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   I t was my first time visiting Planet Earth. I’ve heard many things about the planet, but my father forbid me from coming here. He once told me that many things were dangerous on the planet, especially a race called, “humans.” The place where I landed must have been abandoned. Maybe I came to the wrong place because the prince of Lacas wouldn’t dare live in this dump. 
 
      
 
    “Are you sure this is the place? I don’t think Brick lives here.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know for sure. You told me to follow the fallen star and this is where I thought it landed,” my sister replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We are lost. There is no way Brick lives here.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    There were writings on the building, bones scattered across the ground. I grabbed my spear from beside me when I heard a noise coming from inside the building. My sister urged me to leave because we didn’t know what lay ahead. 
 
      
 
    “Stop it! Maybe we can find someone who knows,” I told her. 
 
      
 
    She hid behind me when a group of men and women walked out of the building. 
 
      
 
    “Get the fuck from around here!” a man yelled. 
 
      
 
    There were thirty people with him. They didn’t like us being on their property even though we didn’t come to harm anyone. I just wanted to know where Brick lived. 
 
      
 
    “We didn’t come here to cause any trouble. I just want to know if you know a man named Brick,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, this is brick hard!” the man said while grabbing himself. His people laughed at his distasteful joke. 
 
      
 
    “What do you need? I’m willing to negotiate with you,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    The man told his people to get me. We were ready to escape but we were surrounded by large furry animals.   
 
      
 
    “What kind of animal is that?” I asked my sister. 
 
      
 
    “Some sorta cat. I forgot the name, but I think they eat meat. I told you coming here was going to be dangerous,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you need in order to call your people off?” I asked the man. 
 
      
 
    “We need food!” he replied.  
 
      
 
    “And a new home,” someone else replied. 
 
      
 
    “I think we can work something out,” I said. 
 
      
 
    The man called his people off. He told me to follow him inside the building. My sister was afraid to come in, so I told her to hide in my knapsack. 
 
      
 
    “If they try anything funny, use your magic on all of them and don’t let up until we escape,” I whispered to her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We entered the building and there were hundreds of people looking down at me from the upper levels. There were roars and many other sounds coming from the people above. A lot of glowing eyes stared at me, too many to count. I was a little relieved to see that the people weren’t human. The man who invited me into his home sat in the center of the room, with many women guarding him.  
 
      
 
    “This is creepy,” my sister said, peeking out of my knapsack. 
 
      
 
    “What is that in your bag?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Nothing is in my bag.” 
 
      
 
    “We’re starting off on a bad note. First you come on my territory without an invite; secondly, you offered us a home and food. Now you’re lying to me. I have very exquisite vision. So, I’m going to ask you again. What is in the bag?” he asked. I went inside and grabbed my sister whom I placed on my shoulder. 
 
      
 
    
“What is that?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “A fairy.” 
 
      
 
    “And here I thought we were the only immortals to grace this planet. So, let’s skip the small talk and tell me what you want. Nothing comes for free.” 
 
      
 
    “I think you’re asking the wrong question. Our father always wanted you to have an army of your own. He also despised Lacas. He would’ve been very angry with us if he knew we were with Neoth’s kingdom. I think fate brought us here. We can use their help to carry out our father’s wishes,” my sister said. 
 
      
 
    “The clock is ticking!” the man yelled out. 
 
      
 
    “That wasn’t my plan,” I said to my sister.  
 
      
 
    “Your plan wouldn’t work. This is even better,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    I thought about it and my sister was right. We were living on a planet my father hated when he was alive. He told me I was a better fit to lead my people and rebuild Planet Lacas. 
 
      
 
    “You help me build a new world and I’ll give you a place to live in my kingdom and you’ll have plenty of food,” I replied to him. 
 
      
 
    “And I should trust you because?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll prove it to you,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “You have two days. If you can’t, the deal is off! Now, leave!” he ordered. 
 
      
 
    My sister climbed back into my knapsack before I left the building. 
 
      
 
    “That was easy,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “It’s going to come with a big price. Nothing is ever that easy.” 
 
      
 
    “Look on the bright side. You can fly, they can’t,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “You’re always right.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I flew back home with a new outlook on my destiny. It was the beginning of a new world—my world… 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Neoth 
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    December 17th, 2017 Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
   “T he water is getting low. We need to figure out something before it’s too late,” Tundra said. I was in my temple, overlooking the lands of Lacas. The planet was healed but our water was slowly disappearing again. The water is what keeps our planet green—alive. 
 
      
 
    “I know that, Tundra, but I want my son to have a happy life. I’ll figure out a way but please keep this between us. Midas doesn’t need to know that we might be in danger again.” 
 
      
 
    “He goes by Brick now,” Tundra corrected me. 
 
      
 
    “See how I fast I forget.” 
 
      
 
    “You know the planet feeds off the spirit of their king also. I do think something is wrong with the waters, but I also know your soul is in a dark place. There are many women on this planet that’ll love you the same as Urane. Your wife wants you to be happy. This is your second chance at life, Neoth. We can defeat our enemy if you work with us. You are always pulling away from everyone,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t stop thinking about her. She was bigger than my heart, she was my planet. That woman gave me life the moment she had my son. Nobody on Lacas can give me that again.” 
 
      
 
    “Fair enough,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    As she was leaving the room, I called out to her, “Thank you for everything, Tundra. You mean a lot to me, too.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Anytime, King,” she said before walking out of my domain. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Two female warriors came to my room, bearing gifts. Unmated females boar gifts to the king after he lost a mate to replace him or her. Our kind called death a gift. They didn’t care about Urane because they believed she was in a better place. But no place is better than the one you have with your mate. Before I was captured, I had those beliefs, too, until the emptiness filled my heart. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Do you want a bath?” one female warrior asked me. 
 
      
 
    “I’m fine, thanks anyway.” 
 
      
 
    “How about I pick out the leaves in your wings,” the other said. 
 
      
 
    “I would like to be alone and, please, no more gifts.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I placed their baskets in the corner with the fifty other baskets that hadn’t been touched. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’ll be outside in the court if you need us,” one said before they left out of my room. A glow shined through the silk wrap that covered my manhood. It was a signal warning the women on Lacas that I would impregnate them during intercourse. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I’m not starting over! I’m still trying to build a bond with my son. I have been frozen on Earth for over a hundred years, missing out on time with him.  
 
      
 
    I flew out of the window and headed to the other side of my castle where the forest was peaceful. There was a pond in the middle of the forest with lily pads big enough to rest. A small and beautiful creature came from behind a fruit bush and it was a fairy. She landed on my shoulder and crossed her legs. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “My king, what brings you here?” she asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I leaned against the tree, careful not to knock it over because of my solid weight. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You know why I’m here.” 
 
      
 
    “This isn’t going to bring her back. It makes you see things that aren’t there,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not ready to fall in love again. Please, just help me out, Avian. Look at all this fruit I’ve given you and I have your favorite cherries.” I pushed Avian’s basket in front of us, so she could see what I’d brought her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian uncrossed her legs then kicked me in the neck; she was a stubborn little flyer. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re running from finding another mate. Too much of this will confuse you then soon, you won’t see reality anymore. Everything will be a dream,” Avian said. 
 
    “You’re getting heavy on my shoulder.” 
 
      
 
    Avian stood then kicked me again. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Little shit! Did you just kick me?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian flew above my head with gold dust falling from her wings. There was an awkward silence in the forest after she went behind a fruit bush. A figure came out of the pond and it brought to me my knees. It was my mate! Her wet, thin dress clung to the body that I couldn’t keep my hands off of before we were split up. Reminiscing about her delicate lips and the feel of her love tunnel gripping my girth gave me a painful arousal. Tears stung the brim of my eyes, but they didn’t fall—crying was a weakness a king couldn’t possess. Urane kneeled in front of me and I wanted to kiss her, make love to her so she could carry life inside of her womb again. 
 
      
 
    “You’re a strong king, Neoth, you shouldn’t make yourself weak like this. You’ve got to be strong enough to protect our planet. I’m still within your heart but you have to move on. Our son has a lot of growing up to do and he still needs his father. He’s not ready for what’s coming his way. I want you and Tundra to look after him and his family,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Tundra isn’t his mother! You are, so stop this bullshit. You brought Midas back to me, so you can come home, Urane. I can’t breathe without you. What have I done to you? Why did you leave me? You know how much I need you.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m dead, Neoth! I’m physically gone but I’m still in here,” she said, pointing to my chest. 
 
      
 
    “Take me with you.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t, Neoth. Someone else needs you. You’ll make a great mate to someone who has never experienced all of what you have given me. I won’t be angry as I watch you. Forget about me and rebuild your life because I’m gone forever,” she said. I reached out to her, but I couldn’t feel anything. 
 
      
 
    “Go back to your castle. Your mate is waiting for you,” Urane said before she disappeared. My eyelids grew heavy and my body collapsed onto the ground. Avian peeked over my shoulder and tapped my forehead but I couldn’t move. 
 
      
 
    “I think I gave you too much. I have to let you sleep it off before you go back to your kingdom,” she said. I fell into a deep and dark place. It seemed as if I was awake but all I saw was darkness. It was peaceful…just as I imagined death to be. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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   “C oncentrate, beautiful. Remember, Planet Lacas’ spirit lives within you, too,” my husband said. I had the gift of moving objects with my mind and healing nature, but I still had to learn how to use it. Being magical wasn’t as easy as I thought it would be and I found myself struggling with it sometimes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was sitting between Brick’s legs in our garden behind our stone castle he and Odega had recently built. It still amazed me how fast they worked and how strong they were. When I opened my eyes, the tips of my fingers were glowing. I touched the grass and pretty flowers sprouted from the ground and covered the backyard. It was night time but the glowing butterflies reminded me of lightning bugs. The ground cracked in the middle of our yard and pretty blue sparkling water emerged from the crack and formed a small stream. Brick picked me up and cradled me like a newborn with his wings. He tickled me, and I playfully smacked his hand away. Even in his gargoyle form, he was the most handsome man I’d ever laid eyes on. His cheeks glowed as he stared at me, he was blushing. 
 
      
 
    “Babe, you’re standing at eight feet and some inches. You shouldn’t be blushing,” I joked. 
 
      
 
    “Bullshit, I’m too old to blush,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I was thinking, maybe you should visit Lacas again. I know you miss your father. It’s been months since you last saw him,” I replied. Brick lowered me to the ground and his thick locs fell into his face, hiding his facial expression. He was always thinking about me and our daughter, Sumi, but I didn’t want him to forget his home. For many years he didn’t know who he was, and I didn’t want him to be disconnected from his planet again.  
 
      
 
    “My home is here with you on Earth. I figured out all I need to know about my kind and there is no reason for me to go back,” he said. I grabbed his hand, and my own hand seemed so small compared to his. Brick was strong and brave, but something was troubling him. I could sense it whenever we made love. 
 
      
 
    “You can feel the sadness on that planet because my mother’s death was tragic. She died alone and I can’t stop having visions of it. I saw her when I died; she was too strong to go out like that. It’s hard to believe she won’t be coming back and it’s my fault. I was killing my own kind and damaging Lacas even more while my people suffered. I was supposed to be their leader and I failed thousands of them. I’m a traitor, Nabila.” 
 
      
 
    “You didn’t know, Brick. The peots brainwashed you and made you a slave. Lacas is thankful for you because you revived their planet and destroyed the enemy. Don’t let your past ruin your future again. You were given a second chance for a reason.” 
 
      
 
    He kneeled in front of me and placed a gentle kiss on my lips. 
 
      
 
    “I need to stop trippin’ then,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was ready to respond when I was interrupted by a loud noise coming from inside the house. We took off running towards the house. We entered the back door to the kitchen and it was Risha stumbling around with a Hennessey bottle in her hand. 
 
      
 
    “Girl, are you alright?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t get it. Why won’t Odega make me an immortal? All he had to do was give me his beautiful dick. Why is it so harrddddddddd for him to make love to me? I don’t want to be human anymore! I want to look like a fairy with pretty butterfly wings and sprinkle gold dust around the yard,” she cried. 
 
      
 
    “It’s not that simple, Risha. Listen, the time will come, and it’ll be magical.” 
 
      
 
    “But whyyyyyyy, Nabila?” she cried. 
 
      
 
    “Maybe because you treat him like your son instead of your man. How about not pressuring him so he can decide if that’s what he wants to do,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    Risha placed her hands on her hips and almost fell into the counter but she caught herself. 
 
      
 
    “Or maybe I can date someone else. Fuck Odega!” Risha slurred. Odega came into the kitchen with a scowl on his face. He went into the fridge and grabbed the tray of turkey wings I made the night before. Risha eyed him but he ignored her. Those two were getting on our nerves because all they did was fuss and Odega’s juvenile temper caused him to break things. 
 
      
 
    “Drunk human,” Odega mumbled. 
 
      
 
    “Did you just call me a human?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I did. You’ll age like a banana then you’ll die a bitter woman. Too bad my fountain of youth sperm won’t preserve you for eternity,” he said. I covered my mouth and Brick went upstairs to check on Sumi. 
 
      
 
    “Or maybe I’ll cut your wings off when you are sleeping!” Risha yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega slammed his fist into the fridge and flattened it like a pancake. It was our fifth refrigerator in the span of two months. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t you dare talk like that to me! My people lost their wings as punishment and were left to die! You don’t know shit about us so stop speaking about it! I’m a gargoyle, a protector of my planet. You’re a human who doesn’t know shit outside of clubbing and sex!” Odega’s voice almost shook the house. 
 
