ones.
 “With divinity you receive power, strength and a valuable asset needed to become an Arch. But with it there is also a gift. Michael, for example, was gifted with war. He leads all legions in time of war. Gabriel was gifted with voice. It is his responsibility to ensure that our Sire's messages are received when needed. You, my love, have received the gift needed for hellhounds to survive. How exactly, we won’t know until the divinity is completed. But we have a small indication of what we can be expecting,” Chax explained to me.
Holy crap!
That wasn't what I was expecting. I looked around at everyone, and my eyes landed on the angels. That feeling was still there, something was still wrong. Amon shifted in, his face pale.
“By the God almighty. It has begun.” He said looking at all of us.
My head snapped to the Archangels, who weren’t surprised at all.
“Indeed brother, the chess piece was awakened. The battle shall now begin,” Michael said, looking at Amon.
“What, but I thought it would only happen tomorrow?” I was shocked and definitely not ready.
“Cities around the world are being attack at this very moment. It would seem that the demon princes wanted to begin,” Raphael commented.
“Does that mean that the wall is already open?” I asked, stepping closer to them.
“No. It means that the first blood relic has been activated. But for some reason, the demons already on earth, have started to attack.” Ariel explained.
Oh crap.
 
“Why did they all go born?” Chax asked, his eyes searching amongst the angels.
Michael's face fell a little.
“They felt his awakening. His power has reached a dangerous level.” Michael explained.
Chax’s face was so serious, I started to panic a little.
“Who are you talking about?” I asked concerned.
All eyes landed on me, “The Devil was awakened Kasadya. To take part in the battle,” Michael finished, as my breathing all but stopped.
Chax held my hand and sent some courage through me. I sucked it in and braced myself for one hell of a nasty battle.
 
I looked back at all of the angels that stood behind all of the Fallen.
“Are you going to help us?” I asked, my eyes returning to Michael.
“When we felt him stir we knew it was time, and started to descend. We are going to fight beside our brothers and sisters,” Michael declared and with that, all the angels made a strange powerful noise.
Some form of credo I assumed.
“How many cities?” Chax asked.
I found him looking at Amon.
“Fifteen when I left,” Amon replied.
My jaw almost hit the ground. We were so screwed, the wall hadn’t even been breached and we had a huge freaking problem.
“Maia, Claire, take the young ones to the Hellhouse. They will be left in your care,” Chax instructed them.
 With a lot of fuss Raven agreed and went with them.
 
I watched the females shift with concerned faces, but I also saw in their eyes that the young ones would be protected to the very end. I wouldn’t let the enemy get close to them. Today or whenever the time came, I would make sure they all survived this.
 
“We won’t be able to use the extra aid we have prepared. With humans among us, we may injure them,” Chax said, rubbing his chin.
Oh double crap, there goes our bombs.
“I'm afraid we will have to fight hand to hand to avoid hurting humans,” Vulcan agreed.
Chax lifted his head and viewed all of us. The Fallen all stood there listening and waiting.
“Prepare for war,” Chax said and with that, everyone shifted.
 “Come on Kas. We need to get dressed. Michael, begin your assault we will join you shortly,” Chax continued.
Michael nodded and all the angels disappeared. Chax nodded to all the others still there, and shifted taking me with him. We ended up in my room.
“Be quick. We don't have much time,” Chax encouraged me.
He was about to shift out when I grabbed his hand.
 
“I am so sorry for the hellhound thing. I didn't know what was happening.” I still didn’t understand what had made me do everything.
“Kasadya, you spared me something dreadful today, for that you will always have my gratitude. Now, we have a war waiting. Ready, my hellhound.” He smiled and shifted out.
I sprang into action and grabbed my leather gear. Within five minutes I was dressed and ready.
“Everyone report to Amon's compound,” Chax voice sounded, using corra. I closed my eyes and drew in a deep breath.
This was it, my nightmare was about to look me straight in the eye and say hello.
So be it. I shifted and landed in the training area we had used for planning.



Chapter 16
 
“Amon we need an update,” Chax began.
Amon rumbled off the city names and I tried my best to absorb as much of the info as I could. With each city he named, I started to feel more and more lightheaded. There were so many now.
“It's a global attack,” Don made sure to brand into my mind.
I was shaking a little. I hadn’t expected this; this had not been in my visions.
“Team leaders, we need to try and take one city at a time. There are not enough of us to take on all of them simultaneously. Amon, you will dedicate a city to a team, and that team will try and secure the city.” Chax was leaving the room, so I hurried after him.
“How are we going to stop all the attacks and stop the one when the wall is breached?” I asked.
Chax didn't stop to answer me; he kept marching down the halls.
 
