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    Custos - Guardian Fallen


    Apprendo - Apprentice Fallen


    Amo - Love


    Dominus - Master


    Salve - Greetings or Hello


    Vale - Farewell


    Corra - Fallen Intelligence and communications center – a moving sphere


    Exsilium - Banished realm


    Pactrum – Bond between mates
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    Chax


    


    I stood watching the waves crash to shore and glide over the sand. The serenity of it seemed unnatural, tainted. Looking up, there were no colors in the sky, no whales or dolphins to sing to the night. It was as if the world knew that something special was taken from it, as if that very being was needed to complete it. The only sound that greeted me was the sound of waves running towards the shoreline and then crashing over the sand.


    


    How could I have let this happen? Her sudden shift in emotions was enough warning to tell me that something was wrong. Instead, I left it at her word. I should have known she was up to something. Now I stand here at the very place where we finally embraced our love for each other, the ache in my heart a constant reminder of my failure. The constant burning on my arm was another reminder that the very soul I am bonded to is in grave danger and in pain. So much pain. I rubbed over the invisible tattoo on my arm, trying to send her some comfort, trying to ease her pain. It meant nothing. Still my arm is engulfed in invisible flames.


    


    "Chax," a billion voices echoed behind me.


    


    The Archangel Gabriel had finally decided to face me. When he received his divinity, his own voice was replaced with every living soul on this earth. A bombarding echoed to all, one of the reasons he didn’t speak at all. But to me, this was not new. I was the first to hear his divinity voice.


    


    "It was you, wasn’t it?" I declared more that asked.


    I knew the answer already, but saying it aloud was needed to fuel my own anger.


    


    "Yes, it was. You, of all, should know that destiny cannot be change or fought. It was her destiny. You could not intervene with it."


    


    I turned to look at him, my neutral face gone and replaced with my true feelings.


    


    "When you ordered me not to intervene with her destiny when she was first taken to hell, I listened. I obeyed, as always. For what? Only to live in the same agony as then!"


    


    It's was strange to let go of my anger, to show it. For centuries I trained myself to stay neutral and not show emotions. This, I believed, helped to calm those around me. Now after thousands of years, I finally understood why some could not control their emotions.


    


    "You must trust in Him."


    


    "I did trust Him. I trusted all of you!" I turned around to face the sea, my anger reaching a dangerous level. I could feel centuries of training evaporating around me.


    


    "I am sorry, old friend, but this is His will and shall be done."


    "Have I wronged Him? Why would He punish me like this?" I looked down at my arm and rubbed it again.


    


    Her pain was eating away at my heart. I couldn’t bear this. I couldn’t just stand aside and let destiny take its course. Not this time, not again. I failed her then. I would not fail her again.


    


    "Chax. He loves you as He loves all of us. You know this. This is not a punishment. This is part of not only her destiny, but many others."


    


    "I am going to hell, and I am bringing her back. There will be no negotiation about this, Gabriel," I enforced by turning around to look at him.


    


    He didn’t step back like most. He stood his ground, understanding what I was going through. His heart bore the same weight. He had to watch his own love march with the traitorous angel and fall to hell with him.


    


    "I understand, and you will not be stopped."


    


    "Indeed." I dismissed my old friend, my heart not ready to surrender to kindness.


    


    "Vale, my friend, and safe return," he said, and I left.


    


    I took a last look at the beach and the sea, promising my love that we will return here and be together once more. With determination to get moving, I shifted to my house. The lights were on and I could see the others moving around the house. I didn’t want company. I just needed to get to her. I walked over to my collection of weapons. Surveying the wall, I decided which ones would accompany me on this mission. My eye caught the shine of silver. Turning, my eyes traveled towards the source, and there in the corner, hidden from sight, was the casket. Inside it was an old reminder of who I really was and what I had forsaken to be with those I felt needed me most. It was begging me to open it and claim what was locked inside for thousands of years. I walked over to the casket and unlocked it. Slowly, I opened it and sucked in a breath at the sight of the sword inside it.


    


    "Dies Irae," I breathed for the first time in thousands of years.


    Days of Wrath was its name.


    


    I glided my hand over the blade, my fingers rejoicing to the touch of it. This was no ordinary sword; this was a sword made in heaven by God's own hands. This sword was made to ensure justice, truth and that what He loves the most was protected for all times. The blade was the color of a cloud, made from an unknown metal far stronger than titanium. The blade could split open to transform into two swords, giving its wielder more power. My hand traveled up towards the handle. The gold and rubies encrusted on it were from the heavens itself, and an angel with his wings spread open and holding a small sword up towards his face was cast at the end, his feet reaching over the base of the blade.


    The first Archangel.


    


    "We are coming with you." The moment was broken by Freya.


    


    I released the sword and turned to address what I knew was coming. "No."


    


    "She is our daughter! We are going!"


    


    And finally, after many years of training, even Freya's composure slipped. This situation with Kasadya had become tedious for all. I ignored her outburst and looked at Troian. There, too, was the evidence of heartache.


    


    "I am sorry. You cannot come with me," I stated again.


    


    "You're going to need numbers, and you know we are some of the best," Troian said, but it was more begging than asking.


    


    A sob broke out next to him as Freya's composure finally caved and the mother of a child taken was revealed. Troian moved to embrace her and try to ease her pain, his own pain visible on his face. It was for that very reason I will not allow them to go with us. As parent’s their hearts would guide them rather than their years of training. They would not last long.


    


    But will I be able to control my own heart and not fall before I reach Kasadya?


    


    "I need to g...o, Chax. I ne...ed to find her," Freya stumbled between sobs.


    


    "Freya, I can't allow you to come with us. I need you both to stay here, and stay alive for her. If something happens to you, I would not be able to face her. I am sorry, but that is final."


    


    This time, Freya completely broke into pieces, her heartache pouring out of her. Silently Troian held her as his own tears fell to the ground. They would be of no use and only end up dead.


    


    "I vow on my own life that I will bring her back alive and whole," I promised them.


    


    Troian looked up at me, and unable to form words, nodded and shifted out with his mate still in his arms. I grabbed the wall and braced myself against it. My heart was hammering inside my chest and it felt like it was trying to claw its way out of me. Kasadya, you hold on. Don’t you dare give up on me! I need you.


    


    With shaking legs, I looked at the sword again. Reaching inside, I pulled it free of its prison and held it up to inspect its condition. Perfect, just like the day I first touched it.


    "Wow, now that is a sword. Can I have one like that?"


    


    With a sigh, I dropped the sword and looked at Raven. She was another problem that I would need to address before dawn.


    


    "No. Is there something I can help you with?" I asked.


    


    She frowned at me but shook her head. "Yeah, Kas was going to arrange swords for me. You know, before..." she trailed off, unable to finish.


    


    Before she broke my heart.


    


    "You won’t be needing swords just yet. First you need to develop yourself and your fallen body. Only then, your swords can be forged to fit you." Slowly placing the sword in the casket, I locked it once more. I turned around, searching for weapons, ignoring her still standing there.


    


    "What? You’re kidding, right? I mean, did you miss the part where we are going to hell to fetch Kas?" she whined next to me.


    


    "You and Abby will not be going. You will both leave for the Hellhouse and stay there until we return."


    


    I swear more and more stubborn hellhounds are born by the day, because what I just said had reached her brain, and I could already see that stubborn nature ready to retaliate. Eyes narrowing, nostrils flaring, arms folded in front of her chest and finally, the standoff is completed and ready to be used.


    


    "No freaking way! Why can't we go with you guys?! I always get left behind when there is something happening. You do realize that I have been fighting on my own for two years. MY OWN. Why the hell do I need to stay behind? If you-"


    


    "My decision is final! Now go get some clothes and be ready to shift. Dawn is almost here."


    


    She stood there ready to throw something else at me, but mercifully, she turned and stomped into the house. I watched her walk away. She was so much like Kasadya, too much. A chuckle sounded behind me, so I turned to greet the new comer.


    


    "You have a touch with girls, especially ones with such fire," Raphael decided to enlighten me.


    


    "I think one was enough. Are you ready?" I returned to the wall to collect more weapons.


    


    "Yes, we can go at any time."


    


    Finished, I took a long final moment to look at the casket. For the first time in many years I was doubting myself. I can’t afford to fail. I can’t lose her.


    


    "You may need it, you know, just in case," Raphael said, his hand coming to rest on my shoulder.


    


    "I can’t lose her, Raphael. For the first time, I know what love is, and I can’t live without it again. I need her."


    


    "Then take it, and make sure you bring her back." He squeezed my shoulder and walked away.


    


    Should I? Should I relent to my decision and save my mate? Hell yes!


    


    Slowly, I made my way to the sword again. With shaking hands I removed it from the casket and placed it into a sleuth. For her, I will do what must be done, regardless of the consequences. For her, I would destroy hell itself to ensure that she never be taken again.


    


    Prepared and with immense determination, I turned and walked towards the house. I found the team prepared and waiting. Zurita nodded when I entered, understanding that this time, mercy was not an option. Mercy was a gift. My gift was taken.


    


    "We are ready," Caim confirmed.


    


    I nodded and searched for Raven and Abby. "You will leave for the Hellhouse when we shift. There will be no negotiation about this, understood?" I addressed Abby, because Raven was not even looking at me. She nodded and gave me a small smile in return.


    


    "Raphael, shift us," I ordered the Archangel.


    


    With a last look at the team, Raphael shifted us to a small village outside of Romania. It was dark outside, and the humans were all sleeping peacefully. As we made our way through the village, I looked ahead of me, searching for a sign of the wall. Just outside the town, Raphael turned towards a small pasture and stopped at the fence, turning around to face the team.


    


    "The humidity is insufferable. Make sure you drink enough water or you will dehydrate. Stay together at all times. Do not wonder off. This is not your average walk around the block. This is hell. Remember that at all times." He made sure the others understood that we were about to enter a place that had its reasons for provoking fear into all.


    


    The team nodded. "Good, here we go." Raphael turned and placed his hands on the wall.


    


    Only the guardian of the wall was able to open up a split inside of it to enter and leave at will. This was Raphael's charge. He was the guardian of the wall and must keep watch of it. As his hands touched the wall, the purplish wall became visible. Small cracks ran all over the wall, an indication that evil was starting to win this war. It won’t be long now before that wall was breached, and demons run the earth freely. We are the only ones standing between the destruction of mankind and their safety. A heavy burden to carry, but inevitable to avoid.


    


    Raphael whispered some words and a small crack started to form around his hands. Soon it spanned wide enough for him to pass through. When he was satisfied that it was big enough, he stepped back and looked at me.


    


    "Let's go," he indicated and stepped through the wall. I followed, eager to get to Kasadya. As my body moved through the wall, it was first engulfed with ice only to be melted off by heat. Finally, I stepped onto the ground on the other side, right into hell. I stepped away and watched as one after the other entered the underworld. It was just as I remembered. Lifeless, death and evil. The very grains of sand in this place were laced with it. Sulfur bombarded my senses, creating a burn at the back of my throat.


    


    "Wow, now, that is an awful smell." Lada coughed and tried to get used to the air.


    "Talk about a swallower," Nanini pitched in.


    


    "This way. Make sure that you stay close to each other. Here, demons are at their strongest and will attack," Raphael said, waving his hand for us to follow.


    


    "It looks pretty quiet to me. You sure we are at the right place?" Ben asked, looking around.


    


    I laughed quietly. For the others, it would seem to be quiet. To those that have been here and survived to tell about it, we knew it was only a matter of time.


    


    "Don’t be foolish, Ben. Stay alert," Raphael replied.


    


    And just as predicted, Lotan came flying past me, a Shallot demon carrying him. "Craaaap!!"


    


    "Battle stations!" Raphael yelled, pulling his swords free.


    


    I had already pulled mine free and was sprinting to help Lotan. A pink light bomb reached the demon before me, and I watched as Lotan fell towards the earth, landing hard. As the demon collided with the ground, I was upon him, taking his head swiftly. Looking up, I surveyed my team who were fighting a horde of demons that appeared out of nowhere.


    


    And so, it began.


    


    With immense speed, I joined the others and started to take demon heads. A Slider demon came at me fast, his snake tail snapping out towards me. With a quick swipe, the tail landed on the ground and the demon screamed in agony. A sound that once thrilled me, but now only bored me. He jabbed out with his swords and I countered with mine. With a spin, I twisted around his blade and swiped with my own. There was no need to look at the result. The next demon was a Thornhurd, his strong-boned encased head heading towards me at full force. He was putting in all his effort to ram into me. I stepped to the side and watched as he stormed past me and joined his momentum. By the time he realized that he had hit nothing but air, I was at his back, swiping. His head slid to the left then fell to the ground, his body following. Turning around, I found all the demons motionless on the ground, my team watching for any other movement.


    


    Flames engulfed my arm and I instinctively grabbed it. They are hurting her! For a moment I could only see red as my anger poured out of me. With a roar, I kicked the Thornhurd's body and watched it fly through the air, smashing into the wall of the hill surrounding us. I was lost; I was unsure of what to do or how to unleash the anger inside me. A hand grabbed my shoulder, and fingers dugged into my flesh to secure me.


    


    "Breathe, brother," Raphael tried to calm me.


    


    "They are torturing her," I strung out, trying to regain my composure.


    


    He could not offer soothing words or reassurance. He knew that at the hands of demons, she was enduring torture only found in history books.


    


    I am coming, Kasadya. Hold on, my love! I sent these thoughts into the hot air, hoping and praying that my message would reach her somehow.


    


    "We need to find shelter. The hour approaches," Raphael continued.


    


    I nodded, unable to form a word as I stared into an abyss of nothing. I heard him convey the message to the team. I was failing not only Kasadya, but my team as well. I shook my head and bit down on my jaws. I will not fail! Turning around, I watched my team as they listened to Raphael. I joined them, many of them looking at me with pity in their eyes. All except for the half breed Max. He was as furious as I was. I nodded to him, agreeing to kill everyone who touches her. He might have found love with Nanini, but he would always care for Kasadya.


    


    "We need to move fast. We have about an hour to find a safe shelter to defend ourselves, and then we face what humans call "The Witching Hour." This is when demons are at their strongest, lethal and ten times more difficult to kill. Make no mistake; they know we are here. They will be coming for us," Raphael concluded the plan.


    


    "Then, let's move," I finished and turned.


    


    I started the pace with a slow jog. We needed to cover ground fast and find a high place in the mountain range. At this point we were all sitting ducks down here at the base. After a few miles we reached a mountain slope with enough places to grab on and make our way to the top. I set the pace again and grabbed the first rock, pulling myself up to the second one. The team followed close behind. As I looked up for the next spot to grab onto, my eyes caught the sky above me as it started to turn grey.


    


    "We need to move faster. The hour is approaching!" I yelled to the others, doubling up on my climb.


    Rocks crushed beneath my hands as I hauled myself up. As last, and just as the sky took its final black color for the hour, I reached the top. Reaching down, I helped pull up the others behind me.


    "We need to move fast. It's already begun," I urged them on.


    


    A few paces from the edge, we found a cave and after inspection, we decided it would have to do. Now, to wait it out and pray that the demons can’t track us. But I knew better; our scent could not be masked. My arm was once more engulfed in flames and I grabbed it, biting down on the roar I wanted to unleash. Hold on. Just hold on for me.
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    Silence greeted us with an eerie feeling.


    


    "Wow, that is so spooky," Nanini breathed and Max embraced her. His face remained grim but tender for his mate.


    


    "Crap, do I want to know what is about to happen next?" Ben asked, smoothing a hand over his face.


    


    "No, you don't." I turned and looked at the mountain before us.


    


    A buzzing sound started then, followed by screeches and roars. I braced myself and waited. Soon; they will be here soon. Minutes ticked by and nothing happened. There were no demons at the entrance trying to kill us. Strange. Unexpected. But my instinct was telling me that something was wrong, really wrong. As I moved forward to go outside, a screech sounded through the air. I stopped dead in my stride.


    


    "No," I breathed.


    


    "Was that a hapry's scream?" Zurita said, moving to stand next to me, her eyes focused on the entrance.


    


    "Can't be, right?" Nanini asked behind us.


    


    The scream intensified and my instinct kicked in. "Abby!" I roared and stormed out of the cave to the edge of the mountain. At the bottom, two figures were fighting for their lives. The hellhound roared as she took demon after demon.


    


    "Raven!" Zurita yelled, shifting to them. I landed next to them a split second later. Chaos erupted around us.


    


    "I told you to go to the hellhouse!" I yelled at Raven, taking the head of a demon coming for her back.


    


    "I never agreed!" she yelled back, taking a demon’s head to her left.


    


    "Where the hell did you get the swords?" I continued, my anger at her powering my movements.


    


    "I borrowed them," she replied, ducking and stepping away to miss a swipe.


    


    "From whom?"


    


    "Um... you."


    


    "You stole them from me!" My anger breached the threshold, and the next blow cleaved a demon into two.


    


    "I said ‘borrowed,’ didn’t I?!" She didn’t see the demon at her back as she turned to look at me.


    


    "Raven!" I yelled, knowing I would be too late.


    


    But just as I moved forward watching the blade reaching her head, another sword blocked it and whipped it away. A female form followed the movement and crashed into the demon. Her roar joined many others. I ducked and killed the demon coming at me, but my eyes still traveled at this unknown female fighting with us. Her moves were impressive. I could see years of training working on the demons.


    


    "Chax!" Max yelled behind me, and I turned just in time to miss my own death blow.


    


    That was close, too close. I need to concentrate. More demons arrived. We were outnumbered.


    


    "If you value your lives and that of the hellhound taken as prisoner, take my hand and shift them," a female voice said next to me.


    


    I took the head of a demon and looked at her. My breath caught in my throat. "Luxuria?" I released it.


    


    "Take my hand now!" She ripped her sword from the demon's chest and reached her hand for me.


    Furious, I slapped it away. "No."


    


    "Dammit, Chax! Just take my hand or everyone will die here!" She grabbed my hand and shifted. Instinctively, I grabbed the others and shifted them with me. Darkness encaged us.


    


    I could only hear hard breathing around me.


    


    "What the hell?" I heard Raven say, breathless.


    


    Light suddenly exploded around us. I raised my arm to shield the sudden impact. Seconds passed and I dropped it. Standing at a table with her arms bracing it, Luxuria was breathing hard. The sight of her pushed me forward. She heard my first step and turned to face me.


    


    "Demon," I growled, grabbing her throat and pinning her to the wall.


    


    "Wait. I can explain." She raised her hands in surrender.


    


    "Can you?" I wasn’t believing anything that was coming out of her mouth. A hand grabbed my shoulder.


    


    "Chax, just calm down for a sec," Raphael pleaded with me.


    


    Not releasing her, I waited for her damn lie to spill out. She was a demon, and even more, a demon prince. Trust them, and you were as good as dead. Her eyes darted between Raphael and me. Fear emanated from her.


    


    "Speak, demon," Raphael instructed her.


    


    "I... I am not a prince anymore. It was taken from me." Her eyes darted between us, unsure which of us will believe her.


    


    "Liar," I breathed, anger washing over me.


    


    "It is not a lie. He found out about me helping you. He took it from me and gave it to Gluttire. I have fallen to the lowest rank. Outcast, yet unable to leave." She sneered at me.


    


    "Prove it," I growled, slamming her into the wall.


    


    She cried out and reached for her head, her hand returned covered with blood. Shocked, she looked back up at me, then fainted. I stood there, unable to process what just happened. Silence followed until...


    


    "Should I be enjoying this? Because crap, I am not." Nanini broke the silence.


    


    "Chax, brother, let her go." Caim's hands came to rest on my own. I released her and he caught her before she fell. Shocked that a mere push could render her unconscious, I stood there, watching Caim as he tried to find a place to lay her down. My eyes roamed with him, but there was nothing but a table and candle in here. I caught something in a dark corner. There, in the back covered in darkness, was a makeshift bed.


    


    "There." I pointed to the corner and turned to look at the others. My eyes landed on a problem I almost had forgotten. Their eyes went wide and they stepped back in unison.


    


    "I gave the two of you a direct order, and you disobeyed me!" I stormed towards them.


    


    Abby closed her eyes, not wanting to see more. But Raven, being a hellhound, stepped in front of her and met me with even fury. "Don’t even freaking try it," she growled at me. Her eyes sparked with red flashes.


    


    "I should strangle both of you," I sneered back. We were in each other’s faces, Raven not backing down.


    


    "You thought that we would just sit back and do nothing!"


    


    Zurita came to stand next to me, her face as angered as mine.


    


    "This is no place for a child!" Zurita replied.


    


    Her eyes focused on Zurita. "That's just it. You want us to be warriors and at the same time you treat us like children! You can’t have both!"


    


    That sounded very familiar. My heart ached again. Dammit, Kasadya. You have too much influence on this one.


    


    "How the hell did you two even get here?" Max asked to my left.


    


    She backed off, suddenly aware that we all surrounded them now. "We tracked you with a charm," she declared, trying not to smile.


    


    My eyes darted to the one she was trying to conceal, the one peeking out from behind her. "Sorry?" Abby said from behind her.


    


    I should kill them both!


    


    "I am disappointed, Abby. I expected more from you," was my only reply. She flinched.


    


    "Who did you place it on?" Raphael decided to ask.


    


    Abby's eyes moved towards Ben and I could hear his curse. "When you hugged me?" he asked.


    


    She nodded. "Sorry, Ben."


    


    "I am not going to survive this," I murmured, turning around to look at the demon. Now watching her unconscious form, I could see scars covering her arms and legs, and just below her shirt, more blood marks were evident.


    


    "When we get back, if we get back, both of you will receive punishment." I closed off that problem and moved to crouch next to the demon. Now close, I could see a lot of blood stains. My eyes traveled to her bedding and the floor, and then around the cave. Blood smears were everywhere. "Raphael, was she lying?"


    


    "No, her words rang with truth."


    


    "Wow, so, she is like the dog around here then," Nanini exclaimed.


    


    Indeed, and by the looks of it, she had also been treated as such. Raphael came to crouch next to me. "Do you remember her?" he whispered. I frowned at him and looked at her face again. Her features had changed slightly and the color of her hair was much darker than before. I searched my memories but could not place her. She seemed familiar, but I couldn’t make out from where.


    


    "It will come to you," Raphael said, getting up and walking over to the table.


    


    I left it at that. But for some strange deranged reason, I wanted to check on her wounds. "Zurita. You and Abby see what you can do with her wounds," I said, rising and looking at them. Confused, they looked at me. I was also confused at the matter, but I had always trusted my instinct. I will trust it now. For Kasadya, I would bend earth, heaven and hell if I needed to.” She could be of use," I explained further.


    


    Nodding, they both moved towards her, Abby giving me another apology look before crouching down to assist with the female. Did I just refer to her as a female? I was losing it. I rubbed my hand over my face, trying to clear my head.


    


    "Where are we?" Lotan asked, looking around the cave.


    


    It had no entrance or form of light, but I could smell tainted air move in it. "It's a tomb," I replied, watching his face fell into dread.


    


    "What?!" they all asked in unison, except for Raphael, who was getting a kick out of it.


    


    "There are thousands, if not millions, of them everywhere in hell. We don’t know why they are here. By the looks of it, they are meant to hide from others."


    


    "How do you know so much about hell, Chax?" Max asked, his eyes never leaving mine.


    


    "Yeah, it's understandable that Raphael knows, but have you been here before?" Lotan joined Max.


    I turned to face Raphael. Without a word, I warned him to be quiet. "Yes, I was here before, a long time ago." I wasn’t going into that story quite yet, so I went to check on the females. Zurita was patching her up as best as she could. I should have brought a spirit fae. Kasadya may need one as well. I cursed myself for not thinking about injuries, even when I felt the burn in my arm.


    


    "That's it? That's your answer?" Max said behind me.


    


    I turned to face him. "Yes. I don’t need to explain more."


    


    He was furious at me. Understandable. Silence followed as we looked at each other.


    "Ok, well since we are on the ‘spill it’ subject, mind telling us about this tracking charm everyone was going nuts over?" Nanini broke the silence.


    


    All eyes landed on me. Even Zurita stopped to give me a disapproving look. I had nothing to regret; with that charm I could find Kasadya down here. If I didn’t do it, she would have been lost forever. I had no regrets at all.


    


    "In the beginning, when we lost so many fallen, we started getting desperate, especially with the hellhounds. We were running out of options to try and keep track of everyone. Vulcan and I tried many charms, but we failed, until we found this tracking charm. At first, we were relieved, until we discovered that the only way the charm works is when it is etched into the skin of the one being tracked."


    


    "Do you mean like a tattoo?" Lada asked, frowning at me.


    


    "Yes, just like a tattoo. We explored more, but the result was the same. But we also discovered that this charm cannot be undone. Once etched into the skin, it will be there forever. Still we presented it to the Custos, who grabbed at it as a blessing. However, as time passed, the Apprendos and mates receiving the charm felt different about it. They pointed out that their freedom was taken from them, that they had been imprisoned and bound to one another without their consent. We therefore declared it forbidden. The trust between Custos and Apprendo must never be broken,” I ended and looked at them.


    


    Mixed emotions were evident on all of their faces. More reason for the banishment.


    


    "Wait. Okay. Let me get this. So, you were pissed with Kasadya for always going missing and ending up creating problems. You then tattooed a charm into her skin, without her consent, I might add, that makes it possible for you to track her no matter what?" Nanini asked.


    


    "Yes," I replied. All their eyes burned into me. They would not understand.


    


    "Was that how you found her when Kali and the others took her?" Max asked.


    


    "Yes, I tracked her with the charm." I had nothing to be ashamed of.


    


    If she didn’t have the charm, she would already been dead, and I would have followed her. I didn’t expect any of them to understand my actions. Only Kasadya. I didn’t flinch, didn’t turn my eyes from them. I looked them all straight in the eye, waiting for their judgment.


    


    "You know, when we get back, I'm going to tattoo your ass with one," Nanini suddenly said, looking at Max all serious.


    


    I was taken aback.


    


    "The same for you, little girl." He smiled back.


    


    "That's really not a bad idea, hey, love?" Lotan asked Lada, taking her into her arms.


    


    She giggled and blushed. "Nope, that's a fine idea."


    


    Yes, it would seem that I have also lost my mind along with my heart. "This isn’t a game," I sneered out.


    


    They turned to look at me. Max spoke first, "No, it's not. But I would feel a hell of a lot better if I knew that if anything happens to Nanini, I could find her. Even if she is taken to hell. Others might not agree, but I believe that mates would agree."


    


    "Hell yeah!" Nanini jumped into his arms and kissed him. "And you bet your ass I would be coming for you too."


    


    Raphael stood next to me, smiling. "Why are you smiling? Vulcan will be exploding when he hears of this."


    


    "Because you used it for Apprendos, my old friend, when it was intended for mates. Your heart was in the right place, just not at the right fallen." He laughed and walked over to the female, still unconscious on the ground. I thought about his words. Maybe that was the problem. I should feel better about it, but I still feared what Kasadya would think about it.


    


    "She is coming to," Raphael informed us.