      
 
    “Wait a minute! This is going too far!” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Why am I not good enough, Odega? Tell me! I love you and you know I do, so what is wrong with me?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I could hear the sadness in Risha’s voice. She had been seeing Odega for six months, but they weren’t on the same page. Odega was a young goyle who was trying to adjust to the human way of living, meanwhile Risha wanted to be a part of his kind. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not ready for that, Risha. For a long time, I was a prisoner. All we did was fight enemies and work. Every day we carried big trees and giant stones on our backs to expand the king’s castle. All I want to do is experience my freedom and you’re too selfish to understand. Maybe a human man is what you need,” Odega said. He walked out of the kitchen with the tray of turkey wings in his hand. 
 
      
 
    “He’ll come around, Risha.” 
 
      
 
    “I sure hope so, Nabila. If not, I guess you’ll have to watch me grow old then eventually die.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha snatched the liquor bottle off the counter and stumbled out of the kitchen. I went upstairs to the fifth floor where the ceiling was made out of thick glass. It was Brick’s idea to build the house that way. He also said he wanted Sumi to connect with the stars when she laid in her crib. I heard cooing and Brick’s laughter coming from Sumi’s bedroom. When I walked into her room, Brick was tickling her stomach with his wing. 
 
      
 
    “Next month Sumi will be seven months. I’m worried that she won’t be a baby anymore,” I said.  
 
      
 
    Gargoyles were full adults at seven months old but then they aged slowly afterwards. I wasn’t sure about Sumi’s fate but I wanted to experience it all with her. It was the only downside of having an immortal baby. 
 
      
 
    “We can try again and hopefully the baby will have more of your genes than mine,” Brick said. Sumi’s eyes glowed and a pretty butterfly appeared in her crib. 
 
      
 
    “She’s just like me.” 
 
      
 
    “But it’s possible she could carry more of my genes than yours when she’s an adult. Only time will tell but just remember, she’ll still be our little girl,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “Will she be a full-grown adult?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “More so a teenager and she will also gain our knowledge. She’ll be able to talk and make decisions of her own,” he said. It was the biggest fear I had. Having a baby one minute then waking up to a talking adult months later. But like Brick said, no matter what she was still our baby. 
 
      
 
    “I’m scared,” I admitted. Brick wrapped his arm around me and kissed my forehead. 
 
      
 
    “As time goes on, you’ll get used to it. This is who we are, remember?” he asked, and I nodded my head. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Brick 
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   W hile swimming through the clear waters of Planet Lacas, I spotted a water serpent swimming underneath me. Its teeth were long like swords and his face reminded me of a dragon’s. Its tail was six feet long and the scales on his skin were the color of seaweed. A bolt of lightning came from my wings and struck the water serpent in its chest. More came and dozens surrounded me. They wanted our water and our home… 
 
      
 
    I woke up and looked around the bedroom. Nabila was sleeping peacefully on her side. Through the glass ceiling, I saw the star to Lacas glowing. Nabila was right, it was time for me to pay Planet Lacas a visit. Something was coming, I could feel it in my spirit. And it was far more dangerous than the peots. My visions were sometimes dreams or glimpses into the future. It was complicated for me to sleep at night because my home was calling me. Every night I felt the presence of Lacas from the stars in the sky. I got up and went downstairs to my workshop. Me and Odega had twenty clients who wanted gardens designed and homes rebuilt. Risha and Nabila were the ones who updated the websites and portfolios of our finished work because me and Odega weren’t computer savvy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s up?” I asked Odega when I walked into the shop. He was sitting on a stool, drawing at a desk. 
 
      
 
    “Do you ever feel like we should be in Lacas with our kind? I feel guilty being on Earth while they have to protect our home.” 
 
      
 
    “I feel like that, too, but Nabila’s home is Earth. But you on the other hand can go back home. Nothing is keeping you here,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Naw, we’re brothers, remember? I go where you go.” 
 
      
 
    “Is everything cool with you and Risha?” 
 
      
 
    “No, she doesn’t try to understand me.  She wants to use me to make her feel good, but I have been used plenty of times and I’m tired of it. Why can’t she love me for me? All she wants is the gifts my creature has to offer,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know, bro. Risha is a special kind of human but maybe she’s just not used to being loved outside of sex. Show her a different way and see how she reacts. If it’s still the same, then bounce. You’re still young and shouldn’t be focused on this. How about we go to the club tomorrow night?” 
 
      
 
    “And not tell the girls? Count me in,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “But first I have to visit Lacas. Maybe you should come with me. I keep having these dreams, I think they’re calling me home.” 
 
      
 
    “I haven’t seen Eagle in a very long time. Okay, I’ll fly with you,” he said, then we pounded fists. 
 
      
 
    “Get some rest.” 
 
      
 
    “I will, I’m going to sleep in a different room. Risha acts like an immortal when she’s drunk,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “She was dropped on her head many times.” 
 
      
 
    “She wants a baby. What if she isn’t the one?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “If you gotta think about it then she’s not. There’s plenty of goyle women on Lacas. They’ll love a great warrior like you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t know, bro, we’ll see. When are we leaving?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “When the sun rises.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We pounded fists again before I left the workshop. I flew upstairs and rushed into the master bedroom, so I could tell Nabila about going back to Lacas. She was sleeping on her side with a sheet draped around her waist. I took off my sweatpants then slid into bed next to her, pulling her close to me. She turned around and faced me. Nabila’s eyes sparkled as she came closer to me. I already knew what she wanted. My hand slid between her thighs and a gasp slipped from between her lips when I rubbed her wet center. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wait, Brick. Sumi might wake up,” Nabila said. Sumi slept throughout the night so that was the least of my worries. Nabila’s essence was dripping onto the sheets. 
 
      
 
    “Ssshhhh,” I said taking one of her breasts into my mouth. Nabila’s back raised off the bed after I gently bit her nipple. She wrapped her legs around me as I took the other breast into my mouth. Nabila’s nails scratched at my back when I palmed her pussy, caressing her mound until it exploded. I flipped her on her stomach and gripped a handful of her hair. She liked sex in an uncanny way. My wings pierced through the skin on my back, knocking a vase onto the floor. Nabila pulled at the sheet and I spread her, eyeing the pink flesh that sat between her folds. My wings wrapped around her, forming a tent. It was humid from the heat of our bodies, especially Nabila’s. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhhhh,” she moaned when my girth almost ripped her walls. My dick was hard and heavy. It caused her to lay flat on the bed while I penetrated her. 
 
      
 
    “Damn it, beautiful. I’m too hard to fit. You see what you do to me?” I asked. I couldn’t pull my eyes away from the sight of my shaft dripping with Nabila’s wetness. Nabila arched her back and grabbed on to my wing when I entered her again. I almost sounded like a bear when her pussy squeezed the tip of me. I leaned forward, using my tongue to spread her buttocks. Gold beads of sweat dripped down Nabila’s back when my tongue pummeled into her anus. The wetter she got, the easier it was to work my way inside her. 
 
      
 
    “Midassssssss, babbyyyyyyy,” Nabila screamed out. 
 
      
 
    “How deep am I?” I groaned. 
 
      
 
    “In my soullllllll,” she sobbed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went deeper, hitting the spot that made her squirt. Nabila’s pussy was so magical her nectar glistened like diamonds. The headboard slammed into the wall, creating small cracks like a spiderweb. My tongue pierced through her backside again, dipping into her in a way that made her muscles stiffen, she exploded on my pelvis area. I palmed her cheeks and slammed her onto my girth until I couldn’t see any of my dick. Her meaty cheeks bounced and jiggled with each thrust. My wings wrapped tightly around her to keep her still until I was finished. Her wetness echoed throughout the room. My dick ached from extreme arousal, like a pipe about to burst. The feeling was unexplainable as I closed my eyes and bit my lip until I tasted blood. It wasn’t just sex; my soul was connecting to hers. She was getting wetter and the sheets beneath us were soaked. She couldn’t stop climaxing. Our bodies were locked in, sometimes for hours. If I had to explain the feeling, connecting souls through love was the same as sticking a cord into a cell-phone to charge it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t go to sleep!” I heard Risha yelling out because of Nabila’s cries. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t need to, fruit bat!” I called out. 
 
      
 
    “It sounds like you’re doing a horrible job anyway!” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “She’s cumming on my dick now!” 
 
      
 
    “BRICK!” Nabila screamed then pushed me off of her. 
 
      
 
    “What is it now?” 
 
      
 
    “You know Risha is sexually frustrated, so how about we just relax. You said entirely too much,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck Risha! She’s the only human in this house, so she needs to get used to this if she wants to become a part of it. Sex is more to us than what she knows, Nabila. I thought I was walking on clouds before she fucked it up. I can’t do this, and I can’t do that because Risha might have a problem with it. I’m starting to think she’s the serpent I keep seeing in my dreams. That muthafucka gotta sleep in the woods starting now,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Seriously, Brick?” Nabila asked while I was putting my pants on. 
 
      
 
    “Risha is like a tick on a deer’s ass.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I opened the door and walked down the hall to Risha’s room. 
 
      
 
    “Come to the door, Risha, and let me talk to you,” I called out. 
 
      
 
    “Go lay an egg, big bird! I’m getting my beauty rest,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Raccoons are nocturnal. But this is your last warning, or you’ll have to get out of our house,” I called out. Nabila came storming down the hallway and fixing her robe. 
 
      
 
    “Leave her alone and come back to bed,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “So, we can lay next to each other like we’re old humans? If we were on Lacas, this wouldn’t be tolerated, therefore I want the same peace in my home.” 
 
      
 
    “There, you said it. You want to live on Lacas?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “No, I want to live in my house the same way I would if I was on my planet!” 
 
      
 
    “It’s my house, too, Brick. But you know Risha is probably in her room drinking. Odega sets her crazy sometimes and vice versa. They are going through something so maybe we should try to be more sympathetic. That’s all,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Okay cool.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went back to our bedroom to take a shower. Nabila came in the bathroom with me. There was silence between us. Her thoughts were blank, but I knew it was done on purpose. Nabila was always thinking about something, even if it wasn’t important. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not apologizing to her.” 
 
      
 
    “I know you’re not. I’ll talk to her once she gets herself together. It really hurts me when you two argue because I love you both. Risha helped me through my toughest times and you’re the love of my life,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m over this whole situation. I’m heading to Lacas after I get out of the shower.” 
 
      
 
    “Me and Sumi staying here?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, is that a problem?” 
 
      
 
    “And you want to wash me off of you? Don’t think I don’t know about Eagle’s girlfriend wanting you for herself,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t trust me?” 
 
      
 
    “I trust you. I just don’t trust those bitches. They don’t like me, and I don’t like them. Keeja still has an ass whipping come her way,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I think most of them aren’t used to the idea of me being with a human. You’re still considered a human despite the changes. But they’ll see I’m not going anywhere, and they’ll have to deal with it.” 
 
      
 
    “Umph, those tall bitches got something coming,” she said with a smirk on her face. I still had an erection and Nabila wanted to give me oral sex, but I wasn’t feeling it with Risha still in the house. 
 
      
 
    “How about we go to the woods later? That way we can make as much noises as we want,” Nabila said. I didn’t respond; why should I? I was on restrictions when it came to my mate. Nabila went into the bedroom while I took a shower. My new life wasn’t what I expected it to be. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Fifteen minutes later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Did you tell Nabila we’re leaving?” Odega asked when we left the house. 
 
      
 
    “I told her but naw she doesn’t know I’m leaving now. She’s not going to miss me anyway, she has Risha.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega’s wings burst out of his back and I followed suit. The medallion around my neck beamed, opening the sky to bring me to Lacas. I took off from the ground, soaring through the air with Odega behind me. It had been a long time since I flew above the clouds. It took longer than usual for me to reach Lacas and I cursed myself for not being the gargoyle I used to be. I used to always fly, even if I didn’t have a destination—Earth was humanizing me and Odega. Even now, he was complaining about a muscle ache in his back. Once we reached Lacas, Odega’s wing went limp, almost crashing him into a tree. I flew towards him and grabbed his wings. Our bodies went sailing into a rock. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What in the hell just happened? Are our wings broken?” Odega asked getting up. I pulled a sharp thorn out of my side from landing into a bush. 
 
      
 
    “No, we’ve just gotten lazy. We have been doing a lot of working and not flying through the sky.” 
 
      
 
    “How long were we flying for?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
    “Not even five minutes. Fuck I’m starting to feel my age.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A fairy flew past us, her wings buzzed like a bee’s. She had Odega hypnotized as she flew circles around him. The fairy was magical like Nabila. I held in my laughter when she placed a bed of flowers on Odega’s head and gave him pink glittery lips. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Bro, what did she do to me? Your face is tight like you’re trying not to laugh,” Odega said and the fairy laughed.  
 
      
 
    “Nothing, bro. Come on.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega felt the top of his head and snatched the flowers off with a scowl on his face.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Remind me to call off from work so you can do it all by yourself!” he shouted behind me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We walked through the small forest, headed towards my father’s tower. Gargoyles were guarding his tower while the females were picking vegetables and fruit. Some of the women I recognized from when we defeated Planet Vada who were pregnant by the male warriors we managed to save from under Jonelius’s ruling. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wow, I just realized how much I miss being on a planet other than Earth,” Odega said when he stood next to me. 
 
      
 
    “Welcome home, Prince Midas.” One kneeled to me as I headed towards the tower. 
 
      
 
    “No need for that but I’m glad to be back.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A horn blew from the top of the tower to warn the rest of the kingdom of my return. I still wasn’t used to the feeling of being worshipped and it made me uncomfortable. My visit to Lacas should’ve been a quiet one. Once everyone knew of my presence, they kneeled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “King Neoth is up in his room. Maybe he’ll feel better once he sees you,” an older female goyle said to me. I nodded to thank her before stepping foot into the tower. Beautiful tall female goyles rushed to me and Odega with gifts. 
 
      
 
    “Welcome home, Midas. Do you need me to do anything for you?” one of them asked me while blushing at my physique. Nabila would’ve been angry if she was with me and that alone made me feel guilty. 
 