“We can't Kasadya,” He finally replied and my heart fell straight to my stomach.
We had just reached the worst case scenario. He turned into a doorway, so I kept following. We entered what looked like another hall, filled with more doors. But I hadn’t seen this part before. Intrigued, I wondered what Chax was doing here. He stopped and pulled open a door, inside was his brother and a female.
“We have a situation. They have attacked globally and not at the destined location. Is there something you can tell me to ensure victory?” Chax didn't even greet him.
His brother jumped up when he started to speak.
“I am afraid I do not. This is a first for me too.” Chax nodded and turned around.
Once outside the door, he stopped and turned to look at me.
 
“Kasadya, this is not good. Our chances are slim. You must stay near me at all times. Do you understand?” He was seriously scaring me, but I nodded, understanding his concern for more than just the fight.
 He closed his eyes and we shifted. Landing in chaos, the team regrouped and looked around. People were running everywhere, screaming and crying. As we stepped onto the main street, bodies were sprawled on the ground everywhere, surrounded by blood. A fight in the air had me looking up. An angel and a demon were fighting above us. Blood sprayed down from the sky. I wiped my face and pulled on everything I had in me. I didn't even wait for Chax to sound the attack. I shifted to my full born and pulled out my swords.
“May God be with you my brothers and sisters,” Vulcan's voice sounded through corra.
With that we roared and stormed into the chaos.
 
I grabbed the first two demons I could get my hands on. With a clean swipe from my sword, one’s head went flying. The other one put up more of a fight. We sliced at each other, and I ducked as he swiped at my thigh. Turning at the same time, I angled my swords and took his head. I walked forward engaging the next demon who was grabbing a young girl. I ripped her out of his claws, her scream almost that of a harpy’s. Making sure she was far away, I gave her a push towards the wall of a building. The demon didn't have any weapons ready so it was an easy job taking his head. Out of the corner of my eye I could see a struggle. I turned towards it and marched forward. A female angel was struggling with three demons, who were trying to pull her down. With a jump, I brought my fist to the ground and slamming it hard. The earth shook and the demons lost their footing. I stormed forward and sliced at the first head. The other demon still struggling to get up, met my boot. With a twist of my foot, I heard his skull crack beneath it.
 
Stepping off his head, I took a clean swipe to make sure that no healing would take place. The female angel finished off the last one. She regarded me and nodded, then turned around and flew to the next demon.
 “Kas, your left!” Max yelled and I turned around, just in time to see a demon being pushed in my direction.
Bending down I swiped and took a clean cut, his head bouncing to the ground. A light bomb went off right behind me. Spinning around, I saw the demon flying backwards and Nanini swooping down to take his head midair, before he reached the ground. The air rippled around me; Chax had just punched a demon and he flew backwards into a building, where another angel made quick work of him.
 
“Abby, watch out!” I yelled, noticing the two demons in the air coming at her.
She dove and almost hit the ground in her attempt. Then screamed, immobilizing them and watched as they fell towards the earth. I was already moving, and when the first one hit the ground, his head was sliced off. The second one met the same fate. Max stormed past me in his born form. He grabbed a few demons, ripping them apart with his hands. He turned and looked around, then shifted. Another demon reached me, so we engaged each other. This one matched me in height. We circled each other, waiting for the first one to make a move. He was stupid enough to be the first one. Storming forward, he swung what appeared to be an axe. I ducked and turned at the same time and watched him hit the air, falling forward with the momentum. Standing up, I regarded him. I hadn’t seen this type of demon before. He had huge wings, tipped with bones and sharp edges. His head resembled a hyena and his body was covered with spikes. I backed up a step, trying to figure out how to get to his head. He stormed forward again, his axe swinging through the air. I leaned back and watched it narrowly miss.
 
My swords were no match for the huge axe. I placed them back in their sheaths and cracked my neck and shoulders. This time I stormed him, and before he could swing the axe, tackled him to the ground. We fought and rolled, while fist after fist were exchanged. He lost his axe in the process. His fist came down towards me and I whipped my head away. He roared as his fist met the concrete instead. Seizing the opportunity, I grabbed his neck and used my strength. His hands grabbed at mine in an attempt to get me to release him. Digging my nails into his flesh, I got a good grip and then let it rip. Blood spattered everywhere and coated my face. Luckily, I had learned to close my mouth in time or I would have been drinking blood now. Throwing his now headless body off of me, I jumped back to me feet and drew my swords. Ben sent a few light bombs at demons which were swarming towards us. As they hit, Lotan was on them, taking their heads.
 