    


    I moved to take a stand at her feet, waiting for the demon to wake up and give me a reason to take her head. Kasadya no longer needed it, so it could be mine. Her eyes fluttered open, blinking rapidly. She looked around the cave and then down, her eyes landing on me. "Was that necessary?" She moaned and grabbed her head.


    


    Weak, very weak. Interesting that she would have fallen so far in this world of hers. But still delightful. But the question remained - was her evil spirit also weakened? I looked over at Raven, her eyes on the female. She was having a struggle inside that stubborn head of hers. If not for the very thing she hated, she wouldn’t be standing here having this conflict. A demon saving fallen, unheard of, but apparently achievable. Raphael helped her into a sitting position and she growled, still holding her head. Her eyes snapped up to me. It was then that memories bombarded me.


    


    "Kill them, Sire. Spare this world of their evil," I begged Him.


    


    "No. I cannot. They are my children. It would be a sin itself." He turned and walked to stand at the edge, tears running freely.


    


    "Sire, there is nothing left of your children. They are dead. Do not, I beg You, do not sentence this world to destruction by keeping them alive," I begged once more. I could see the evil in their eyes. The clear color was gone, replaced with a dull shine. Evil already infested them; there was no hope.


    


    "Chax, mayhap time would change them back?" Gabriel said next to me. I looked at him. His heart was breaking. My eyes traveled to where his eyes were pinned. The female with the blue eyes held no smile. She was holding a cold sneer. She was lost to this world; they all were.


    


    "Gabriel is right. With time, they could heal." Our Sire turned around, hope in His eyes. There was no hope for these creatures, no more.


    


    "Sire, I will do it. Do not doom everyone's future. I beg you."


    


    Resolve edged into our Sire’s face. He wasn’t going to listen. I looked back at Him then. A silent promise that today was only the beginning, and that this war would never end looked back at me. And so, Our Sire doomed not only this world, but all those connected to it.


    


    "Chax?" Lada shook me. I stepped back from her and looked around the room. Everyone was watching me, waiting for me. "I'm sorry. I drifted off."


    


    "Oh well, I do apologize if I was that dull," Luxuria snapped at me. Anger boiled to the surface.


    


    "Do not temp me, Luxuria," I sneered at her.


    


    Sadness quickly washed away anger. "I am no longer called Luxuria. My name was taken from me," she said as she stood up on shaky legs.


    


    I rose my eyebrows at that statement. “Explain."


    


    She grabbed the table and steadied herself. "Once your mate blew up the hole, chaos erupted all around us. She battled like a crazed being. Hundreds died before she finally took Invidia's head. The divinity grabbed hold of her, and she was rendered unconscious. That was when he took her for himself. But Ballen must have known that I was helping you. He turned on me, and before I knew it, my name was taken. I was declared scum in this world. I... I was so close to ending all of this!" She slammed her fist into the table and grabbed her hand as pain shot into it.


    


    "Who has my mate?" I growled out slowly, advancing toward her.


    


    Her eyes grew huge and she stepped back, fear evident. "H.. he has her." Her breath choked on her fear.


    


    Anger, fury and finally fear stormed through my body as her words sank in. My mate was in his hands. I rubbed my arm and turned around so the others could not witness my weakness at this news. My heart beat wildly in my chest, and my breath came out fast and shallow. "Dear God in the heavens, protect my mate," I whispered in prayer.


    


    "Chax, we will get to her, and we will free her," Max tried to calm me down.


    


    "I am sorry, Chax. I tried to reach her before the others, but he was just too powerful and too fast. And I believe it was because of that action that Ballen figured out who was betraying them," Luxuria explained further.


    


    I whirled around. "Why would you want to save my mate?! You are evil, a demon!" I snapped at her.


    


    Hurt flashed over her face at my words, and then finally my memory of her returned. "Alexia," I breathed her name.


    


    "I am not her anymore; I haven’t been her for thousands of years!" Tears ran freely now.


    


    I should have recognized her after all this time, but with so many years and so many faces, it was difficult to make a connection. But here she stood in front of me, alive, and a demon still. "Never call me that name again!" she continued on, turning her back on me.


    


    I remember her birth, training, laughter. I remembered everything about this female. But most, I remembered that day. "Chax... I...I am sorry." Her last words to me before she was sealed in here with all of them. She was about to complete her divinity, about to become an Archangel, for heaven’s sake. Anger rolled over me again, and I turned away from her. I needed to focus on my mate. This I will deal with later, much later.


    


    "Chax, we need to move soon. Can you still track her?" Raphael asked me. I nodded, fear still driving my heart and voice. Would she survive him?


    


    "Can you feel her?" he continued.


    


    I reached for my arm and closed my eyes. There was the signal. Kasadya was in pain and weak, but I could hear her heartbeat. She was still alive. Not a surprise. He would torture her for centuries, enjoying it over and over. Evil, vile creature that he was. He should have been destroyed that day. This world could have been so much different if he would have just been destroyed.


    


    "I will help you reach her; I know my way around. I will help you get to her," Alexia surprised me.


    


    I turned to her, wondering what she was up to. It was a trap, most likely. But I didn’t care. As long as I reached Kasadya fast enough, I would deal with everything else. "I will accept that offer. Prepare, we leave the moment the hour is over." I rubbed over my arm, excitement replacing my fear. I will tear apart everything until I have her back, even hell.
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    The hour passed and Alexia turned to look at us. "I will shift us all to a location that is less...active," she said, offering me her hand.


    


    I nodded to the others and took it. Pulling the others along, we landed in a deep ravine of sorts. She let go immediately and scanned the area.


    


    "Okay, it looks clear," she announced.


    


    I reached for my arm and concentrated on the signal. Thud. Thud, thud. Kasadya's heartbeat slammed back into me. "North, we go north." I started forward, the others following. Alexia came up in front of me, scanning and moving at the same time. We moved silently but fast until we reached a hill top. At the other end, we could hear a crowd behind it going wild. Alexia stopped and placed her hand in the air, indicating we should follow and stop.


    


    "Dammit. Ballen's realm," she said, rubbing her head again.


    


    "What is the problem?" Max fired back, scanning around with his eyes. We were all constantly scanning around us, just waiting for demons to appear.


    


    "Hello? Demon, freaking lord!" Raven snapped at him. He wasn’t pleased.


    


    "Raven, if-"


    


    "Don't even try. I am so sick of it. I am paying attention to what is said around me. You, however, didn't. That's your freaking problem, not mine," she snapped back before he could continue.


    


    I smiled. She had Kasadya's spunk.


    


    Max rumbled a few words about girls, and why he was always stuck with them. Nanini punched him. "Focus!" I snapped at them. "This is no time to play around." I looked at Alexia, waiting for her to give us a way around them.


    


    "There is no other way. And when he took my status, he gave it to Gluttire. The bastard. He now has control of my entire legion," she growled, rubbing her head again. She isn’t healing fast enough. I frowned at that.


    


    "Then we go through them," I announced as I made my way up to the top of the hill to get a better look.


    


    "Against thousands of Haplai and Chiddigul? We stand no chance." Alexia reminded me of a huge problem.


    


    I stood there at the top, looking down at some sort of arena. In the middle, two demons were fighting each other. The crowd around them roared and cheered as the battle continued on. At the front, under some sort of canopy, I could see a male being entertained by females. "How do we get past them?" I asked her in return.


    


    Silenced followed as we stood there trying to think of a plan. Below us, another pair of demons had started to fight, after one of the others had taken the head of the loser. I had no grand plan. After thousands of years, I was still as weak to the incubus and succubus creatures as any other fallen. We were, how would Kasadya put it? Screwed.


    


    "Can we shift?" I asked Alexia


    


    "No, they would sense the shift in the air and pinpoint our destination. Shifting isn’t a good thing down here if you are a fallen. Demons might get away with it, but you all leave a light trail as you shift."


    


    Indeed, screwed. I looked back at the scene and frowned.


    


    "I can help," Abby spoke up.


    


    I turned to look at her. Since we concluded that they would be punished, both of them had remained remarkably quiet. "How?" I urged her on.


    


    "Haplai and Chiddigul can only entrance us if they can reach our brain waves. I thought we might run in all kinds of demons, so my backpack," she lifted it up, "is filled with all kinds of ‘in case’ stuff. And I have just what we need to make sure they don’t reach our brain waves. But this will also mean that we would need to communicate telepathically." She pulled a device from the pack and held it up to me. I reached for it and saw that it was one of those things Nanini was always throwing fits over.


    "No way! You brought Ipod's!" Nanini beamed and grabbed one from her.


    


    "Please tell me this is not filled with Nanini's music?" Max face spoke volumes.


    


    "No. Just some of mine." Abby smiled at him.


    


    Abby handed Lada the last one. I turned to survey the others putting theirs into their ears. Max frowned when he pushed a button for the music to play. We all had one, except for Alexia, who still watched the fight below. "Don’t you have enough?" I asked Abby.


    


    "Sorry, I wasn’t counting her in when I packed," Abby said, wondering what to do.


    


    An idea came to mind. I walked over to Alexia and spooked her when I grabbed her arm. "What are you doing?" she asked as I plucked some cotton from her wound wrapping.


    


    I rolled two balls with them and handed it to her. "You won’t be able to communicate with us, so stay close and alive," I replied as I prepared my device.


    


    "What am I supposed to do with them?" She looked at the two balls.


    


    "Place them in your ears," I instructed her as I did the same. I pushed the button and was slammed with a screech. Frowning, I looked at Abby, who was smiling at me. "Katy Perry" she informed me. I shrugged it off and walked to the edge. Scanning the area, I saw our path to take.


    


    "We move using the right side. Try and stay hidden with those boulders. I move, you all move. Understand?"


    


    "Understood," they replied in unison.


    


    I drew my swords and rolled my shoulders, preparing for what was most likely going to be bloody. I moved first, moving at a fast pace down the hill. We were lucky they didn’t see us coming down. At the bottom, I quickly led them around the crowd who was still fascinated by the fight. Just when I thought we might actually make it through without being detected, a Dragonraiser walked out of the crowd and right in front of me. At first he was confused, but then his brains seemed to think better. After his howl, the crowd went silent instantly. "Spread out a little. We are about to fight our way through this."


    


    "Crap!" Lada hissed.


    


    Crap, indeed. The crowd soon surrounded us. To my left started to open up as someone walked towards us. As soon as his face was visible, my entire body hummed with anger. I removed one bud of the device. "What is this? Fallen in my realm? Tsk, tsk. Trying to sneak past my legion?" He strolled to stand just a few feet from me. Ignoring him, I surveyed the crowd. The Haplai and Chiddigul were licking their lips, just waiting for the order.



    Laughter followed. "Is that you, snowflake?" Ballen teased Alexia. She stood her ground, lifting her chin defiantly. When no answer followed, I could see the rage surfing on Ballen's face. He was about to try and attack her. Sorry excuse for a male creature. He moved fast, but I was faster. I sent him flying backwards into his own legion. As he plowed through them, demons scattered to all sides. His momentum eased down and he stopped just outside the crowd. The crowd was silenced, all eyes on the floored demon lord.


    


    Ballen shook off the blow and sat up. The hatred on his face reminded me so much of that day. I moved forward slowly, making sure that my team was behind me. I waited for him patiently. He looked around, embarrassed that he was knocked down in front of his legion. "Destroy them!" he growled out. Demons snapped to it and turned towards us. I quickly replaced the bud.


    


    "Form a circle and stay back to back. Max, get that demon female in the middle. She won’t be able to survive this." I fired the orders and hit the demons in front of me with g-force punches, sending them back into their brethren. Haplai moved forward, focusing hard. I ignored their attempts and sliced the heads in front of me. With a quick turn, I took the legs of two attacking Lotan to my left. I rolled up and sliced another demon from his hip straight to the other side.


    


    "The iPods are working but we won’t last long. We need to get out of here," Raphael said, slicing heads with centuries of training.


    


    "Indeed. All of you be ready; I am going to use my g-force punches and send them backwards. Each time, I need all of you to move forward with me. Max, grab the female and make sure she stays in the middle." And with that I lowered my hand and gathered the energy in the air, releasing the punch into the crowd.


    


    Demons flew back, I moved forward, and the others followed. I jumped into the air to gather more energy, my punches not giving me the effect I was looking for. I came down to the earth and released the punch again. This time it was more effective and we moved forward a few more feet. I repeated the action over and over, moving my team forward with each one. My team was slicing and fighting their way with me. We were a force together.


    


    "Chax!" Max yelled behind me. Turning towards them, I saw a demon dragging Alexia into the crowd.


    


    "Shift out of here. I will get the female," I ordered them as our options ran out. They didn’t hesitate and shifted out. I stormed into the crowd where Alexia had disappeared. With punches and swipes I cleared it out, but stopped the moment I saw her face.


    


    I looked at the pair standing before me. Ballen's hand was wrapped around her neck and choking her. She fought him, but was no match against him. He spoke again, but with the device in my ear, I could not make out what he was saying. Angry at my silence, he started to shake her. Her eyes rolled back and she went limp, but still he continued his ranting. I surveyed the crowd around us. Demons stood their ground, waiting for their next orders. I would need to be quick. When he yelled again, I shifted and released my punch while grabbing Alexia around the arm. Ballen flew back into the crowd for the second time, and I shifted out with Alexia still unconscious.


    


    I landed just outside the crowd and looked up, my heart stopping. Raphael was fighting a horde of demons alone. "Raphael!" I grabbed the female and ran towards him. With the device in his ear, he could not hear me. As he turned around to swipe at a demon, his eyes landed on us. "NO! Raphael!" I shifted on instinct. Behind him, a demon’s sword was traveling towards him. As I landed, I watched his face freeze in shock. I dropped the female and destroyed one demon at a time, fear and anger fueling me. When the last one fell, I turned around just in time to see my old friend's last smile.


    


    "The balance must be kept. Find her and restore it," were his last words as his body finally slumped to the ground, his head falling a few feet from him. "Raphael!" I stormed forward and kneeled beside his body. It started to shimmer and then burst into gold dust, the final stage of an angel's existence. "What have I done?" Shocked, I looked at the flecks of gold flying in the air around me until finally they disappeared forever. Someone pulled me and I stood, still dazed that I failed. A female's face came into view, distraught and scared. She was yelling at me, shaking me around. I lifted my hand to the ear bud and pulled it free.


    


    "We must leave now, Chax!" Zurita’s voice bombarded me.


    


    Caim appeared next to her. "We must move!" he reinforced. I nodded and turned around, searching for the female. Max already had her in his arms.


    


    On instinct, my body started to move until we were running at a fast pace. All the while I relived Raphael's last moments. "The balance must be kept. Find her and restore it." His final words echoed with me. My heart broke each time. Kasadya, I have failed you already. Even if I did find her, I had doomed us forever. The weight of it all crashed into me and I faltered, bringing myself to a stop. The others stopped in front of me and turned to look at me, tears evident on some faces. They waited patiently for me to guide them. But how do I guide them when I am lost myself?
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    "Chax?" Caim finally said and moved towards me.


    I looked up at him and he saw the unspoken words I could not say.


    


    "We'll find a way," he tried to reassure me.


    


    But he knew the answer. Balance must be kept. With one archangel gone, another must take its place.


    


    "Yes," was my only reply.


    


    I gathered what strength I had left and returned my focus back on Kasadya. She will not carry the burden. Of that I will make sure.


    


    I scouted the area and closed my eyes. My hand traveled to my arm as I willed the charm to locate her. Thud, thud. Her heart was beating steady again. I released the breath I was holding. "This way."


    


    We traveled fast, our feet hitting into the dead soil beneath us.


    


    "Chax, we are being followed," Zurita said next to me.


    


    I stopped and turned around. "Where?"


    


    She pointed towards a boulder. "It has been following us for a while, but hasn’t made any attempt to attack."


    


    I scouted the area around us. No sign of any other demons.


    


    "Wait here," I instructed them and made my way on toward the boulder. Nearing it, I decided for an aerial approach and climbed it. At the top, I looked down and saw the demon watching us. Descending upon him, I drew my swords and grabbed him.


    


    "Wait, wait!" He held his hands up to stop me. "I mean no harm!" he continued.


    


    "Why are you following us?" I sneered at him, keeping the blade at his throat.


    


    "Please, I mean no harm. I... I was trying to find a way to speak to you without ending up dead," he begged again.


    


    "Then speak." My patience was running short.


    


    "There is something you must see, something you must stop."


    


    The others must have heard his plea for mercy as they crowed around us, itching to kill him.


    


    "And why would this be my concern?" I growled at him.


    


    "He... He will release them upon earth, and they will destroy everything," he continued.


    


    "Release what?" I shook him. This was wasting precious time.


    


    "Please, let me show you. Then you will understand," The demon begged again.


    


    I released him and moved away, my eyes travelling over the dead land. We didn’t have time for this, and yet I knew that a threat should not be ignored. I knew all too well what happened when something so small was overlooked.


    


    "Please, I will show you," the demon uttered again.


    


    I turned around and looked at him. "I hope, for your sake, that this is not a trap. Your death would not be quick," I warned him.


    


    He swallowed hard and nodded. As he struggled to get up on his feet again, Max assisted him with a pull accompanied by a growl. The demon struggled away from him, fear evident on his face.


    


    "I suggest you to be fast about this. We have another path to follow," I said impatiently.


    


    The demon nodded. "Yes, this way. It is not far.”


    


    "We should keep to Kas," Max growled next to me.


    


    "And what if he is right and we face a new problem when we get out of here?" I countered.


    


    "Alright then," Max agreed and walked to Nanini's side.


    


    She had been awfully quite since Raphael's death. All of them were. To know that not even an archangel was immune to death made mortality a reality. We all face death; it's only a matter of time.


    


    The demon let us to a crater and stopped, crouching down to the earth. "We are here," he said, looking more afraid than when I grabbed him.


    


    I nodded and made my way to the edge. The demon grabbed my hand, and I almost broke his. "Please, you must not be seen. The threat…they will eat you," he stuttered through the pain.


    


    "Eat?" Caim asked, intrigued, and stepped to the edge, looking down. "This does not look good."


    


    I released the demon and made my way next to Caim. Below us, demons were herding other demons into the crater. By the look of them, the demons being herded were the weakest ones, unable to fight back. Some were still injured and limping. Others had arms or legs missing. I watched as the stronger demons shoved them all into the crater. When the crater was full to their satisfaction, they turned around and locked them in with huge iron gates.


    


    "What is this?" Zurita asked next to me.


    


    "We'll soon see," I replied and watched as the stronger demons hid behind rocks and boulders. A demon standing above the crater on the other side sounded a horn, and then jumped down to hide with the others. The weaker demons started to scream. Some held on to each other, while some screamed and begged at the walls of the crater.


    


    "Please!"


    


    "Don’t do this to us!"


    


    "They are coming!"


    


    Chaos erupted among the weaker demons as they tried to escape from the crater and whatever was coming for them. The ground shook beneath us, and an ear-piercing scream escaped into the crater. The demons went silent and looked at the crater below us.


    


    "Oh, that does not sound good," Nanini interjected.


    


    "I have a bad feeling about this," Lotan joined in.


    


    I turned around to tell them to be quiet and found the demon that led us here curled into a ball and crying.


    


    Unholy growls escaped into the crater suddenly, and all the demons began to scream. I turned around and leaned over to see what made the sound. Making their way towards the frantic demons were creatures I had never seen before. Huge creatures, towering above all, covered in dark scales, they made their way toward the demons. Lava dripping from their mouths, they growled at the demons, making them scatter backwards and away. I counted about twenty as the beasts revealed themselves. And then the most horrid part started as they attacked the weaker demons and started to eat them.


    


    "What the hell?" Max asked, watching the horror playing off in front of us.


    


    Blood, guts and everything were thrown around the crater, and demon after a demon was eaten by the creatures. I whirled around and grabbed the demon, lifting him into the air.


    


    "What are they?" I sneered at him.


    


    "We... we do not know. They arrived a few thousand years ago but slept until he raised again. Since then, they have been fed like this. But it is more than just feeding. Watch what happens after they have fed," the demon stuttered.


    


    Just then, Alexia decided to wake up and look around. With a scream, she was up and trying to run away. Lada grabbed her, followed by Lotan.


    


    "No, let me go!" she screamed, trying to kick herself free.


    


    "Shut up!" Lada growled at her and held on.


    


    "You must see!" the demon yelled behind me.


    


    I whirled around to watch the creatures. One by one they fell to the ground and screamed in agony. They grew in size and more lava spilled from their mouths. Red lines started to cover their skin as their screams grew more frantic. And then they burst into ashes.


    


    "Oh, it just got weirder," Nanini pitched in as one after the other burst into ashes.


    


    "So, why did we need to see this, if the things just die on their own?" Raven asked, looking between us.


    


    "For a phoenix to rise, it must first die" My words to Kasadya slammed into me.


    


    "Step back now," I instructed them and pulled Abby and Zurita away from the edge.


    


    "Why?" Max asked, confused.


    


    The ash started to glow with red fire and explode into the air as twenty fireballs exploded with a deafening sound. The temperature around us climbed instantly. I moved fast and pulled Max and Nanini from the edge as a wave of fire and rock burst around the crater outwards. That is how the crater was formed, with this event.


    


    "Holy crap!" Nanini screamed as ash covered us all.


    


    Struggling to see beyond them, I moved towards the edge again. With the dust and smoke around us, it was difficult to see what had been reborn.


    


    "Please let me go!" Alexia howled behind me. I ignored her and tried to see the creatures.


    


    A huge wing appeared just before us and swiped through the air, creating a gust of air to hit us.


    


    "Oh crap!" Lotan said as the creature’s eyes became visible.


    


    "Will this be the part where we run like hell?" Nanini asked, looking at the creature, whose vision just locked on to us.


    


    "Move!" I yelled at them and turned to run.


    


    "We always get the freaking bad deals!" Nanini continued as we started to run for our lives.


    


    That unholy growl echoed behind us.


    


    "Move faster!" I yelled at them, feeling the air gusting towards us as the creature started to flap its wings.


    


    "What the hell are those things?!" Lada yelled as we jumped over a few boulders.


    


    "The Undead!" Alexia yelled as she cleared the boulders.


    


    "More info! We need more info!" Raven yelled next to me.


    


    My eyes darted around, searching for a place to hide. Boulders were everywhere, but where were the caves? My eyes caught the edge of the mountain towards our left. "Towards the mountain!" I yelled at them and steered them towards it.


    


    The ground shook behind us and I turned my head to look behind me. Dust and earth jumped into the air as the creature crashed into the ground. It must not be able to control its wings yet. Behind it, more creatures were rising into the air. They looked like dragons, yet were much different. Huge heads covered in spikes were sitting atop long necks, followed by the bodies and then the tails. They were even blacker than before the rebirth. The one that crashed lifted its head and shook the dirt from its face. As it spotted us, it screamed and drew in a breath. I knew what was coming next.


    


    "Get down!" I yelled at them and dived for Abby and Raven, bringing them down towards the ground.


    


    Grunts and thuds sounded around me followed by the sounds of fire travelling towards us. Looking up, I saw the ball of flames coming straight for us. This wasn’t just a ball of fire, like dragon fire. This was a lava boulder. The air cracked with the heat the ball was throwing off. It passed over us and slammed into the mountain. I looked back at the creature and watched as it struggled to get back into the air. The others were coming closer towards us.


    


    We were not going to make it up the mountain. I looked around until I spotted the two demons. Jumping up, I ran towards them and grabbed hold of them. I shifted us all to the top of the mountain.


    


    "Quickly! We need to find cover!" I started running ahead, looking for any sign of a cave or anything we could use as shelter. The air cracked again. Turning my head back, I saw the second ball coming towards us, its owner rising over the edge of the mountain.


    


    "Incoming!" I yelled at the others and dropped down. They followed suit.


    


    The ball past over us again and slammed into a rock wall. I jumped up and started to run again, the others on my heels.


    


    "This way!" Alexia yelled, running out in front of us and taking the lead. We turned a corner and barely missed another ball that came out of nowhere. The creatures’ screams echoed all around us.


    


    "It's just up ahead!" Alexia yelled again. True to her words, she led us into a cave.


    


    We rushed inside as deep as we could, all turning in union.


    


    Breathing hard, we watched the entrance to see if we made an escape or just signed our own death warrants. A creature’s scream tunneled down the entrance and slammed into our faces. More followed. The cave rocked with the impact the huge creatures was creating while touching down on the ground, or more likely crashing into it. Small rocks tumbled down the walls of the cave.


    


    "Okay, someone needs to explain what the hell those things are," Raven huffed next to me as the sounds of them moved further away from us. I turned and looked at the two demons.


    


    Alexia and the male were still watching the entrance with fear. The male was actually clutching her arm, but she paid no attention to him. Her eyes were focused on the entrance, filled with fear.


    


    "Alexia, tell us," I ordered her.


    


    Breathing hard, she finally broke her frightened stare and turned to look at me. "I thought he left them sleeping. How did he even get them free of the amber?" Her eyes were huge with fear.


    


    "You need to start from the beginning and explain, because by the looks of things, hell just became a little more unbearable for all." I needed as much information as possible. We were up against something very powerful, something that can grow into even more power.


    


    She nodded and pulled herself from the still frightened male. She sat down, still in partial shock, on a nearby rock.


    "You remember the great earthquakes?" she asked me, looking at the ground.


    


    It was a terrible time for humans. Thousands of earthquakes almost destroyed everything on earth. Thousands of cities and civilizations lost forever.


    


    "Yes, I do."


    


    "During that time, a huge crack opened up in here. At first, we just ignored it. You know, just another great feature for hell. But then Ira came to us and said that there were creatures at the bottom of this crack. This was before he went into slumber. Intrigued by new creatures, we followed him to the bottom and found these creatures encased in amber. They were basically frozen. He was fascinated by them, and when he touched one, even said that they were pure evil, even more than any of us. He could feel their evil. He wanted them freed and in his service. So, we started to try and free them. We tried to cut away the amber, but it was just too hard to break. After everything we tried, we could only cut them free of the rock foundation, but not free to move. He ordered us to carry them to a tomb, where we laid them to rest. Soon afterward, we started seeing less of him, and then finally we found out he went to slumber. I didn’t even know that he found a way to release them. Less so that they were alive and ... feeding."


    


    "They started feeding them just after the great failure," the male demon pitched in.


    


    We all looked at him, waiting for an explanation. "He means just after the failed attempts to destroy all of you," Alexia filled in the gap.


    


    "So, you know nothing of these creatures’ origins. Where they came from? Or how they evolved?" Anger started to raise its head inside me.


    


    How can they just free creatures without even considering the consequences of their actions?


    


    "No. All he said when he touched them was that they were ancient, even before our time. He said they were unkillable, the undead."


    


    "Oh, just great! You guys let out the Freddy Kruger of all monsters, and you know nothing about them. Hell, you guys are idiots!" Nanini blurted out, fuming with anger.


    


    "Have to agree with her. Have you never heard the phrase ‘don’t play with fire’?” Abby casually asked.