      
 
    “No thanks,” I replied, walking down the hall. Odega stayed behind to accept the gifts. My father’s room was at the end of the hall, behind a twenty-foot door. I grabbed the knocker and banged it against the door. Seconds later, it opened, and I was greeted by Tundra. Her face lit up when she saw me, and I hugged her. Since my mother died, Tundra has been more than just an aunt to me. 
 
      
 
    “Where is Nabila and Sumi?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “They are at home. Nabila didn’t want to come this time, but she will the next visit.” 
 
      
 
    “Nabila is at war with the females who lust after you,” Tundra laughed. 
 
      
 
    “She trusts me but not them, so yeah she’s at war with all of them.” 
 
      
 
    “Eagle will be back shortly. He’s training the young soldiers in case we have another battle,” Tundra said. Once Eagle moved to Lacas, he left our brotherhood behind. I walked into my father’s room and it was cold and dark. He was sprawled out on his resting post; his wings were draped over the bed and he almost looked dead. 
 
      
 
    “Your father is in a very dark place, Brick. I know your home is on Earth with Nabila, but this kingdom might need you. Sometimes, when your mate dies, your soul dies with them. Neoth is spiritually dying,” Tundra said. She left out of the room so me and my father could talk. 
 
      
 
    “NEOTH!” I called out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He grumbled then huffed; it was a habit we had when we didn’t want to talk. I sat across from him and called out to him again, but he remained silent. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Make my visit worthwhile since I could’ve stayed home. I’m here because I want to discuss the dreams I’m having. Lately I keep seeing water serpents. I don’t know what that means. You can’t let your kingdom see you this way, it’s a sign of weakness.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth’s wings fell to the floor when he stood up. He looked at me with a scowl—a deadly scowl. He grabbed a pail of water off the floor to drink it. He offered me some, but I declined because he looked beyond dehydrated. Neoth’s wings were a few inches bigger than mine, so they dragged behind him and knocked over statues. His wings shrunk, disappearing into his back so he could sit across from me on a bench. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Watch your tongue, son. I’m old but I’m still young for a challenge,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I respect that, but Tundra is concerned about your well-being. If you let them down, they’ll expect me to take your place. Nabila isn’t cut out for this planet. I have to keep my wife safe.” 
 
      
 
    “Nabila is a part of this world now and she has to embrace it. This is Sumi’s world, too. But I’m no king anymore. Everything around me is different, Midas. The way the new soldiers speak I don’t know much about. I just found out what a dick is the other day. They said they got their language from you when you were in Vada. Everyone has evolved but I can’t move on. I’m not myself. Every day I try to be what I used to be but it’s impossible,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “Fate, Father. You gotta believe in it. I used to feel like you when I was in love with a woman on Vada, but she married someone else and I had to watch another man love her. But that led me to Nabila. Fate brought me to her. Maybe you should be a believer again. I need to see your strength now.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m addicted to fairy dust and without it I’m weak. It’s time for me to find a mate and create life inside her womb but I keep thinking about Urane. Lately, the fairy dust makes me see her and talk to her,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Fairy dust is like a drug. It has side effects.” 
 
      
 
    “No more about that. Tell me about these serpents,” Neoth replied. 
 
      
 
    “I only see them swimming in the water on this planet, nothing more.” 
 
      
 
    “Water serpents are symbolic. If you dream of one, the waters are in danger. But if you dream of one shedding skin, it means someone around you isn’t who they say they are. Urane told me this many years ago. I used to dream about them, too, before our planet died and I figured out my brother was a traitor,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “So, in other words, my dreams are true. Lacas is in trouble again.” 
 
      
 
    “Lacas will always be in trouble because we have the resources to live far away from humans. That is the reason why we protect our planet because many want it,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “There are other immortals?” 
 
      
 
    “Urane once told me that we’re not the only ones who exist. I’ve only seen fairies and peots but I believe her. Your mother was never wrong,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Someone knocked on the door and Neoth told them to come in. The heavy door scrapped against the floor as it was pushed open. Keeja ran into the room and jumped on me in excitement. Her arms were wrapped tightly around my neck and her breasts were smashed against my chest. I gently pried her arms from around me and my father cleared his throat. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This better be important, Keeja. You’re disturbing my time with my son,” Neoth said sternly. Keeja backed away and bowed her head at us. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t mean to disturb you. I wanted to welcome Brick back home,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You could’ve waited until he left, Keeja,” Neoth replied. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll wait outside the door,” she said before leaving. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth chuckled and shook his head, “Eagle doesn’t have a loyal mate I see. We do things different here than where Keeja comes from. She has no respect for you,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Keeja thinks I should be with my kind,” I chuckled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra came into the room with a tray of fruit and fish for my father. I always wondered why Tundra didn’t have a mate because of her outgoing mannerism. My father’s eyes lit up when he glanced at Tundra. I couldn’t understand what was happening at that moment, but I hoped fate led them to happiness. They both had something in common in losing Urane. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Eat up, big man,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll save what is left for you,” he smirked. Tundra blushed while leaving out of the room. 
 
      
 
    “Fate, Father. Urane would be happy,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I left, so he could have his privacy and Keeja was standing in the hallway surrounded by her female warriors. She was like their queen despite Lacas not having one anymore. She left the group and headed towards me, but I hurriedly went the other way to find Odega. I searched the tower and the courtyard for Odega. He was at the training ground near the tower when I found him with other warriors. I asked them about Eagle, but nobody knew where he was. All they said was that he left and didn’t come back which wasn’t like him. He couldn’t stay away from Lacas because he was a dedicated warrior. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Something isn’t right, brother. Lacas is losing water and Eagle is missing. I hope he’s not doing what I think he is. What if he’s stealing from Lacas and building a new home somewhere else?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
    “Not Eagle. I know he has been distant but not him.” 
 
      
 
    “Maybe he never came to visit us on Earth because you could see his visions. It’s something to think about, Brick. We might have to go to war with Eagle. The water is gone and so is he. There’s not much to think about,” Odega replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila was going to give me hell once she found out I was spending a few days in Lacas with Neoth. I couldn’t leave right away knowing our planet’s existence was possibly in danger again. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Casha 
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   M y body ached when I lifted from my bed which was made from a pile of leaves. I heard sounds coming from the corner of the cave I was trapped inside. When Keeja slammed that spear into my throat, I thought I was dead until someone came back and saved me. My hair was shaved, and my wings were damaged to the point where I couldn’t feel them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Nice to see you awake,” the voice said. 
 
      
 
    “I wish I didn’t wake up,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “You will stay alive until I don’t need you anymore… I brought you some dinner.” 
 
      
 
    “I hope Brick finds out how much of a traitor you are!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
    “As long as I have a part of you with me, you will continue to do whatever I want. After all, your kind destroyed mine and killed our planets. We have nothing, and you want me to feel sympathy for you? I hate your kind so much that I’ll kill this thing right here!” 
 
      
 
    “Give me my baby!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My baby laid in the arms of my enemy sound asleep, not knowing he was in danger. I didn’t know I was with child until I gave birth by myself in the cave I was trapped in for a long time. My captor didn’t feed me much, so I was frail. My son was what kept me alive. I needed him more than anything. My kind was dead because of Brick’s army so it was only me and my offspring left. My captor held up my son and he was so beautiful. His skin was the color of honey and his eyes were the color of the rain forest. He looked so much like his father. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Please, just let me hold my baby!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
    “I will before I kill you. That’s the least I can do!” 
 
      
 
    “Uncover your face! Let me see the coward you really are. You think I don’t know your agenda, huh? You are going to use my baby to destroy the gargoyles’ planet because I’m poison to them. Why do you hate my kind but not yourself for destroying your own people?” 
 
      
 
    “I’m not destroying them. I just want Brick to be the king he’s supposed to be then his fate will be in my hands!” the captor replied. 
 
      
 
    “You can’t kill Brick!” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to kill him, Casha. I want the life he owes me since I’m the better pick to rule Lacas. Eat your food. I’ll see you in a few days,” the voice said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was left in darkness. I could only see the silhouette of the gargoyle who kidnapped me, but I couldn’t remember who the voice belonged to. My body was broken down and I suffered from so much pain I found myself always passing out which was affecting my mind. I was beginning to lose some of my memory. My son needed me; I had to find a way out. I screamed at the top of my lungs but all I heard was an echo. If I had to die, I’d do it with honor to save my baby. A yelp escaped my lips when I tripped over a rock. My legs were very weak, and I couldn’t feel my feet. Instead of eating the scraps that were given to me, I balled up in the corner and cried. I wasn’t sure where I was, but I knew I was on a different planet because I smelled more than one scent, which meant I was surrounded by more than once species. 
 
      
 
    I hope you find me, Brick. Even though you might think I’m dead. I need to get out of here, so we can be a family like you promised me many years ago…  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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    The next day… 
 
      
 
   T he mall was crowded on a Saturday because of Christmas shopping. Sumi was in her stroller babbling while me and Risha were in Hallmark looking for Christmas figurines. Brick and Odega hadn’t returned home yet and I was getting worried. I tried not to discuss it with Risha because she was sorta happy Odega and Brick were out of her sight. 
 
      
 
    “I think this is cute,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not in the mood for shopping, I told you that before we left the house. I just hope Brick is okay and of course Odega. I thought they were coming right back, they’ve be gone since yesterday morning.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha rolled her eyes and it angered me to see how nonchalant she was being. I understood what Odega was going through when it came to her ways, but she was my friend and I couldn’t tell her even though she was getting on my nerves. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sooo you don’t want to celebrate Christmas because you’re a butterfly now,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re really pissing me off! I’m worried about my husband and you don’t care. It’s almost like you expect us to kiss your ass because you don’t have our gift. What if Brick stays away for days because of the incident that happened the other night? Damn it, he’s up there probably getting all the attention from those whores that I haven’t really been giving him because of the tension in the house.” 
 
      
 
    “So, you’re turning on me, too?” Risha asked. She placed the figurine back on the shelf then snatched her purse off Sumi’s stroller. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll never do that, but these past months have been hard on everyone. You and Odega argue all day and me and Brick can’t even fuck like we’re used to because you’re not getting any at the moment.” 
 
      
 
    “Go ahead and just throw that all up in my face. You’ve changed, too, so don’t put this all on me! You’re soooo fucking infatuated with that stupid-ass planet that me and you can’t even talk without you mentioning something about birds, flowers and wings! Remember we used to always have normal conversations? I’m fucking depressed, Nabila. There, I said it! I’ll meet you at the car,” she said then stormed out of the store. Sumi cried after Risha left, she was attached to her, too. 
 
      
 
    “Calm down, Sumi. We’re ready to go back home anyway.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Her screams got louder and the figurines next to us shattered. I rushed out the store and out of the mall, so Sumi could calm down. Her cries were ringing in my ears and had set off a few car alarms. I picked her up, cradling her to soothe her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s okay, Sumi. Shhhh, everything will be fine.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A Rolls Royce pulled alongside of me and parked while I was humming a sweet melody to Sumi. A beautiful woman stepped out of the car with a head full of thick coily, long hair that was the color of sandalwood. She had hazel eyes and a unique beauty mark on her face. I didn’t mean to stare but I couldn’t turn away as she stared me down also. There was something about her that gave me a feeling she wasn’t mortal. Maybe I was overreacting, but I’d seen different worlds and I was certain that there were many more like the ones Brick exposed me to. A man got out of the driver’s seat and he was tall with silky dark skin. He was dressed in jeans and a heavy coat, reminding me of Brick. His nostrils flared as if he was sniffing something. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I wonder if Sumi messed up her diaper. No way because I would’ve smelled it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “My mate was admiring your style, so I was wondering if I can leave her here with you, so she can shop,” the man joked to lighten the mood. The beautiful woman he was with smiled at me and waved. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t mind him, he can be a jack-ass sometimes,” she said with an accent. If I didn’t know any better, I would assume she was from Africa. 
 
      
 
    “My husband is the same way but where did you get those pants? I love them,” I replied when she walked around the car. Her style was sort of eccentric with a little urban vibe. I loved it! 
 
      
 
    “I made them,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “This conversation is about to last for five hours,” her husband said. 
 
      
 
    “Really, Eze? Don’t I listen to you and your cousin’s nonsense all day?” she replied, and he shook his head. She went into her snake-skin hobo bag and pulled out a card. 
 
      
 
    “This is my website. I don’t have a big selection because I’m busy with my baby, but I have a few things on there,” she said. She handed me a business card and Sy’noba was written across it with a lion’s mane in the hot pink background. 
 
      
 
    “Nice to meet you, Sy’noba. I’m Nabila by the way.” 
 
      
 
    “Same here and you have a beautiful baby. She was the first thing that caught my eye when we drove past,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you. I’ll check out your website as soon as I get home.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She smiled then waved at me and Sumi and her husband gave me a head nod before they walked away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “That was different. I usually don’t talk to many people,” I said to Sumi as if she understood me. I went to my truck to check her to see if she made a mess, but she was dry. 
 
      
 
    What in the hell was that man sniffing at? 
 
      
 
      
 
    I placed Sumi in her car seat then started it up, so Sumi wouldn’t be cold. We waited for Risha to come out of the mall. Sumi’s cries were dying down, but she was still fussy. The heat was soothing and suddenly I felt my eyes closing… 
 
      
 
    I opened my eyes and looked around for Sumi. My surroundings were different. I got up and called out to her hoping that maybe her hearing my voice would cause her to make a noise. The ground beneath my feet was muddy and the plants and trees were rotting away. I heard cries coming from a sewage tunnel. My wings carried me to the noise. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “SUMI, BABY, I’M COMING!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard footsteps coming towards me and I caught a glimpse of white wings. Before the figure got closer, I saw her eyes. She was carrying Sumi in her arms while holding another baby. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Give me my daughter, Casha!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
    “Why did you have to come into our lives and ruined everything that me and Brick built together? We were supposed to be together forever. How is it fair that a filthy human gets to have him and his gift? You don’t deserve this life because you still haven’t accepted it yet! What a coward,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re supposed to be dead!” 
 