Lada and Nanini were working together, doing the same thing. Something slammed into me and sent me forward. Before hitting the ground, I flipped around and rolled over, getting back on my feet. I was up and ready for battle. A werewolf lay unconscious in front of me, and just beyond it, a huge demon, standing three stories high, was stomping towards me.
Oh man, why do I always get the big ones?
I shifted to his left leg and swiped both swords; its roar shook the air around us. Shifting quickly to the right leg, I did the same. I repeated it three times before the demon finally came crashing to the ground.
Now, for its head.
I moved quickly and jumped on its massive chest. Bringing both swords down, I swiped at its thick neck. Blood spurted from the new wounds. He hit me with a huge fist and I was slammed into a building, the walls cracking around me.
 
I shook my head and looked back. This was going to hurt, big time. Shifting back, I repeated my attempt to take its head. This time I saw his fist coming from the right and jumped back just in time. He missed and roared with frustration.
Just one more swipe.
I jumped forward again and sliced across, giving it all my strength, it seemed. His neck burst open and blood sprayed everywhere. I shifted away and turned around, making sure the job was done. Finally, its head lay just above his body.
Phew, that was a workout.
Looking to my left, I saw a group of demons attacking; Chax had his back to them. I moved forward and punched the air. The group was flung backwards and landed in a mess on the ground. I was on them and slicing and dicing like mad. One demon stabbed a knife in my leg, and I grabbed his head and hit it against another.
 
With a few more swipes and wounds of my own, the group was eliminated. A loud crash sounded above me. I looked up and found Raphael and another angel fighting a large group of flying demons. It was a new thing, seeing demons fly like that. Apparently the angels were used to it. Their fight in the sky was effortless, but their numbers were not in their favor. I grabbed a few short knifes, which were strapped to my lower back and aimed. Sending out one knife at a time, I hit the demons above me. A few crashed down to earth, other’s attention were deflected with the knife now in them. The angels used the opportunity and took their heads. I shifted at lighting speed, taking the heads of the one’s that came crashing down.
 
Seeing that the shifting and taking heads was working more effectively, I started to do this. I locked down on demon after demon, shifted and took their heads, surprising them. This was working; I was taking demons down faster this way.
“Shift and take their heads!” I yelled to the others around me.
We all started to do this and soon we were on the other side of town. I breathed hard; the strain of the fighting was starting to exact its toll. Stopping, I looked back at the bodies littering the street behind us.
“Well done, Kasadya,” Chax said between breaths.
We were all tired, covered in blood and gore.
“Is that all of them?” Zurita asked behind us.
I turned around, looking at the streets; it looked clear.
“Fallen!” Raphael yelled above us.
We looked up at him.
“To the next city.” He shifted in midair.
We had a long day ahead of us. Chax shifted us all to the next city after a quick talk with Amon.
 
We landed in New York where a few other Fallen teams were struggling with huge numbers of demons. We walked into World War Three. Fallen, angel and demon were engaged in battles all around us. Light bombs and lighting lit up the sky above. Roads and buildings were covered in roots from earth fae. Roars and screams echoed in the city.
“Alright team. Let’s make it count,” Chax said, shifting on the last word.
I joined in, locking down on two demons attacking an Impon female. With two quick swipes, their heads rolled into the street as I searched and locked down on my next target. I shifted in and was surprised to find him already waiting for me. His swords were traveling through the air. In a split second maneuver, I brought my own swords up and blocked his. Our dance with our weapons started as we swiped, ducked and fought each other. He lost his balance when I ducked away from one of his blows, and I took my chance and shifted to his back. With a roar of my own, I took his head.
 
In my search for another target, I saw two more demons shift in.
They are shifting in?
This had me worried. Sure, we could keep fighting until the end of days, but something was bugging me. I shifted to them and quickly took their heads. Turning around, my eye caught something at the top of a building. The skinny demon prince was standing at the roof top and looking down with a pleased expression. My internal alarm went off.
Something is wrong.
I looked around at the scene. It was a full out street war. Humans ran for their lives. Fallen and demons were engaged on the ground. In the air, more Fallen and angels were fighting even more demons.
Something isn't right.
I studied the prince for a few seconds more and then it hit home. I shifted, leaving my team and landed on the battle ground I remembered from my visions. And sure as hell, there were already three relics locked into the wall. The fourth one was just starting to appear at the top right corner. My mind raced.
 It was a distraction! They were distracting us in the cities!
 
I shifted back to New York, searching franticly for Chax. Shifting, and taking heads at the same time as I searched for him. I couldn't find him in all the chaos. I reached for my necklace and closed my eyes.
“It’s a distraction, the wall is almost breached!” I sounded as hard as I could.
Opening my eyes I saw the Fallen's reaction. My message had gone out to everyone. They looked around, uncertain of what to do. We had a huge dilemma. Leave the cities and humans unprotected and stop the Apocalypse, or stay here and loose the battle in total.
“To the battle grounds!” Chax, Vulcan, Thonyn and a lot of other team leaders sounded at the same time.
 