    


    "Like we have a choice down here. You all think that we roam free and do as we want. We only had that opportunity when he was asleep. But when he is awake, I can tell you that there is a huge difference in rank down in hell. You do not deny him anything. You follow his orders or you die, or even worse, suffer for an eternity," Alexia hissed at them.


    


    "Well, we are all in huge freaking trouble," Nanini enlightened us.


    


    Indeed. We are all in for one hell of a ride. How do you kill what you know nothing about?


    


    "I... I was there when he freed them," the demon male uttered.


    


    All eyes fell on him and he backed away from us. Fear radiated from him.


    


    "Oh, for the love of God, will you just spill it!" Lada's impatience was growing as thin as mine.


    He nodded but remained as far as possible.


    


    "Master deployed a lot of us to find something to free them. For years we searched to no avail. But then one of the demons found a chemical that could eat away the amber. He brought it back, but with the master sleeping, we waited for him to rise to release the creatures. Years passed, and then finally the master was awakened. When we failed to destroy earth, the master proceeded with these creatures. The chemical worked and the creatures were freed. Almost all the demons there were devoured at that moment. We discovered that they feed and grow, and then master did the unthinkable and ordered others to feed them. That is what you witnessed today, the feeding and what happens afterwards."


    


    He was smacked behind the head by Raven. "You idiots!”


    


    "How are we going to stop them?" Zurita asked, her eyes fixed on me.


    


    For the first time in my life, I had no idea how to defeat the enemy.


    


    "I don’t know."
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    "Oh crap, that's not good," Abby breathed.


    


    Indeed.


    


    "Well, we first need to get Kas. Then we can try and find out what to do about these creatures," Max said, rubbing Nanini's ridged back.


    


    "How? Did you miss the part where there are huge freaking creatures out there?" Raven threw back.


    "Calm down. This is not helping," I interjected, stopping the impending argument before it started.


    


    Yes, Kas was first priority, but getting to her just got more difficult. And even if we do find her, she will need a safe place to heal so we can get out of here. Nothing’s ever easy.


    


    "There is more," the male demon uttered.


    


    I turned my eyes, piercing him with a promise of death. "What?"


    


    He tried to move away from me, his feet digging into the ground as he tried to back up only to hit the cave wall behind him.


    


    "He plans to release them unto earth," he revealed.


    


    "Oh, just great!" Raven hit him behind the head again.


    


    "Will you stop hitting him?" I requested.


    


    She snorted and moved away from the male. I kept my eyes on her, making sure she stayed away. "What? It feels good," she informed me.


    


    I just shook my head.


    


    "How does he plan to do this if a wall is stopping them?" I asked. He would have had a great opportunity when the wall was breached, but I believe the creatures weren’t ready yet. Now that opportunity is gone, the blood relics lost forever.


    


    "He's been bombing the wall. Using everything we could get our hands on. It won’t be long now before he finds the means to breach it again," the male continued.


    


    I laughed at him. No mortal element can breach the wall. They could try for thousands of years to no avail.


    


    "What's so funny about that?!" Raven squealed at my reaction.


    


    I turned to look at her. "The wall was created by God. Do you really think a mortal element like dynamite or something can breach it?" I raised my eyebrows when she rolled her eyes.


    


    "Alright, so how are we going to do this?" Caim asked.


    


    "We avoid them for now. When we have Kas safely back, we can return our attention back to them," I replied, my eyes roaming over them.


    


    They nodded in agreement, except for Raven, who didn’t even acknowledge me. She is going to be a handful. Female hellhounds are born to drive me insane. My eyes caught Abby trying to hide a yawn. I looked around and saw they were all drained and tired. Pushing onwards wouldn’t do any good.


    "Get some sleep," I dismissed them and made my way to the entrance.


    


    I stopped and peered around, assessing the situation. No sign of the creatures, but I could make out some deathly screams not far from us. They would feed on any demon they could find. Just like a phoenix, the cycle could never be ended. What troubles me though, is that he thought he could control them. When we first arrived here with our Sire, abominations like them were everywhere. No one could control or tame them, so they were all destroyed. He is in for a whole new meaning of trouble. His entire demon population will be destroyed in a few years. These creatures might even be considered an asset to the war if they weren’t so dangerous.


    


    "Thank you," Alexia said from behind me.


    


    I turned to face her and nodded. She walked to stand next to me, her eyes roaming outside.


    


    "You still haven’t told me why you are doing this, why you helped in the first place." I steered the conversation into another direction. I needed to find out more about this female.


    


    She shrugged and continued to look around.


    


    "At first I was as angry, as any other, that I was doomed to this existence. I wanted to destroy everything. But as time moved on, I came to realize that this was not my nature. I couldn’t destroy; I couldn’t be evil. I looked around then, and saw how evil and destructive they all became. So I started to search for the source of our power, and found that it lied with him. If I could destroy him, the rest would perish in time. He is the conduit of power to all demons." The hatred was evident on her face; she hated him as much as I did.


    


    "He was the reason for everyone's fall. It's only logical that power would be from him as well. It was one of the reasons I begged for his destruction." "Kill them, Sire. Spare this world of their evil." The memory plagued me again.


    


    "He should have destroyed us that day. But like always, He was merciful. Sometimes you have to be cruel for the greater good," she affirmed and turned to finally look at me.


    


    I nodded my agreement. Sometimes one must kill for life to continue.


    


    "I decided then to find a way to destroy him. First I had to climb in power, not an easy task with so many strong beings that fell that day. But eventually I defeated everyone I could and gained my status as dark lord. But it still wasn’t enough. Just standing next him, I could feel the power within him. When he went into slumber I searched everywhere but couldn’t find him. He knew someone would try and take his head. And so I waited for a miracle, something that would give me enough power to take him down. That miracle was your mate. When she took Ira's life, I felt his power slammed into me. It was my only chance, but then..." She trailed off, looking outside again.


    


    "So, all this time you were trying to kill him?" It sounded absurd, but then again, nothing is absurd these days.


    


    "Yes, but now it is all lost," she replied with exhaustion.


    


    "Perhaps not. We only need to find another way. With these new creatures, we might not have an option; he must be destroyed." I sent out a small prayer, hoping that some miracle will come our way.


    


    "I hope so, Chax, because if we don’t find a way, the world is doomed," she said, turning around and waking over to the now sleeping form of the male demon. She bent down and laid next to him, her back to me.


    


    I could only pray that the miracle I asked for would not involve my mate. Kasadya already had too many battles behind her, and still she needs to destroy Gluttire to complete her divinity. No, I will not allow that. I pulled the swords free and held them in my hands. The balance is already broken. If I must, I will restore it myself. I might lose her forever, but she will not carry another weight. She has done enough.


    


    With my mind made up, I placed the swords back and stood watch as the others slept. My mind drifted to the past as battle upon battle played out in my mind again. I remember all of them, treasure them. With each one, I have learned something new, pushed my body and abilities further than before. With them, I have trained myself for what lay ahead.


    


    I will not fail.


    


    After a few hours of sleep, I decided to wake them and continue on. We need to find Kasadya soon. Her suffering has become unbearable for me. My arm burned constantly as she was tortured over and over again. I reached for her, felt her heart give in a few times, and found my own stopping with dread, knowing it would all soon start again. He will pay for this. That I promised every time her heart started to beat again. Hold on, my love.


    


    "So, what's the plan?" Ben asked the moment everyone was ready.


    


    The demon male had asked to be left behind, his fear of the direction we were heading palpable. I agreed, not feeling safe with two demons in our group. Alexia, however, has started to grow on me. But from experience, trust was not an option. I gave orders to Caim and Max to always watch her.


    


    "We move fast and quietly. Avoid the creatures and get to Kas." That was the only plan I had for the situation.


    


    "Hell yeah, let’s do this!" Nanini was pumping herself up for a long and hard run. Max just shook his head at her.


    


    I set the pace and moved out of the cave with immense speed. We kept together, moving fast but silently. Down the mountain, I stopped to track Kasadya again. With her location pinpointed, we continued on. As we moved around mountains and deserts, the remains of demons greeted us. The creatures had been busy.


    


    "You guys think we could convince them to join our side?" Ben mocked as we passed another graveyard.


    


    "Yeah, I can just see that picture. No thanks," Raven replied.


    


    As we reached a gorge between two mountains, the scream of one of the creatures made us falter and stop.


    


    "You just had to go and jinx us, didn’t you?" Raven punched Ben on the arm.


    


    "Hush!" I growled at her.


    


    Indicating for them to stay put, I moved forward to see where the creature was. About a mile from us, three of them were chasing down a horde of demons. The desperate screams of the demons echoed down the mountain as the creatures closed in. One launched a fireball at the horde, demons flying into the air. And then the feast began. I ran back to the team.


    


    "They are feeding. We need to move fast to pass them undetected," I ordered and again set the pace.


    


    Quietly, the team followed as I made my way past the gorging creatures. Demons screamed as they discovered the creatures have led them into the base of a mountain with no way out. Ignoring the chaos, we moved fast and swift. When we were far from them, Alexia spoke up, "They are going to evolve with each feed. How powerful will they become?"


    


    "From the looks of it, very powerful," Max replied.


    


    We turned the corner and I stopped in my tracks, the others following. In front of us was a dead end, except for the opening of a cave.


    


    "The entrance to his fortress," Alexia informed us.


    


    "How far until we reach it?" I asked, scouting the mountain above and around us.


    


    "A mile or two," she replied.


    


    "And toward the devil we ran," Nanini muttered, not impressed with going into a cave.


    


    I have to agree. If his fortress is located inside a mountain, it’s going to be difficult to get Kasadya, keep everyone safe, and get the hell out of there.


    


    "Chax, there are a lot of chambers inside. There are places where we can stop and regroup if needed," Alexia ensured me.


    


    The question was, can I trust her? Did I have an option? Inside that cave is my mate, and getting her out is my only cause. I nodded, reaching a decision. Inside, I will find a chamber and leave Alexia and the two Apprendos behind. That may be the only option I have to rescue my Kasadya and keep everyone safe.


    "Let's move. The hour is almost upon us again." I pressed forward into the dark cave.


    


    We moved slower inside, not sure of what waited in front of us. The cave was dark and cold. The walls were damp from an unknown source of liquid. The sound of water running was echoing towards us.


    


    "Is there a river or something down here?" Ben asked, touching the damp walls.


    


    "Yes, an underground one. The only one in hell, to be exact," Alexia replied, dodging a rock hanging from the roof of the cave.


    


    As we ventured further, the cave walls started to close in around us. At a certain point, walking was no longer an option. We crawled over boulders and rocks, descending downwards into the base of the mountain. Finally, after too many complaints from the young females, we reached the river Alexia was talking about. On its side, there was enough space to stop and catch our breaths while we planned our next descent. By the looks of it, what loomed ahead was even more difficult than what we just had behind us.


    


    "Is the water drinkable?" Zurita asked Alexia.


    


    "Yes, but is lukewarm, not really quenching a huge thirst," she replied.


    


    "That will have to do. Our canteens are empty.” Caim bent down and started to fill his canteen.


    


    I reached for mine and only then noticed that it was almost still full. I hadn’t been drinking any. My mind was so driven to get to Kasadya that I hadn’t noticed the thirst now evident. I drank some water and then joined the others to refill my canteen.


    


    "Alright, Alexia, how far until we reach a chamber?" I asked, getting up. With the hour approaching, we needed to find shelter.


    


    "Just around that bend is the first one, but I suggest using another one further down. That one is unreachable to most demons and not well known." She led the way and climbed over the first boulder.


    


    Silently, we followed her past the first chamber, which I agreed was too open and vulnerable to us.


    


    Just a few paces from it, Alexia started to climb into a crack.


    


    "Um, where the hell are you going?" Lada asked, looking at her.


    


    "You can stay there and have a ball with all the demons," Alexia threw back.


    


    Lada huffed her off and joined her, climbing into the crack. It was a tight squeeze but we soon reached a dark chamber with enough space for everyone. And just in time, the hour was here.


    


    Silence filled the darkness as we all waited for the first scream, and there it was. But this time it was not a scream of power. It was a scream of terror.
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    More screams echoed into the chamber, terrified screams. And then the reason behind them also reached the chamber. The new creatures’ roars echoed into the chamber, sending everyone to straighten up, eyes frozen on the small entrance.


    


    "They’re feeding off the demons," Zurita said what everyone else was thinking but no one else dared to say.


    


    "Yes, they will return to an ashen state only to awaken from it more powerful than before." I felt the need to explain the creatures’ relentless feeding.


    


    "You mean they are going to get freaking bigger?" Nanini asked. Max's hand reached for hers and squeezed.


    


    "Indeed. He had no idea what they were capable of, and I believe that when they reach their full potential, not even he will be able to control or stop them." I rubbed my arm. Kasadya was in pain again.


    


    "Isn’t that the idea? He wants them loose upon the world, creating chaos and destroying everything in their path. He doesn’t care if he can’t control them; he just needs them to destroy for him," Alexia hissed, her anger radiating from her.


    


    "That's just insane! What the hell will he do afterwards?" Raven asked from the corner.


    


    Silence.


    


    "Nothing, but his vengeance would have been completed," I replied when the others couldn’t voice it. "That is all that he exist for, vengeance. There is no power play, no Godly intent. It's all about revenge."


    


    Suddenly, the sound of thousands of feet hitting the ground echoed into the chamber. Alexia went rigid and sprang up, fear evident. The ground shook with the force of the fleeing demons, and then grumbled and rocked with the force of something much bigger. A dragon's roar echoed above all the sounds, sending everyone to their feet.


    


    "Let's pray that none find this chamber," Caim whispered.


    


    There was a moment of complete silence, where only our breathing could be heard, and then screams of terror filled the chamber. More sounds followed as bones broke, and demons choked on their own blood, some begging for mercy. All of it drifted into the chamber. In the corner of my eye I saw Ben embracing Abby and rubbing her back. The sounds will haunt her for a few years. It was just sickening. That he cared so little for his own brethren was enough indication of his state of mind. He didn’t care at all. There is only his goal. I am sure that he could hear them as clearly as we could. Yet, he didn’t even try to save any of them. A demon's scream was turned into gurgling as his throat was ripped out. I closed my eyes and concentrated on Kasadya. I prayed that these creatures couldn’t reach her, that by some miracle she was locked away too deep for them to find. The urgency to find her and get her out of here became uncontrollable. While the others stood and listened to the deaths of many demons, my mind was locked to the pain Kasadya was suffering. Again, she was being tortured over and over. Her heart stopped, mine joining it, and then slowly, after what seemed like forever, started to beat again. Only then did I notice everyone looking at me.


    


    I frowned and looked around. The sounds of the demons dying had ceased, and only the retreating sounds of giant paws could be heard.


    


    "Chax, are you alright?" Abby asked, slowly making her way towards me, as if she was afraid I would attack.


    


    Why would she be approaching me with caution?


    


    I looked at Caim and Zurita. My confusion must have been evident on my face, because they too approached slowly, arms raised in surrender. "You’re bleeding," Zurita whispered.


    


    I reached for my face and found it to be wet. As I pulled my hand away from the wetness on my face, I rubbed the crimson liquid between my fingers.


    


    "You’re crying blood," Raven decided to elaborate.


    


    I rubbed at my eyes and found my hands covered with blood. Shocked, I just looked at them, unable to comprehend why this was happening. A hand came to rest on my arm, and my eyes drifted to its owner.


    


    "She is crying, Chax." Abby's eyes carried her sympathy.


    


    "You share a symbolic bond. It must have evolved between your pactrum and the tracking charm," Ben explained.


    


    My heart skipped a beat, and then went completely still. Kasadya just died again. Utter agony erupted within me. I braced my hands on the wall of the chamber to hold myself up. How much can she take? How much more before there is no coming back? I turned, my eyes finding the small entrance.


    


    "We need to get to her now." It was not a request, it was an order.


    


    I moved forward, but froze in place. I need to think rationally, which I was not. I stood their motionless and ran a thousand scenarios through my mind. "Abby, you and Raven will remain here," I ordered.


    


    "What?!" Raven yelled behind me. I turned and pinned her with my eyes.


    


    "If either of you move an inch out of this chamber, I will kill you myself." Her face went pale but she nodded, all her fight leaving her with just one sentence.


    


    Without a word I turned and started to climb the small entrance. The others followed without any protest. It was clear that there would be no negotiation. We reached the path again and stopped to regroup, waiting until the last one joined us where we stood.


    


    "Be careful and stay quiet," I ordered and started the journey deep into evil itself. The path became more rigid and soon we were crawling more than walking. As we reached the end, the path flowed into a huge opening, creating a chamber with an edge. Stopping, I looked down at what lay below. A dark fortress waited us at the bottom. Its walls were rigid and unmoving.


    


    "This is it," Alexia breathed next to me.


    


    "We need to get down," Max continued.


    


    I looked down and assessed the wall of the mountain. It was a straight dive to the bottom. No sign of any leverage whatsoever. He wasn’t dumb. He chose this location. The only way down is to jump and die, or shift. He would know the instant someone approached his fortress.


    


    "Shifting is the only option. And the moment we shift he will know we are here," I explained, looking at all of them.


    


    My words took impact and their faces showed it. This was not going to be a silent approach to surprise our enemy. "Be prepared for anything, and most of all, do not disobey my orders. There is no negotiation about this. If you don’t follow my guidance, you will not survive this." They nodded, understanding that their lives could be but a speck of dust in an instant.


    


    I looked at Alexia and held out my hand. I wanted to give her the option of staying. She had been brave so far, but I would understand if she chose not to continue. With so little power and healing at such a slow pace, it would be advisable for her to stay. She placed her hand in mine without any hesitation, surprising me. I nodded my gratitude and looked towards the fortress, shifting everyone within a second. We landed at the entrance. I didn’t move to draw any weapons and the others followed my lead. We needed to approach this as slowly and carefully as possible. I had an idea about how he had evolved and what powers he had, but charging in with weapons drawn was a sure mistake.


    


    "Holy heck, is that what I think it is?" Nanini uttered next to me. I looked at her and found what she was asking about.


    


    The walls of the fortress were indeed moving. Arms and hands leaped from it, grabbing at the air. A head tried to rise with it. I looked at the rest of the walls. Everywhere hands, arms and heads were emerging from the walls. Black as night, with a shadowy reach. And the souls of evil will build his throne. The words returned to me from a memory.


    


    "Lost souls, damned to the walls of his throne," I explained to her. She was pale, and she backed into Max's arms.


    


    "You mean that those dammed to hell end up on his wall?" Lada asked, stepping away from the masses trying to free themselves from the fortress.


    


    "Indeed." I ended the moment and started to move into the fortress.


    


    It was dark and eerie. Evil and doom illuminated the moving walls. Soft whispers of despair and regret could be heard as we walked onwards. The group stayed away from the walls, afraid that the souls might try to grab them. It was dark and cold, just like death. The place reeked of it. Where the rest of hell was dead, brown, red and hot, this place was the exact opposite. It was the essence of evil. We walked down hallway after hallway, but there was no end to the vast enormity of it. There were a lot of passages and entrances, misleading any visitor. With the aid of the charm, I guided us to where we needed to be.


    


    Finally, we reached a huge entrance, and I knew what waited for us just beyond it. With a deep breath, I lead them into the entrance and into a huge chamber. On our left towards the end of the chamber was a rock-like throne, and mounted against its wall was a chained Kasadya, awake but exhausted. She looked up and blue eyes found mine.


    


    "Chax! Help me please; I am so scared!" Kasadya screamed, tears running down her face.


    


    My heart leaped and I found my body moving on its own, only for my mind to regain control and stop myself. I flung my arm out and stopped the advancing Max on my left.


    


    "What are you doing? She is right there. Let's get her and get the hell out of here!" he barked at me.


    


    "No," I replied and studied the now sobbing Kasadya.


    


    "Chax," she croaked in despair and my heart nearly broke into pieces.


    


    "Have you gone mad?!" Max bellowed at me.


    


    I looked around the empty throne room and studied it. “Would the Kasadya you know ever admit that she was scared?" I asked him, my eyes resting on Kasadya.


    


    "What are you-" He stopped in mid-sentence and looked at her, his eyebrows drawing together.


    


    "Stay behind me a few paces," I instructed them and casually made my way to the throne.


    


    They did as I instructed and formed a line behind me.


    


    I walked slowly, not showing any indication of trying to rescue Kasadya. "Have you fallen so low that you need to use illusions to give you some edge to a situation?" I asked no one.


    


    "Please, Chax," Kasadya begged again. "Take me home."


    


    I ignored her plea, my heart and bond demanding that I save my mate. But that was not my Kasadya.


    


    "I should have destroyed you that day. I should have disobeyed Him. One moment in my life that I wished I was not so obedient," I said, turning around to look at the room. There were two more exits on either side of the throne. As I turned, I notice a third just behind it. He always had an escape plan.


    


    "Chax, please," Kasadya begged again, thrashing against her bonds.


    


    "You are still without honor, still too weak to see beyond your own little existence," I went on, ignoring her.


    


    "You betrayed me!" a male voice bellowed.


    


    I smiled, knowing that even after all these years, he was still predictable.


    


    I turned to find the former archangel who though himself above our Sire, above everyone else. He hadn’t changed at all. He was still lean and tall with black hair cascading down behind his back. Where his eyes were once a bright emerald green, they were completely black now. It was like looking into a mirror without green eyes.


    


    "Holy crap," Nanini breathed behind me.


    


    "Is it me, or does he look like Caim and Chax?" Lada whispered.


    


    "Stay silent," I ordered them.


    


    "Yes, and I would do it again without hesitation. Only this time I would destroy you completely," I taunted him.


    


    It grew even darker in the throne room as his anger surfaced. “Why! I was your brother, created out of your very soul!"


    


    The memory bombarded me. "I grant you a gift, my son, any gift that you want," our Sire said, His hand on my shoulder. I thought about it, wondering what could possibly be needed to complete me. I was indestructible, a force to be reckoned with. I was absolute. What could I possibly want more? And then it found me. "Sire, can I have more of me. More angels created from me," I asked, thrilled at the idea that more of me could turn the fate of everything. "Yes, I could break your soul and use those pieces to create more of you. Only males?" our Sire asked with a smile. Again I thought about it. In our world, there was no difference in power between male and female. "Male and female, Sire," I replied. "Then so be it. I will give you brothers and sisters as a gift," our Sire replied.


    


    To say that was a mistake on my part would be a lie. I turned sideways and my eyes landed on Caim. Memories of our sister followed thousands of other beautiful memories. My eyes traveled back to him. Even of him, there where great memories. Of his first breath, his first battle and his first laughter. No, I had no regret of the gift I had asked all those years ago. My only regret was not acting when I should have.


    


    "Yes, and then you destroyed everything because of your greed. Again, you were too weak to handle the power given to you," I replied, my eyes roaming the throne room looking for Kasadya. The charm indicated that she was here, somewhere in here. She was hidden from my eyes.


    


    "Chax the great, Chax the mighty. Look how you have fallen! You are nothing but another fallen. You preach to me yet you stand in front of me as guilty as I," he continued as he moved towards his throne.


    


    His eyes sparkled with menace and hatred.


    


    "See what you want. But the past cannot be changed; you are what you are." I showed no emotion. And this alone angered him more as the room grew so dark that a normal human would be left blind in it.


    


    Sitting down on his throne, he regarded me and the others, a smile on his face. "A pity. I thought taking your life would have been much more difficult. All the wait just to fight another weak fallen." His laughter bubbled into the room.


    


    "If you think so." My smile was the only movement I made, which angered him even more.


    


    His eyes blazed with fury and abruptly returned to amusement. "I have to say your mate was quite the fight. I believe she had more in her then you will have," he taunted me.


    


    Anger spiked within me and I had to press hard to remain calm. He will pay for it.


    


    "I'm sure she made you bleed a few times. She is a remarkable female," I countered his smug look.


    


    The room grew darker again. “She called your name a few times, begging you to save her. Just before I would drive a dagger through her heart." He waved his hand and the left wall opened to reveal an iron casket.


    


    My eyes didn’t move from it. The charm fixed down on it, burning with power. "Kasadya," I whispered in our bond.


    


    There was no reply, but I could feel her heart. I looked back at him, resolve settling in. I will kill him first and then I will get my mate out of here. He will die slowly, painfully.


    


    He laughed again. “She is such a pretty little thing. Delectable. I wanted to destroy her at first, but then Gluttire told me who she was. Can you imagine the utter pleasure that filled me each time I killed her. I would envision that it was your dying choke that I would hear. Over and over, such pleasure she brought me." He licked his lips as he spoke.


    


    My hand started to tremble from the malevolence rising within me.


    


    "Your failure was of your own making. You were too weak to handle the greatness of divinity. I should have seen it and stopped you. I knew that out of all of them, you would not be able to handle it. And still after all these years, you blame me for your own failure." I dismissed his efforts with a smile.


    


    He leaned forward with an evil smile. Movement to my left caught my attention. The casket opened to reveal Kasadya within it. My blood froze and my heart stopped completely.


    


    A strangled cry sounded behind me, followed with one of the females bursting out in tears.


    


    "Kasadya?" my mental voice croaked out.
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    "As I said, she was such a treat," he said with laughter filling his voice.


    


    There was no mistake that my steady posture gave way the moment the casket was opened, the moment I saw her. There was no doubt that my true emotions were visible for all. With sheer shock, I didn’t move, a thankful action. I am sure that his attack would be entwined with me touching her. It was not a casket; it was an iron maiden device. From her back she was pierced with hundreds of spikes, covered from head to toe in her own blood. He was keeping her immobile while we played this game. One spike had pierced straight through her eye. I was grateful that she wasn’t awake to feel this pain. How many times had he placed her in this thing? How many times did she suffer like this? By all that I am, I will not allow her to ever feel pain again. If I have to lock her away and keep her from the rest of the world, then so be it. I would rather have her fighting me, than looking at my mate torn to pieces, pierced and bleeding out. You will pay dearly for this. For the first time in my existence, I hated something.


    


    "Do you remember that day when the creature took your arm? You know, the one that we fought just outside our realm?" I asked, bored as my eyes traveled back to him.


    


    He regarded me for a moment then nodded. "Yes, I do," he replied, not sure where I was heading with this.


    


    My eyes roamed over him, the memory vivid and playing in my mind. Behind him, movement caught my eye yet again. Anger slammed into me. "What the hell are you two doing?" I yelled at Abby and Raven.


    


    Raven just rolled her eyes at me and motioned for me to continue. Abby gave a small smile but didn’t even try to stop.


    


    "Did I not warn you two?! Did I not promise you death?!" I continued on but remained unaffected to him. What he saw was a male thinking of the past. Not a male thinking of a million ways to kill two Apprendos!


    


    The two of them were slowly making their way to Kasadya undetected. Crouching low, they crawled toward her. Raven looked at me and with angry eyes nodded towards him. "Will you keep him busy already!" blasted into my mind. I am going to kill her when we get out of here.


    


    "Do you remember the pain you were in? You begged me to stop it, to end it?" I continued on, the two females’ movements visible to me only in the corner of my eye.