      
 
    “Love doesn’t die, Nabila. Brick spared my life. He let me run free and kept our secret. After all I’ve done, he saved me,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “He doesn’t love you. Bitch, are you stupid?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Casha kissed Sumi on her forehead and Sumi’s face lit up. Life almost drained from me as I watched my mate’s ex-lover hold my daughter with another baby in her arms. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let me see your son’s face.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want my baby exposed to a human,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Is that Brick’s son, Casha?” 
 
      
 
    “Why are you worried about it if you believe he loves you?” she asked… 
 
      
 
    “NABILA!” Risha called out. I jumped up and reached into the back seat. Sumi was drinking out of a bottle that Risha must’ve given her. 
 
      
 
    “What happened? You were in a daze and yelling Sumi’s name. Are you on something?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
    “I wasn’t sleep? I thought I was dreaming.” 
 
      
 
    “More like daydreaming,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I looked at the clock on the radio and it was two o’clock in the afternoon. It had only been fifteen minutes since I’d left the mall. My mind was racing as Risha was talking to me. I couldn’t answer her because that dream I had was strange. I hadn’t thought about Casha since I heard she was dead, but somehow, she snuck back on me. I remember Brick telling me to pay close attention to dreams because sometimes they tried to tell us something. But with him gone to Lacas, I was beginning to have doubts. Maybe they were hiding Casha somewhere. Brick had loved her in the past, and she had known him all her life. I had only known Brick for eight months. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re swerving off the road!” Risha called out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I didn’t remember putting my truck in drive. Brick needed to come home to put my mind at ease. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you okay? Listen, Nabila, I’m so sorry for being a bitch but I’ve been very depressed lately,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “Brick has been down lately, too, and Odega has been walking around on egg shells. What if something is fucking with us?” 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhh hell no! Please don’t tell me witches, vampires, werewolves and ghouls exist. I don’t need any more Goosebumps shit going on around me. I feel like I’m in the twilight zone,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “That’s not what I’m saying. Never mind, forget I said anything. But I need a favor from you.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t give you any blood. I’m anemic,” Risha said. She scooted close to the window and went into her purse. No matter how tight we were, she was still frightened of me at times. 
 
      
 
    “What do you have in your purse?” 
 
      
 
    “Just holy water,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Jesus, Risha. I’m not a vampire. All I need is for you to watch Sumi for me. I’m going to Lacas.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, let me cancel my date now,” she said, pulling out her phone. 
 
      
 
    “A date? With who?” 
 
      
 
    “I met this man in the mall. He’s an older man just how I like them. I realized loving Odega was ruining me. Nobody knows how much I wanted him. In the beginning it was a pleasure thing, but I was starting to hate myself for not being what he is. He can still be intimate with me without giving me his soul, but he chooses not to. I bet he’s up there being a hoe,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you for everything, Risha. I only snapped earlier because Brick isn’t home yet, and I’m worried about him.”  
 
      
 
    “It’s Brick. What can happen to him? Maybe he’s just getting caught up with his father. It’s only been a day,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I wanted so badly to tell Risha the real reason why I had to go to Lacas, but she’d think I was insecure. What if I was afraid just that Brick would be taken away from me again? I wasn’t sure if he knew it or not but when he was gone for three months, I almost lost my mind. There were times when I’d stay in bed for days while Risha took care of Sumi. I loved him so much I hated it. 
 
      
 
    My visit to Lacas would cure my insecurities once I figured out if Casha was really dead and if she had an offspring by my husband. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Risha 
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    One hour later… 
 
      
 
   N abila was preparing to take off to Lacas but she looked nervous. I was holding Sumi in my arms while she chewed on her toy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Ummm, you’re not going to take off?” 
 
      
 
    “Brick showed me what to do in case I ever had to go to Lacas but I’m so nervous,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We were in the backyard surrounded by those beautiful birds that attached themselves to Nabila. Their singing was therapeutic, almost made me feel like I was floating on clouds. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This is who you are. Spread those wings and go to Lotas.” 
 
      
 
    “Lacas, Risha,” Nabila giggled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila kissed Sumi then gave us a hug. I stepped away from her when she spread her wings, gold dust flakes covered her skin. Nabila’s wings were different than Brick’s. Her wings resembled butterfly wings, but they were transparent with a golden tint. Nabila’s ears were sharper than normal, almost like an elf’s ears. I’d seen many pictures of fairies when I was a kid but none of them compared to Nabila. She was so beautiful that she looked unreal. The birds circled her, then she disappeared. A flock of birds headed towards the sky carrying Nabila to the point where I could no longer see her. Sumi cried after the birds vanished into the clouds. I took her inside to get her ready for bed. She wasn’t crying anymore, she was painfully screaming. I rushed to the fridge in the kitchen to get her a bottle of Nabila’s breast milk. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, Sumi. Your parents will be back.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi wouldn’t stop screaming. It was my first-time watching Sumi alone and I was ready to panic. I couldn’t do the things her parents could do like flying around with her in the yard to make her go to sleep. She didn’t want the bottle, so I put it back. I went to the spiral staircase that didn’t have railings. I couldn’t look down or I’d get dizzy. The house had many bedrooms filled with scary monster-like statues and plants that gave it a gothic and forest vibe. Once I made it to top floor, I took Sumi into her room. Sumi’s bedroom had real butterflies, flowers and a bunch of other plants. I placed her inside her crib, so I could get her things ready for her bath. While going through her drawer, my cell-phone rang. I’d been ignoring the call for a week. I was afraid of the outcome and my secret coming out. The last thing I wanted was for anyone to feel like I was using them, so I was willing to deal with it on my own. Tired of wondering about what was bound to happen, I answered the phone. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Hi, Risha. I’ve been trying to get in touch with you since we did a biopsy weeks ago. I was wondering if you could come in Monday at nine o’clock?” 
 
      
 
    “Just give me the results, Dr. Stuart. I can handle it.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She took a deep breath and I prepared for the worst. I’d been living my life every day as if it was my last which was the reason for my promiscuous ways. Unlike Nabila, I was going to get old and die. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sorry, Risha but it came back again. We have to remove it then start chemo right away.  The surgeon will speak to you Monday, so we can take further steps,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want surgery or chemo. Listen, I’ve been dealing with this since I was a little girl and you know what, I can’t take it anymore. I told myself that I was going to live my life to the fullest if it ever comes back again. We had this talk already but at least I know what I have to look forward to.” 
 
      
 
    “You can’t give up so easily. You have beat it twice already. What about the goddaughter you always talk about when you come in for a check-up? You’re only twenty-two, Risha. Maybe this is the last time, but you can’t give up after coming so far,” Dr. Stuart replied. 
 
      
 
    “Have a nice day.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I hung up the phone and tears pooled in my eyes. My sobs echoed throughout the room. Sumi rolled over in her crib and her screams cut me off. I rushed to her; Sumi’s back was covered in blood. Wings ripped through her shirt and I panicked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sumi, please put those wings back in. Wait, are you turning? Your mother will be back soon. Just hold it in!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I picked her up and rushed her into the bathroom. There was blood everywhere and the tears came back again. Sumi was in pain and I didn’t know what I could do for her. I took off her clothes and ran the water in her stone tub. Her eyes were glowing, reminding me of her father’s eyes. Nabila once told me that Sumi could age within a year but I didn’t want to believe it was possible until now. I placed her into the water and her cries became softer. Sumi was able to float, so I pulled away from her. I cringed when a piece of flesh fell off her wing. Markings appeared in her wings and lit up the bathroom. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Awww, Sumi. You’re growing,” I beamed. 
 
      
 
    I wanted children and a husband, but my plans were being cut short. Sumi was almost like my daughter and the things she did excited me the same way it did her mother. After a few minutes passed, I drained the water out the tub and washed her up in clean water. I thought Sumi was going to be like her mother, but she was a gargoyle like her father. Nabila and Brick were missing out on Sumi’s wings. 
 
      
 
    I wonder what Odega is doing. Fuck that, he doesn’t want me anymore. At this point, it doesn’t even matter. I’m going to die anyway. Might as well go out with a bang this final round. 
 
      
 
    I placed Sumi in her crib and she went right to sleep. Her little body was worn out. I laid across the couch downstairs and instantly fell asleep with a baby monitor right next to me. Somehow Odega was heavily on my mind. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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    Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
   T he swan of birds carried me to Neoth’s tower. I couldn’t really explain it, but they shared the same thoughts as me. They took me exactly where I wanted to go. When I landed, the gargoyles stared oddly at me with the females giving me dirty looks, but I kept my head held high. The train on my dress was where the birds were nesting, protecting me in case someone tried it with me. When I made it to the entrance, Keeja landed in front of me.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Brick and the rest of the clan are in the forest. Maybe you should head there since you have no reason to be here,” she said.  Fifteen female warriors surrounded me. Keeja clutched her spear to intimidate me. 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to wait in the tower for him.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Keeja stepped up to me and her warriors snarled. A few even rooted her on and called her the princess of Lacas as if she was Brick’s mate. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We don’t want you here! I fought for this planet along Brick’s side while you were in the tower, guarded by our people like a coward. Urane is dead so we don’t need a pretend of her! Go home and do your human duties. We don’t have to bow to you since Neoth is king,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “Look at her! She didn’t even fly here. Those stupid birds carried her. That’s not how we enter Lacas,” a female warrior said from behind Keeja. Everyone burst out laughing. 
 
      
 
    “I bet she doesn’t know how to use her magic!” someone else said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not scared of you or your clan and I’m not leaving. When a man loves you, he doesn’t let you fight. He protects you instead. You fought because you don’t have a mate! Now move out of my way before I move you!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A female goyle stepped in front of Keeja; she was extremely tall and had muscles like a wrestler. She spread her wings, hoping to instill fear in me but I stood my ground. The birds shielded me and it angered Keeja’s soldier. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “GET DOWN!” someone shouted. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A bolt of lightning struck Keeja’s warrior in the chest and her body exploded into dust. An over-sized shadow appeared above us. Brick cracked the ground when he landed in the middle of us.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Control your warriors, Keeja, or I’ll have to kill all of you!” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “She’s not our queen and we shall protect ourselves against human invaders!” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You want me out because you think you’re going to fuck my mate! I hope you get hit by a plane very soon!” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Why did your mother think a human was deserving of her gift? I bet her clan at home is all humans. We don’t want her here because we don’t feel safe. Do her clans know of our existence because if so, we have to kill them. Humans will migrate here and destroy everything we fought and died for!” Keeja said to Brick. 
 
      
 
    “She’s not going anywhere, and one more word from you and you’ll be punished! Nabila healed the ground you and your warriors walk on because this planet was treeless with black soil,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “The water healed this land,” Keeja replied. 
 
      
 
    “And my mate! You will never survive if you think all a land needs is water. You and your clan are dismissed from my presence and I don’t want to see any of you near my mate,” Brick said sternly. Keeja gestured her little army to leave. A group of male gargoyles followed them. I was beginning to think most of them hated me. Their energy in Lacas was different from the last time I visited. Somehow, they weren’t so welcoming. 
 
      
 
    “Where is my daughter?” Brick asked with a scowl. 
 
      
 
    “With Risha. I don’t want to stay long but we really need to talk.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick wrapped his arms around my waist then flew me up through a window in the tower. The room was so familiar even though it’d been months since I’d last seen it. We were in the room I spent many nights in when I was pregnant with Sumi. One of my dresses was hung over a chair and the water and flowers I bathed in were still inside the tub. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe I miss this room.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick’s wings disappeared, and he took a seat on a bench against the aging stone wall. His face was still in a scowl, showing off his sharp canines. He was really mad at me. 
 
      
 
    “Go ahead and spew your insecurities on me,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, fine. Why didn’t you tell me that bitch Casha is alive? The last time I checked you told me that the Arnold Schwarzenegger-built bitch Keeja killed her and you saw an image of it. I had a dream about Casha and she had a son. You slept with her after you met me. Do you have something you need to tell me?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick got up from the bench and walked towards the window with his back turned to me. I wanted to jump on him and finish what we started the other night, but Brick wasn’t happy to see me even though I had a reason to be insecure. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I let Casha go because I knew she was carrying a child in her womb, but it doesn’t belong to me. She’s dead, so maybe you just had a nightmare. But while you’re here, we need to talk,” he said facing me. 
 
      
 
    “I might have to take Neoth’s spot if he gets worse and if I do, you will have to move here permanently,” he said. It seemed like the walls were closing in on me. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t do that.” 
 
      
 
    “You will have to, Nabila. My father isn’t the same anymore because of the fairy dust he’s addicted to.  I was just with him in training and he couldn’t keep up. His body is here but he isn’t. No other gargoyle is strong enough to defend this planet by themselves if the time comes but me. I won’t be able to live with myself if everyone else becomes extinct. I didn’t come home because I need to show my father they need him and not me,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    He walked over to me and lifted my chin so that he could look me in the face. “We are in danger. I can feel it. I don’t know what is going on but I only trust Neoth, Tundra and Odega, so we have to be careful communicating around everyone,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “What if it’s Casha? Do you really think the peots are dead? I saw her in a dream, Brick. They are still out there. “ 
 
      
 
    “Someone would’ve spotted a peot if they came here to take water,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a knock on the door and Brick went to open it. Tundra walked into the room holding a basket. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Welcome back home,” Tundra said, and I hugged her. 
 
      
 
    “You look very happy today. Do you have anything new to tell me?” I asked, and she blushed. 
 
      
 
    “Not right now but I’ll tell you when it comes,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Tundra wants to be seduced by my father,” Brick chuckled. A bird flew over Brick’s head and pooped on his shoulder while flying towards the window. Tundra covered her mouth and giggled, and I did the same. Brick was so agitated veins were protruding out of his neck. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t hear that. Come to my room when you’re done talking so we can catch up,” Tundra said. She kissed my cheek but rolled her eyes at Brick before she left out of our room. 
 