 I could see the despair in the Fallen's faces as the words tore their hearts apart. A lot of human lives would be lost; we were unable to save them all. Fallen started to shift out one by one.
“Go, Fallen, the angels will try and protect the cities,” Michael voice sounded, but unlike corra it didn't sound through our necklaces. This message was delivered through our heads.
 
Okay, so the angels had the cities, so it would be up to the Fallen to protect the entire world. I shifted to the battle ground. Fallen were still shifting in and Chax and the others began shouting orders. I needed to find Ben and Nina. My eyes landed on Ben a few yards away. I shifted to him and grabbed his arm.
“Did you make it?” I asked while looking at his shocked face.
“Yes, of course. They are on my table in the lab. You can’t miss them,” He reassured me.
I released his arm and nodded. Shifting to the lab, I looked around, searching for my very own weapons. There, on the table in some sort of a container, were two huge balls that looked a lot like the smaller ones. I walked over and opened the container. Reaching for the first one I closed my hand around it. Or rather tried to close it. It was bigger than my born hand. Good, that means they would do the job. I held the first one in my hand, trying to think of a place to put them.
Crap!
 
I looked back at the container and placed the bomb back in it. It would be easier to carry them in the container. Now I just needed a place to put it in. Grabbing it, I held on and looked at myself trying to find a safe spot.
Crap! Crap! Crap!
My body was exposed. I shifted to my room and ripped open my closet. Throwing stuff around, I searched for something. There, in the back of the closet, I found a strap-on pouch. I grabbed it and looked at it. The strap had enough length to go around my waist. But the balls still needed to be secured, and away from blows. My leather jacket caught my eye. Hell yeah! That just might work. I stood up and strapped the pouch around my waist, making sure the container with the balls was at my lower back. Then, grabbing my jacket, I flung it over myself. This way no one could see I had something strapped to me. With a deep breath, I shifted back to the battle ground where the others had started to take formation. Chax and some of the other Custose were yelling orders, making sure everyone was ready and in place.
 
I noticed that Ben and Abby were running around giving something to the Fallen. Walking towards them, Abby eyes were huge with fear as she looked at me.
“Kas... here we have some balls for you.” She handed me a black strap with the small balls inserted into small pouches.
My hand rubbed over the pouches and I smiled. Raven had found a way to protect the balls and us. They weren’t pouches; they were small metal containers keeping the balls safe and secure. At the top of each one was a lid that had to be flipped open, but with that the balls pops out and into your hand.
Good girl. I thanked her and searched the crowd again. I found Nina talking to some other Fallen and shifted to her.
 
“Nina,” I said, landing behind her.
She turned and looked at me.
“I'm ready Kas, the moment you need it done just yell my name as loud as possible,” she replied, sadness in her eyes.
“Thank you, Nina.” I said, hugging her.
She hugged me back and for a moment the world dropped away for us.
“No, thank you, Kas. I will make sure that your name is spoken in honor and respect.” I stepped back from her and blinking my eyes rapidly to prevent the tears from falling.
“Vale Nina,” I greeted her and shifted to my group of hellhounds.
Chax was there talking to Zurita and Max.
“Kasadya, where have you been?” he asked not looking too pleased with me.
“I just had to make a few stops to get my jacket and stuff,” I lied to him.
His frown didn't ease, but he nodded. “Are you ready?” he asked me instead.
I nodded, swallowing the lump in my throat. He stepped closer to me and wrapped his arms around me. He brought his lips to mine and kissed me. I kissed him back with all the love I had for him, but also with a silent good bye and sorry. Breaking away, he leaned his head against mine.
“You stay alive now,” he ordered me.
 
I smiled at that. Always the bossy one.
“I will, and you too.” With a final kiss, he let go of me and started to walk to the others.
My heart was beating hard against my ribs at the sight of him walking away. Would this be the last time I would ever see him? I shifted in front of him and grabbed him.
“I love you,” I breathed and kissed him.
Shocked at my declaration, he didn't respond at first, but soon our kiss was filled with passion and love. Releasing him I stepped back.
“Beyond this life and the next,” Chax broadcast his own declaration.
A tear slid down my cheek and I quickly wiped it away.
“You take care of yourself,” I said.
He nodded and with that, I returned his nod and shifted back to my hellhounds.
 
I saw them all looking at me.
“You guys ready to kick some demon butt?” I asked them.
They broke out in laughter, but nodded their agreement. I turned to face the wall, where the fourth relic was about to breach.
 