    


    "It was unbearable," he agreed, shaking his head at the memory.


    


    "Do you remember how I held you and braced the pain with you, trying to take it away?" I went on.


    


    The two females were about a meter from Kasadya. I turned my body sideways to ensure that I was able to move swiftly and attack him. "None of you will try to engage him. You will take Kasadya out of here and not look back. Do I make myself clear?" Anger radiated from my mental voice.


    


    "Yes," they replied in union. No hesitation, no females unwilling to listen to me and take my guidance.


    


    "Yes, I do remember. But that was a long time ago, a time when I agree I was too weak. But not anymore. I have evolved into pain itself." His arrogance had no limit.


    


    "I ensure you that what I plan to do to you would be far worse than that day. And unlike that day, I will not try and take the pain from you. I will force more upon you. You think that you have evolved into pain itself? You have not felt pain, not yet. I promise to introduce it to you over and over again." I remained still; not a muscle moved in me.


    


    Raven stood up first, coming face to face with Kasadya. She braced her hands on both Kasadya's arms, ready to rip her out of the spikes. I kept my eyes on him, trapping him with my lethal stare.


    


    "You're about to die, and you threaten me? I see you have lost your mind together with your divinity. A pity, but interesting." He sat back and rubbed his chin, giving me a once over.


    


    Raven and Abby were now both trying to pull Kasadya out as silently as possible. Don’t wake up, my love. Please don’t wake up.


    


    "It is not a threat; it's a promise," I corrected him.


    


    His anger rolled into the room. It went pitch dark, and the floor moved with it. A small gasp sounded in the dark and I knew that the time had come. I pulled the sword from behind and embraced my true identity.


    


    "I am Chax, Archangel of Wrath. And you will die this day, traitor!" I said as my fallen body receded and my arch form surged to the surface. The room's light returned and the situation was as I expected, problematic.


    


    He heard Kasadya’s gasp, and was now holding Raven in a death choke. Abby and Kasadya was lying on the floor, unconscious near his feet. We watched each other. Neither of us moved. The only movement was Raven, kicking and biting at him. She shifted into hellhound and he had a hard time keeping his hold on her. Her wings flapped around, trying to hit him.


    


    "Holy freaking hell! Is that Chax?" Nanini ruined the silence.


    


    "Wow, now that I wasn’t expecting," Lotan murmured low, but not low enough.


    


    "There you are, Chax. I was wondering how you would have fallen if you were the one that betrayed all of us." He kept his hold on her.


    


    "Let... Go... Of me!" Raven tried to bite him again.


    


    For a brief moment, his eyes locked on to her and looked at her. His eyebrows shot up and mixture of shock and fear emerged over his face. He dropped her and stepped back. "What is this?! What trickery is this?!" he hollered.


    


    It was enough for me to react. I shifted and punched at the same time, sending him through his own wall. The throne room's walls cracked and groaned with the impact.


    


    "Get them out of here now!" I ordered the rest and advanced on him.


    


    I stepped through the hole and found him three walls further. My desired punch was successful. He rolled onto his side and started to get up.


    


    "I'm going to enjoy this!" he yelled, standing up and starting to transform.


    


    I waited patiently for the process to complete. He grew so much in size that he could almost match the new creatures. Dark wings like bats jumped from his back. But unlike the hellhounds, his were shredded as if decaying. Claws replaced hands and feet, and matching those of a reptile. On his head, horns sprouted from his skull, bending backwards to his back. A sickening roar burst from him as he turned to look at me. His size was too big to avoid shredding walls around him.


    


    "Trust me, the joy will only be mine," I replied to him.


    


    He roared again and stormed forward. Silent and immobile, I waited for him to advance on me. I have faced far worse than what he has become. I have destroyed far worse. He will join them today. For Kasadya and for the rest of the world, he will die.


    


    ***


    


    Kasadya


    


    My body ached. I was in pain, again. I should be freaking used to it by now, but it was still unbearable. I was burning everywhere, and something was trying to crush my skull. Deafening blows hit me over and over. I moaned and tried to grab my head, but my hands weren’t responding. Again my skull was slammed with a force.


    


    "We can’t just leave!" someone bellowed.


    


    I cried out as my skull closed in on my brains, the pressure igniting one hell of a pain.


    


    "Oh crap, we need to get her out of here," a softer but yet too damn loud voice said.


    


    I cried out again. Why the hell don’t my hands want to work?


    


    "You heard what he said; I suggest not crossing him. Raven and Abby are already in one hell of a situation. Let's try to avoid joining them," a male's voice sent me into a frenzy.

    My body jerked and thrashed around, but nothing moved to my will. It was frustrating not being able to hold my head. If I could just get my hands to work, maybe the pain would subside.


    


    "Oh crap! Run, freaking run!" a female's voice bombarded me.


    


    I was lifted up and flung over something. My aching body was jolted into a hard surface over and over again, moans and small cries burst out with each slam. I'm going to puke.


    


    "Faster, move faster!"


    


    "Holy crap, did you see that?!"


    


    "Shut up, Nanini, and run!"


    


    "Come on, like you're ever going to see that again. Chax just freaking sliced his arm off and didn’t even break a sweat."


    


    "Shut up!" a lot of voices yelled in union.


    


    Yes, shut up!


    


    I cried out as my body was dragged towards the left and it felt like something was trying to tear it apart. I lost whatever I had in my stomach. Oh my soul, somebody just freaking kill me.


    


    "Oh no, not good. Move! Run!"


    


    "Over here!"


    


    "Thank the Lord."


    


    "Quick, inside! There is another chamber; just get inside."


    


    "What about Chax?"


    


    "He's coming. Just get inside!"


    


    My body was jolted forward and more hands grabbed me. I tried to open my eyes but they didn’t want to respond either. Is this some form of new torture he developed? Because this might actually work. I felt my body placed on a hard surface, and I slid across it. Pain shot up my spine. My cry echoed around me, making the bloody headache even worse.


    


    "Put her here," a female's voice whispered, thankfully.


    


    I like this female. With her came a moment of silence, thank the heavens. I laid still, trying to figure out what was going on around me, and why the hell nothing of my body wanted to respond to my commands. I tried opening my eyes again, and the left one responded finally. It only opened a little, and my vision was blurry. I could make out a pair of boots, and more around it. There was a scuffling again and a few scraping sounds. Something landed hard on the surface. I closed my eyes, preparing for another skull crushing moment. Nothing happened. I could only heard hard breathing around me. Suddenly, I felt something touch me. Everything inside me screamed to kill the one touching me.


    


    "Kasadya?" a beautiful voice whispered softly.


    


    Thankfully, it was another dream; that is the only time I can hear this voice. I reached the point where I couldn’t wait to pass out or die, just to hear it. Chax. My heart broke again. I would give anything just to hear that voice for real.


    


    "My amo," Chax's dream voice taunted me again, and I swear my dreams were getting more vivid. It actually felt like someone was stroking my hair with a soft touch, as if he could feel my pain. Another sound bombarded me. I cried out the pressure around my brains reaching maximum capacity. With my back rigid and straight, I gave myself to darkness again, praying I don’t wake up soon, preferably ever.
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    But like everything else in my life, I wasn’t granted that wish. The deathly silence of darkness was slowly replaced with whispering around me. I drew in a deep breath, trying to brace for pain. There was pain but it was a lot less than what I have received lately. Did boredom finally kick in? I could only be so lucky. One thing I found out right in the beginning is that suffering for others brought him much delight.


    


    "Is she healing?" a female's voice whispered.


    


    "Slowly, but yes," a male answered her.


    


    Arms tightened around my body. Not crushing me, but merely holding me. I know that voice, but it can't be. After all this time? Impossible. I'm freaking dreaming again.


    


    "Once you get her outside, her healing should speed up," the female continued.


    


    Chax's dream voice didn’t reply. Instead I felt fingers softly brushing me, followed by something cold and wet. A cloth. My heart started to pump double time. If this was a dream, my dreams have also become agonizing torture. I had no way of escaping just for a few moments anymore.


    


    "You can come with us," Chax finally spoke again.


    


    The cold soothing wet disappeared and I wanted to yell that he put it back. I heard the noise of water being moved and then blissfully, my dream Chax heard my mental plea and placed the wet cool cloth on my face again. Softly and slowly the cloth moved over my face, taking away the burning sensation.


    


    "Yeah, somehow I don’t think the world will welcome me with open arms. It’s okay; I’ll manage down here," the female responded.


    


    "What if there was another way? What if you can get a second chance with him?" Chax asked as the cloth was removed once again.


    


    Silenced followed, but the cloth was returned to my face and the stroking continued. The cloth reached my right eye and pain shot into me. Trying to jerk away, I only managed to turn my face a little. Mercifully the cloth was removed immediately. I breathed in deeply, trying to let the pain work its way through my body so that it could disappear. A few more seconds followed and it was gone. I relaxed, just a little, into the arms holding me.


    


    "You know as well as I do there is no second chance for me. I am what I am, Chax," the female replied, anger laced in her voice.


    


    The cloth disappeared again, and this time it didn’t come back. I wanted to scream and kick. I wanted to cry from the loss of it. Why? Please give it back. The only thing that did happen was a moan escaping from my lips. I felt pressure on my chest and froze. No, please, not again! He was going to rip out my heart again. It was the worst of everything, the worst torture that I had to bear. Everything else was laughable, but this...


    


    Hush, my love. I am trying to help you. My heart stopped completely.


    


    Can it be? Is he really here? My heart gave a strange pump and I felt like bursting into tears. How I had dreamt about this moment. So many times, it was all that kept me alive. I wanted to reach up and feel for myself. I wanted to see for myself. I felt a tingling sensation running from the tips of my toes up towards the pressure on my chest. As it spread, the pain in my body lessened a little.


    


    Chax? Are you really here? My mental voice sounded scared and desperate. That was exactly how I felt. Scared. Desperate.


    


    I'm here, my love. I'm here. His voice sounded as fragile as mine.


    


    To know that you are finally safe is overwhelming. I broke down in silence, my body unable to reveal the relief I felt. The massive strong arms held me even closer and my head was pressed forward into the most delectable smell I have ever smelled. He rocked me back and forth, rubbing my aching back and soothing me. I cried mentally. Over and over I cried my sorrow and relief.


    


    You're safe, my love. You're safe. I won’t ever let you go again, he soothed me.


    


    "Is she awake?" the female asked.


    


    I was glad my body didn’t want to respond to me. It would have been embarrassing for someone else to see me break into a million pieces.


    


    "Yes, but her body is still too weak. We are speaking through our bond," Chax replied and kissed the top of my head softly. I broke into more mental tears. That feels so good.


    


    "You didn’t answer me," he continued.


    


    "Just stop," the females hissed out and I could hear her stand up.


    


    "My mate's blood is capable of changing a demon back into a human. The half-breed hellhound sleeping over there was created with her blood. He shares the ability too." Chax held me closer.


    


    I went rigid. She was a demon! I tried to move my body, tried to free myself from his embrace to defend myself against an attack.


    


    She won’t hurt you, Kasadya. She helped us find you. She is not the evil you have seen here, he said, pressing me tight against him.


    


    Are... are you sure?


    


    Yes, I will never let anyone ever hurt you again.


    


    I took comfort in his words, but suddenly froze.


    


    What the hell is that supposed to mean?!


    


    He started to laugh. The sound echoed around us.


    


    "I take it that was for your mate and not me." The female’s still irritated voice silenced the moment.


    


    "Yes, she is getting stronger and more stubborn." I could hear the laughter in his voice.


    


    If you think for one moment that you will be locking me away at home somewhere, think again!


    


    We will discuss this when we get out of here. Rest, my love. Your body is still very weak.


    


    "Would you take her blood if she offered it?" Chax continued.


    


    "And then what? I'll be a human and world peace would finally take place?"


    


    "You will be human and maybe have a chance at love again."


    


    Intrigued, I stayed quiet and listened.


    


    "No, I can’t face him after everything I have done," she dismissed the option.


    


    "If there is one thing I have learned about love, it is that there are no boundaries with it. It has no color, no shape, no sound and no preference. Love is what it is. You believe that he will condemn you because of your past actions. I do not. Love is stronger than anything in this world. If you let it take the lead, you will discover the very essence of magic itself. I think you’re more scared of the idea of being human." Chax just had a way with women.


    


    You're not doing very well. Once again you start off good, and then just ruin everything again.


    


    I believe it is of great importance that she is turned to human. My instinct is telling me that this is right, that this must be. I have to change her mind.


    


    "I am not scared!" she hissed at him.


    


    Told you.


    


    A deep sign. You need rest, Kasadya. Sleep. I will watch over you.


    


    Hell no, I want to know how this ends.


    


    Stubborn hellhounds.


    


    Humpf.


    


    "Then take it, give life a chance, and let love lead you. Give him the peace he has been looking for."


    


    Okay, that was actually pretty good.


    


    I saw a mental image of Chax smiling at me with that ‘I know’ look.


    


    And then you go and ruin it.


    


    "I will think about it. First we need to get you all out of here."


    


    Where is the ‘here’ she is referring to?


    


    He didn’t respond and my heart started to speed up again.


    


    Chax? Where are we?


    


    We are still in hell, but were getting out of here. I promise.


    


    I didn’t want to tell him that I didn’t have much hope for that. Instead, I relaxed and soon drifted off into sleep, unable to fight my exhaustion.


    


    "Sleep, my amo," he whispered as I started to fall into the abyss.
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    The sound of voices woke me up. I groaned but could actually reach my head with my hand. I tried opening my eyes but only the left one opened, the right one still not responding. A memory of being thrown into a casket with spikes came crashing down on me. My breath hitched as I remembered the door closing in on me and a thousand daggers piercing my body. That was also when my right eye stopped functioning. Realization set in. One of the spikes had pierced my right eye, and it wasn’t healed yet. I moved my head and scanned my surroundings. Three females were towards my left. One was pacing back and forth while the other two sat and looked at her.


    


    "I can’t believe they left us here again!" the one pacing yelled frustrated.


    


    I looked closer and recognized the face.


    


    "Sorry, Raven, but we reached our limit with Chax. And Kas needed protection," one of the females sitting said, so I trained my head to look at her. Abby.


    


    "Yeah, I know. I'm just sick and tired being treated like a child," Raven spat back.


    


    Time to see if my voice is functioning.


    


    "Sometimes you need to stand down in order to survive," I croaked out.


    


    Raven froze and looked at me. The two of them descended upon me with speed matching a vampire’s.


    


    "How are you feeling?"


    


    "Do you have pain?"


    


    "Whoa, hang on. I'm fine. Sore, and a little out of sorts, but fine." I tried to muster a smile.


    


    Digging my hands into the ground I gathered my energy to try and sit up.


    


    Four hands grabbed and hauled me up before I could see if I could do it on my own.


    


    "Don't overdo it. Your body is still very weak," Abby warned, her eyes filled with concern.


    


    "No kidding. Hell, it feels like a truck ran over me, reversed, and did it again," I groaned, trying to force back the pain.


    


    "Well, you can say it was a truck with super abilities, a mean evil nature, and a wicked habit to evoke cruelty," Abby pitched in.


    


    I gave her a blank look. Did she really have to remind me?


    


    "Sorry," she muttered and sat down next to me. Raven, on the other hand, was still prowling around like a caged tiger.


    


    I scanned around and discovered that we were in a cave of sorts. My eyes landed on the third female and I did a double take. Is that? No, that can’t be.


    


    "Hellhound." The female nodded.


    


    "What in the name of all evil is she doing here?!" I was super pissed!


    


    "Um, she's kind of our guide in here," Abby replied with a small smile.


    


    "Yeah, believe it or not, the demon decided to help us," Raven continued, still walking up and down.


    


    I looked back at the female, who sat there in the corner. She looked different since the last time I saw her. Pale, weary and old. Not the radiant, shimmering all fabulous demon princess.


    


    "You look a little worn out, Luxuria. Did you forgot to take your dose of sin?" I asked sarcastically.


    


    Her eyes flamed up with anger, her cheeks reddening.


    


    "Careful, hellhound. I might not have the same strengths and abilities, but I can sure as hell drop all your asses down here and go my own way!" she hissed at me.


    


    I raised my eyebrows at her. Well, someone was pissed.


    


    "Shut it, Alexia. We don’t have time for this. Forget the demon-eating new problem out there?" Raven fired back at her.


    


    Alexia? Demon-eating problem? What the hell is going on?


    


    "Does someone wants to fill me in what the hell is going on?" I asked, looking at them.


    


    Abby was about to explain but a scuffle stopped her. Lotan came crawling through a small space with Lada on his heels.


    


    "Crap, we’re in one hell of a crappy spot," he mumbled when he landed on the floor.


    


    "Really bad," Lada enforced, joining him.


    


    They looked up and froze when they saw me observing them.


    


    "Holy hell, Kas, you’re back!" Lada flew up and stormed me.


    


    I closed my eyes and braced for impact, which I knew was going to hurt real bad.


    


    "Whoa, careful!" Abby saved me just in the nick of time.


    


    "Ah, sorry, Kas. How do you feel?" Lada whispered next to me.


    


    I peered through my one functioning eye and looked right at two brown ones. Lada was hovering just in front of me.


    


    "Like crap, but alive," I replied, giving her a small smile.


    


    More noise came from the entrance as Caim, Ben, and Zurita came flying into the cave. They crashed to the floor and landed on each other. The others were up and trying to help them onto their feet.


    


    "That was too close," Caim said, jumping up and looking at the entrance.


    


    "Okay guys, you are all really scaring the crap out of me. What the hell is going on?!"


    


    Eyes landed on me, but once again, before anyone could give me a heads up, another figure came barreling through the small entrance.


    


    At first I thought it was another hellhound. Giants wing were sending everyone down to the floor, creating a gust of wind to swoop up and slam into my face. But when I looked closer, I could see the wings had feathers. As the figure rose to his full length, I could make out that is was male. Tall, strong, and totally covered in blood and gore. Drops of total grossness dripped to the cave floor as he moved around and turned to look at everyone. Only then did I see the eyes, beautiful green eyes. "Chax?"


    


    He froze to the spot and looked at me. In three huge strides he was hauling me into his grossly covered arms. "Kasadya, how are you feeling?"


    


    "Um, okay, I guess. What's going on? Why are you covered in left overs and blood?" I was totally confused and no one seemed to be able to help me get back on track.


    


    "Do you have pain?" he continued, ignoring my questions.


    


    "Yeah, but I can manage. Chax-"


    


    "We need to get her out of here," he went on.


    


    Okay, clearly he was just going to ignore me. Bloody hell!


    


    "How are we going to get past them?" Zurita asked.


    


    "He's send them out to look for us. We just became the number one meal to them," Ben interrupted.


    


    "Where are Max and Nanini?" Abby asked.


    


    Silence followed.


    


    "By the heavens!" Chax yelled and placed me on the floor again.


    


    "Ah, hell no!" Lotan whined.


    


    "We better make this quick," Caim continued on.


    


    "Lotan, you and Lada stay here," Chax ordered.


    


    Before I could utter a word, they were gone.


    


    "Okay, what the hell is going on?!" I’ve had enough. Someone is going to explain right now!


    


    "It's a very long story. I'm going to make this quick," Lada said and held up her hand, silencing me.


    


    "We found a new problem down here. The bloody devil found creatures buried in amber for thousands of years. Their origin is unknown; we only know that they are the essence of evil itself. Then, he went even further and released them. We witnessed them feeding on demons and then these things turned into ash piles, only to rise up again ten times bigger and more powerful. Each time they eat, they grow. And trust me, these things make fighting demons looks like a picnic. They look like some sort of dragon, yet not. And they pack one hell of a fireball. To make matters worse, we just pissed off the one controlling them, so now we are officially the main course for dinner down here. And at the same time, the devil is looking for us. These things are protecting him. We have been fighting for a way to get out of this tomb for five days, and we have been stuck here since," she finished and gave me a chance to digest the info.


    


    "How big are they?" was the only question my brains could fathom.


    


    "They will take down the Empire State building with a flick of their tail. Biggest damn things I have ever seen," Lotan replied.


    


    Okay, we’re officially in trouble, again.


    


    Crap!


    


    "Okay, we will get to that later. Someone mind telling me how Chax is sporting a pair of wings?" I asked, looking at them.


    


    "Yeah, about that. Well, he hasn’t had a chance to explain anything yet. He sort of sprouted them when he took on the devil, whom by the way, looks exactly like him," Lada explain, kind of.


    


    "Do you mean you guys have no clue?" I was dumfounded.


    


    I meant, if someone suddenly popped a pair of wings, hell, I would love to know how they did it and why.


    


    "It hasn’t been a joyride, Kas. For five days we have been fighting for our lives and yours. The last thing on anyone’s mind was how Chax become an angel," Raven threw at me.


    


    My eyes darted to her. With her back to me, she was still prowling the entrance, her eyes never leaving it. I studied her closely. She was on the edge, which is understandable. I looked at the others. They were tense too, but not as epically as she was. "Raven, are you okay?"


    


    Her head snapped towards me, eyes piercing mine. "Yes. I'm just anxious to get out of here," she all but hissed out.


    


    Okay. Clearly I woke up at the wrong time.


    


    The others made it back, fighting and shuffling into the cave. Nanini was the first to dive through the entrance followed by the rest. Chax was the last one to enter.


    


    "Max, are you alright?!" Nanini screeched and grabbed hold of him.


    


    She turned him around to look at his chest. He had a huge hole in his side with blood gushing out. Around the wound his skin was charred.


    


    "Yes, I'm fine. Are you okay?" he asked, looking up at her. She nodded, trying to reach the wound.


    


    Zurita and Lada zeroed in on him and were ripping away his shirt to get to the wound.


    


    "I'm so sorry. I tried to get him off me, but he just kept at it." Nanini whispered, holding his face in her hands.


    


    "Leave the bravery to me next time. You are too important to me," he replied and kissed her.


    


    A hand grabbed hold of my chin and forced me to look away. Green eyes held me captive.


    


    "It's going to be alright. We'll get out of this." Chax eyes roamed mine.


    


    I didn’t reply. I was still trying to process everything. How did things become so bad? Everything would have been alright if they just stayed put and went on with their lives. Now, because they just couldn’t let it be, we are all trapped and fighting for our lives. It should have been only me. It was my destiny, not theirs. Why the hell could they not just leave it be?!


    


    I pulled my face from his hand, furious with all of them. "Why the hell did you come for me?! Everything would have been okay if you guys had just left me!"


    


    "Ka-"


    


    "No, don't even try. All of us are in danger now. It was my burden to carry, not theirs!" I cut him off, my anger spiking to a dangerous level. I knew he was behind it all.


    


    "Never. I will never give up on you," Chax stated and I heard him turn around.


    


    I refused to look at him. Damn him, everything would have been just peachy if he just left it alone. Okay, not all peachy, seeing that I would still be tortured for eternity. But still, it was my burden to carry, not theirs. Now their lives are in danger because of me.


    


    "See to their wounds. Alexia, can you find us some food?" I heard him ask.


    


    Alexia? Who the hell is that?


    


    "Yes, I'll be back in a few minutes," Luxuria replied and I looked at her. She shifted out of the tomb before I could fire another assault.


    


    "Keep watch," Chax said to someone and then I heard him climb into the entrance again.


    


    What the hell is he doing? I should stop him. But I was still really pissed at him. Biting my tongue, I watched the tip of a wing disappear.


    


    "That was uncalled for and just selfish!" Nanini bombarded me.


    


    "Yeah, Kas. The man loves you. We all love you. We all made the decision to come and get you," Lada joined in.


    


    "Really, did you miss the part where you just almost lost your mate?!" I fired at Nanini.


    


    "No, I didn’t, but I would have joined him a second later. Living without him is not an option anymore. Don’t you understand that, Kas? We can’t be without them anymore. They are a part of us, and we share a soul. To expect Chax to pick himself up and go on with his life is not possible anymore. It's not possible for any of us anymore."


    


    "And I would join you in a second as well," Max chimed in and traced his thumb over her face. A loving smile greeted him back.


    


    "All of you are in danger because of me." I dropped my head back and let it rest on the cave's wall.


    


    "Stop trying to save us all the time. We choose to join Chax, and that's the end of it. Just stop trying to carry all the weight on your own. Your mate just faced not only the devil but his creatures too, all for you. If fate permits it, don’t let him walk away again, not like this." Lada's words boomed in the cave.


    


    I'm never going to get it right, am I? No matter how hard I try, I'm just never going to be able to handle a situation without messing up. The air moved and I looked up to see Luxuria standing there with a pouch. She handed the pouch to Lotan, who unwrapped it. Inside was some cans of food and what looked like old bread. My stomach rumbled but I didn’t even move an inch. He reached for a dagger to open the cans and I decided to look away. My eyes landed on the demon princess.


    


    "Why did Chax call you Alexia?” I thought your name was Luxuria?"


    


    She looked at me and rubbed her face, fatigue settling in. She was really weak.


    


    "Luxuria was my name when I was still a demon prince. Now that my powers have been taken from me, I am nothing more than what I was centuries ago," she replied, not even trying to look at me.


    


    "Were your powers taken away?"


    


    "Yes, he decided that I was a traitor for helping you. He gave them to Gluttire. I am now at the bottom of the food chain around here."


    


    "Oh, I see. And... Alexia? Where did that come from?"


    


    "None of your business," she hissed as her head snapped towards me.


    


    Okay, someone is pissed off.


    


    "Here Kas, you need to eat to speed up your healing." Lotan offered me a can.


    


    "Have the others eaten yet?"


    


    "Kas, we’ve got it. Please just eat something; you’re going to need your strength to get out of here. We can’t carry you all the way," Lotan urged me on.


    


    I took the can from him and ate the little content that was inside. We sat in silence, waiting for Chax to return. Minutes ticked by and I had a hard time keeping my eyes open. Finally unable to fight it anymore, I dropped down to the floor and gave in.


    


    "Sleep, Kas. We've got your back," Abby whispered as she lifted my head and placed it into her lap.
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    "Kasadya, you have to wake up." Chax’s voice disturbed my dream.


    


    "Hmm, what's going on?" I asked, opening my eyes and finding his just above me.


    


    "We have to move. We can’t stay here anymore," Chax whispered and rubbed a thumb over my chin.


    


    His expression was filled with a mixture of love and concern. But damn, he was still as sexy as hell. I reached for his face and tried to rub away the dried blood and other remnants of battle. I failed at it, but just touching him help ease my own concern.


    


    "I'm sorry for what I said. I'm just afraid for the others," I whispered to him.


    


    He nodded. "I know. We'll get out of here. But first we need to see if you are able to walk on your own." He picked me up and settled my feet to the ground.


    


    I was still a little weak but at least I could see with both eyes and couldn’t feel any wounds anymore. Chax released me when he was convinced I wasn’t going to fall over. I took a tentative step forward and was greeted with a sharp pain in my ribcage. I bit down, not wanting the others to know that I was still not at one hundred percent. No way in hell was I going to be carried and become a burden to someone else. Chax moved to stand in front of me, eyeing me for any clues of pain. I quickly mustered a smile.