      
 
    “I’m a little stressed out right now. Eagle is missing. I haven’t seen him since I’ve been here but the visions I have of him are showing me that he’s in his room. My visions are so fucked up that I don’t think they’ll ever be normal again,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Let’s just go home and you can come back soon. Sumi is going to have a fit without feeling your presence. I really hate to say this, but I don’t trust the rest of the gargoyles. It was a feeling I got when I walked past a few of them.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick wrapped his arms around me and our cheeks lit up like stadium lights. Our souls were connecting, and it made all the ill feelings I had go away. I felt the love he had for me and it traveled through my body, causing my heart to beat faster. His wings pulled me closer to his chest and my knees almost turned to jelly. Every time our bodies connected, it was like falling in love all over again and each time was deeper than the last. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “See what Tundra wants and meet me back here. We are still trying to find Eagle,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “Stay out of trouble and away from those sluts.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick backed away from me while lustfully staring at my hips. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Nothing is wrong with being a slut. You used to be mine then you got old and can’t receive pleasure anymore,” he teased. My jaw almost hit the floor because in so many words, Brick thought I was boring. 
 
      
 
    “Are you really implying that I’m boring?” 
 
      
 
    “Of course not, beautiful,” he smirked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick flew out the window before I could give him a big cursing out, but he was telling the truth. I had become selfish during lovemaking because he was willing to do most of the work. 
 
      
 
    I’m a horrible mate. I haven’t been pleasing my husband and am insecure. Ewwww, this is soooo not good. I’m so selfish. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was overthinking as I headed to Tundra’s den. Maybe there was something bad in the air. It seemed as if my happiness was coming to an end because Casha was alive even though Brick was sure she was dead. For some reason, I couldn’t let it go despite how much Brick loved me. Casha being alive and possibly with Brick’s son would end it all for us. Connected or not, I couldn’t deal with her in our lives. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ********** 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra opened the door for me after I knocked; her room was filled with bird’s nests. She had a pad in the corner where she slept covered in bird feathers. She also had a vanity with a mirror by the window, but it was covered with nests and eggs. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Forgive me for my room,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “No, it’s fine. It’s very different but different is a good thing. So, what’s going on? Is everything okay?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, it’s me,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She handed me a cup of what appeared to be leaves, broth and egg yolk. I cringed at the thought of drinking the cocktail, but Tundra was sipping out of her own cup and looking at me. I took a sip and it actually wasn’t bad. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Urane used to make that for me. She said it’d keep your skin glowing,” she said. Tundra sat her cup down and her shoulders dropped. Her smile turned into a frown and I braced myself because Tundra was always in an uplifting mood. I just wasn’t used to seeing her like this. 
 
      
 
    “It’s about me and Neoth,” she sulkily replied. 
 
      
 
    “You want to be the chosen one for his next mate?” 
 
      
 
    “Before Urane took her last breath, she told me to stay on Lacas and wait for Midas to come home. I promised her that I’d look after Brick as my own. She came to me in my dreams after Neoth was found alive and told me to make him happy. Urane believes that I can give him the peace he deserves. I’ve never been with a mate or been in love. No one has ever touched me before. I want to make Urane happy but I’m afraid, Nabila. Neoth doesn’t look at me the same way he did Urane. I don’t know how to be beautiful for him,” Tundra replied. 
 
      
 
    “How do you feel when you’re around him?” 
 
      
 
    “Feel?” Tundra asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, do you get aroused, bubbly or nervous? You know, emotions.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m scared for him. When he leaves the tower, I wait for him to come back. I don’t know what it is, but I want you to help me look beautiful like you,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The door opened and Neoth walked in without knocking but then again, it was his tower. Brick was the same way in our home; he called it his and not anyone else’s. Neoth’s locs were braided back and away from his handsome face and he wore a silk wrap around his waist. His beard was also braided with gold clasps at the ends. He reminded me of a Viking I saw in the movies. They were overly masculine and didn’t have any manners. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Good afternoon, Nabila.” Neoth bowed his head to me and I returned the gesture. Tundra spilled her drink onto her gown and it caused her nipples to peek through. She was a slim and curvy woman, but she hid it underneath bigger gowns that swallowed her. 
 
      
 
    “You should show them more,” Neoth said to Tundra and I buried my face in my hands. The gargoyles were used to seeing women that way who weren’t with a mate. 
 
      
 
    “And you should stop using fairy dust,” Tundra shot back. 
 
      
 
    “We’re having a feast soon. You two should join me in the feast room,” he said before leaving out of her room. Tundra’s eyes followed Neoth. I couldn’t deny how beautiful the man was and he and Brick almost looked like twins except Neoth’s complexion was darker than Brick’s. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra stood up and a spot of blood was on floor where she was sitting. She was embarrassed and even had tears falling from her eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m uh you know. This is Urane’s fault. I’m supposed to mate so it can go away. Neoth is glowing and now this. I’ve never been this emotional,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Urane gifted you the best feeling in the world, the same as she has done for me. Get his attention so he can stop using fairy dust because it’s giving him an illusion that Urane is coming back. This is some Lacas mess because on Earth, my sister would never have my man. During life or after death,” I said.  
 
      
 
    “It’s not just an Earth thing. I hate this feeling,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I grabbed a gown off Tundra’s table and she shook her head saying that it was too small. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Urane made that for me but I haven’t worn it. I’ve been trying to decide,” she said. Tundra’s hair was long, jet-black and bushy. There was a lot she could do with it instead of keeping it in her face. 
 
      
 
    “Sit down and let me do my magic.” 
 
      
 
    “Magic?” she asked giving me the side-eye. I pulled a chair from her vanity and gestured for her to take a seat. Tundra sat down so that I could make her feel beautiful. Lacas was the type of planet that would suck you in, almost making you feel like other worlds don’t exist. But as soon as the feast was over, I was returning home to my precious Sumi. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Neoth 
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   T he feast room was blasting and filled with drunken warriors. The way we sit in our kingdom is man then woman and the pattern go on. The king sits on a higher table with six seats but none of that mattered anymore. It used to be Urane, my best brother and his mate. Tundra sat at the end, but she didn’t have a mate to sit with her. The older goyles were bringing out the food trays to place them on the table. Keeja and her clan came in and there were many of them. They were troublemakers and weren’t used to the rules on our planet. 
 
      
 
    I watched the people of Lacas come into the room, including Midas and his mate. They were young and enjoying each other’s souls. Seeing them almost gave me hope—almost. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You can have that, too,” a voice said from beside me. 
 
      
 
    “Why are you doing this to me, Urane? You keep coming to me when I can’t have you damn it!” I banged on the table, knocking off the plates and cups. The people stared at me because I wasn’t together anymore. I just couldn’t do it. Nothing could cure my emptiness. Not only did I miss Urane, I missed my old kingdom. I got up from the table to exit the room and when I looked back Urane waved at me. Coming out of the feast room, I bumped into someone. 
 
      
 
    “Ouch,” someone said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Who is this creature? Did she come from another kingdom? She’s beautiful. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Who gave you orders to come to my kingdom?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s Tundra, Neoth. Do I look that different?” she asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Her hair was different than usual. It was away from her face and the dress she wore clung to every part of her body. But the dress she wore looked familiar. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Undress now! That is my mate’s garment, Tundra!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She backed away, frightened by my actions when I ripped the dress off her body. Nabila came to her rescue and Tundra’s eyes showed me that I was a monster. I reached out to her, but she moved away from me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I didn’t mean to hurt you!” 
 
      
 
    “What in the fuck was that?” Brick asked from behind. 
 
      
 
    “I’m your father not the other way around son. Your bass isn’t for me!” 
 
      
 
    “I left my mate and daughter to come here and help you, and this is what you turn to? That’s Tundra, not some stranger that invaded your tower! She wanted to impress you, but I guess you’re gone off that fairy dust. I’m taking my ass home. I know you miss Urane but she’s DEAD! She ain’t coming back so get over that shit! Your kingdom is falling apart, and not once have you worried about Eagle’s disappearance. He’s your top soldier!” Midas said. 
 
      
 
    “Watch your tongue, Midas!” 
 
      
 
    “You can’t tell me what the fuck to do. You didn’t raise me,” he said. I grabbed him by the neck and slammed him into the tower wall. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t raise you because I did everything to protect you and you shame me? You think one day you won’t have to make a sacrifice because you live on Earth? I sacrificed everything and now I can’t come back from it! Say it again and I’ll break your neck!” 
 
      
 
    Midas pushed me away from him and it ruined my soul that I wanted to crush his neck. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I hope your planet falls out the fuckin’ sky and lands right into hell and when it does, I’ll only save Tundra. My father died a long time ago because this can’t be the great king of Lacas. I’m out,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I stood in the hallway and watched Midas take Nabila out of the tower. She waved goodbye, but Midas turned her the other way. He picked her up and flew out of the window with his mate. I walked to the window and watched the only thing I have left leave. Everyone in the kingdom stared as I made my way back to the feast room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Give me some privacy when I’m around my son! Get back to your duties before I nail everyone’s wings to the wall! Do it now!” 
 
      
 
    “You’re falling apart, Neoth,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “Yakka, take Keeja into the tower and hang her upside down by her feet! And if she fights you, kill her! That’ll teach her how to follow my rules!” 
 
      
 
    “Wait, you can’t do that because I’m in charge since Eagle is gone!” she said. Keeja pushed herself away from the table and Yakka, one of my top soldiers, grabbed her. Keeja yelled out some kind of language and her clan snarled at me. 
 
      
 
    “Get out of my kingdom and fetch tomorrow’s feast. If you come back empty handed, I will slaughter all of you!” I said to her clan. 
 
      
 
    “We won’t do it again,” they replied.  
 
      
 
      
 
    While heading to my room, I walked past Tundra’s door, but I couldn’t go in without giving her my sympathy because of my behavior. 
 
      
 
    “Tundra, open the door, so I can have a word with you!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was silence on the other end. “Don’t make me knock on my own door, Tundra, now open it before I kick it down!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra opened the door and I couldn’t look her in the face. She changed her hair back and was wearing a loose gown again. 
 
      
 
    “Shame on you!” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She left the door opened for me to come into her room and I closed it behind me. There wasn’t a place for me to sit in Tundra’s room, so I used my wings to form a seat for resting. Tundra stood in the corner of the room with her arms crossed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Do I scare you?” 
 
      
 
    “You ripped off my dress! Urane made that for me and you ruined it. Your mind is poisoned, and it doesn’t belong to you anymore. Brick wanted to see you stronger and better, but you failed him,” she said. Tundra sauntered over to me and she had a look of disappointment on her face. 
 
      
 
    “Who are these people I’m king to? The only one I’m familiar with is you. You don’t know what it’s like to lose everything including myself. Sometimes I forget where to go in the forest because I’ve been away from it for so long. My mind keeps showing me Urane and Midas when he was a baby. I want to move on, but I just don’t know this life anymore.” 
 
      
 
    “I was here for over a hundred years, Neoth. I was ready to take my last breath, but Brick found me. I waited here because I promised Urane that I would stay for however long until I join her. But I don’t regret any of it because Urane wouldn’t want this for us. If you love her, you’ll live for her,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra backed away from me when I towered over her. I wanted to rest but I couldn’t deny Tundra’s beauty, as her soft and earthy scent still lingered throughout the halls. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll have your dress fixed and I’ll do anything to make up for what I’ve done.” 
 
      
 
    “Lay off the fairy dust,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Anything but that.” 
 
      
 
    “Go to Earth and show Brick who you really are and what you stand for. He doesn’t have to say it, but I think he wants attention from you. You two are still strangers to each other,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You keep me together. But enough about me, which warrior did you want to see that side of you?” 
 
      
 
    “It was Nabila’s idea to fix me up for the feast, now can you exit my room?” she asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra walked me to her door. Looking down into her innocent and youthful face, I saw a different future and it was with her. She backed away when I gently caressed her face and lips. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Perfection doesn’t need to be fixed, you’re a ravishing woman. Sometimes obstacles get in the way and hide us from the truth and our destiny. You’ve always been here for me, even before we all parted ways. I love you for that.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A tear fell from her eye and I wiped it away with my thumb. “I’m very emotional now so don’t look at the tears,” she smiled. I kissed Tundra’s forehead before walking back to my room. Three female goyles were waiting by my door. They wanted to satisfy me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go to your rooms. Come back tomorrow,” I said to them. 
 
      
 
    “Goodnight, Neoth,” they replied. I watched them disappear down the hall when I went into my bedroom. Urane was lying on my bed naked with her legs gaped open. She used to greet me that way after I came home from a battle. 
 
      
 
    “Why are you not taking me?” she said. 
 
      
 
    I drowned out her voice that wasn’t really there and closed my eyes after laying on my bed. Although I wasn’t asleep, I kept my eyes closed so that I could see a different path instead of the one with Urane. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Goodnight, Neoth. I’ll be here when you wake,” she whispered against my ear. I thought hearing her voice would make the emptiness go away but instead, she made the pain worse. Urane sang to me as I slept. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Brick 
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   T he ground shook when Odega and Nabila landed on Earth. She went into our home and slammed the door behind her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re going to sleep in the spare room again,” Odega chuckled while we headed for the steps. 
 
      
 
    “Me and Neoth had an argument near the feast room. Nabila blamed me for not being understanding of his situation so she’s mad.”  
 
      
 
    “We still can’t forget about Eagle,” Odega replied. 
 