 



Chapter 17
 
“Max, I need you guys to promise me something,” I said, my back turned to them.
They didn't reply.
“If something happens to me, I need all of you to take care of Chax. Make sure that he gets over me and continues with the fight. The Fallen need him; he has always been their pillar, their beacon.” My heart was breaking.
“Kas, there will be no talking like this,” Max said angrily.
I turned and looked at him.
“Promise me!” He had always had a way of pissing me off.
With angry eyes he nodded. Zurita and Lada both nodded as well. I smiled at the grim expression they had on their faces.
“And you guys keep on going too. Max don't drive Nanini insane, okay?” I wanted to say goodbye, but I knew that they would catch on to my secret.
“Drive her insane? I'm afraid it’s the other way around. That girl is going to be the end of me.” He looked back at Nanini who was flying over the others.
His face and words didn't mean the same thing. His eyes showed love and admiration. It made it a little easier; knowing that Max and everyone else had someone to love them, and who they love in return. My eyes found Chax, standing in the front, listening to Don and Vulcan. Everyone had someone to keep them grounded, except for Chax that is. Would he be alright? I felt tears welling up and blinked them away. My dad came to stand before me.
“Do you know how proud we are of you? Look at our baby girl and what she has become. We love you honey, and we will win this. I promise you.” Dad grabbed me in a hug and squashed me to him.
 A few tears fell, and I bit back a sob.
Oh daddy, if you only knew.
“I love you dad,” I whispered to him, my voice breaking on the final word.
 
He released me and I stepped back. I was suddenly grabbed in another hug, my mother’s jasmine scent engulfing me.
“I love you Kas. I... I love you so much,” her voice broke.
“I love you too mom. Now, get back to the others, the wall is about to break,” I said quickly before my false bravoda failed me, and I let them down.
She nodded and with tears, shifted back to the others. I turned around, blinking away the tears. That was really difficult. The wall began to flicker into view. A huge wall, resembling white water, was now visible to us all. Between the relics the water was rippling, like waves running towards each other.
 
I turned back to look at the fallen behind me. Chax’s eyes met my own. Chax nodded to me and turned towards the Fallen.
“We have fought many battles. Some were over quickly, others spanned many years. But one thing remained. We are still here. The Fallen have protected mankind for many years. It is our responsibility, not just to our Sire, but to every soul out there to protect it for another thousand years. We will not yield, we will not accept evil. Together we stand and fight for the one thing our Sire gave us. We fight for love. If not for our own loved ones, then for His and the ones he loves. But, we will fight with every ounce of love we still have in us. Brothers and Sisters, today we protect earth not because we try to make amends for our mistakes. We fight today to tell every evil out there, we are here!” The Fallen roared.
Talk about déjà vu.
 
Then Chax turned back towards me and nodded once more. I looked at the hellhounds around me.  It was time for my own speech, I hoped I did it right.
“We were created to destroy; within us is something no other can comprehend but we who live with them. They were made unique because they are unique. Today we will unleash God's wrath upon evil and show them why we were created!” My hellhounds roared to my creed.
My heart skipped a few beats, my vision was about to become reality. I took a final look at everyone, all charged for war. Turning around, I transformed to my hellhound born form, and with it I felt an instant connection to all the other hellhounds. We were ten hellhounds in total. Not that many at all. I hoped we were enough to give the first line of defense an edge. There was a sudden shift in the ground and then a light spilled onto the battle field. Slowly, the wall started to break open, revealing millions of demons behind it. And so it began, my nightmare became a reality. I closed my eyes and breathed in deeply, shutting down all bonds with the hellhounds, and releasing the born that was hidden within us.
 
Strength poured into my body, filling every muscle. I stretched my wings and lifted them up. Letting them feel the wind around us. My eyes snapped open, resolved and at peace with what was about to take place. I looked at the demons in front of me.
“Flyers!” Chax yelled.
I looked up and watched fae and harpies flying above us. Their eyes fixed on the horde of demons marching towards us. And then boom, the first set of traps exploded and demons started flying everywhere. The humans had done a fantastic job. More and more bombs went off and demons flew into the air. Pieces of demon where raining down on the battle ground. When the wind blew the smoke away from the entrance I could see Ballen's shocked expression.
You should be scared, you should be really scared. In a few moments my face will be the last thing that you
see.
The ground shook as more bombs were detonated. Soon the battleground was covered in smoke. But even after all that firepower, the forms of demons coming towards us could be still seen through the smoke. As the wind took a hold of the smoke, the battlefield cleared and we watched as demons marched over the corpses of their fallen brethren. I looked up at the flying Fallen, knowing what was about to follow. They were already reaching for the balls strapped around them. I could see that they were armed with more balls than us. Good, they were going to make one hell of an impact with the second assault. Demons marched closer, their eyes fixed on the small numbers of Fallen gathered before them.
 