    


    "See, all well," I reported.


    


    "Indeed," he replied and turned around to face the others.


    


    I got a face full of feathers and froze, looking at them. They were freaking beautiful. White feathers ran down towards the ground and every now and then a golden one popped out to give it a streaked-like effect. The edges of the wings were rimmed with pure golden feathers, and they had a bluish rim around them. Without thinking, I reached for them and gently rubbed over them. Chax snapped his wings close to his back and whirled around to look at me, his expression one of shock.


    


    "Why do you have wings?" I blurted out.


    


    He frowned at me. "We can discuss that later. Now, we need to move." Chax ignored me once more and pushed me to the middle of the others.


    


    "They look like archangel wings," I continued on.


    


    Silence.


    


    Holy heck, I was going to go insane if they all keep this up. I'm not a freaking child, for heaven’s sake!


    


    "Later, Kasadya," Chax hissed at me.


    


    "What did you do?"


    


    "Kasadya."


    


    "Um, are we going?" Zurita chipped in.


    


    "Tell me." I wasn’t giving in.


    


    "I said later! We need to move." His voice was filled with impatience and anger.


    


    Oh please, been there, done that and have the bloody T-shirt to prove it!


    


    "Did you die?!" I asked in a little hysterical voice.


    


    "Kasadya!"


    


    "Freaking tell me!"


    


    "I just reclaimed my place!" His voice boomed in the cave, bouncing of the walls to create an echoing effect.


    


    I just looked at him, the others joining me.


    


    "Reclaimed your place?"


    


    "Kas, please, we can do this later," Caim urged on.


    


    I turned to look at him, confused like hell.


    


    "Please, Kas, give it some time," Caim continued.


    


    What the hell happened when I was gone? "Okay," I replied numbly.


    


    Chax grabbed my arm and moved to the entrance, pulling me along. He pulled his body into the small entrance, his wings close to his back to ensure that they weren’t going to be a problem. Why doesn’t he shift back to human form? The more I looked at those feathers, the more I knew that with them would come something dreadful. Max urged me on to go next. I reached for leverage and pulled my body up, pain shooting up from my ribcage. For a small moment, my sight was blurry. I bit down again and crawled behind Chax, whose damn wings were everywhere. If he was an archangel, does that mean that he can’t be with us anymore? Fear and heartache settled in and a small tear dropped from my left eye, hitting the rock foundation. I know why this wasn’t something to discuss now; I already knew what was going to happen. Chax’s body suddenly disappeared before me and I was greeted with a faint light. I reached the end of the tunnel and gently crawled out. Chax was there to get me back up to my feet. I didn’t meet his eyes, afraid to see the truth. He dragged me behind him towards a corner and leaned to the side to peek around it. Slowly and a bit noisily, the others joined us in the bigger tunnel. It was dark in here, the air clammy and humid. A small bead of sweat dropped down the side of my face and hit my collar bone.


    


    "It's clear that we need to move fast. The moment we hit the open tunnel, we shift to the location," Chax instructed.


    


    We moved quietly through the tunnel, Chax in the lead and at the rear, Caim. The walls around us were pitch black jagged rock, water running down from them. I was expecting to see some moss or something living to break the monotony of the black rock, but no, nothing. Black and dead, the tunnel was just more and more black rock as we moved down the within it. We reached an even bigger tunnel and Chax stopped. He looked around and I couldn’t help but look at him. It was only then that I noticed his eyes had changed as well. They were even lighter than before, as if they were glowing. I dropped my eyes to the ground, unable to look at him anymore. Should be used to this by now, I thought. Disappointment was part of my damn life.


    


    "Alright, we shift to the location just before the gate," Chax said, taking possession of my hand.


    


    I closed my eyes and waited for the shift. For a moment there was nothing, and then the awkward pull of us all followed. I felt my feet hit ground and opened my eyes, avoiding Chax's. He released my hand and moved to the edge of what looked like a mountain. Crouching down, he crawled to the edge and leaned over a little. Of course I was next to him just a few seconds later. It wasn’t like I was going to miss out on something dangerous. My breath caught in my throat when I saw what he was so keen on spying on.


    


    "What in the world is that?" I asked with a shaking voice.


    


    The things were freaking huge. Six creatures like dragons were crawling or flying around at the bottom. Holy heck, we had a problem, or six.


    


    "They’re his new weapon," Chax replied and nodded into a direction.


    


    Frowning, I followed with my eyes and spotted an even bigger problem. No matter how hard I tried, this one was an even bigger problem. "Ah crap," I muttered.


    


    Mr. Demon was standing at the bottom, looking at a group of demons packing things against the invisible wall. So, this must be the wall, and by the looks of it, they were trying to get through it. Another demon slid to view from the other side of the wall. He kept his head down as he spoke to Mr. Demon. In a split second, he was grabbed and thrown towards the dragon-like creatures. They squirreled and fought amongst each other to get to him. The demon screamed and tried to crawl away from the frenzy around him. One dragon fought another to the ground and jumped over it, snatching the demon and gulping him down. Correction, we have a huge freaking problem.


    


    "I take it those are the creatures you guys were talking about? How the hell do we get past them?" I asked when everyone seemed lost in their own thoughts.


    


    "Your guess is as good as ours," Max replied, scouting the scene.


    


    Another fight broke out between the dragons and one shot another with a ball of fire, the impact sending the other one to the ground. The devil turned around and looked at the new fight that had broken out, his eyebrows frowning. I shuddered when I looked at him, remembering all the stuff that he so playfully did to me. Once, he tricked me by camouflaging himself as Chax. I was so relieved and happy I even giggled. But when Chax stabbed a dagger through my heart, I knew it was just another trick. Hell, I hated him even more after that.


    


    "Kasadya?" Chax said next to me.


    


    I turned to look at him, pissed off not only by the ass below and what he did to me but also with Chax and what he most likely was going to have to do. "Yes," I hissed at him.


    


    He frowned at me but didn’t say what he sure as hell wanted to. Sometimes words just don’t cut it.


    


    "Gluttire," someone growled, and I looked back to the scene below.


    


    Sure as hell, there he stood next to the devil, all high and mighty. My hands itched for a fight. Another growl sounded next to me and I snapped my head into the direction. Luxuria or Alexia, whatever, was as pissed off as me. Her eyes were stabbing daggers into him. I recalled the conversation we had when the others were gone. All of her powers were given to him, which meant he was the last one. I looked at him again.


    


    "Is he the last one?" I asked.


    


    Silence.


    


    "I asked if he was the last one?" I asked again, this time a growl of my own accompanying the question.


    


    "Yes, your last target," Alexia replied when no one else wanted to.


    


    "Kasadya, you are still too weak to take him on. We will deal with him another day. Now, our only goal is to get through those walls." Chax dismissed my fantasy.


    


    "He's right there. Let’s get it over with," I hissed back.


    


    "No, you’re not strong enough," Chax replied.


    


    I bit back the comeback I was building up. Dammit!


    


    "So, how are we going to get past them? Even more, how the hell are we going to get the wall open?" Ben asked after Chax and I had a moment of death glare 101.


    


    "I'm thinking about it. I will open the wall," Chax replied, his focus back on the demons.


    


    I wanted so bad to ask how he had the power to do that, but just remained silent. I already knew the bloody answer.


    


    "What about a distraction? Someone leads them away from the walls, and then you open it. Then that person can just shift into the opening," Lada suggested.


    


    All heads turned to her.


    


    "No," Chax dismissed.


    


    "It's worth a shot," I threw back.


    


    "Yeah, kind of makes sense," Nanini pitched in.


    


    "Best shot we have," Max agreed.


    


    "Who's going to lead them away?" Zurita asked.


    


    "I can," Raven suggested.


    


    "I said No!" Chax continued on.


    


    "I agree, Raven. Sorry, I'm taking this one," Caim replied and got up.


    


    Chax was on his feet and blocking his way.


    


    "I said NO," he growled at Caim.


    


    "And it's not up you to decide. You open that damn wall and get them out of here." Caim shuffled him away.


    


    Chax shifted and brought him to the ground. "No!"


    


    "Damn you, Chax! We don’t have a choice. We need to get the hell out of here." Caim struggled below him.


    


    I took a deep breath and shifted. I landed about 500 m from the first dragon. "Hey dragon, do you want to play?" I taunted him.


    


    All the creatures’ heads turned simultaneously. Including the devil and his pet. "Hey, Gluttire, I see you’re still playing lapdog." I just had to throw that in.


    


    The creatures screeched and bolted for me. I turned and transformed at the same time, pain shooting into my ribcage. Lifting up into the air, I pushed off with my wings, clearing just above the others.


    


    "Get them the hell out of here!" I yelled as I climbed even higher into the air.


    


    There were a few mental shouts and curses. I ignored them, of course. My wings picked up something coming at me so I turned and tumbled down to the ground. A ball of fire missed me by inches, the owner screeching its failure. Huge bodies were closing in around me. I turned and tumbled. In midair, I stopped and pushed back up again. Giant mouths snapped around me, the sound vibrating into me. Two dragons crashed into each other, trying to reach me. High enough again, I closed my wings and dived for the ground. All six dragons were trying to reach me. Turning my body, I swirled between them, missing giant teeth and bodies by inches. Reaching the ground, I pushed my wings out and started to climb into the air away from the frenzy.


    


    Just as I cleared the dragons, something slammed into me. Numb for a few seconds, I got my bearings back and looked down as I once again tumbled to the earth. I tried opening my wings but something was holding them shut. Bending my head up I looked straight into a pair of eyes I really wanted to see at the moment.


    


    "Ballen, should have known," I grumbled as I pulled my head back.


    


    With all I had, I smashed it into his, my horn piercing his face. I really loved the upgrade.


    He released my wings and grabbed my horns. Alright, time to play. I stretched out my wings and started to flap against the fall. With a lot of strain and effort, I stopped the free fall and was now pushing back up.


    


    "Hellhound," Ballen growled and tried to get my horns out of him, but I wrapped my hands around his throat, ready to rip it apart.


    


    Which never happened because one of the dragons decided to give us a whack. My horn was torn from Ballen's face and I tumbled towards the earth. Opening my wings, I tried to slow the momentum to start pushing back up.


    


    "Kasadya, shift to me!" Chax’s voice broke my concentration.


    


    I looked to the wall and found him holding his hands against it. Caim, Max and Ben were fighting off a few demons and Nanini just entered the hole created by him. I closed my eyes and shifted. I landed close to them and started running. I was almost there when something huge hit me from the front. I flew backwards until I hit solid rock. My wind was knocked out of me; I coughed to try to breathe again while my body slipped down towards the ground. With each cough, liquid splattered on my face as the wind whipped it back. I landed hard and ugly, my body slumping into a heap of nothing.


    


    Oh damn, that hurts.


    


    With my cheek on the ground, I coughed again, only then registering that I was coughing blood. Okay, not good. A growl had me raising my eyes to see three dragons storming towards me. They fought each other, eager to get to their meal. Oh no, really not good. I tried to move my arms but they were nothing but dead weight. Dread grew in my chest as I watched the monsters advance to me. I wondered if I would feel anything.
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    My vision was suddenly blocked by a body and someone grabbed hold of me. With a shift I was wrapped around in frigid cold until finally the beautiful sun greeted me by blinding me. Another shift had me almost heaving out any content left in my stomach.


    


    "Maia!" Chax’s voice boomed around me.


    


    I peeked open my eyes and was greeted with a familiar scene, one I seemed to visit a lot. Maia came storming from somewhere. She cursed, crossed herself, and then moved with us toward a bed I knew all too well. I was placed down onto the bed while Chax stepped back for Maia to heal me.


    


    "Kas," she all but whispered as she placed her hands on me and sent a huge surge of healing energy into me. My back arched under the impact, and my stomach and chest buzzed with magic.


    


    "You’re doing it too fast!" Chax’s voice vibrated around my aching skull.


    


    “Sorry, I'm just... I can’t believe you found her and she is still alive," Maia replied and the surge of energy died down to a low hum.


    


    I relaxed back onto the bed and opened my eyes. A pair of eyes were trying to rip me apart. "Oh no," I breathed.


    


    "Oh, I can assure you that the two of us are going to have a nice long talk when we are done here. How could you do that to us? How could you put us all through that? Do you know that I almost blew up the compound when I heard the news?!" Melissa bombarded me as her hands joined Maia's.


    


    "I can’t believe that you did that to us!" she continued. "May I ask what the hell sliced you almost in half?!"


    


    Oh yeah, she was really pissed.


    


    "An ancient creature awoken to descend upon earth and destroy everything," Chax replied so casually that both the females froze and turned to look at him, their eyes filled with dread.


    


    Melissa and Maia both inhaled at the same time. The Chax before them now wasn’t just another fallen, but something else. Melissa's hand moved to her stomach, instinct reacting without any assistance.


    


    "Please take care of her. I will return shortly. I need to speak to the archangels," Chax replied to their shocked faces, his eyes meeting mine before he shifted away.


    


    "What the hell happened?" Melissa breathed as she turned around and started the healing process again.


    


    "You saw the pair of wings too, didn’t you?" she asked Maia, who nodded, still in a daze.


    


    "He said that he reclaimed his place," I struggled to inform them, hoping Maia may know a little more about that.


    


    From the frown on her face, I knew she didn’t. The air shifted and Raven was standing at the bed’s end. "Hey there, how are you doing?" she asked, her face as white as a sheet. My divinity zoned in on her and I could feel her distress. Something was wrong.


    


    "What's wrong?" I asked, trying to sit up as the two females pushed me down.


    


    Raven shook her head. "Nothing, I was just concerned." My divinity said otherwise.


    


    "Raven, what is going on?" I asked again.


    


    Realizing that I knew what she was feeling, she turned around to avoid my eyes. “It's nothing. I'm just still spooked about all of it." She dismissed me, but my divinity recognized the lie.


    


    Fine, I'll deal with Raven later.


    


    The air shifted again, and I picked up my head to see my parents’ ashen faces.


    


    My mother stormed me and grabbed me, pushing the two fae away.


    


    Sobs and tears broke out from her as she held me. The others had stepped away, giving her a moment to just be… a mother.


    


    “Thank the Lord.” My father grabbed me from the other side.


    


    “I thought… Never again, Kas. Never again. Promise me this,” my mother said between tears and sobs.


    


    “Dear heavens, you’re covered in blood,” my father said, stepping back from me and looking at my body.


    


    “Dear heavens,” My mother breathed, stepping away as well.


    


    Maia and Melissa silently stepped back next to me and placed their hands on me again. I kept my eyes on my parents holding each other and looking at me.


    


    “I can’t make that promise, mother. You know as well as me. This is our lives. It will always be,” I finally said after trying to find the right words.


    


    “You-”


    


    “Am a fallen, destined to become the first arch fallen. There is always a price in this world. I learned that the hard way, but learned it well.” Holy heck, did that just came from me?


    


    They nodded, knowing that what I just said was the truth. No one, not even Chax could change that.


    


    “I’m going to be okay.” I tried to comfort them.


    


    After what seemed like hours, the fae were done. I was almost completely healed. My parents stayed close and made small talk with me. Trying to cheer them up, I tried to make a few jokes, and failed. I had never seen my parents like this. They looked old. They looked like parents. Maia ordered them all to leave and give me some time to rest. With much effort and insistence on her part, they finally agreed to leave. Even Raven, who was still here, left without a word.


    


    I closed my eyes and relaxed into the bed. Thousands of questions popped up, and very few answers greeted them. I had a feeling that we were in for an even more epic ride than the last time, and this time, a lot of things changed inside my world as well. Tired, I closed my eyes and surrendered to the darkness.


    


    Small circles were being traced over the bridge of my hand. Contented, I didn’t rush out of my sleep but stayed still to enjoy them.


    


    "Kasadya, we need to talk." Chax ruined the moment.


    


    "I have a feeling it's not good news," I replied.


    


    "Some is; some is not. It is the way of the world," Chax replied, his voice betraying his true age.


    


    I opened my eyes and found him sitting next to me. He was dressed in black jeans and a black shirt. Sexy written all over him. His wings were spread out behind him, lying on the ground to accommodate the awkwardness of the chair's back. His eyes, now a light green, were shining again but filled with concern.


    


    "I take it that this is the part where we discuss your wings and what they mean," I said, sitting up on the bed.


    


    With a frown, he nodded. I wanted so bad to rub that frown away, but I had a sinking feeling it wasn’t going to be the same anymore.


    


    "I need to explain to the team as well, Caim being the only one that knows what happened," he said, extending his hand for mine.


    


    I reached out and placed my hand in his, watching it close around mine. Suddenly I felt small; I hadn’t realized before how small I was against him. My hand completely disappeared in his. I swallowed hard. I was never going to be able to match him, never able to truly stand next to him. He stood up and pulled me towards him. My feet hit the ground and I stopped inches from him. My heart was racing with dread and adrenaline at the same time. His scent was overriding all others and making me dizzy. His hand lifted my chin, forcing me to look into his eyes. I swallowed hard when we locked eyes. I wanted to run away. I wanted to jump him and kiss him senseless. He leaned in and kissed me softly, his breath washing over my face and sending my mind into a stupor. Slowly, and amazingly delightfully, our kiss deepened and we were kissing the hell out of each other. I never noticed my arms grabbing him to pull him even closer, our tongues dancing to the hunger of our kiss. Breathless, we pulled apart and just held on to each other.


    


    "You broke my heart into a million pieces. I have never in my existence felt so torn and broken," he whispered.


    


    Guilt ate away the blissfulness. "I had no choice, Chax. It was my destiny to follow. Ignoring it would have meant the end of the fallen. I could not let that happen. I am sorry."


    


    "Please, don’t ever do that again," he begged, the pain in his eyes mirroring the pain in his voice.


    


    For a second time tonight, I couldn’t give him such a promise. My journey wasn’t over yet. I had no idea what was still to come. "I can’t promise you that. You know I can’t." I pulled away from him and stepped back.


    


    "Yes, you can. I will take care of any danger in the future."


    


    "It doesn’t work that way, and you know it. We don’t choose our destinies; they choose us."


    


    He wasn’t budging. In fact, the look in his eyes told me that whenever there was a situation like the last one, I was going to have to go through him.


    


    "The others are waiting," was his reply. He offered his hand.


    


    I placed mine in his and we shifted to his house, right into the lounge packed with the team. My divinity kicked in and I could feel all the hellhounds’ emotions. Fear, anxiety, eagerness and... dread. My eyes found Raven staring out of the window. I needed to have a talk with her and find out what was going on.


    


    "Kas, hell, it’s good to see you back where you belong," Lada said, getting up to squash me into a hug.


    


    "Hey there," I greeted back, my eyes still on Raven, who seem to be ignoring all of us. Her eyes were focused on everything outside, a look of dread all over her face.


    


    "We need to talk," Chax interrupted the bear hug and smiles. Always down to business. We all took a seat and waited to be filled in, except for Raven, who still stood like a statue and watched the outside world. Chax looked at her and then decided to continue.


    


    "You all must be wondering what exactly happened down there. I will try and explain it as best I can," Chax began. And at the end of the sentence, the room started to fill out with all the archangels, Astin and Vulcan included. Their presence only meant that Chax actually needed support for what he was about to tell us. I breathed out and in, trying to avoid a panic attack. My fingers clawed into the couch. My heart started to pound heavy.


    


    "Those here with me are the only ones who know what I am about to tell you. The rest of the fallen will be informed when we are done," Chax explained, his eyes fixed on mine. I swallowed hard.


    


    "I was born an angel, like most of the fallen. Like my brethren, I trained and prepared for battle. Our Sire knew that this world would need to be protected against evil, and they came in many forms. It was soon noticed that I excelled in battles and combat. In short, I was born to kill. It wasn’t long before signs of evolution were evident. Just like Kasadya and all the other archangels, I was receiving divinity. There was just one difference. I was the first to receive it."


    


    My breath left me in a whoosh. Other's followed. Oh. My. Soul.


    


    "I was the first archangel, and I was placed as God's wrath. Protector of earth, heaven and souls." Chax reached behind him and pulled out a sword. A breathtaking sword. Its blade looked like moving clouds, yet as hard as diamonds. My eyes traveled to the handle, where Chax’s hand rested. Encrusted in ruby and gold, an angel with his wings open was holding a sword up towards his face.


    


    "I was given Dies Irae, my sword, and became the keeper of all. But I was also granted a wish from our Sire. I thought about it. What more could I want? I had everything; Our Sire, my brethren and purpose. And then it came to me. We need more like me. I asked our Sire to grant me brothers and sisters, angels just like me. I am therefore the only angel with brothers and sisters." Chax looked at Caim, who smiled at him with so much love and admiration. He was simply beaming.


    


    "I was given three brothers and a sister. I trained all of them, and they all excelled, just like me. Algra even started with her divinity, and one brother even became an arch like me. But then everything changed. One of my brothers’ hearts was not pure as all of ours. He wanted everything for himself. He let greed take hold of him. When he invited me to a secret meeting, I discovered how much greed had destroyed the brother I once loved with my whole heart. I was the one who told God about his betrayal. I was the one who led the angels against him, with my sister and brothers. It was me, and the devil you know today was my brother."


    


    Oh, hell no!


    


    "Holy crap!" Nanini breathed out. The others were frozen in place, and I was sure my own face mirrored theirs. We were just shocked into a stupor.


    


    Chax looked around at the shocked crowd and then continued, "I watched Caim and Algra beg for forgiveness. But my other two brothers just wouldn’t stop. He didn’t stop. Even defeated, he still believed that he was the one who must take the place next to our Sire. There was never such a thing; it was meant for His Son and no one else. I was there when they were cast into hell. I was there when his name was taken from him. I turned my back on them and left with our Sire. But heaven just wasn’t my home anymore. I was concerned about the fallen, Caim and Algra, so much that I could not function anymore. I then asked our Sire to grant me another wish. I asked to join the fallen here on earth and assist them here. I became Chax the fallen for my brother, sister and fallen brethren."


    


    Yeah, my eye started twitching. So badly that I had to close it.


    


    "But unlike the other fallen, I did not fall. I was merely changed. Deep within me, the arch was locked away, ready to be called forth when I needed it again. But if I ever should call for it again, I would never be able to be fallen again. That moment came, and I reclaimed my place." Chax eyes bore into mine, the tears in mine blurring my vision.


    


    "When Raphael died, another arch must take his place. It was either me or Kasadya. I decided to spare you of more duties, and just took back what was mine. The balance of the archangels must always be kept, so I kept it."


    


    "And now? Now you take your place in heaven?" I asked, anger taking hold of me.


    


    "The balance must always be kept, Kasadya," Michael replied when Chax was unable to.


    


    Uriel walked over to me and bent down, resting her hands on mine. "Kasadya, the balance must always be kept. Each one of us has a special purpose. Raphael’s place must be taken and fulfilled to make sure that this world is always taken care of. He had no choice, and you, my dear, already have another destiny to fulfill. You, and only you, can save all the hellhounds. Think how many would have to be destroyed if not for you. In both you and Chax, others are now protected and taken care off. You are guardians." She smiled at me, but I didn’t feel like smiling.


    


    Yeah. Sure, I understand why, but that still doesn’t explain my biggest question.


    


    What about us?


    


    "Kasadya, speak to me?" Chax pleaded.


    


    My heart shattered into a million pieces and fear gripped me. I was going to lose the one thing that had become the very reason for me to continue. Nanini was right; we can’t live without the other anymore. So, I braced myself and asked the question that was running through my mind as he spoke.


    


    "Does this mean we can’t be together anymore?" I knew it was selfish.


    


    Chax was before me in a flash and lifted me up from the seat in a second. "You will always be mine. We merely have other duties, but you are mine." His lips descended on mine and my tears mixed in with our kiss. A few coughs had us breaking apart. "I am yours, and you are mine. That will never change, my amo." My damn eyes just wouldn’t stop crying. Relief didn’t even cover what I felt. I hugged him again and my body melted into his.


    


    How amazing love is. Just freaking amazing.


    


    "Alright, now that everyone knows what is going on, what the hell are we going to do about that new problem trying to get through the wall?" Max asked, a still stunned and gaping Nanini on his lap.
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    "We don’t have much of a choice. If the creatures Chax explained find a way through the wall, earth is doomed," Michael replied, his face calm as ever.


    


    "Okay, what does that mean?" Nanini asked.


    


    "It means that we will be taking the fight right to them. We are going back to destroy those creatures and ensure that they don’t ever reach earth," Chax explained.


    


    Oh goodie, we're going back. Hell, at least I get another go at Ballen. I grinned just thinking about it. Yeah, his head is going to make an awesome headpiece.


    


    "So, when do we go?" Ben asked, his face not so happy at all.


    


    "In two days. We need to regroup and get some rest before we take them on." Chax face was set in stone. His eyes, however, spoke volumes.


    


    This wasn’t going to be as easy as the demon breakthrough. I had a feeling we were in for the fight of our lives, and many of them will be lost.


    


    "Will the angels be joining us?" Zurita asked, looking at Michael.


    


    But Michael looked towards Chax for an answer, because he was their leader now. Hell, that's going to take some getting used to.


    


    "Yes. With what we have seen, we are going to have to use everyone available, even the Apprendos." Chax eyes landed on Raven, whose back stiffened at his words.


    


    She didn’t budge at all. But I could feel her distress. That's it. The moment this pow wow is over, we are going to have a talk. The feelings I am receiving from her are really bugging the crap out of me.


    


    "Then, we will leave to prepare for war, again," Jophiel added. He was not one for many words, but he could be a treat sometimes.


    


    "Vale," the archangels greeted and shifted out. Next to follow were Vulcan and Astin.


    


    "Kasadya, I will need to return and assist the angels. Vulcan and Astin will be taking over here with the fallen." My heart gave a strange thud, and I swallowed hard.


    


    All will be well, my amo. I need to make sure that the balance is restored and that the angels are prepared for this war. I also believe that there might be some information about the creatures to help us.


    


    I nodded, understanding that he now had other responsibilities.


    


    He gave me a quick kiss and shifted out.


    


    "Am I the only one seriously bummed out at the moment? I mean, did any of you see that one coming?" Nanini blurted out, when she was sure Chax was gone.


    


    "Nope," Abby replied.


    


    "Hell no," Lotan pitched in.


    


    "Can you guys tell me what happened down there? How the hell did Raphael end up dead?" I asked and watched as Raven made a bee-line out of the lounge.


    


    I'll hunt her down later. Now I need to understand what happened.


    


    Max and the others started to tell me what happened the moment they stepped into hell. My heart broke when they told the part of Raphael's death. I'm going to miss that stubborn, crazy angel.


    


    We continued catching up while making some lunch. I gobbled it down like it was the first time I had eaten in my life, they guys cracking themselves up over my indulgence.


    


    I, of course, had to spill about my time with Mr. Demon as well. There were a few gasps and a lot of angry faces. I should be rolled up in a ball and lying in the corner after everything that ass did to me. But there was no such luxury in my life. We fall. We get back up and kick the hell out of evil. That pretty much sums up a life of a fallen.