      
 
    “I won’t forget.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I’d only been in Lacas for two days and it reminded me of Planet Vada which was a bad thing for our kind because it brought back haunting memories. When I walked into the house, it was quiet—too quiet. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “BRICCKKKKKKK!” Nabila screamed from the top floor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I promised Nabila I wouldn’t spread my wings in the foyer because it knocked the pictures off the wall, but it was too late. My wings carried me up to the top floor. Risha was on the floor crying while Nabila held Sumi. Sumi’s skin was turning the same color as mine when I shifted. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m sooo sorry. I came up here to check on her and she was like that,” Risha sobbed. I took Sumi from Nabila and rocked her in my arms. Her wings fluttered and she woke up when she felt me holding her. 
 
      
 
    “She’s ready to grow, Nabila. I know you wanted her to have a normal childhood but she’s growing at the same rate I did when I was a baby. She’s going to be a warrior.” 
 
      
 
    “I should’ve been here,” Nabila said. She was heartbroken, but it was the best moment of my life. Seeing the growth of our seed was the biggest present of all. Nabila snuggled against me and my wing pulled her closer, so she could share the moment with me. She looked up at me, holding back tears because she wanted to show me that she could handle the changes. Whatever we argued about before was no longer a burden on us. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t know what to do and I couldn’t call anyone,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “We appreciate your help but she’s fine. Her wings will be growing in the next few days, so her cries will get worse. All she needs is heat on her back, very hot. Her skin will keep her from burning. She won’t feel a thing.” 
 
      
 
    “So, what are we going to do? Put my baby in a fireplace or on a grill?” Nabila asked, reaching for Sumi. 
 
      
 
    “That’s not what I said. She needs a heating pad, a lot of them.” 
 
      
 
    “I have a few in my room,” Risha replied and I thanked her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila took Sumi out of my arms and left out of the bedroom. Odega and Risha were arguing in the hallway and it pained my ears. Risha’s loud voice was high enough to bust a watermelon. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We are doing this right now?” I asked them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha threw the heating pads at me and Odega went into their bedroom so they could finish arguing. The door slammed behind them, making the chandelier in the ceiling swing back and forth. I hated the damn thing, but Nabila would faint if I broke it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila was sitting on our bed breastfeeding Sumi when I walked into our bedroom. I unwrapped the garments I wore in Lacas and dropped them on the floor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re growing, too,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “I have seven inches to go but on Earth I won’t grow all of it. It’s something about the atmosphere that does something to our growth. Maybe it’s the chemicals in the air. Sumi is young, so she’ll be in Lacas often for the pure air, just until she matures a little.” 
 
      
 
    “All I can think about is Neoth’s sad eyes,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Damn it, Nabila! We’re discussing Sumi and you want to bring up that useless king? His name won’t be mentioned any more tonight, and that’s an order!” 
 
      
 
    “We can discuss all of it, Brick. That’s what families do! And what do you mean ‘that’s an order?’ How are you going to shut me up if I don’t stop talking? You think I don’t have a say in what goes on in Lacas? You pretty much tell me to mind my business in a nice way whenever I want to talk about it! You need to understand people’s feelings because your father is in a very deep depression. It was okay for him to vent. You didn’t have to shut him out,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “What was I supposed to do? Give him a hug and pat his fucking back because he showed his weakness to his kingdom. A kingdom will fall if the king is weak. I don’t know what is going on, but I have a feeling someone is planning to take his throne and rule Lacas. Thousands of us were killed in war, Nabila. There aren’t many of us left and if Neoth fails, we all might die.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila grabbed a heating pad and plugged it into the wall. She laid Sumi on top of it after she placed her inside her crib. I followed her into the bathroom and she took off her gown. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Can you run the water in the tub? I need to relax,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila picked up a bottle of wine off the stand in the corner of our bathroom. I turned away from her because she was naked. It was a waste of time to get excited and have her stop me in the middle of lovemaking because of big mouth Risha. Nabila reached out and I grabbed her hand to her help her into the tub. She sat at the other end with a scowl on her face. 
 
      
 
    HA! Who in the hell does he think I am telling me “that’s an order!” I wasn’t going to mention Neoth again anyway. Sumi’s asleep and the house is quiet. After I finish this wine, I’m going to show him who’s really boss, Nabila thought. 
 
      
 
    Often times I listened to what was going on inside her head, but I don’t always tell her because she hates it. 
 
      
 
    Okay, beautiful. I’ll play your games for now but I’m not stopping tonight! 
 
      
 
      
 
    “BRICK!” she called out. 
 
      
 
    “What’s up?” 
 
      
 
    “Is Sumi going to be a warrior like strong-back Keeja and those other dragon flies?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Sumi isn’t going to look like the rest. She has more of your genes than you think.”    
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila passed me her bottle of wine and I took it from her. The bathroom was silent for a few minutes because we were both thinking about what lay ahead with Sumi, Neoth and Lacas. All the overthinking came to a halt when Nabila dramatically stretched her arms above her head so that I could see the soap suds dripping from her soft round breasts. My dick was painfully hard, and my mouth watered, imagining my tongue diving deep into her pussy and up her womb. I tried so desperately to not go overboard when we made love, but the creature that lived in my spirit wanted to explore the goddess that Nabila possessed. The game she wanted to play had already ended when I went to her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m too tired,” she lied when I kissed her fingertips. She scooted away, and I pulled her underneath my body. Her pussy rested against my pelvis when she wrapped her legs around me. Nabila’s mound was very hot, hot enough to turn our tub into a jacuzzi. She moaned as I kissed her, but she wanted more than the feel of my lips, she wanted me inside of her but it wasn’t about her. 
 
      
 
    “I want all of it.” 
 
      
 
    “All of what?” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Water splashed out of the tub when I turned Nabila on to her stomach. My wings knocked over a lot of items in the bathroom, making a mess. My kind had hooks on the shoulder part of our wings. The hooks could be deadly; they could also be used during mating. Nabila gripped the edge of the tub when I lowered myself back on top of her. She almost yelped when my hooks jabbed her in the back, but I covered her mouth. I’d never done that before, but it was time she gave me everything. It was going to be the only way she’d be more comfortable with herself. A little stream of blood filled the tub, but she was relaxed. Her wings knocked me out of the tub. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You know I don’t like to do it like this,” she said. Nabila was ashamed to make love as a fairy. The human form of herself couldn’t take all of my creature. Pretty much, I couldn’t shift all the way when I was inside her.   
 
      
 
    “You never want to fuck when you’re like that?” 
 
      
 
    “We’re in the house,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “We’re creatures. We should be fucking like creatures! We break shit, make the floors collapse, crack the walls and knock hinges off the doors. Fuck this house, Nabila. I can build us a bigger one. You’re beautiful in your human form but this is what my creature wants. It hurts seeing you like that, and I can’t have you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She walked over to me without her feet touching the floor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You want me to let it all out?” she asked while stroking my dick. Pre-cum oozed from the tip of my tool. I grabbed her and flew above the tub. My wings hooked into the ceiling, so I could hang without flapping around the bathroom. I held my breath when she took me into her mouth. Her wings fluttered to keep her eye-level with my dick. She hummed while I gripped her hair. Her mouth was remarkably wet. She stuffed me down her magical throat and tickled my head with her tonsils. I wanted to keep still for her, but it wasn’t an easy task. She gripped my torso while I fucked her mouth. 
 
      
 
    “Swallow some more of it. Make it touch your heart. Damnnn, baby just like that!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She popped my shaft out of her mouth then went at it again but this time, she was wrapping her pointy tongue around my dick and pulling it into her mouth. She sucked me, making all of me disappear. When I opened my eyes, our bathroom was covered with everything that you’d find in a rain forest from Nabila’s magic.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Bring it up here,” I demanded. 
 
      
 
    Nabila twisted her body upside down and I exploded at the sight of her silky and sticky pussy. She jerked me off while I stuck my tongue in her opening. With my head deep down in it, I spread her legs out, so I could eat without being disturbed. I was pumping feverishly down her throat, my tongue was fucking her, making her walls clench. She gripped so tightly around me that the feeling was equivalent to me getting my tongue stuck on an ice crystal. Nabila’s nails scratched at my legs when she creamed down her anus. I exploded into her mouth as I slurped her nectar. She flew away from me after she was finished but we were far from over. Nabila laid on the floor underneath me and rubbed her clit while squeezing her breasts. She was so aroused she wasn’t herself. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I want you now Midas,” she said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    A few pieces from the ceiling fell when I unhooked myself. I joined Nabila on the floor and she sat on top of me. She eased me into her and the room was spinning. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Lay back!” she said when I sat up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My vision was blurry, and dust was coming from her wings and clouded the room. It was too strong and the feeling of my head about to burst pained my eyes. My dick was sensitive because each thrust of her hips caused me to come. She rode my body and I believed I was floating but we were still on the floor. While Nabila was riding me, I saw Casha sitting behind her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What are you doing?” I asked Casha. My voice slurred. 
 
      
 
    “What’s the matter, Brick? You can’t handle a little human’s pussy?” Casha laughed. 
 
      
 
    “You want me to be your whore, baby? You feel so good Midas,” Nabila’s voice echoed. Casha took my hand and placed it on her breast. 
 
      
 
    “I remember when you used to make love like this to me,” Casha said. She was moaning and so was Nabila. Casha was testing the love and lust I had for my mate. I wanted to show her that I never made her body feel the way I did Nabila’s. I rolled on top of Nabila and pummeled into her while she pulled at my hair. She was begging me to give it to her better as if what I was doing wasn’t good enough. I wrapped my hand around Nabila’s throat and went deeper until her moans turned into sobs. We rolled around the floor, fucking each other like we were possessed. A tear slipped from my eye and I almost sobbed with her, but I’d never let it come out. She threw her leg over my shoulder and I rammed into her spot. The floor beneath us gave in and everything in the bathroom landed in the kitchen. 
 
      
 
    “ARRGGHHHHHHH!” Nabila exploded again. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Casha was still next to us but this time she wasn’t smiling or taunting me. She was shattered. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s going to be your weakness as she poisons your mind,” Casha said before disappearing. 
 
      
 
    I fell on top of Nabila with my head spinning more than before. The last I heard was a heavy thump before I passed out… 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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   I  jumped when something cold was dumped on me. My head was throbbing and between my legs hurt badly. If I was pregnant, I would’ve thought I just gave birth. 
 
      
 
    “What happened?” I asked. Risha and Odega were looking down at me. 
 
      
 
    I was covered by Brick’s wings. He was sprawled out next to me with white dust from the ceiling covering his body. My memory was all over the place, but I partially remembered Brick’s deep thrusts that almost rearranged my back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I gotta lay off the wine. My body hurt really bad. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega nudged Brick but he didn’t move. He couldn’t have been dead from that fall through the ceiling. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “BRICK! We got a project to do later! We got to finish Eze’s hotel.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Eze? That name sounds familiar. Damn it why am I all over the place? 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What in the hell do you have between your legs that made Brick pass out? Maybe we should call the ambulance from Lacas. What’s their number?” Risha asked while holding her phone. 
 
      
 
    “What does she speak of? What is an ambulance?” Odega asked me. 
 
      
 
    “Nothing.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I got up and lost my balance. Risha caught me but we ended up back on the floor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What kind of sex were y’all having? Don’t tell me y’all are into that voodoo sacrifice stuff where you summon demons to take over your body. Girllll, you sounded like Beloved when she said, ‘I want you touch me on the inside part and say my name.’ I know you my homegirl and all and I love you but please tell Brick not to moan so loud. He almost made me want to fuck you,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha wrapped a blanket around me before I got up from the floor. I asked her about Sumi and she told me that Sumi just went back to sleep after she checked on her. The clock that used to be on the wall above the stove was on the floor. It was six o’clock in the morning. Odega lifted Brick off the floor and Risha handed me another sheet to cover Brick up with. Odega held him up as I wrapped the sheet around Brick’s waist. Risha grabbed her chest and fell to the floor when we moved Brick and his dick fell out from underneath the sheet. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get up, Risha, and stop acting like this!” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Take me to Lacas, please. Just drop me off like you’re the stork and I’m the baby. Just fly me over all the warriors, soldiers or whatever y’all have up in that great heaven y’all come from. Matter of fact just tell me what I have to wish for when I look at the sky. Do you think a gargoyle will fall on my car?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
    “This is why you don’t need my gift! You’re always lusting over other men!” Odega said to Risha. 
 
      
 
    “Well, first of all, ninja! You had that gift on layaway for so long I don’t want it anymore!” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “Remind me of that the next time you want to sit on my face,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I wish all of you would just shut up! I have a headache,” Brick said. Odega left out the kitchen to avoid Risha who was still fussing.  
 
      
 
    “Oh, thank god you’re awake!” I said to Brick.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick lazily wrapped his arm around me while holding the sheet to keep him covered. He looked around the kitchen and nodded his head in approval and I couldn’t stop blushing. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Awww y’all cheeks are glowing,” Risha said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick dragged his feet as he left out of the kitchen. He had shards of glass embedded in his wings and legs. Something else was happening between us. I’d been with Brick for months and had never seen him that sluggish. The fairy magic must’ve weakened him during intimacy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We thought you two were fighting last night and Sumi slept right through it. Is everything okay?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
    “I have no idea, Risha. I could be wrong, but I could’ve sworn I heard Brick talking to someone else while we were making love. A few days ago, I had a daydream about Casha and she had a son. I really don’t want to believe Brick is lying to me but this feeling I have isn’t going away. We’ll probably get sick if we split up because of our connection. I need to make sure the whore isn’t alive.” 
 
      
 
    “What if the baby is real and Brick is the father? You will still have to stay with him. And I thought you had to be connected or something like that to have a baby,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “The connection is for eternity; the baby can come from one night of fucking I’m assuming. Look, whatever the case may be that whore isn’t taking shit away from me. She took so much from Brick, he’s still not completely healed from her. I have to protect him, too.” 
 