I could see the victory they believed they were about to obtain. Such a small force against thousands, if not millions, of demons? To them we were already dead. Behind them an awful noise ripped through the opening and rumbled through the battle ground. Raising enough wind to whip our hair and wings.
What the hell was that?
I looked past them towards the wall, my breath leaving me when I spotted a huge dark form behind the wall. Red, evil eyes were all I could make out.
Is that... Oh my freaking soul! It’s him.
Those where the eyes I saw when Chax’s brother showed me what had happened to him. Those same eyes and dark form were responsible for beating him before casting him out.
The devil just came out to play.
 
I looked back at Chax and found his gaze locked onto the same thing. He knew that if that thing got through the wall, we were all screwed. Hearing the snort of a demon, I looked back and saw them just a few feet from us.
“Release!” Chax yelled behind me and the fae and harpies let balls rain down upon them.
Again, the ground shook with the force of the bombs, sending waves through our bodies. The demons that escaped the bombs, were attacking towards us.
Right, our turn.
“Now!” I yelled at my hellhound while grabbing balls from my strap.
I was so glad for all that baseball practice they had made us do at school, because it worked like a charm. Throwing ball after ball, I watched as the demons flew around, their pieces scattering to the ground.
 
I grabbed the last of my balls and after throwing it, I drew my swords and prepared to unleash myself and the other hellhounds. I watched in amusement as demons left with only half a body or leg were still making their way towards us.
Well, let’s give them points for their determination.
And then the moment had finally arrived, and using my new gift from the divinity, I release the born within myself and every other hellhound around me. Their charms wouldn’t be able to reach them, my divinity blocking them from interfering. With a roar, we stormed forward into the demons. I sliced, pounced, grabbed and ripped. We fought like berserkers; unable to control the fury inside us we delivered death. Grabbing a chicken demon, I used him to block a few swords heading towards me. They sliced him open, leaving me without a shield. Reacting instinctively, I raised an arm, trying to block out two swords aimed at my torso.
 
A felt a slight pain, and wondered what the hell happened to the rest of it. Slicing off two heads I looked back at the arm which blocked the blow.
Hello! What do we have here?
Running down the length of my forearm, were sharp, jagged bones that resembled some kind of dinosaur. I pulled my arm back and took their swords from them. Stunned, they stood still for me to take their heads with ease. I looked at both my arms and smiled.
Weird, but freaking cool.
I used my link to my hellhounds and watched as Max and Zurita beside me, discovered their own jagged arms.
Hell! Who knew!
Now I had two more weapons to kill with. I swiped again, and now using my arms, I could slice open demons before taking their heads.
 
“Come on!” I yelled at the demons.
New strength poured through my muscles and I gave them all I had. With g-force punches I sent them flying back. My wings were snapping and closing with lighting speed, keeping demons off my back and side. Max threw a demon towards me and leaping in the air I sliced it in half. When I landed, I roared and the demons in front of me stopped in fear. The born’s were loose and wreaking havoc. Zurita roared next to me and stormed the demons in front of her. It looked like something out of the movies. As she swiped, blood spouted up into the air, spraying everything around it. Demons flew into the air, like pins being knocked by a ball. Lada was using her wings to flap over a few demons and sliced their heads off while doing so. We were on a roll.
 
That awful noise sounded again from the hole, wind gusted into our faces. Looking up, I choked on my smile.
Holy Crap!
Two huge claws were grabbing the sides of the hole. The devil was trying to get through, but was having trouble fitting through.
Oh no! That’s not good.
He was going to figure out a way to get through. I looked around, trying to determine our stance on the battlefield. Demons were everywhere, but as I looked, they also fell everywhere. The Fallen were doing some real damage to the horde that was storming us.
“Hellhound!” Someone yelled in front of me.
My eyes found Ballen, now on the battlefield making his way towards me. And here comes the death that I wouldn’t allow to happen.
 
I looked around searching for Nina, but with all the chaos, I couldn't find her.
“It’s time,” I told myself.
There was no way around it. Ballen was already on the battlefield and following on his heels was the biggest, baddest one of them all. I couldn’t allow that to happen.
No! I will make sure that doesn't happen!
I made quick work of the demons on and around me. Then, with the deepest breath I could muster, I screamed, “Nina!”
I looked around, my arms mechanically cutting down demons, my wings still snapping and closing. There, finally, a werewolf was flying through the air. I watched as she reached the front of our lines. Keeping my eyes on her and making my way out of the line she was about to block, I stormed forward. Demons flew back with the punches I sent out. I saw her throwing the balls, and heard some of the Fallen yelling at her. Finally, I reached the frontline, making sure I was out of area that she was about to trap in.
 