    


    When everyone was content and ready to enjoy a moment’s peace, I made my way through the house to find Raven. After a long search, I found her outside near the small pond.


    


    "So, are we going to do this the hard way, or the easy way?" I asked as I approached her.


    


    With her back to me she kept her eyes on the water and didn’t reply. Okay, there is something seriously wrong.


    


    “Raven, talk to me. I can feel what is going on inside you," I pleaded with her but didn’t move to join her.


    


    I didn’t want her to feel pressured, and my instinct was telling me that she was very near the point of born.


    


    "Nothing, Kas. I will be fine."


    


    "Yeah, that might work with Zurita and Caim, but not with me. What the hell is going on?"


    


    "Drop it, Kas."


    


    "No."


    


    "I don’t want to discuss anything, alright?!"


    


    "I am not budging, either. Spill it or I will kick it out of you."


    


    Yeah, that seemed to have worked the other times.


    


    In a flash she was up and in my face. "Just. Leave. Me. Alone!" With that, she shifted out.


    


    Holy Crap! Something was very wrong with her. I closed my eyes and focused on my divinity. I could feel her emotions. I just had to find a way to figure out how to locate her with them. But there was nothing, not one emotion. Raven had completely disappeared. Oh crap. I shifted to Zurita and Caim's room, almost knocking the door of its hinges. The door flew open and Caim stood there, ready to battle.


    


    "Kas, what’s wrong?"


    


    "You guys need to tell me everything about what happened to Raven down there. Something’s wrong with her." I stormed into the room without any invitation.


    


    Zurita was already sitting on the couch, where Caim joined her.


    


    "What do you mean?" Zurita asked, her face masking dread and concern.


    


    "When she came to see me last night, her emotions were out of control. The same thing happened when I was near her in the lounge. I found her outside and tried to get her to tell me what was wrong, but she just exploded and shifted away. And I can’t picked her up anywhere. We have a huge freaking problem, guys."


    


    "She was too quiet after the episode," Caim muttered and rubbed his face.


    


    "What episode?" I asked, looking between them.


    


    "When we rescued you, she and Abby disobeyed Chax’s orders. They went in with us to retrieve you. They were sneaking behind him to reach you and free you. But he got whiff of them and grabbed Raven. Then something happened," Zurita started to explain but stopped to recollect her thoughts.


    


    "What?" Come on, we don’t have all day.


    


    "He looked at her and was shocked. He accused us of trickery, dropped her, and fled backwards away from her. That's when Chax used the opportunity to attack. From there, everything was chaos."


    


    What?


    


    "Was he scared of her or something?" I was confused like mad.


    


    "Not that I can think of. It sort of looked that way, but he was angry as well," Caim replied, as confused as I was.


    


    "She isn’t sleeping anymore," Zurita said.


    


    "Maybe she's just rattled about the whole thing. I mean, meeting the devil isn’t an everyday thing." Nope, not at all.


    


    "We'll see if we can find her," Caim said, standing up and moving to fetch his weapons.


    


    "No," I replied.


    


    Shocked, they both looked at me.


    


    "I am not going to make the same mistakes again. Give her some time."


    


    "What if she creates more trouble for herself?" Zurita wasn’t happy with my decision.


    


    "I trust her, Zurita. Yes, she is young, and she is going to make a lot of mistakes in her life. I trust her to do the right thing. You both need to trust her too."


    


    "With her temper? I don’t think this is a good idea," Caim replied.


    


    "Yeah, we both have an out of control temper. But having lived through my own teenage disasters, trust me, pushing her is just going to make it worse. We'll keep an eye on her, and hope she doesn’t do something stupid." I got up and walked to the door.


    


    "I hope you are right, Kas," Zurita said behind me.


    


    I stopped and turned around to look at them. "Me too.”


    


    I turned around and walked out of the door. I reached out again, trying to find her. Again, nothing. Crap! Am I doing the right thing? I know that when Chax hunted me down every time I wanted to explode, it just made things even worse. I wanted to give her the time she clearly needed that he didn’t want to give me. I just wanted to cool down and try to figure out things. I was sure that it's the same with her. I ended up in Chax’s room, sitting down on the couch. The memory of our fondue played over in my mind. It was great memory, but at the same time, I felt sad. I looked around at the empty suite and wondered if this was going to be my new life? Sitting around alone, waiting for him to return from heaven. Can this really work? I mean, I'm a fallen bound to earth, and he's an archangel, with angel’s duties, bound to heaven. What if this doesn’t work out? My heart was heavy, and I couldn’t help the sadness I felt. Can I survive without him? Thinking back, I did ok without him, but something was always missing. Now that we found each other, I didn’t feel like that anymore.


    


    "I can feel you all the way up there. Sitting alone isn’t really a good thing for you." Chax’s voice suddenly interrupted my thoughts.


    


    "I agree. I cook up all kinds of strange dilemmas and stress about too many things."


    


    He smiled and sat down next to me. "Want to discuss it?"


    


    "I was wondering how an archangel and a fallen were going to live together?"


    


    "I see."


    


    "You know I have my destiny down here, and you now have your destiny up there. Are we even going to see each other?"


    


    Yeah, I was whining. Can you blame me? Just look at him!


    


    He smiled and grabbed hold of me. He placed me on his lap and we looked at each other, a grin on his face.


    


    "I won’t lie to you. It will not be easy and sometimes it may border on chaotic. Now that I have reclaimed my place, I must lead the angels and protect not just heaven, but earth as well. I also have to carry Raphael's duties until another arch is born to take over. It is not an easy task."


    


    My heart dropped all the way to my stomach. Yeah, and there is the drop line.


    


    "Kasadya, we can make this work. We just need to work together. Both of us have a duty towards heaven and earth, and both of us are duty bound. But we can make us work as well." He leaned in to kiss me.


    


    I kissed him back, closing my eyes and trying to push back the sudden tears that were appearing in them. We broke apart and he started to rub my cheek.


    


    "I can feel your sadness. Speak to me."


    


    Hell, what can I say? Hey, I have an idea. Let’s ditch our responsibilities and just run away? Yeah, no luck.


    


    "We'll work things out, Chax," I replied. "Something’s wrong with Raven." I changed the subject.


    


    "I have noticed. Since the battle with him, she has been acting strange. Have you tried to talk to her?" He knew I changed the subject on purpose, but was humoring me.


    


    “I tried but she exploded and took off. What is worrying me is the fact that I can read every hellhound’s emotions here where I sit, but not hers. She totally vanished, Chax."


    


    "Do you want us to look for her?" he asked, his face concerned.


    


    "No. I want to give her some space, Chax. She was clearly not ready to talk about it, and I don’t want to push her and make things even worse."


    


    "From experience, I can tell you that your decision is a good one." He smiled at me crookedly.


    


    "Ha Ha. You drove me insane all those times."


    


    "I can assure you that you were the one driving me insane. I was constantly concerned about you, and then you always managed to end up fighting me. Not to mention the emotional whiplash you gave me every time."


    


    I laughed. Silly man.


    


    "See, that’s why I want to give her some space. You totally drove me crazy!"


    


    We burst out laughing at each other.


    


    "I think I prefer you crazy. I like fighting with you," he said, getting up and holding me in his arms.


    


    "I like fighting with you too. Gets my blood all pumping." I giggled as we made our way into the bedroom.


    


    He stopped at the bed and looked at me. "You are my love, Kasadya, and nothing will ever change that. The future may be full of responsibilities, but you are my first and last." He kissed me so perfectly, the world spun around me. I could never live without him. Of that I was certain. Those days in hell were torture not to see him, feel him, and just be with him. He’s my heart and soul wrapped into one gorgeously handsome package. My love.
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    For the first time, I was the first one to be awake. I watched Chax sleep, his face so calm and relaxed that he almost looked like a stranger. Softly, I traced my finger around his cheek, following his smile lines and then gently touching those perfect lips. His eyes fluttered open and he smiled at me. "Morning," I greeted him.


    


    "Morning," he greeted back, leaning in to kiss me.


    


    The kiss drowned out all noise in the background. He was ambrosia. He backed away and gave me that gorgeous smile of his. I traced his smile lines again. It’s unbelievable that I never noticed them before. You have to smile a lot to get them, don’t you? "So, are we going to war again?" I asked, still tracing his beautiful face.


    


    "Yes, we don’t have much of a choice. I didn’t find a lot of information about the creatures, but we have to find a way to destroy them and stop his plans."


    


    His brother’s plans, he meant. Gosh, that was something to get used to. "I can’t believe he is your brother. The evil inside him is so evident that it rolls over his entire body." I shuddered just thinking about his evil smile every time he approached me.


    


    "He is not my brother anymore. That was also taken from him when he decided to embrace evil. He is nothing but a bad memory," Chax growled, turning around to face the ceiling.


    


    "Was he always like that?" I couldn’t help it. I was curious.


    


    "No, he used to be just like me. Strong, dedicated and protective. But as time moved on and he grew in power and status in the heavens, he started changing. The divinity isn’t meant for everyone; that is why only a few, like you, are graced with it. The power that comes from it can be consuming and destroy the being it was meant to enhance. He is proof of that." Chax rubbed his eyes, looking tired.


    


    I hope I am able to handle mine when I have completed my divinity. So far, the power that I had received and my new abilities had been something to get used to. But I was not going to turn into a scumbag like him, never. I won’t allow myself to be fall like that.


    


    "Hey, what happened to Alexia? I kind of missed that part." I suddenly remembered the demon female.


    


    He turned to look at me, his face lighting up into a breathtaking smile. "Would you like to see what Melissa and Amon have been up to all this time?" He suddenly looked like a school boy, playful and delighted.


    


    "Sure, let me just catch a shower and get dressed, and you can show me." I smiled back at him.


    


    Half an hour later I was dressed, well, sort of. When the divinity slammed into me when I killed the skinny one down there, my swords were the first thing they took away from me. Helpless, I laid on the ground and watched demons snatch them up and carry them away, leaving me defenseless when Mr. Demon came storming down on me.


    


    "Something wrong?" Chax asked waking into the room.


    


    "I don’t have swords anymore. They took mine. I feel kind of naked without them." I shrugged, wondering if there was like a weapon shop in Exsilium, which I very much doubt.


    


    "Here, let's go get you some new ones." Chax offered his hand.


    


    I took it and he shifted us to the middle of a bloody volcano. Heat slammed into my face, and I took a step back. "What the hell?" I looked around.


    


    Laughing, Chax walked towards another fallen beating the crap out of something. "Alan!" he yelled to get the fallen’s attention.


    


    The fallen stopped and turned around, a giant smile on his face. "Salve, Chax. You need more swords, I take it." They greeted each other and I rolled my eyes at his teasing tone.


    


    "Indeed, old friend," Chax replied and Alan’s eyes went huge.dpg! He just noticed the wings sticking out from Chax’s back. "You’re… you’re…" was all he could get out.


    


    Chax’s smile faded and he nodded. "The first," Chax assisted him. Alan paled to the color of a sheet and all the cheer left him when he registered what that meant. Wow, Chax can do an intro.


    


    "How... how can I be of assistance?" Alan finally managed to choke out.


    


    "This is my mate, Kasadya. She lost her swords down in hell and needs a new pair," Chax said, pushing me forward to greet him.


    


    If I thought the male couldn’t go any whiter, I was mistaken. With huge green eyes he reluctantly grabbed my arms and greeted me, somewhat. "Salve, Alan," I greeted back.


    


    Hey, at least I got a nod from him. That's good, right?


    


    He released me and started shuffling about, grabbing one sword after the other. He was tall and his arm muscles were popping out everywhere. His dark hair jumped as he twirled about, searching for swords. "Alan is our blacksmith. He has created some amazing swords over the centuries. Mine included," Chax explained as we watched Alan run around.


    


    "Ah ha!" he finally said, grabbing a pair of swords. "I believe these will do." He walked over to me and placed them in my hands.


    


    They were not as pretty as mine, but hell, who could complain. They were about to go to war.


    


    "I'll see if I can’t make you the same ones as before," he said as I whipped them through the air.


    


    “That would be awesome. Thanks, Alan." I smiled at him. His face turned bright red, but he smiled at me.


    


    "Have you started with the swords I requested for the other hellhound yet?" Chax asked when he saw that the male wasn’t moving at all, but just standing there, beaming at us.


    


    I place them into my sleuths and watched as Alan stormed off to a pair of other swords.


    


    "I am done with them. They are what you requested. Charmed as powerful as Kasadya’s, yet cannot be yielded by anyone except the female hellhound." Alan came back and gave Chax a stunning pair of swords.


    


    "They are beautiful. Thank you, Alan. I will make sure that she gets them, and place the final charm on them," Chax replied, placing them into another set of sleuths at his back.


    


    We greeted Alan and he shifted me to the compound where we landed on the helipad.


    


    "Are those Raven's?" I asked as we walked towards the door.


    


    "Yes, I had requested them to be made before we went to retrieve you," Chax replied with a frown.


    


    "Why all the extra charms?" I had a feeling he wasn’t telling me something.


    


    "After the incident when we rescued you, I had Alan place a powerful charm in them. My instinct told me that, just like with you, Raven is going to need it," Chax replied, the frown still there.


    


    We turned into the hallway and continued down. “Do you know what's happening to her?"


    


    "No. Why he reacted the way he did, I don’t know, and her behavior afterwards has me concerned. I just want to make sure that if she is ever in battle, her swords could not be wielded by another. It’s all my instincts are pointing to." Chax held the door to the Intel room open and we stepped in.


    


    A mixture of fallen and humans was sitting around gathering Intel. In the middle of the room was the huge glass globe with the specials dots. My eye, however, caught a small Cora version, spinning in the corner of the room, its rainbow lights hitting the wall and faces of everyone inside. "Is that a small Corra?" I asked, walking closer.


    


    "Indeed," Chax replied as the door swung open and Amon came walking into the room.


    


    "Chax. Kas. Glad to see you." He walked straight for me and embraced me. "We are so thrilled you are back safely." He hugged me.


    


    "Me too." I smiled as we broke apart.


    


    "I thought we could show Kasadya the progress you and your team have made so far." Chax smiled at him.


    


    "Yes, definitely. You’re going to be blown away, Kas," Amon stated, moving to a computer monitor.


    


    "Do you see that small orb?” He motioned to the small Corra version. “That is the small link created between our system and Corra. We are now able to send updates to any Dominos Custos within seconds. So far, it's been working magnificently. Abby was also able to create a link to Michael, and he is able to communicate with us too. We have turned the Intel room into the best system possible." Amon was beaming.


    


    The geeky side of him was just dorky, and I just had to laugh a little.


    


    "Wait, let me show you the progress with your and Max's blood." He gestured for us to follow.


    


    We walked down the corridor and ended up in a huge lab. Ben and Abby were part of the crowd inside.


    


    "Hey, Kas, Chax," they greeted us as Amon swept us past them.


    


    We stopped at huge computer monitor and looked at all the stuff jumping around on it.


    


    "Kas, nice to see you," Melissa's voice made me jump.


    


    She turned around in the chair, sporting a huge belly and smiling at me. She was wearing clogs and a pair of what looked like magnifying glasses.


    


    "Hey, Melissa, how are things going?" I asked, but took a small step back.


    


    "Wonderful. Here let me show you." She indicated for me to take the step back.


    


    Reluctantly, I stepped forward and looked at the screen. “We have taken your blood and broke it down into the DNA compounds. From there, we have started to experiment a little. We identified the DNA string carrying the demon cure and have extracted that from the DNA code. All we need to do now is find a suitable serum substance to be able to genetically be infused with your blood. If we can manage this, we would be able to produce a demon cure in the form of a serum." She beamed. I think I caught half of all of that.


    


    "O...kay." I gave her a little smile.:)


    


    "You have no idea what I just said, do you?" She rolled her eyes and turned around before I could reply.


    


    "Let’s make it short. We took your blood, found the part that makes demons human, and are now going to make an antidote from it." Okay, that I got.


    


    "Wow, that's amazing!" I exclaimed and looked at the monitor again.


    


    "If we are able to produce a serum, we can start looking into ways to get it into their system," Ben said, now standing next to her.


    


    "Max is experimenting on a few weapons that we can most likely use." Abby beamed next.


    


    "Holy crap, you mean like we just shoot them and they will turn into humans?" I couldn’t believe this.


    


    "Yes, well, in a day or two. So far, all the turnings have been successful." Melissa's smile was about to run away with her.


    


    Unbelievable.


    


    "Even Alexia has been turned. She just got through it this morning," Abby continued.


    


    "Good, then I can speak with her," Chax interrupted. "I'm going to show Kasadya what my brother and his mate were up to all this time." Chax smiled and grabbed my hand.


    


    I waved goodbye to the others and he shifted us again. We landed in a huge lounge. Holding my hand, he started to guide me to the door.


    


    “My brother and his mate have been busy. So far, we have been able to turn his entire group. All successful. But we had a problem of what we were going to do with all the demons that were turned. They have no identification or skills to enter the human world and continue their lives. That's when Melissa and my brother's mate had an idea." Chax steered us into a hall and we descended down it. Rooms were lined on both sides.


    


    'They opened a halfway house for them. From here, the former demons will be taught how to write, speak languages and even some important human skills. My brother has apparently just joined a college program." Chax was smiling again.


    


    I love it when he smiles like that, and from the delight in his eyes, I could see that this was something he was very proud of. He turned us into a kitchen where a few females were busy prepping lunch. The scent of the food hit me and my stomach growled in response. "Chax, it's great to see you. And what do we have here?" a female with red flame hair and blue eyes greeted.


    


    "This is my mate, Kasadya. This is my brother’s mate, Sharon," Chax introduced us. She smiled and we greeted in a human way, it would seem.


    


    "Sorry, we need to be active in human customs to help us fit in again," she replied to my confused look. "Would you like to join us for lunch?" She invited us to the large table.


    


    "Oh yes, please," I almost squealed and made a bee line for the chair. I was so hungry I could eat an elephant.


    


    Chax’s laughter lit up the room even more as he sat down next to me. I blushed, embarrassed that I would get all consumed on eating.


    


    "You’re so beautiful." He smiled and leaned in for a kiss.


    


    His brother and a few others joined us at the table. It was amazing to hear their success stories and how they were fitting back into a normal life. Chax’s brother was studying Physics, and wanted to join the geek world. Another male was about to enroll for a bachelor’s degree in Financial Management. One after the other I was just amazed how these ex-demons were turning their lives around and making new ones. They also explained that once settled, reformed demons would get their own houses and start a families like any human. I was really happy for them. They looked like they were all on cloud nine. The door swung open and a familiar face came strolling in. He stopped when he saw me, and I swallowed the eggs I was chewing.


    


    "Hellhound, Chax," Draco greeted us.


    


    "Um, hi," I greeted back. Chax just nodded.


    


    He walked over to join us at the table. After scooping his plate and taking a bite he looked back up at me. I just couldn’t help myself.


    


    "So, what have you been up to?"


    


    He narrowed his eyes at me. "I have discovered that I have an amazing talent with style, I would let you know." Sharon giggled at his reply.


    


    "He really does. He has made some amazing dresses you should see. He is starting a bridal line." She beamed.


    


    Seriously?! You have got to be kidding me!


    


    "And he has an amazing gift for jewelry too," another female, Amanda pitched in.


    Draco was just enjoying the compliments. "I have my own shop a few blocks from here, and an apartment," he continued.


    


    Holy crap!


    


    "Don’t look so surprised. I had to fit in again, and struggled to find a new passion, something I was good at. And then, voila, it came to me." Draco smiled at my stunned expression.


    


    "Wow, I just… wow." I was speechless. Holy crap!


    


    Laughing, the others started chatting again. Discussing normal human stuff like they were never even demons. I looked at Chax and he smiled at me.


    


    "They are going to be just fine, Kasadya. You gave them a second chance."


    


    For the first time in a really long time, I felt exhilarated that I finally did something right. We finished our lunch and I must admit I had never talked so much in a long time. I even managed a conversation with Draco.


    


    Un-freaking believable.


    


    “Is Alexia around?” Chax asked his brother.


    


    “Yes, she is in her room. She is still struggling with her changes. She just needs some time.” Chax’s brother smiled at him.


    


    “I would like to speak to her, if that is alright?” Chax stood up when his brother nodded.


    


    He grabbed my hand and we strolled down another corridor until we reached a wall labeled Females. Turning into the hallway, we reached the only closed door and stopped. Chax knocked on the door and we waited.


    


    Alexia opened up the door and I could see she wasn’t happy at all.


    


    “Alexia,” Chax greeted.


    


    “Chax, Kas,” she greeted back, turned around, and walked back to a couch in the room.


    


    Chax grabbed my hand and pulled me into the room. It was kind of nice. A small room with a bed, couch, study table and a few other things. Real cozy.


    


    “How are you feeling?” Chax continued on while I scoped out the room.


    


    “I don’t know. One moment I’m excited, and the next I am scared.”


    


    “It will pass. Have you thought about it yet?”


    


    My eyes drifted to them. She wasn’t looking at him. She was looking at the ground. And it looked like she was close to tears.


    


    “Chax, you’re doing it again,” I warned him.


    


    He frowned at me, but still waited for her reply.


    


    “No, I’m not ready yet,” she finally replied. She was really close to bursting to tears.


    


    I grabbed Chax’s arm before he could utter another word.


    


    “That’s fine. You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to. Take it one step at a time; the rest will follow,” I replied before he could.


    


    She looked up at me and a small smile of gratitude formed on her face.


    


    “Alright, let’s go.” I pulled Chax from her room.


    


    “See you later,” I yelled the moment I had Chax’s body through the door.


    


    “You really don’t have a touch with women,” I bombarded him when we were alone.


    


    “I am just trying to help,” Chax fired back.


    


    “Chax, sometimes you can be a bully. She is scared to death. Give her some time to find her place before you ask her to do anything.” His face fell a little, but he nodded.


    


    We ran into Sharon, who dragged us to a training room to show us how the ex-demons are trained. I was amazed how quickly they were able to catch up. We spent another hour there, just amazed at all the progress being made. My heart was content and I was just beaming with joy. I finally did something right, or my blood did at least.%
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    We thanked Chax’s brother and Sharon, and Chax held out his hand for me again. “Time to prepare for war, my love." My stomach fell a little but I put on a brave face, taking his hand.


    


    We landed at his house, the team buzzing around prepping themselves for the fight. More fallen and even angels started to gather as we prepared for the biggest battle yet.


    


    I stood outside and watched as everyone ran around and talked. We would always have a battle to fight. They would just get bigger and more dangerous. I looked at my team and my heart stumbled inside my chest. We had a hard life, and death was always knocking at our doors. How long would we have together? How many years before I would have to lose one forever, or until I join them? Sad, I looked at all of them, praying that the day would never come.


    


    "What are you thinking?" Chax whispered as his arms closed around me.


    


    "I finally have something worthwhile, and I am not ready to part with it," I replied, still looking at everyone.


    


    "That's the beauty of this world. Yes, we may lose someone today, but they are never really gone. One day you will meet them again, and you would spent eternity with them," he encouraged still holding me.


    


    "I know, but it still hurts."


    


    "My time in this world has brought a lot of blessings, but also a lot of loss. What I have learned is to take the blessings, keep them in your heart and when the hurt comes, use them to carry you through that time. I will be here, Kasadya. I will help carry you if that day should come." He kissed my cheek and stepped away. I turned to watch him walk towards the archangels. He walked with such certainty that it was almost ghost-like.


    


    "Salve, Kas," a female voice said behind me.


    


    I turned and found Nina standing there with a smile on her face. "Glad to see you made it back, a bit late, but hey, who is going to complain?" She reached for my arms to greet me.


    


    "Salve, Nina. It’s good to see you too. I hope Chax wasn’t too insane after our plan was executed."


    


    "Yeah, he was pissed, but no worries. We managed to keep doomsday back a little, well, until today, so to speak."


    


    I laughed. She was looking really good. Chax’s words started to make sense. Even though she had lost loved ones, she was still smiling and pushing forward.


    


    "So, I take it you’re ready to kick demon butt?"


    


    "Well, from the gossip around here, I believe we are about to go for the ultimate demon butts."


    


    "Oh, trust me, the size of one of their butts would be able to take down a skyscraper. Butt is all we are going to see today." At that, we burst out laughing again.


    


    "It's good to see you again, Kas. Even more to fight beside you. See you on the battlefield," she greeted me and joined her team.


    


    I turned to join my own team but stopped. Making their way to me, the hellhounds were smiling, except for a reluctant Raven.


    


    "So, what's our game plan?" Max asked as they reached me.


    


    I laughed. "I have no idea. Try to kill them?"


    


    "You mean find out how to kill them and then try to kill them," Lada replied.


    


    Yes, this wasn’t going to be easy. With demons, we knew what to do to take them down. With these things, we were going in blind.


    


    "Just stick together and make sure you have each other’s backs. We'll take it one fight at a time,” I tried to encourage them.


    


    Vulcan whistled and we all turned to look at him and the other archangels.


    


    "Alright, fallen, the angels will be joining us at the gate that has been reported to be the target. We don’t really have advice, only to stay in teams and give them all that you have. We might be facing something we have never seen or heard of before, but we take them on like any other demon. We make sure to walk away victorious!" Vulcan yelled over the crowd, then took a step back for Chax to speak.


    


    "By now all of you will know what has transpired in hell. That was yesterday, but this is today. Today, there is no difference in our mission, in our purpose. We are all here to protect this world. We are all here to make sure that the good in this world walks out victorious. Years of training have prepared us for this. Remember that when the battle starts. Don’t forget or you will not make it back to celebrate the victory," Chax’s voice boomed over us.


    


    With a nod he shifted us to the same small town. Here, it was already evening, the humans already in their beds and sleeping. We all walked towards the gate and found a huge angelic army waiting for us. Joining them, we took a last look at each other and braced ourselves with what lay behind that wall.


    


    Demon bodies already lay before the gate. The angels must have taken care of them.


    


    "I have to lead all in this. Make sure you stay with your team and the hellhounds," Chax said.


    


    "I will. You just concentrate on killing them," I reassured him.


    


    "Try and avoid Ballen as much as possible. The last stage of divinity will leave you down and unable to defend yourself."


    


    "I will try, but he is most likely to come for me. I can’t guarantee it. But I will try."


    


    Chax gave a nod at all of us and turned towards the wall. With his hands outstretched, he closed his eyes and the wall started rippling like water. Soon the first sign of the gate appeared before us. And within minutes, it was open. Chax and Michael and a legion of angels were the first ones to step through, swords drawn and prepared for battle. As they disappeared, the crowd stayed quiet, trying to listen for the cries of battle. Nothing came. Next to go was Astin and his team. Team after team took turns to enter the gate and walk into battle, the gate staying open. We were next. With a final look, I nodded to my team and the other hellhounds, drawing my swords. Here we go. I stepped into the icy entrance and pushed through to hell.


    


    We were greeted with a huge war. Demons, new monsters, fallen and angels were all fighting for their lives. I stormed forward to assist another fallen team with one of the dragon-like creatures. The huge creature was spitting fire balls and jumping around. I ducked in time to miss its tail and rolled over to jump up again. Just below its stomach, my team joined me.