      
 
    “I have your back and you know that but, in the meantime, maybe Casha is really dead,” Risha replied. I thanked Risha for everything including keeping an eye on Sumi before leaving the kitchen. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick was sitting on the edge of the bed with his head hung low, almost falling asleep. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you okay?” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t come out of this. You used too damn much, Nabila. I wasn’t expecting all of that. Now I understand what Neoth is going through. This might not be the time to tell you this, but I can’t keep this away from you. I saw Casha while I was inside you. She doesn’t have the ability nor magic to get in anyone’s head. Only a fairy can do this. I’m not saying you’re purposely taunting us but maybe you don’t know how to use your magic yet. It’s my fault because I wanted to see all of you,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Arguing wasn’t going to get us anywhere so I moved on from the conversation. Sumi was still sleeping when I checked on her, but I noticed her body grew since last night. She was now the height of a four-year-old kid. Her coily hair covered her face. I moved her curls and noticed her facial features slightly changed, too. She already looked like her father, but she also reminded me of Urane. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s going to be drop-dead gorgeous. We’ll have to keep her away from those warriors in Lacas. The males are going to want her, and the females are going to be jealous of her. I’ll have to kick some asses.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll kill all of them if I have to,” Brick stated, and he was extremely serious about it.  I turned to face him and noticed he was still wounded. 
 
      
 
    “Why aren’t you healing?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have the energy to, but I can’t feel anything. Don’t worry about me, just keep an eye out on Sumi while I go to work. Hopefully I’ll feel better by then,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick got up and went to the hallway bathroom because we didn’t have one in our bedroom anymore. Birds filled our bedroom surrounding Sumi’s crib. They were waiting for her to transform. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Two hours later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick and Odega were at work while me and Risha were doing our best cleaning the kitchen. Afterwards, we took the trash out to the back of the house. Risha was cracking up about something while we were talking. We paused in our tracks when we turned the corner of our house. There was a lion eating a rabbit in our yard. Risha dropped her bags and backed away. It didn’t take a genius to know that lions don’t just roam the woods in Maryland. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Nabila, I’m scared,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The lion’s face and mane were covered in blood. When he stepped away from the rabbit, I noticed there were more dead rabbits in the yard. We fed the rabbits and squirrels, so they were always around. I used to lay Sumi on a blanket while she watched the small furry animals. 
 
      
 
    The lion paced back and forth, displaying his fangs, warning us that we were on his territory. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go in the house, Risha, and let me handle this.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to get my gun,” she said and ran into the house. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The lion charged towards me and I panicked. Birds covered my body while I fought him off. He tried to break through the birds who were shielding me with his paw. A heavy dust from my wings knocked him over and crippled him. My heart was beating fast, it all happened so soon. I didn’t realize I transformed while he had me on the ground. The lion roared in pain and tears fell from his eyes. I noticed a marking around his paws and a necklace was peeking through his mane. Risha ran out of the house and pointed her gun at the lion. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wait, Risha! I think he’s someone’s pet. He has a tag around his neck.” 
 
      
 
    The lion pulled away from me when I grabbed at his necklace. His paws turned into human hands. Risha’s gun went off when she dropped it because she fainted. 
 
      
 
    The lion’s body slowly transformed to a human form. In front of me laid a tall teenage boy with kinky hair and a unique brown but dark complexion. 
 
      
 
    He winced in pain when he sat up. He fell back onto the ground and blood seeped through his lips. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Oh noooo. What have I done?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He was coughing up blood and his breathing whistled through his nose. Risha woke up and massaged her temples. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I need to stop smoking. I thought I saw a lion shifter,” she laughed. 
 
      
 
    “You did now help me drag him into the house.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, see now I know you’re delusional. Brick doesn’t want anyone near here. He said if you see a stranger, kill them,” Risha fussed. 
 
      
 
    “That was for humans. This boy is an immortal and he’s a fucking kid, Risha. What do you want me to do? Murder him in cold blood?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, murder him so I can use his skin for a rug. I always wanted a real lion rug. Listen, this is a dream come true for me, a blessing,” she said. Risha grabbed her gun and I snatched it away from her. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not killing a kid so just calm down. We’re going to take him in the house to heal him then let him rest for a while. Look at him, Risha. His hair is dirty, and he looks frail. His feet are wounded, and he might need water.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, fine. But I’m only doing this because he’s a kid. Next time I will shoot whether it’s a human or an animal,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We picked up the stranger and he whimpered because of his midsection. His long legs dragged behind him while we pulled him into the house. We rushed him into the living room and laid him on the couch. Risha threw a blanket over him to give him privacy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Okay, now what?” Risha asked. 
 
      
 
    “Check up on Sumi while I heal him.” 
 
      
 
    “Alright, I’ll be right back. Kill him if he tries anything sneaky with you,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He grabbed my arm when I touched his mid-section. The beam from the palm of my hand caused a loud roar which shook the living room tables. Sweat beads poured down his face and he was slipping in and out of consciousness. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What are you?” he whispered. 
 
      
 
    “I’m different like you.” 
 
      
 
    “I see that. That friend of yours is a human? We don’t let humans see what we are,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “What is your name and how old are you?” 
 
      
 
    “I just turned fifteen and my name is Mekah,” he replied. He pulled his feet away from me, but I snatched them back.  
 
      
 
    “Lions live together in a pride. Are you and your people the same way?” 
 
      
 
    “We used to be a pride but now I’m the only one left,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re homeless?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know if there’s a such thing as a homeless animal since we’re not supposed to live in houses,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “But your feet are bruised.” 
 
      
 
    “Because I walked for days looking for food in human form in case someone spotted me. Those rabbits belong to you?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Not anymore.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha came into the living room with clothes and a pitcher of water for Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Brick isn’t going to like this,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “We can worry about that later.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha gave Mekah the water and he guzzled the pitcher down in one gulp. Seconds later, he was sound asleep and snoring. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m kind of happy I get to see these things before I leave Earth. I always wondered if immortals existed. What if there’s more out there that need our help? Call me if you need me. I’m ready to see if I can find any vans for sale,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “For what?” 
 
      
 
    “Animal rescue. We can build a shelter behind the house,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “You cannot possibly think this is a good idea. Mekah is twice the size of an average lion at the zoo and he’s not even an adult.” 
 
      
 
    “Think of it as me being a Pokémon catcher. I always wanted to throw a ball and say, “Pokémon, I choose youuuu!” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “It’s your turn to keep an eye out. I’m going to check Sumi to see if she had another spurt.” 
 
      
 
    “She looked the same to me but go ahead,” she replied, yawning. 
 
      
 
      
 
    While leaving the living room all I could think about was how Brick was going to feel about me letting someone into our home with Sumi. 
 
      
 
    Brick is going to knock the house down if he sees that I let someone in. But this is the right thing to do. 
 
      
 
    If Sumi ever lost her parents and didn’t have anyone, I would want someone to help her out. It was just the motherly instinct I’d developed after giving birth. If Brick couldn’t understand that, too bad because I was helping Mekah one way or the other. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Oh my god, Sumi!” I screamed out. She was eating plants and dirt. Just a few hours ago she was the height of a toddler. Now she looked to have been ten years old. This was happening faster than I expected. I grabbed a sheet and wrapped it around her body. Specs of blood dripped on her feet from her back, as her wings broke all the way through. 
 
      
 
    “You can’t eat that.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Does she talk? Wait, I remember Brick saying that their IQ’s were ten times stronger than a human’s and that Sumi’s mind had been programming everything since she’s been in my womb. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhh, Sumi I can’t believe this. I don’t think I’m strong enough for this yet.” 
 
      
 
    “My back hurts,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Just to think, my favorite movie was Honey I Blew Up the Kid, and now my daughter is growing like a bean stalk. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what to do, Sumi. Your wings will probably stop growing if I heal you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She laid on top of her heating pad and faced the ceiling. Sumi’s face and hands were dirty. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How about we take a shower and get you all cleaned up.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi just laid there while staring at the stars through the glass roof. Her gray eyes flickered the same way as the stars that guarded Lacas. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Father is home,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I thought maybe she meant Brick was in Lacas but then I heard yelling and glass breaking. Mekah roared and Risha was yelling at someone. I told Sumi to stay put and not to come downstairs. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega held Mekah against the wall by his neck while Risha was trying to get in the middle of it. Brick told Odega to snap Mekah’s neck or else he was going to do it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “LET HIM GO!” I yelled. 
 
      
 
    “You let a stranger in my home and around my daughter? What in the fuck! Who told you this was okay, huh?” Brick yelled at me. 
 
      
 
    “He’s just a kid!” 
 
      
 
    “He’s a teenage human which is worse!” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “He’s immortal.” 
 
      
 
    “I keep telling them that, but they don’t believe me. He’s a lion shifter and we found him in the yard eating rabbits and squirrels. Nabila healed him and let him sleep here. He doesn’t have anywhere to go,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega slammed Mekah into a table and Mekah shifted. I thought it was going to be a blood scene but Mekah backed away into the corner. The eyes of his animal held much sorrow because he was too weak to defend himself. 
 
      
 
    “You piece of shit!” Risha said to Odega. 
 
      
 
    “He’s only fifteen.” 
 
      
 
    “He looks like a nineteen-year-old but what does that matter, huh? He can’t stay here,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “This is wrong, and you know it. He’s weak and if you know anything about lions, they aren’t the best of hunters without a pride.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi came down the stairs with groggy eyes but when she saw the lion sitting in the corner of the room, her face lit up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Whoa, Sumi. Look at you,” Risha beamed. 
 
      
 
    “Hi, Risha,” Sumi replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi slipped her hand into her father’s hand. Brick was thunderstruck. He patted his shoulder and she climbed on his back. His wings broke through his construction shirt and wrapped around Sumi, securing her from Mekah who he thought was dangerous. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “He can rest but Odega will keep an eye on him until I figure out what his business is here,” Brick said. His tone changed and the scowl on his face vanished because of Sumi. 
 
      
 
    “Come, Nabila,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick walked down the hallway and out of the back door. I wondered what was going to happen and how mad he was with me. Brick stopped at the willow tree and Sumi jumped off his back. Brick was talking to her, but I couldn’t hear them. Whatever it was had Sumi’s attention because she looked up at him, soaking up all of what he was saying. Moments later, she went into the garden house. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m not going to bite your head off, Nabila. Come here,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick’s wing scooted me closer to him while the other cradled me. “I don’t want to insult you, but you know we could possibly have enemies,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I know but I felt sorry for him. He’s not a bad kid. Why did Sumi go into the green house?” 
 
      
 
    “She’s hungry,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “You told her to eat plants and flowers?” 
 
      
 
    “No, just plants. I was prepared for this day, which is why I built the green house; those plants won’t absorb the polluted air,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A ten-story building-sized lightning bolt came out of the sky and struck a gigantic hole in the ground just a few inches away from our house. Neoth flew out of the hole and landed in front us with a loud thump. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Is everything alright? Where is Tundra?” Brick asked Neoth. 
 
      
 
    Tundra peeked her head around Neoth’s hair. “I’m here,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I hope this turns out well because, Neoth, Brick and Mekah being around each other is going to be too much testosterone in the house.  
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Casha 
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    Meanwhile… 
 
      
 
   “G et me out of here!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The bars on the cave wouldn’t budge and I was restless. It had been two days since I heard my baby and I knew this because I’d counted two moons. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Shut up before I cut off your wings!” someone shouted from outside the cave. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a small hole inside my jail that I discovered. Sometimes I could listen to voices and often times I heard nothing. If only I could use something to climb on to see which planet was holding me captive. I heard footsteps coming and I backed away into the dark corner where no one could see me. The door opened, and someone was shoved into my dungeon. I could smell blood coming from their body. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Who is there?” 
 
      
 
    “I got to get out of here and warn the others!” the man said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I picked up a half cup of water and offered it to him. It had been a long time since I was near someone. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “They took my wings,” he sobbed. 
 
      
 
    “Why?” 
 
      
 
    “I helped a boy escape. He was their slave and I helped him escape because they were going to kill him. Neoth’s kingdom has fallen; he’s not the king he used to be, so I came here to the new planet,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Who runs this place?” 
 
      
 
    “We don’t see their face; the leader sends different soldiers to carry out his orders. Listen, you have to get out of here. We are going to die if Neoth or his son doesn’t find out the truth. They are going to attack his kingdom and kill everyone. My mate is on that planet. I just wanted to see if this was a safe place but it’s not,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There were a few sounds coming from outside that belonged to an animal or maybe a monster. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Those are the lions. We’re not the only immortals on this planet,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I backed away from him while he sobbed in pain. His blood seeped into the soil and became mushy underneath my knees. I wondered what the purpose of me being in the middle of their war was when all I wanted to do was start over. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get me out of here!” I yelled while pulling on the door where they kept me. It budged a little after what could’ve been my hundredth time pulling on it. I felt around the door and realized it was the prisoner’s blood that made the soil underneath the door loosen. It was a sign, I finally had a way to escape and get my baby. 
 
      
 
    “I think I can get us out.” 
 
      
 
    “We have to hurry, if I lose all of my blood, I won’t be any good,” he whispered. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I have to warn Brick. This new world is destructive, and the leader might be more blood thirsty than my brother, Jonelius. It was dangerous to us all… 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Risha 
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   T he house was crowded. Brick’s father and aunt came from Lacas to visit and Sumi was sitting next to me on the couch. Mekah didn’t shift back to his human form as he slept in the corner of the living room. Maybe Nabila didn’t notice it, but Brick wasn’t nice enough to let a stranger crash at his home, there was a reason for his kindness. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Today is Christmas and I don’t know how I forgot. Our kitchen and ceiling need to be repaired so I can’t cook anything,” Nabila said, passing out drinks. We were sitting at a table in the living room and I felt out of place. Neoth and Tundra didn’t acknowledge me much because I was human. As far as they were concerned, I was invisible. Sumi was eating a bowl of plants and Odega was guzzling down a bottle of cognac. 
 