Nina came running past me, just as I stepped out. I turned back and looked at shocked faces. They could not advance with me. Max’s face was enraged while staring at me.
“Kasadya what are you doing?!” he roared at me.
I kept the demons away from me, and ignored him. Searching, I found Nina at the end of the line, flinging the last balls she had. My eyes came back and I found Max pounding on the invisible net. He was pissed off. Ignoring his attempts, my eyes traveled to the one person I knew I had to find. He was standing still, shocked and hurt, as he looked at me.
 
 
 



Chapter 18
 
“Kasadya, don't do this to me,” Chax spoke, using corra.
I stopped completely and looked at him. Reaching for my necklace, I held it.
 “I am so sorry Chax. This is the only way; we can’t win any other way. I know, I have seen the end too many times,” I replied.
His face fell even more and he looked around searching for a way out.
“I want to thank you... for being there for me. For searching for me when I went missing. For enduring all of my crap. I am sorry I messed up so many times. But not this time, this I promise. But most of all, thank you for loving me.” Even my mental voice broke down on the last part.
Chax started to scream and pound at the invisible wall, while others joined him. I looked at Nanini, shocked that she couldn’t get out.
 
“Take care of Max for me,” I sent to her.
Tears formed and ran down her cheeks, but she nodded.
“Kas, let us help you!” Lotan yelled. My friends, my family were still trying to save me. Tears ran down my own face now. 
“I love all of you, thank you for always being there for me.” Finally my mental voice began to a sob.
I turned away, afraid that the sight of them would stop me.
“Kasadya! Don’t do this to me. I beg you!” Chax yelled at me.
Demons were closing in around me, but my heart was so broken I just let the tears and heartache spill out of me.
“I am so sorry, Chax. Forgive me,” and with that I stormed forward.
I used my g-force punches to clear the masses out of my way. When that stopped working, I started shifting. Demons grabbed at me and some got in a slice or two. But I wasn't stopping.
 
I saw Ballen trying to flee from me. He thought I was heading for him. Good. I needed him on the other side when I blew it up. Using my wings for momentum, I sent a massive g-force punch into the horde that remained between me and my target. They flew backwards, clearing the way for me to advance. I swiped at a few too close and took their heads. Blood sprayed all over me. Searching for the hole to make sure I was heading in the right direction, I saw the shoulders and arms of something freaking big, already beginning to breach.
I need to move faster!
I lifted up with my wings. They were tired, but I had no other option. Now I had the flying demons to contend with. We fought and sliced and I sent a few down to earth without a head. At last, I was advancing on the hole. Pain shot through my left wing and I tumbled to the ground, hitting hard. At the last moment I made sure that the front of my body hit the ground and not the back. Demons jumped me all at once. Ballen was yelling at them to stop me. I used everything I had left and flung out with my wings and arms. They went flying and just in front of me was the hole with the devil stuck in it. Ballen was standing at the entrance watching me, his face a mask of shock.
 
With a deep breath, I reached for the pouch and took hold of the balls. Now armed and ready, I just had a few feet to go. I stormed through the demons, not caring if they sliced me open. I wasn't stopping for a fight anymore. I held the balls to my chest sealing them from any other impact. Then finally, I was at the entrance of the hole and with the last of my strength, I leaped into the air and went flying straight for it.
 
There were many things that go through your mind that moment before you die. I remembered my first step into Exsilium. Meeting Lada and Nanini. Meeting Chax and hating my first day. I remembered our fun at the beach, the Hellhouse and the grub spot. Seeing Lada and Lotan kissing for the first time. Meeting Max and Ryan, and then all of the rest. My heart no longer troubled by Kali or Seth or all the others that had betrayed me. I remembered finding Chax and the Fallen again. Seeing my parents again. So many memories bombarded me at that last moment. I remembered my day and night with Chax, and how it felt to be loved.
“I love you,” I sent a final message to him.
He was still screaming my name, begging for me to stop.
I remembered why I was doing this. For them I gave my heart, my life. Ballen's shocked face was in front of me, right in my path. Just when I reached him, I dropped the balls and slammed into him.
***
 