    


    "We need to get it to the ground. Take out its legs!"


    


    With battle cries we stormed at it and swiped at its legs. The dragon screamed and tried to bend its head down to bite us, but the other fallen team was attacking him, keeping him busy. I hacked at the huge leg, trying my best to cut it open. Each blow was like hitting a rock.


    


    "We are just pissing it off and making no progress!" Nanini yelled, ducking as its tail swooped towards us. I jumped over it and landed in another roll, getting up to attach the leg again.


    


    Around us, screams, growls and battle cries rang. We needed to find the solution quickly. In the corner of my eye I saw another dragon grab hold of an angel and swallow him whole. Really fast. Again I swiped with all I could, but nothing worked.


    


    Suddenly a dragon's tortured scream broke out, and I watched astounded as it fell to the ground. Chax flew up and with the angelic swords swiped at its head. Blood spurted all over him, but he actually managed to take its head. He flew away from it, charging for another dragon.


    


    Well, hell, why the hell can’t our swords do that!


    


    Furious, I swiped at the dragon again. "Use your claws!" my hellhound yelled inside me. Okay, since swords weren’t working, let’s try that. I placed my swords in their sleuths and moved in with my claws. Ducking low, I swiped my claws over the leg, the jagged bone on my forearm also gliding over its scales. I was greeted with a mouthful of dragon blood. Eeuw! Spitting it out, I told the other hellhounds to do the same. The moment our dragon finally came crashing down, the other fallen jumped for its neck. Swiping like berserkers, they tried to take off the head, but nothing happened. The dragon raised its head and two fallen were snagged into the giant mouth.


    


    Crap!


    


    I moved to get to the head, pushing fallen and angels out of my way. Lifting up, I pulled out my swords again. I made sure to fly a good distance up, then closed my wings and came crashing downwards. I noticed a spot between the neck and head that was glowing like lava. That was my target. With everything I had, I swung my swords down over the mark and again ended up with a disgusting mouthful of dragon blood. The dragon scrambled around, its head still attached to a small patch. Dammit!!


    


    Another figure came crashing down, the glint of silver flying through the air as the last piece of the neck was sliced off. Max fell straight through the dragon and landed on the ground.


    


    Okay, we now know how to kill them! I transmitted to the others.


    


    Fallen and angels fell back a little to let the hellhounds through to take down the beasts. We advanced to the second dragon, chopping off demon heads as we moved. Lada moved in first, claws hacking at a leg. Max moved for the other leg, and Raven the left hind leg. Zurita and I made it to the last one and start hacking at it. Blood spurted all over us, but this time I wasn’t opening my mouth. The front of the dragon gave way and its long neck and body slumped to the ground. But with his hind legs still up in the air, we had to work double time to get his butt down. I lifted my arm and sent my claws down to the leg. Finally it gave way. I didn’t stop. Turning, I ran over to help Raven with the last leg.


    


    "Make room!" I yelled at her and watched her step to the left.


    


    I jumped up into the air and brought down my claw. It racked through the scales, and finally we had the dragon down on the ground. "Go for the neck. Look for the junction between the neck and head; it's glowing like lava!" I instructed as I jumped over a leg and started to move towards the others. The dragon suddenly reared its head and its long neck snapped towards the left, catching Lada between its fangs. All effort to get the neck off died in an instant. We all jumped for its head to try to save her. Yelling, screaming and biting, she was giving it hell. I grabbed hold of a horn sticking out from its head and jumped on the head. It thrashed to try and get us off, and at the same time, try and crush Lada. Looking down, I could see Max at her side, trying to keep the jaws from closing down on her. I managed to struggle into a position where I had an open shot at its eye. I drew my sword and brought it down, piercing the eye. Goop spurted from the eye up into the air. The dragon went crazy and started to shake its head in an attempt to get the sword out of it. When it launched it head to the right, Lada and Max went flying through the air.


    


    "Raven, get the other eye!" I instructed Raven, now visible from across me.


    


    She lifted her sword and brought it down. She was rewarded with a face full of goop.


    


    "Hold on!" I yelled as the dragon went even more ballistic.


    


    It thrashed its head from side to side, and Raven and I were thrown around like rag dolls.


    


    "Max! Take off its damn head already!" Raven yelled, holding on for dear life.


    


    Two figures jumped into the air. As I passed to the left I saw the figures crashing down a split second after the other. The dragon gave an eerie gurgle and then the head fell towards the ground. I pulled my sword free just in time. Raven, unfortunately, didn’t and ended up under the huge head.


    


    "Argh!" she yelled, trying to get it off.


    


    "Hang on!" I yelled as I raced to the other side to try and pick it up. Lotan and Caim joined me and we managed to lift the head just a fraction.


    


    "Kas, watch out!" Nanini yelled just as something came flying over the head towards me.


    I looked up just in time to see a familiar face diving towards me.


    


    "Ah, crap!" I managed to get out before Ballen slammed into me and we went flying backwards.
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    I landed hard with the impact and rolled over a few times. As my body came up right, I dug my feet into the ground to try and stop the momentum. My claws joined in at the sides and I skidded to a full stop. I looked up and found Ballen getting up himself. He turned around and locked down at me.


    


    "You know this is really not a good time," I sneered at him as he advanced towards me.


    


    "It seems like a perfect time to me," he said as his swords came slicing down towards me.


    


    Reacting on instinct, I raised my left arm and blocked the swords with my jagged bone on the forearm. Pulling my arm back, I disarmed him of his swords. He froze and looked at me. With swift movement I jumped up and sent my leg out, kicking him full on the torso. As he flew backward through the air, I moved with him, pulling my only remaining sword from the sleuth, the other lost with the fall.


    


    "Seriously? I mean, did you miss the part about the big ass dragons we are trying to deal with first?" I taunted him as he lay on the ground. He jumped up and prepared for my attack.


    


    He tried to give me an uppercut, but I swung back just in time. The momentum sent him forward again and he lost his footing. Nice. I brought my sword down and managed to slice his calf open. He roared and shifted away. I looked around, trying to find him. It was a nightmare. About four dragons still remained and everyone was trying to kill them. I saw the hellhounds hacking away at one’s legs. Chax and the archangels were slicing another up real good. But no bloody Ballen! Bodies lay everywhere, fallen, angel and demon mixed up. The ground was now covered in blood from the battle, the metallic scent driving my senses into overdrive.


    


    Where the hell are you!? Frustrated, I tried to find him but didn’t succeed. I froze as my eyes locked onto another figure making its way towards the dragon the hellhounds were fighting. Well, you will just have to do then. I shifted and landed just behind him, my sword already moving down. I watched in fascination as one of his black wings was sliced off completely. Mr. Demon turned and roared in pain. Blood and saliva covered my face. I took a step back and tried to wipe it off my face, only ending up getting hit by a boulder. I flew backward and crashed into a few bodies. I didn’t even look to see if they were fallen or demon. I rolled around and stood up. Mr. Demon was now completely pissed off. Another freaking huge creature was standing there, roaring at me. Yeah, you just had to piss him off, didn’t you, Kasadya? A demon and angel were fighting in front of me. With a quick swipe, the demon's head was flying. I ripped his sword from his hand and moved forward to Mr. Demon.


    


    "Hellhound!" he roared at me.


    


    "Yeah, pantsy!" I yelled back.


    


    We stormed each other at the same time. Again, I didn’t reach my freaking target. Ballen slammed into me from the left and my body was flying back with him. We rolled, crashed and finally started beating the crap out of each other.


    


    "You really know how to pick a freaking fight!" I sneered at him, my fist hitting his face.


    


    "You’re mine to kill!" he replied and I ducked in time to miss a fist.


    


    Unfortunately, I didn’t miss the second one, and pain shot up from my jaw towards my eyes. Ooh, this demon is so dead! I grabbed hold of his head and slammed my own into him, horns piercing skin and tissue as he shrieked in pain. I pulled back, covered by blood. Why do I always have to be covered in blood? I got up and moved back. He was holding his face and screaming like a girl. Ignoring his fit, I turned around and found a few fallen on Mr. Demon's ass. He was, of course, winning. Dammit! If I stay and kill Ballen, I'll be no use to the fight. If I leave him, I bet my ass he will keep coming back for more. If I go for Mr. Demon, what about the two remaining dragons? Yeah, this was my life, freaking hectic.


    


    I stormed forward towards Mr. Demon and ended up face first on the ground. I swallowed a good amount of dust and was left trying to cough it back out again. Something hit my back and I sucked in a breath. Flinging out my wings, I sent whoever into the air. Coughing and sucking air, I rolled over and got up. Ballen was just getting back up again. His face was covered in blood, and I managed to take another eye, again. Smiling with satisfaction, I sucked it in and moved forward. About two steps from him, I registered that I had no sword at all. Okay, so we’re doing this hellhound style. Fine with me. His fist came down towards me, fire shooting up from it. Ah, damn. I blocked it and got singed by the fire. With a few quick jabs of my own, I ended by clawing open his chest.


    


    He stumbled backwards and held his chest. "Can we do this in an hour or so? I am really kind of busy," I teased him. He looked at me, the only remaining eye bulging in its socket in his fury. "No, you die now!" he roared and I was slammed backwards.


    


    I really hate demon lords. They had these hidden talents that just seem to piss me off. I flew up again and braced myself for the next attack. This one was in the form of a dark cloud, jumping up from the ground. As it advanced towards me, those it touched were screaming with pain and ended up on the ground. Well, time to test my wings again. I closed myself up in them the moment the cloud was at me. Pain shot into my wings and traveled down towards my spine. I held on, not daring to scream my agony. I waited until I received the first sign that the black cloud was inside with me. Alright, show time. Using my wings, I started to play with the cloud, molding it, turning it around and manipulating it into what I wanted it to be. Its color changed from black to red. With that, I opened up my wings and pushed forward. The red cloud didn’t travel like the black one. It went straight for everything in front of me. Ballen and three other demons were struck by it, and lay on the ground, withering in pain. A dragon's roar sounded around me and I looked up to see the most beautiful thing in my life.


    


    Chax was descending down from the sky, golden white wings spread out around him, his majestic swords angled and ready. He slammed down with them and took the dragon's head in one swift motion. I need a pair of swords like that. He landed effortlessly and stood up. I was gawking at my own mate, and then smiled to complete it. Well, until Ballen hit me again. Damn. Concentrate, Kas. I flew backwards, and this time avoided another crash by shifting in midair. I landed face to face with the bloody demon and thrust my claws into his chest. Bones broke under the impact. Tissue and organs burst open as my hands plowed into his chest. Inside, I grabbed hold of whatever I could and pulled back with all my force. He gave an ear-piercing scream, and an awful sucking noise followed my hands out. In shock, he looked at me. I was holding a lung in one hand, and his heart in the other. It was still freaking beating! I threw the black disgusting things away from me, and went total girl. "Eeeuw! That was just disgusting!" Ballen ended up on the ground before me, still alive. I wasn’t going to kill him like this, but he was pretty banged up. Our eyes held each other. He knew that I was able to kill him now. Fear was in his eyes. It would be so quick, effortless really. But then came that part of the divinity that was going to leave me in a really bad shape. "Chax, should I leave him?" My eyes never left Ballen's as I waited for Chax to reply. "Do it. Michael and Uriel will protect you," Chax replied.


    


    With a relieved breath, I stepped forward. Ballen's eye went huge and he tried to scramble away. I grabbed hold of his head and started to twist and turn at the same time. He screamed and fought as hard as his battered body would allow, but there was nothing he could do. The sound of something ripping reached my ears first, then the twist became effortless. Finally, with a yank, his head was completely off his neck and in my hands. The body slumped back, and I took a step back from it, dropping the head. Closing my eyes, I waited for the divinity to come and take me down.


    


    I wasn’t disappointed. It slammed into me with fury. My body didn’t drop to the ground. Instead it elevated up towards the sky. More power slammed into me, a deafening scream ripping out from my throat. My body was shaking uncontrollably as the bolt traveled through it. It felt like every inch of me was being fried alive. Before this bolt was complete, another slammed into me. I roared from the double impact, silencing all other noise around me. Again and again it was repeated. Oh dear heavens. I was dying! Another bolt send me into seizures, my body convulsing. My roar never made it out of my throat. It was caught in there and I was suffocating. Please, please make it stop! I prayed. It didn’t help at all. More power was thrust into me, and blissfully I was knocked out completely, as I joined the darkness and void.


    


    ***


    Chax


    Kasadya's roar traveled over the battlefield and slammed into me. I could feel her agony. "Hold on, my love." I wanted to help her, but one dragon still remained. "Michael?" I was going to go insane from the pain she was enduring. My memories of my own divinity was long forgotten but refreshed instantly.


    


    "We'll take care of her. You just kill those things!" Michael replied.


    


    "Take her to earth. Get everyone out now!" I instructed him


    


    I ducked and rolled, taking out the last dragon's left hind leg. Moving forward, I sliced off the front one. Its head came down between his front legs as he tried to grab me, but with the left side going down, it ended up trapped beneath his own body. I shifted and took out the remaining legs. The dragon struggled and roared, and its head emerged from underneath his body. Taking to the air, I gained distance, and then stopped, closed my wings, and dropped down. I kept my eyes on the mark as the dragon thrashed and tried to grab hold of more bodies around him. A demon trying to flee from it wasn’t as lucky and ended up between teeth about two meters long. This one was big, the biggest of all of them. The hellhounds couldn’t even penetrate its scales. Finally, just as I was a few meters from the neck, the dragon turned its head and the target was exposed. The sound of glass breaking and bones snapping engulfed me and I sliced through the neck. The ground greeted me and I braced my legs for the impact. It would have shattered the bones of even a fallen, but not mine. I stood up and looked at the beast, its body thrashing with the last remaining sign of life. I surveyed the area and found the fallen and angels that were still standing moving towards the gate. He was on their heels. I shifted to block him off. I landed directly in front of me, and he stopped to survey me.


    


    "So, this is it. We're finally ending it." Jagged teeth were exposed in what have been an effort to smile.


    


    "Indeed," I replied, adjusting my swords to meet the attack.


    


    "Not yet, brother," he sneered and disappeared.


    


    Whirling around, I saw him shifting into the gate. Fallen and angels were shuffled out of the way. With this, a new horde of demons shifted into view around the remaining fallen and angels and a battle broke out. I shifted as well, intending to stop him. I landed just a step behind him and brought my swords down on his leg. He roared and fell to the ground. The leg was still attached, but wasn’t going to be functioning. I moved again, intent on taking his head at last. His claw stopped me and sent me flying backwards, out of the gate. I watched in horror as the gate closed around him and completely shut down.


    


    "No!" I roared and was back up, my hands rising up over the wall to open it. Concentrating, I heard the first sign of infinite doom behind me. I turned to look at the threat coming towards me. Three more dragons had appeared out of nowhere and were descending upon us.


    


    If I open the gate, they could burst straight into earth, but if I stop and destroy them, he will be loose on earth to wreak havoc.


    


    A cracking sound had me looking up at the wall. I watched as a huge crack burst open in the wall and traveled downward. A second followed, and then a third. The wall was breaking.


    


    I looked back at the remaining fallen and angels fighting for their lives. The time had finally come. The wall was being destroyed. The barrier between this world and earth was crumbling down, which would allow the demon hordes to infiltrate the human realm.
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    "The wall is collapsing! Brothers, sisters, now we fight with all our might. They cannot be victorious!" I sent the message to all angels and fallen. I turned around to prepare for the dragons descending upon us.


    


    For the first time in my existence, fear took a place in my heart. Not fear of the battle or even dying, but fear that not only my love but all my brethren, fallen and angel alike, would meet their end in this world. Even if the fallen descend to heaven, it would take weeks before their angelic bodies would be able to fight. If we fail, earth will be destroyed today, and every soul on it too. We cannot fail.


    


    Behind me, the wall finally shattered. Just as it did, the dragon was on top of us. From my back I was shoved forward from the wall's force, and from the front, I was thrown back into the direction of the wall. I tumbled between bodies and scales and turned my head to see the brown color of dirt moving rapidly towards me. I kicked out against the dragon and lifted myself away from him before we crashed into the ground. Closing my wings, I ducked to try and break the impact of the fall. I rolled away from the crashing dragon, its huge body hitting the ground with such force that it shook like an earthquake. I braced myself and shot up back into the air. The dragon was struggling to get back up. I had seconds to take the opportunity to try and take its head. Gliding through the air, I picked up the chaos around me from the corner of my eyes. I brought my blades up and formed a single sword. The dragon’s head thrashed about as it tried to realign its huge body to get back up. Still it snapped at everything that it could get hold of. An angel wasn’t fast enough and was grabbed between teeth. His final moments were horrible.


    


    With a roar, I brought the sword down and used all the power I could muster. The sword glided through the scales, then flesh, and finally, the ground was in view. The dragon's agonizing cry sounded above me. I landed gracefully and moved away from it, making sure that its head was indeed separated from the body. Content that another one had been dealt with, I moved to the second one. As I ran, screams of horror rang around me. The humans were awake and in the middle of all of this. I reached the second dragon, smashing buildings around him. The silhouettes of flying bodies were now mixed with humans as well. With immense speed, I was under its belly and slicing off the first leg. I moved fast towards the second leg, jumping over a fallen’s body. The dragon's body came down towards the earth and I bent back, sliding towards the other leg on my knees. The moment my sword was through it, I moved as fast as possible to prevent being trapped beneath the giant body. The dragon collapsed and roared with pain. I didn’t even need to go for the other legs. Its neck was stretched out for the taking. Jumping into the air I brought the sword down. It was over in a second, the dragon withering with final spasms. I turned to search for the third dragon and found him on the ground. The hellhounds were taking its head with such force that even from here I saw the blood spraying into the air. Their method was effective, but messy. Content that the dragon was in good hands, or claws, I searched for my once brother. I found him fighting the archangels a few hundred yards from me. Shifting, I landed next to Michael and separated the sword to make two swords again.


    


    "Nice... of you... to stop by," Uriel grunted as she struck at the beast.


    


    "I had other things to deal with," I replied, watching him move in front of me.


    


    The dragons’ movements were slow and awkward, their huge bodies giving them the disadvantage. But he had no such problem. Even with his huge body, he was still swift and deadly. His claw struck Camael, the archangel flying back into the battle surrounding us.


    


    "He's fast," Uriel grunted again.


    


    "Indeed." I moved forward, ducked for a claw and brought my sword down at his leg. I noticed that the one I struck just a few moments ago was already healed. This was not good. He was regenerating too fast, which should not have been possible on earth. It should have taken longer for him to heal. With his roar of pain, I reached the other side of the circle and joined Gabriel, his face drawn tight with concentration. "He's regenerating too fast," I said, looking back at the leg already mending from the slice.


    


    Gabriel nodded but didn’t voice anything.


    


    Zadkiel landed a blow to his side and was merely punched away.


    


    Realization sunk in. He had no limits here. On earth, his powers had quadrupled. He was being fed with sin directly now. "We have a problem," I voiced to the others.


    


    "Really? No, we didn’t notice at all," Jophiel muttered.


    


    "He is being fed directly now. He will regenerate instantly." I ignored his sarcasm.


    


    "What.... should... we do?" Michael asked, ducking to prevent being ripped open from a claw.


    


    "You insolent creatures, your time has come. Now I will destroy all of you!" He roared and sent Jophiel and Uriel flying as he hit them with an invisible force.


    


    Another force hit me and Gabriel and we joined them, flying the opposite direction. We crashed into a few bodies as fallen and demon joined us in the crash.


    


    "He's getting stronger by the second," Gabriel voiced, a thousand voices sounding it.


    


    "We need to get him back into hell and get a wall back up again. Gabriel, you must go to our Sire. We need Him." Gabriel nodded and disappeared.


    


    I got back up again, taking a demon’s head with little effort. He was moving forward towards a building. Frowning, I looked at him. "Where are you going?" I asked myself.


    


    I looked around to find the archangels. They were also trying to reach him, but had many demons to fight to get to him. It was then that something hit me. Michael and Uriel were fighting. If they were fighting, where was.... oh, dear heavens.


    


    "Michael, where is Kasadya?!"


    


    "In the building he is moving towards. I left her with a fae and a harpy."


    


    I didn’t even hesitate. I shifted instantly. His intent was clear now: revenge. I landed next to him and slashed at his leg. Not stopping, I moved to the other and repeated the action. His roar was deafening, but still he kept moving.


    


    "I'll make you suffer. Today I will take what is most precious to you and I will let you live with that pain for centuries. Oh yes, Chax, you will not die like the others. You will suffer like I had to suffer!" He kept moving.


    


    I jumped into the air and brought my swords down at his back, slicing it open. He turned swiftly and hit me before I could find the ground. Again I was flying backwards. Concentrating, I never made it into another fight. I shifted midair and landed on him again. I raised my sword and stuck it into his neck, this time not removing it. He grabbed hold of me and swung me to the ground before him. I landed hard and raised my sword to stop his claw from getting to me.


    


    "I am going to break each of your wings, slowly," he sneered at me while trying to reach the sword. I remained as calm as possible and, while holding his claw back, kept an eyes on the sword. His body wasn’t able to regenerate around it, the sword interfering. That's it. I sent out g-force push and he let go of me. I rolled away and jumped into the air again. This time I aimed for his heart. If I could get a sword into his heart, I could stop a lot of blood flow, and with that, a lot of regenerating.


    


    I never made it and was grabbed in midair. He drew back with his hand and threw me. As I glided through the air, my body turned so my back was to whatever I was heading to. I crashed into a hard surface and heard the sound of bones breaking. My breath froze in my throat. Oh dear God in heaven, I just broke my back and wings.
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    I fell towards the ground, my body limp and unable to respond to my will. With dread I looked up as he advanced towards the building, ripping the door and part of the wall into pieces. "Kasadya! Kasadya, move! He is coming for you! You have to move now!" My heart was racing at a dangerous pace, fear taking hold of it. There was no response.


    


    "Nanini. Abby. Get Kasadya out of there!"


    


    I had never felt so distraught and desperate. I tried to will my body to move but it hadn’t healed yet. Again there was no response.


    


    No, please no. "Anyone, help Kasadya. The devil is advancing on her!" I sent out the call. My eyes scanned the battlefield to see if anyone heard my call as I prayed for a miracle.


    


    There was a huge ruckus towards my left and I watched as demons flew up into the air, their roars sounding the action. Max, Zurita, Lada and another hellhound were storming through the crowd, their faces masked with fury. Max shifted and landed next to the devil, his claws going down at his leg. Zurita joined Max and slashed at him wildly. Lada and the hellhound were there a second later, joining the frenzy. They were magnificent to behold. Pure hatred and fury were pounding into the beast. They were relentless. Even as the beast struck them, they merely stood back up and continued on. Hope finally sprung back into my heart, the miracle I was praying for.


    


    And just as swiftly as it was there, it was stolen away. With a deafening roar he turned on the hellhounds and returned the blows. He grabbed Max and ripped off his leg, Max's roar of pain tumbled over the battlefield towards me. My heart seized at the sight. Zurita's wings were ripped off and she was thrown away. Her cry of pain froze me in place. Lada and the other hellhound were next, just as Michael and Uriel reached them. He didn’t even waste time and the same happen to them. Angel wings were ripped from their bodies and they were cast away into the frenzy battle.


    


    “No, dear God in heaven, no. Please don’t let him get to Kasadya,” I pleaded, my heart breaking. Again, I willed myself to get up. My feet were the only things responding. My back and wings were still limp. I needed to get to her. I needed to save her. "Kasadya!" I called out in desperation. "Please, wake up!"


    


    The beast stopped and looked at me, a jagged smile taunting me from afar. He turned and crashed into the building. Concrete and wood scattered into the air from the impact.


    


    Every function in my body stopped dead. I was already dead with her.


    ***


    Mr. Demon


    This is too easy. I expected a lot more. All those centuries dreaming of this day, dreaming of my revenge upon this world and everything He created. Oh and my revenge will be brutal, horrific even. His precious children will bear my wrath and carry the pain for their Father. I laughed, so delighted with my victory. But first, an old friend. I crashed through another wall. Concrete and wood didn’t even stop me. I was in reach of the most delicious revenge. Ah, I can already hear the agony in his voice. I can already see the pain on his face. So many nights I dreamt of how I would repay him for his treachery, and here it was, just in front of me. His little hellhound mate. She was something to enjoy when I held her captive. Fierce little thing, brutal even in her hellhound form, but still I enjoyed all those precious moments with her. I could still hear her screams as I evoked torture never even heard of before. Such sweet revenge.


    


    I turned around in the room, searching for her. I had her in my sights. I found her, ready to attack, but what I saw had me stopping dead in my tracks.


    


    "Hellhound, what are you doing?"


    


    "It ends here, now." Her green eyes were serious.


    


    "I told you that I will not engage with you. Step aside. Now"


    


    "And I told you that you will not succeed. Now, get back out there or I will finish you here, now."


    


    I laughed at her.


    


    "Raven, you know you can’t kill me. We have been through this before." Her eyes narrowed at me, and for a brief second, I could see her doubt.


    


    I took a step forward and could see my target lying behind her, still unconscious.


    


    "Don’t," Raven warned, her swords ready.


    


    "Look around you. I have already won. Do you see Chax? Do you even see an angel? It's over. You have a choice. You can step aside and live - or die here with her and all of the others. Make no mistake. Nothing, not even you, will stand in my way. I will have my vengeance." My patience with her had reached a dangerous level.


    


    Although I don’t want to hurt her, if I must, then so be it.


    


    Her green eyes narrowed at me. "Bring it on."


    


    Clearly she wasn’t going to budge on this one. I should have known her hellhound would never let her side with evil; it was programmed into their DNA. Ah well, then so shall it be.


    


    ***


    Kasadya


    "Kasadya! Wake up!"


    


    The voice just wouldn’t stop. I groaned and tried to open my eyes. They were heavy and aching. What the hell happened? I tried again. Again I failed.


    


    "Kasadya!"


    


    The voice was growing urgent, desperate even.


    


    Hell, just give me a minute. Something clearly drove right over me. As my mind cleared, the sounds around me came crashing down on me, and I mean that literately. A huge fight was taking place around me. A roar had me flinching and grabbing my head. Oh, that hurts! I tried to pry open my eyes again. This time I could see two figures fighting each other. One was small and had wings, the other was huge, three times the size of the other. What the hell? I tried rolling over to try and get up. My muscles ached and jumped with the effort. Finally, I was on my left side and looking straight at the fight.


    


    "Kasadya! The devil is coming for you. Please, please wake up!


    


    Huh? Suddenly the memory of what had happening crashed down on me. I sucked back a breath remembering the pain the divinity slammed into me so many times. That hurt, epically. Now with my bearings back, I knew whose voice was calling at me so franticly. "Chax?"


    


    "Oh, thank the heavens. Kasadya, you need to move. He is in the building with you. I can’t move. I have to wait until my back is healed. I need you to move and keep out of his reach until then."