I watched in horror as my soul mate jumped up into the air and descended upon the hole and creature trying to pass through it. For a moment, my heart stopped completely. The blast was devastating. In front of us, a huge ball of flame made its way in our direction, engulfing the demons in its path.
“Kasadya,” I whispered in defeat.
The flames died away, and I watched as the wind carried the smoke into the distance. I felt the net fall and shifted to the last place I had seen my love. There was nothing but black remembrance of a huge explosion. Demons bodies lay all around, burned and lifeless. My hands reached out for the invisible wall, but I felt nothing.
 “Kasadya!” I yelled in agony, dropping to my knees.
How could she do this? How could she leave me this heartbroken?
For years I had done my duty and defended earth. Not once had a greedy thought crossed my mind. Not even when I saw others find their soul mates. But when I finally found her, I was struck by the power of it. She had rendered me defenseless from the first moment I looked into her eyes. Now, I stared at the place where my loved one gave her life for us.
“Chax, I am so sorry,” Lada said, placing her hand on my shoulder.
“I can't believe she just did that! What the hell was she thinking?” Max roared behind me.
“Regardless of how we feel, we know that she just saved all of us,” Vulcan declared, defending her.
My heart was shattered into a million pieces by her decision. I closed my eyes and reached for the one thing no one else knew about. My eyes flew open when I felt it.
She is alive!
I jumped up and pushed Lada and Zurita away from me.
 
“Chax wait, don't do anything stupid,” Caim grabbed my hand.
I turned and looked at him.
“She is still alive. I can still feel the charm.”
“What are you talking about?” he questioned me.
I ripped my arm from his grip and looked around, searching for someone I needed to have a word with.
 “I placed a tracking charm on her, it was the only way to know where she was, every time she disappeared” I confessed.
“It is forbidden!” Vulcan yelled at me.
I turned to him, “I had no choice, she was always so powerful, and always so reckless!” I would not ask to be forgiven for something I had clearly needed.
“Did she know?” Don asked.
I closed my eyes and shook my head. How could I tell her that I had made a decision without her consent?
“Christ almighty Chax! It's forbidden for a reason!” Vulcan continued.
I did not care. It had worked the day she disappeared, and it was working now. There, standing at the back, Nina was trying to hide from me. I shifted and grabbed her around the throat.
“You,” I said as I sneered at her.
“Chax please, I promised her,” Nina pleaded.
 
For the first time in my existence I wanted to kill a Fallen. I wanted to kill her.
“Chax, brother let her go,” Caim's hand reached for mine.
“I am sorry, Chax,” Nina gasped between breaths.
I released her and walked away.
“Where are you going?” Max asked from behind me.
“I am going to get my mate,” I stated strongly.
Those who tried to stop me would meet a side of me I reserved just for demons.
“Then we are going with you!” Zurita barked.
I stopped and looked at them. The team stood there, covered in blood, but I could see on their faces that trying to talk them out of it wouldn’t be of any use.
“I am going to hell. Know this, I won’t be stopping until I find her and bring her back where she belongs.” I needed her.
For as long as I have walked this earth alone, her touch was like a sun rising within me. There weren’t long days anymore. The days were too short with her, I begged them to never end.
 
“Good because we are not coming back without her either,” Max said, folding his arms over his chest.
 For the second time, the half-breed and I agreed about Kasadya and her safety.
“Then get your stuff, we are leaving at dawn,” I instructed them.
“You can’t be serious Chax. How in the world would you even find hell?” Don asked.
My eyes traveled to him.
“A demon, of course.”
He laughed it off.
“No demon would betray the princes and him. It won’t work.”
I stepped towards him, only stopping when we stood face to face.
“Trust me they will, to end the pain.” He was surprised, but nodded his understanding that I had made my point.
 
“To hell it is then, my friend. We will all join you and bring back our hellhound,” Astin said.
“No. You and the rest of the Fallen will ensure that earth is free of the remaining demons. The humans have suffered enough. Make sure every last one is hunted down and destroyed.” Astin nodded, understanding the chaos that still lingered on earth.
I turned towards my team and with a final nod shifted to my room. Her scent lingered around it. Her clothes were still lying on the floor in the bathroom. My heart gave out, and I felt my world shatter into a million pieces once more. For her, I would destroy hell itself, but she would be mine and only mine. And she would be safe, here with me, where she belonged.
 
The air shifted behind me and I readied myself for my visitor. Raphael had shifted in with his battle armor still covered in blood. We looked at each other, anger filling me. I had trusted them and look what had happened. I turned around, dismissing him.
“We didn’t know Chax. I vow to the heavens, we did not,” Raphael erupted behind me.
Still I did not turn around. They didn’t deserve my respect at the moment.
“I will take you and your team to hell. Without her, the hellhounds are doomed. We cannot afford that,” Raphael continued.
I turned then to look at my old apprentice.
“Do not fail me again, Raphael. To you she is just an object or course; to me, she is life.” My eyes never left his.
“I understand Chax. I will not fail you or her.”
“We will leave at dawn then. Prepare yourself old friend, this will not be easy.”
Raphael nodded and shifted out, leaving me alone with my broken heart. I reached for my arm again, feeling the charm linked to her. She was in pain, so much pain.
“I will not fail you my Amo.”
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