    


    The battle before me raged on, and my vision started to clear. Oh no, that's not good. Was that-? Raven? What the hell is going on? She was knocked backwards, landing against the wall. She slid down to the floor and growled. I looked at the figure that just slammed her. Oh no. Mr. Demon was standing there looking really content with himself. He loomed over Raven as she struggled to get back up. She was covered in blood, but still she was trying to continue. Yep, this would be my cue. With effort, I was on my feet. I moved my legs to start waking them up.


    


    "I told you to stay down!" he bellowed at her when she was finally on her feet as well.


    


    "And I told you to go to hell," she sneered at him.


    


    I took a deep breath and let go of the wall I stood against. My body felt awkward, like it didn’t recognized itself. I was having trouble controlling my movements and staying up.


    


    Cries of agony slammed into me. Roars came next, fueled by fury. I shook my head, trying to recollect myself. What the hell was that? Again, I was slammed with voices, and even emotions. Pain, despair, anger; all of it bombarded me. I sucked in a breath. What was happening? Shaking my head, I tried to dull the interference.


    


    "Kasadya, the wall is back up again. We need to get him back into hell. On earth, he is unstoppable." Chax’s voice was mingled with the others, but I focused on his voice the moment I heard my name.


    


    Alright, get Mr. Demon back in hell. Can’t be too difficult. I decided to transform, and with it came the most amazing transformation.


    


    Power suddenly slammed into my body, my muscles jumping back into position and at attention. My wings spread out, stronger than ever before. My eyes zoomed in on the creature now choking Raven. So much power slammed into me. I was freaking powerful. Realization hit me. I was defined. Hell yeah, bring it on!


    


    I shifted and slammed into Mr. Demon, sending him crashing through the wall. He dropped Raven, and I quickly scooped her up and placed her behind a few crates in the room. She was out cold, but still alive. "Don’t you worry. He's getting it back double and more," I said, getting back up. Mr. Demon was getting back up at well. Show time.


    


    I stormed forward and tackled him straight through another wall, we crashed outside onto ground and into the battle still raging on.


    


    With grace I never had before, I was up on my feet and ready to meet him. He, on the other hand, was struggling his butt off to get up. Swords, I need swords. My eyes roamed him and I noticed that there was a sword sticking out from him, Chax's sword to be exact. Well, problem solved. I launched for him and pulled out the sword, simultaneously ducking and rolling under him as he got up. My sword glided over his stomach. A gut wrenching roar sounded around me as I got back up on my feet and looked at him. Wow, this sword is awesome! He was sliced open, and trying to hold his guts inside him. Oh, this is going to be so much fun. I had so much payback to give him. I'll start by ripping his heart out and then shoving it down his bloody throat!


    


    He looked up at me. "You will pay for that." He started to move towards me. I smiled. I was going to make him scream. He loved hearing me scream? Let’s find out if he screams like a girl too.
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    "Push him back to the wall, Kasadya. He heals to fast on earth." Chax’s voice stopped my advance.


    


    "Why not just kill him?" I retorted.


    


    "It's not that simple. You would have to make sure that his head is severed completely, and we tried getting to it. Remember he was an archangel before this, his skills matching ours."


    


    "That sucks. I'll try and push him back, but if I get a clear shot, his ass is mine."


    


    I ducked as his claw came swinging down at me, turning at the same time and slashing open his side. He roared again and grabbed it. With my divinity and hellhound sight, I could see the previous wound already stitching back together. Chax was not kidding. This demon heals super fast. Turning around, I launched myself at him again, a g-force push was coming straight at his face. He tried to duck, but it was too late. Landing on my feet again, I watched with utter fascination as his huge body traveled through the air towards the wall. He landed hard just a few yards from it. I looked behind him, watching angels flying franticly at the wall, killing any demon that came near it. They were protecting the wall, no wait, they were waiting for me. Alright, time to kick it up a notch. I shifted and pulled at the energy around me at the same time. Landing, I released the punch and watched him slam straight into the wall. He was so mincemeat. I shifted again, but now the real problem began. How to get his big ass through the gate?


    


    I landed next to him, placing Chax's sword in my sleuth. I looked at the wall and saw that a gate was already open and waiting. Another two hundred meters and his ass would be fried, again. I grabbed hold of one of his feet and pulled with everything I had. His body followed the momentum and I started turning around, aiming for the gate. I released him and stopped, watching him fly through the air. Unfortunately I missed and he landed against the wall again. Dammit!


    


    I shifted again but my face was greeted with a punch from him. Staggering backwards, I regained my footing. Wow, he packed a punch. He was on his feet and waiting.


    "One more step and I will order them to kill him!" he roared at me.


    


    At first I had no idea what he was talking about, but then I stopped, knowing exactly what he meant. I turned frantically, searching for him.


    


    "Get him through that gate. Do not stop!" Chax ordered.


    


    I finally found him and my heart stopped beating. Somehow a horde of demons had surrounded him, a few holding their swords ready to kill him. The others were preventing everyone else from reaching him.


    


    "I said get him back into hell!"


    


    But I couldn’t. I just stood there, looking at him pinned down by demons. Even now he was still a warrior, still fighting for everyone else except himself. How selfless he was. He always had been. I dropped my sword and kept my eyes on the demons. I couldn’t sacrifice my heart; this was our weakness. Our love for each other could be taken advantage of.


    


    "Kasadya!" Chax was furious with me.


    


    "I can't."


    


    "Yes, you can. My life is worth all of the souls on this planet. Get him back inside now!"


    


    Emerald green eyes were boring into mine, fury making them shine. Nerved, I turned around to face Mr. Demon again.


    


    He was breathing hard, but was already completely healed. I looked at the gate right behind him. Just a little to the left and I could have done it. Defeated, I kept still. Chax was yelling at me. Vulcan was yelling at me. Michael was yelling at me. They were all pretty pissed at me.


    


    "Kas, when I say ‘now,’ you shift to Chax and stop their blades." Raven's voice was strong, confident and suddenly foreign.


    


    "Raven, what are you doing? I can’t." I tried to reason with her.


    


    "Just do what I say." I didn’t know this Raven.


    


    Her voice sounded like someone who had been around for centuries. Cold, ruthless and kind of scary.


    


    "Now!" Her voiced boomed in my head, and I shifted.


    


    I had the vision of the demons and Chax in my mind and landed precisely where I needed to be. I raised my arm with the jagged bone and blocked their swords from reaching Chax. Pushing back up I threw them backwards, away from Chax. I grabbed hold of Chax and shifted. We landed a few yards from the gate. He was still on the ground, so I quickly rolled him over to look at him. "Chax, Chax, are you alright?" My heart was pounding so hard it ranged in my ears.


    


    "Why do you never listen to me? Why?" he said, coughing out dust.


    


    Crazy as I was, I smiled at him. "Because you always give such stupid orders," I fired back.


    


    "Stupid? Kasadya, he will doom this world." Chax was serious, as always.


    


    I looked up at the gate where I last saw Mr. Demon. He was gone, the gate closed off completely. Standing in front of it was Raven, holding her stomach. She was watching it intently, as if she was afraid he would be able to come back through it. "Raven saved us," I breathed with relief.


    


    I don’t know how, or what the hell was going on, but I was relieved. I turned and watched the battlefield. Demons shifted out, a few killed before they could. The fallen and angels were giving them hell. "It's over, Chax." I looked back down at him.


    


    "It will never be over, Kasadya. As long as he lives, it will never be over," he said, his hand smoothing over my cheek.


    


    True, as long as evil existed, this war would never end. But with it we will always remain, ready to protect this world and the souls within it. Regardless if that soul was evil or good, it was our responsibility, and we would never fail.


    


    "Yeah, I think things are back to normal for a few centuries." I grinned at him.


    


    "You look amazing." He smiled back, and a blush broke out all over me.


    


    "Ah, thanks. Now, let's get you to Maia and get this world back to normal." I shifted with him to Maia's. She, Melissa, Amon and another spirit fae were running around trying to heal as many fallen as they could. Her house was infested with them. I picked up Chax and looked around for a spot to put him down.


    


    "Maia can’t help me, Kasadya," he suddenly said.


    


    I looked at him. "How are we going to heal you?"


    


    He smiled so beautifully, even covered in blood and gore. "I need to go home."


    


    Oh, yeah right, totally forgot about that.


    


    Gabriel shifted in and strolled over to us. He extended his hands, but not a word came from him.


    "Gabriel will take me back. Help the fallen, Kasadya. I can hear them all in our bond. You have become their keeper." Chax kissed me softly and leaned towards Gabriel.


    


    Gabriel gently took hold of him. With a smile and a nod he shifted out, taking Chax with him.


    The moment they were gone and I had no reason to block them out, hundreds of voices bombarded me. I looked around. There were a lot of wounded on the battlefield, and we would need to get them back.


    


    "Maia, where can we take the wounded?!" I yelled over the room.


    


    "Um, I don’t know." She was baffled by all the wounded and confused.


    


    "Take them to the compound. We have everything we need there and a lot of space," Amon instructed, grabbing a fallen male and shifting with him.


    


    "Orders, what are the orders?" a voice asked.


    


    Instinct took over and guided me. "We are taking all the wounded to the human compound run by Amon. Start shifting them there." I gave the first order of the day and shifted to the battlefield myself. It took the remainder of the day to collect and shift all the wounded. Once secured, I ordered some fallen to stay behind to help Maia and the others. With a handful of fallen I shifted back to the battlefield. We had to make sure the remains were gone, or the humans would go crazy. The prayer I never could get right flowed out of me as I disintegrated a fallen female’s body. We did the same with the demon bodies, making sure to leave no evidence.


    


    "Kas," Michael said from behind me.


    


    I stood and turned towards him. "Yeah."


    


    "No need to be concerned about the human bodies, or of those who witness this. My legion will take care of that." He helped solved the problem I was worrying about.


    


    I was standing over a human male, but my prayer didn’t work on him. I wondered what we were going to do about them. "It seems to be all clear now," I said, looking around.


    


    "Yes, it seems fine. Go take care of the fallen, Kas. We have this. Chax will be with you shortly; he is healing well." Michael smiled at me.


    


    I nodded and instructed the fallen to return to the compound where we assisted all through the night. The wounded were healed one at a time. I found Max and almost had a heart attack. Nanini was hurt badly as well. As far as I ventured in the mass of wounded, I found my friends, my family. I was grateful they all survived. Although broken and in need of massive healing, they were alive. It could have been one of their bodies I had to take care of out there.


    


    "Kas, wow! You look amazing." Nina said, walking towards me.


    


    I smiled at her, tired to the bone. "I have no idea why everyone keeps saying that, but thanks."


    


    "Really? Well, you need to find a mirror. You are in for a real surprise." She gestured to a door.


    


    Intrigued, I opened the door and stepped in. We were in a hallway and soon found a room with a mirror. What I found looking back at me was amazing. My eyes were shining a bright white light; no more red, yellow or even blue. My wings, once black, were now white, the edged rimmed with crimson. They were even bigger than before. While walking around, I had to maneuver myself under a door with them, but I used to do that a lot. It looks like I will be doing that even more. My horns were now a yellowish color, but still deadly. My eyes reached my chest and I stopped there. "What is that?" My hand reached for the golden symbol, smoothing over it.


    


    "Let’s see," Nina said, walking in front of me.


    


    She whistled. "I have no idea, but it’s really beautiful," she remarked, stepping back.


    


    "It’s the seal of divinity," someone's voice said behind us and we jumped around, surprised.


    


    There, sitting on a couch in the dark, was Raven. We didn’t even see her when we came back in. "Raven?"


    


    "The golden symbol on your chest is known as the divinity seal. The others should have one as well," Raven continued, that cold voice still there.


    


    Something was really wrong with her. "Nina, would you give us a minute?" I smiled at Nina.


    


    "Sure, I'll be out there trying to find something to do," Nina replied and left us alone.


    


    "Is everything alright, Raven?" I didn’t move towards her. I could feel the emotions of hundreds of fallen, but hers were the strongest of them all. She was not to be approached without invitation.


    


    "I am fine, Kas. Just tired." She leaned her head back on the couch and closed her eyes.


    


    "You are not, and you know it. What the hell is going on, and what happened out there?"


    


    "I took care of the problem. It’s as simple as that."


    


    "Don’t even try that crap with me. Talk or I am going to shift you into a bloody cave and pin you down!" Yeah, patience was something I didn’t have at the moment.


    


    Unnerved by my threat, she opened her eyes and looked at me. "The moment you shifted, I shifted in and kicked his ass back into hell where he will stay for eternity."


    


    "What happened to you?"


    


    She turned her back on me. "I grew up."


    


    Knowing that she was lying, but feeling that she needed space, I turned around and left the room. I was going to have to watch her, keep a good eye on her. Something wasn’t right with her, and I feared for her. I rounded the corner and found Chax leaning against the wall, completely healed and looking as hot as ever.


    


    "You ready to go home, my love." He smiled and stood up, walking towards me.


    


    I smiled. "Yeah, I think we can call it a day."


    


    "Good, because I think you need a shower." He smiled at me.


    


    "Oh, that was one hell of a pick-up line." I laughed and stepped into his arms.


    


    "I don’t need to pick you up. I already have you." He gave me a wicked smile and then kissed me.
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    Six months later...


    


    "Will you stand still already?!" I looked down at the bloody male and wanted to smack him.


    


    "Can you finish already?" I growled back at him.


    


    I had to restrain myself from pulling out my gun and shooting him.


    


    "I could have already been finished if you just stand still for one damn minute." Yeah, I am going to shoot him today.


    


    "Stand still, Kas. We’re already freaking late," Nanini fired at me.


    


    I turned my death glare on her. Molly, an Ex-demon now human female, was just finishing off her hair.


    


    "I still don’t know why the hell we need to do this?" I stopped myself from scratching my butt again.


    


    "Because it’s tradition, and you had no say in it." Lada decided to enter the fight.


    


    I greeted her with the same death stare.


    


    "I hate dresses. I can’t take the damn things. Can’t we just have done this in our fighting gear or something? You all know that we are going out today anyway. We would have saved ourselves some time, if you ask me." I was beyond pissed off.


    


    Three months ago I was bullied into this damn wedding thing. My mom even joined the attack against me. I hated the idea the moment I understood what all the fuss was about. Why the hell should we have a formal white dress wedding thing anyway? It’s not like I could kick demon butt in the bloody thing. Before I could stop myself, my hand had travelled to my butt and I was scratching like mad, running the dress up. A sudden prick on my left side had me pulling out my gun and pointing it at the ex-demon who was now an irritating dress designer, Draco.


    


    There was a standoff. I had my gun in his face, and he had a needle the size of a freaking car in his hand, ready to jam it into my leg again. "Hellhound, get that thing out of my face and stand the hell still," he growled at me. I didn’t move a muscle. The mantra in my head was playing over and over. You can’t kill him now. He's human. The same mantra had been playing in my head for three freaking months!


    


    "Kasadya Levourne, drop that gun now." My mother totally ruined my daydream.


    


    Reluctantly, I pulled the gun back and placed it into the invisible holster on my hip.


    


    "You are not going to wear that to the wedding, are you?!" Draco was becoming a real freaking diva, if you asked me.


    


    "Bet your ass I am. I go nowhere without my weapons," I growled back at him.


    


    He sucked in a breath and looked at my mother standing behind us for assistance.


    


    "You will not take your weapons with you," My mother stated.


    


    Like hell I won’t! I didn’t answer her and crossed my arms over my chest. Lada was swinging around with her 1600 whatever century dress, totally delighted. Nanini was all done and sitting in a chair across from me, blooming like a spring blossom. They were all happy go lucky and I was irritated beyond hell. Damn Nanini and her damn plans! A growl escaped my mouth without my consent, and eyes flashed at me from all directions. I huffed and kept still, so diva below me could get it over with.


    


    "There, was that too much to ask? If you had kept still and had done what I have said all this time, you wouldn’t be standing here for final alternations." Draco walked off towards his table and placed his gadgets on it.


    


    "Freaking finally!" I jumped off the step and just as my feet planted on the ground, heard the dreadful noise of more problems. The sound of cloth ripping echoed in the shop and all eyes burned into me.


    


    "Please...please tell me that wasn’t you?!" Draco squeaked, his eyes trying to pop out of his skull.


    


    "Oh, hell no, Kas!" Nanini fired.


    


    "We are never going to make it in time," Lada complained and fell back in her chair.


    


    "Kasadya Levourne!" My mother blasted.


    


    I hated this. "Don’t look at me. He's the one that wanted me to wear a damn slim line dress. I am choking in the bloody thing!" I was so getting out of here.


    


    I whirled around and came face to face with Zurita. "Now, Kas, everyone’s waiting. Let’s just get this over with." She stopped me dead in my tracks, and had a damn smile to make it even worse.


    


    Growling, huffing and moaning I got back up on the step and glared at Draco. With some dramatic diva moaning he had his equipment and was back, trying to fix my dress. Zurita walked to sit down next to Lada, her baby tummy rounding of her slim wedding dress. She looked so happy; and Caim, well, let’s just say he's become what can only be called obsessed. Zurita wasn’t even allowed to watch the training sessions, let alone practice with us.


    


    "Do you guys think the guys are already finished and waiting?" Nanini asked nervously and for the first time in months, started jumping on the spot.


    


    "Really? Do you think they will be late?" Lada asked sarcastically.


    


    Nanini glared at me once again. I just shrugged and tried to keep still. The door slammed open and Melissa came strolling in with all her glory. Now a mother, she was even worse than before.


    


    "You guys are still not finished? The guys are waiting!" she shrieked.


    


    Again all eyes pierced me with death glares.


    


    "Should have known. Kas, come on. Everyone’s waiting," Melissa continued.


    


    "It’s not me. It’s him!" My finger pointed to the ass behind me.


    


    She rolled her eyes and stomped around, impatient. "Where's Aiden?" Zurita asked her.


    


    "Oh, he's with Amon and Astin. Anna-belle's twins are also with them.” A wicked smile spread over her face.


    


    Oh my God. The twins are also there! Yep, this wedding thing was going to be a disaster. Told them so.


    


    "Poor guys." Zurita giggled, her tummy jumping up and down.


    


    "How are the new recruits doing?" I tried to change the baby subject. I was never going there. Not after meeting the twins.


    


    "Gosh, last night almost thirty showed up at the sanctuary. If I had known that the serum would work that fast, I would have already opened up more sanctuaries," Melissa growled.


    


    Melissa and Amon successfully made a serum from my blood. With this serum, we only needed to get it into a demons system and voila, ex-demon here we come. To make it even more epic, Max developed a gun that could shoot a bullet containing the serum right into them. Swords had suddenly become overrated, and instead of killing demons, we were out there every night, turning them. Each day demon numbers grew smaller and smaller. Finding a demon these days took a while. When word got out that we were not killing them anymore, but now converting them, a few thousand decided to stay in hell and avoid us. Now only the insane or desperate were out each night searching for victims, and they usually ended up converted. Within seconds, the demon is unable to shift to hell and stuck on earth. Ten hours later it’s all over with and the demon is human. Of course we knew that we would have wandering humans without a clue how to live, so we opened up a huge sanctuary for them to start all over again. The plan was successful and ex-demons, like Molly over there, were able to continue a normal human life. Bummer, we have no more fun these days.


    


    My eyes drifted to the figure standing at the window, looking outside. Not everyone was so lucky. It had been days since I last heard her speak. She didn’t sleep anymore, dark circles making her eyes even more sunken. She was also unable to fight in a team anymore. Three nights ago, she split from her team and started killing demons rather than saving them. I had to stop her and ended up knocking her unconscious. Of course, Chax exploded and as Dominos Custos, I had no other option but to call in some help. Raven will be handed over into Zadkiel’s care tomorrow. I met the archangel a few times and I am content that he will be able to save her. He has this demeanor of no nonsense and pretty hard ass attitude. Although he doesn’t speak much, I can feel the power rolling off from him. According to Chax, he was the one who would replace him if anything should ever happen to him. Zadkiel was the next angelic leader, so I hope and pray that he can save her in time. She can never become a Custos in this condition. My heart was saddened, knowing that if he failed, we had no other choice but to destroy her. But hell would freeze over before I let that happen.


    


    "Raven, did you get some sleep in last night?" I asked, concerned.


    


    Zurita looked at her then, sadness replacing her beautiful smile.


    


    "No," came Raven's short and cold reply.


    


    At least I got an answer this time.


    


    "There, all done. Now gently get off and gently get to the damn wedding," Draco fired and stepped away.


    


    I glared at him but wanted to avoid another round, so I stepped off gently and regrouped on the ground.


    


    "Finally! Let's get this over with," my mom instructed, holding open the door.


    


    Nanini flew out of the door first, followed by the others. Finally it was me, Raven and my mom. I motioned for my mom to go on ahead and let me have a minute with Raven. With a scowl she left and closed the door behind her.


    


    "Raven, you can’t go on like this. We need you." I took the first step.


    


    She turned around and a tired but fierce face looked at me.


    


    "Kas, if I had a way out, I would take it. But there isn’t a way out."


    


    "Out of what, Raven?"


    


    Her eyes bored into mine, and I held my breath, waiting for her to finally tell me what was wrong. I had tried so many times. We all had tried. But she closed up and just refused to discuss it with us.


    


    "Nothing. Your mate awaits." She dismissed yet another of my attempts and walked to the door, flung it open, and walked away.


    


    The breath that I held rushed out of me and another feeling of defeat rushed over me. She was never going to tell me.


    


    I felt the familiar pull of the fallen and closed my eyes. After all hell broke loose, we all worked hard to stabilize Exsilium and earth. The more days that passed, the more I noticed that I could ‘zoom’ into any fallen. With some training from Chax, I discovered that divinity wasn’t just to save the hellhounds. I also became a sort of medium for all fallen. I was able to pick up any fallen at any time and not only be able to communicate with them, but I also knew exactly what they were feeling. I became a walking, breathing Corra. I could even feel the sphere as if it had life of its own. At first, I was taken aback from all the sudden emotions and connections. Going into overload a few times and almost passing out from it. But with Chax’s help, I learnt to control it and use it to our advantage. A fallen can’t disappear anymore, and although we hadn’t tested it yet, thank the heavens, I would even be able to know where to find a fallen in hell should one ever be taken. With this new ability, it wasn’t long before Astin and the other Dominus Custos decided that I should be one as well. At first I was scared to hell, but I decided to try. It worked out pretty cool.


    


    "Kasadya, we are waiting." Chax’s voice brought me back to reality.


    


    I closed my eyes and shifted to him. Our bond had grown even more with my abilities. I was able to pinpoint his exact location. He was standing there smiling at me, already waiting for my surprise shift. Apparently, it wasn’t a surprise anymore.


    


    "You take my breath away," he said, leaning in to kiss me.


    


    I blushed from head to toe.


    


    "Alright, everyone’s here. Let’s get this party going, shall we?!" Vulcan bellowed over the crowd to silence them.


    


    We turned to look at him. Next to us were Max and Nanini, and next to them were Lada and Lotan. Finally, we had Zurita and Caim. Nanini decided that we should all get hitched on the same day, and it looked like she pulled it off.


    


    We pledged our love and vowed to each other, sealing our mating forever in a more traditional way. Afterwards there was the party; no more balls for us. Not with Nanini anyway. We were jamming our butts off at fast pumping tunes and loving every moment of it. Ah well, until a fallen shifted in with news of a group of demons found in Scotland.


    


    "What do you say, my love? Shall we?" Chax playfully extended his hand.


    


    I laughed. "Like hell could stop us." I grinned at him.


    


    "To battle!" the others cried, shifting out to get their gear. We joined them, getting dressed and continuing the battle.


    


    Yes, there will always be demons. With sin out there in the human world, demons will never cease to exist. But this time around we were ready for them. We were not backing down and we were not allowing them to rule. This time around, we are more prepared and capable. But most importantly, we fight not as a unit or force, but as a family.


    


    Deus vobiscum, my friends. We will always be out there, protecting each and every one of you. Vale till another time.


    


    


    


    


    


    


    


    

  


  
    Word from the Author


    


    I know a lot of you are going, “What? But you said no more cliffhangers?” and indeed there will be no more. This is the end for Kasadya, but Raven’s journey is just beginning. My next series will be Paranormal Romance and it will be called - The Arch Angels Series. Archangel’s Desire will be the first book featuring the Arch Angel Zadkiel and Raven. From there it will be about each Arch Angel from the Kasadya Series that will find their own love. Each will be able to be read as a standalone. Kasadya and the gang may be seen here and there in this series, but it would be quick appearances. You can take a sneak peek of Archangel’s Desire over here. Be warned it is suitable for 18+ and will contain scenes with strong language, sexual content, violence and all the juicy stuff you find in PNR Romance.
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    Kasadya Saga:
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    In a constant battle between good and evil, evil is dominating the battlefield and leading mankind to its destruction. With our Creator's intervention, a creature destined to conquer and destroy is created. He gives mankind hellhounds to fight back and reclaim freedom.


    


    Join seventeen year old Kasadya Levourne as she fights against evil to protect us. With each step, she faces destruction, and yet she has the talent to give it back tenfold. Stubborn and hard-headed she makes her mark in the Fallen world and starts a battle none can escape. Not even her trainer, the very attractive Chax de Luca, was prepared for her presence.


    


    Will evil prevail? Or will Kas and her Fallen friends succeed in protecting us against it? Hold on to your seats, this is going to be one hell of a ride.


    


    Book Links-


    Google Books / Amazon UK / Amazon/ Barnes and Noble / Smashwords / Diesel Books / Itunes


    


    


    


    Kasadya: Hellhound Twisted (Book #2 of the Kasadya Saga)


    


    [image: ]She fought against all odds and became the warrior she was meant to be … or so she thought. In a world where the rules have changed, can she embrace her destiny and become the hellhound she was meant to be?


    


    Kasadya is back in Exsilium and finds her world a little different. Her half-breed fallen friends join her, and they are ordered to complete their apprentice training in order to obtain the right to be guardians. She must learn that her own fate cannot be denied and that others are set to follow. But most of all, she must learn that to trust is the greatest battle of all.


    


    The tables are turned and Kasadya is put to the test. Will she be able to prevent her own death, or that of a friend? Or will her actions call forth the destruction of Earth and Exsilium?


    


    For a Phoenix to rise, it must first die. —Chax De Luca


    Book Links-


    Goodreads / Amazon UK / Amazon / Smashwords
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    In a world filled with evil, the Fallen prepare for the ultimate battle against the demon world!


    


    Kasadya is ordered to unleash her crazed born transformation to complete her divinity. But there is a chance that her born will be uncontrollable, and she will be destroyed. There is just one person that can save her; her charm, her destined mate. Left without a choice, she must surrender, and place her life in his hands.


    


    In a race against time, the Fallen must stand together and fight the evil threatening to invade earth. If her divinity was in reach, victory would be theirs. That is until she starts having visions of the final battle, and her true destiny is revealed. She just found her love and place in the Fallen world; will she be able, and willing, to sacrifice it all?


    


    Book Links-


    Goodreads / Smashwords / Amazon / Amazon UK / Diesel Books /Itunes
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