      
 
    “I think his creature is stunning,” Tundra said, referring to Mekah. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t get too comfortable around it yet, I want to know his purpose,” Brick said, and his father agreed. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t sleep in front of your enemy. I don’t think his purpose is a bad one,” Tundra said, and Nabila agreed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My phone beeped with a message from Jake. He’s someone I met at the mall when me and Nabila were getting a few things for a Christmas tree. With all that had been going on, I had been putting him off. Jake was new in town; he moved from Louisiana because his mother had gotten sick and nobody was home with her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Excuse me, Nabila. I’m going to head out for a few drinks. I’ll be back soon.” 
 
      
 
    I got up from the table and Odega stared at my phone. He didn’t want anything to do with me so therefore I was a free woman. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you sure you want to leave?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, I want you all to enjoy yourselves. You don’t need me here.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I left from the table and headed for my bedroom to take a shower. Since I saved up a lot of money, it was time that I moved back to the city area to find a new home. Brick’s house was deep in the woods and it didn’t have any roads nearby. We were pretty much deserted. The bedroom door opened while I was getting undressed and it was Odega. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What is it?” 
 
      
 
    “I want to go with you,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega took off his clothes to join me in the shower. His heavy dick slapped against his inner-thigh when he walked past me. He turned the water on, but I wasn’t joining him. Odega was still young-minded and didn’t understand anything about relationships or even love. He leaned against the doorway of the bathroom, his skin the color of melted chocolate, his hair freshly shaped up. Tattoos which him and Brick called warrior stamps covered his legs and arms. He was my dream man, the type that you lusted over in a movie even though you knew you couldn’t have him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Have you ever been in love before?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Where is this conversation going?” 
 
      
 
    “Just answer the question,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “No, I haven’t.” 
 
      
 
    “You’ve never been, don’t know what it feels like, but every day you hound me because I’m not familiar with any of this,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t owe me a fucking thing so please just take your shower and get out of my room! Go get a cheap bitch from Lacas who can only make you plant tea! I age, you don’t! What do you want me to do, huh? Wait until I’m dead and dried up like a damn prune?” 
 
      
 
    “So that’s why you’re going out and don’t want me to come with you? You want to be with a human man?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “YES! I want to be with a human man and have human sex!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega picked up the dresser and hurled it across the room. He was short-tempered, but I wasn’t afraid of him because he took it out on other things. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re always drunk!” he said while going into the bathroom. 
 
      
 
      
 
    So I can hide from the pain. 
 
      
 
    A bottle of champagne sat on the floor next to my shoes. Since Odega was taking a shower, I could finish the bottle. Everything was closing in on me. Hearing the cancer had returned took me out of my element. I didn’t want love anymore or children. Suicide seemed to be my only option, so Nabila and Sumi wouldn’t have to see me fading away. The thought of my final days caused my stomach to turn. Odega came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry for being a bitch to you but you’re better off without me and I’m also moving back to my apartment until I find a better home. The best thing you can do for me is to forget about me,” I told Odega. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went into the bathroom and locked the door, so he wouldn’t interrupt me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Remember you said that, Risha. You’re for everybody!” Odega said from the other side of the door. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The sooner I get out of this house the better. 
 
      
 
      
 
    An hour later… 
 
      
 
    Jake was waiting for me when I pulled up to a small country house by a lake. Through the window, I could see the Christmas tree in the living room. It was a cozy area and very quiet. Nabila texted me, asking me where I went off to. I texted back to let her know that I needed fresh air. Jake knocked on my window. 
 
      
 
    “You’re not scared, are you?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    He opened the driver’s side door and held his hand out to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    What am I doing here? I barely know this man and we’ve only texted like ten times. Let’s just get this over with. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I grabbed Jake’s hand and he closed the door. He was tall, standing around six-foot-two. He was light-skinned with sandy brown hair and hazel eyes. Odega was the youngest man I’d talked to, but Jake wasn’t that old neither. He was thirty-six which was good enough for me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wow, you look amazing. Come on in, I have spiked punch,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I thought you lived in the city.” 
 
      
 
    “The city isn’t too far from here. I can walk to the shopping center,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake walked in front of me towards the cabin. Something eerie was lurking around. I wasn’t certain, but something didn’t feel right. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s nothing but foxes and raccoons around here this time of night. It’s freezing out here so come inside,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked in the cabin and it was old fashioned. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Every old lady I know has a picture of Sidney Poitier in their living room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The couch squeaked when I sat on the plastic. It had been a hot minute since I’d been in a small home. Brick’s mini castle was big enough to have at least fifteen people living with him. Jake went into the kitchen while I checked out the place. There weren’t any pictures of him or anyone else on the wall. The tree was empty, and the home didn’t have the holiday scent of turkey, dressing, yams and macaroni and cheese. Jake came out of the kitchen with two glasses of punch. I’d been drugged before and wouldn’t dare chance drinking from him. Regardless of how I felt about my life, I couldn’t picture myself becoming a rape victim. 
 
      
 
    He handed me the glass and turned off the TV, so I could have his full attention. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Tell me more about yourself,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “For what? We both know why I’m here. You don’t need to know anything about me.” 
 
      
 
    “What bothers you? You’re young, beautiful and you don’t have anyone to spend Christmas with?” he responded. 
 
      
 
    “Life, that’s all. Bring me a closed bottle of something you have that can get me fucked up.” 
 
      
 
    “You had a drink before you came here,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    This muthafucka is verryyyy boring. I should’ve known he wasn’t about shit living in this little house on the prairie. I’ve been with men in their sixties and they knew how to get down. I’m wasting my time here. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I have a bottle of scotch in the kitchen and I’ll grab a cigar for you, too,” he said while getting up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake was in the kitchen rumbling through what sounded like cabinets while I stared out into the lake through the living room window. 
 
      
 
    Thumpfhh! 
 
      
 
    I jumped when I heard something on top of the roof. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s just the branches! Relax yourself,” he shouted out from the kitchen. 
 
      
 
    What are you doing, bitch? You don’t know how to interact with people anymore? Why are you so damn paranoid? 
 
      
 
      
 
    My thoughts were running wild and my fingers were shaking. Jake brought me a bottle of scotch and a cigar. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sorry about that. My mother has dementia so she’s always misplacing things. Do you have any children?” he asked. I unscrewed the scotch bottle and poured it into a glass Jake brought out to me. 
 
      
 
    “I have a goddaughter.” 
 
      
 
    “I have a niece. Kids grow fast, very fast. My niece is only ten years old and when she sits down, she almost comes to my shoulder. Just think, whatever you brought her for Christmas won’t be able to fit in a few months, maybe even days,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “My goddaughter is just a baby but anyway. Turn on some rap music or something.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Thumpfhh! 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was that noise again. Jake was a little scared, too, because he jumped and knocked his glass of punch off the table. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It wasn’t a good idea moving out here. I hear noises all night and just yesterday, I could’ve sworn I saw a big fish swimming in the lake,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Just fucking great! This reminds me of the movie, Cabin Fever. Is your mother in the room?” 
 
      
 
    “She’s with my sister. I could’ve gone there but I’m not close with my family,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake was talking my head off while I halfway finished the bottle of scotch. He went far back into his childhood when he had chicken-pox. I’d rather he complain about diaper rash, hell it’s not like I’d never heard my old sugar daddy talk about it. Old men were easy, they didn’t remember much so they didn’t talk much. All they wanted was to see breasts, ass and pussy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m boring you?” Jake asked. 
 
      
 
    “Has anyone ever told you that you look like Michael Ealy?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t think so,” he replied and scooted closer to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake took the bottle away from me and sat it on the coffee table. I was wearing a sweater dress without anything underneath. His hand landed on my thigh while he kissed my neck. I needed penetration badly. Jake laid on top of me and palmed my ass. A moan slipped from my lips when I felt his hard and thick dick pressed against my warm center. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “OUCH!” 
 
      
 
    Jake’s nails scratched my ass and it stung. I grabbed his hands and his nails weren’t sharp at all. 
 
      
 
    I’m losing my mind. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He roughly pushed my dress to my hips then pushed my legs back, far enough for my knees to touch the arm of the couch. Jake’s tongue plunged into my opening, almost sending me into an orgasmic high. He was skillful, sensual and took his time making love to my center. His purr-like moans echoed throughout the cabin while creamy cum melted in his mouth. 
 
      
 
      
 
    BOOM! 
 
      
 
      
 
    We fell off the couch and I hit my head on the table. Somehow, someone threw a tree through Jake’s cabin and caused half of the roof to collapse. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “FUCK!” Jake said and banged his hand on the floor, punching a hole through it. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what the fuck is going on but I’m going home. This is some Ironman type of shit that’s happening. The weather is clear and there is no…” 
 
      
 
      
 
    No, say it ain’t so. I only know three people who can throw a tree through a house like a dart and that’s Brick, Neoth and Odega. Brick and Neoth have no reason to follow me, but Odega gets very jealous. Damn it! I didn’t want him to see this. It wasn’t meant to break his heart, we’re just too different to be together. What have I done? 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Take me with you, just for the night. I have to figure out a way to fix this cabin,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Hurry up and just remember, spending time with me costs money. I don’t sleep with anyone for free.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I grabbed my purse and coat off the floor and Jake followed me out of the cabin. As soon as we stepped foot outside, the cabin collapsed. Jake fell to his knees and I wanted to tell him to man up and build another one, but I couldn’t because he wasn’t Odega. Odega was good with his hands, he would’ve fixed the cabin right away.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Hurry up before it happens to my car then we’ll have to walk through the dark woods.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake got up from the ground and walked over to my car. He looked at the cabin one more time before getting in. I made sure the coast was clear but if Odega was hiding out in a tree, I wouldn’t be able to see him anyway. The ride to my apartment was a silent one and a few times I almost swerved off the road. The scotch caught up to me and I was beginning to feel nauseous. Jake grabbed the steering wheel because we almost landed in a ditch. We were forty-five minutes away from my apartment, but I couldn’t make it. I pulled over, so Jake could take the wheel. Once I was settled in the passenger’s seat, I punched in the address on the GPS. All I wanted to do at that point was get home. I didn’t care that I was taking someone I didn’t know with me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    *********** 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wake up, Risha. We’re at your apartment building,” Jake said. I looked around and we were in the parking lot of my neighborhood. Jake opened the passenger’s side door and I fumbled with my purse to get my house keys. I almost tripped and Jake caught me. 
 
      
 
    “Wait, Risha. Give me your keys and I’ll unlock the door for you.” I shoved Jake the keys. I lived on the third floor in my apartment building because the crackheads in my neighborhood broke into first-floor apartments. I told Jake which apartment it was, and he carried me up the stairs. He unlocked the door and dust from inside spilled into the hallway. It had been months since I stayed home but I kept my rent paid. Jake turned on the light by the door and I got comfortable on the couch. 
 
      
 
    “You need some water,” he said. 
 
      
 
    While I was lying down, I took off my clothes, panties and bra. Jake started something back at his cabin and I wanted to finish it. I was still wet from him giving me oral sex. 
 
      
 
    “Whoa, Risha. I don’t want you to think I’m taking advantage of you while you’re drunk,” he said. Jake grabbed the remote and turned the TV on, but my cable was suspended. I finished the water in one gulp. Jake looked at me with shocked eyes when I reached for his belt to unbuckle his pants. 
 
      
 
    “No, Risha!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Shut the hell up and stop whining like a little punk. Get naked, get hard and let’s go. If we’re not going to get down, you can catch a cab home. There’s no sense in lying next to each other for no reason.” 
 
      
 
    Jake took his clothes off with an attitude. I didn’t realize all of that was underneath his outfit. He leaned back into the couch when I sat on his lap, rubbing my wetness on his dick which immediately sprang to attention. Jake bit my bottom lip while we tongue kissed. He gripped my buttocks and moved me across his thick and long dick. The veins in his wood were throbbing against my pussy. I raised up, so he could enter me. 
 
      
 
    “FUCCCKKKKKK!” I cried out when he lowered me onto his full length. Jake squeezed and licked my breasts while I rode him. My hips wildly bucked against him. His teeth pierced through my nipple; the pain made me wetter. 
 
      
 
    “Damn it, baby this is some good pussy. Fuck me harder!” he said and slapped my ass cheeks. Jake’s dick felt so good drool almost slid out the corner of my mouth. 
 
      
 
    “That’s right you freaky little bitch,” he purred. The animal noises he made caused me to go buck wild. Jake gripped my hips and pumped into me. I couldn’t stop screaming he felt so good. He thumbed at my clit and went deeper. When I opened my eyes, I saw Odega’s face. He bit his bottom lip and made the sexiest fuck face a man could ever make. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhh, babyyyyy. I love you so much. Go deeper!” I moaned. I closed my eyes again, so I could keep Odega’s face in my mind. He picked me up and carried me to the bedroom. I wanted to send Jake home for messing up my daydream. Jake wanted me doggy style while he roughly pulled my hair. 
 
      
 
    “OOHHHH!” I cried out when he rammed his big dick into me, almost paralyzing me. His nails scratched at my back and ass. I grabbed the bed sheets and stuck my face into the mattress. The bed scooted across the floor. Jake was so rough that I didn’t realize I was coming back-to-back because of the pain. My body was confused, I loved and hated it. After the last orgasm ripped through me, I passed out… 
 
      
 
      
 
    The next day… 
 
      
 
      
 
    My head was throbbing, and I had cotton mouth when I woke up. I stumbled out of bed and tripped over a pair of heels. That terrible pain in my stomach was still there but this time it was worse. Lately, I’d been drinking without eating something. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Arrghhhhh.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I had pain between my legs and in my pelvis area. Finally, I made it to the bathroom and immediately rushed to the toilet to get the alcohol out of my body. Each time it came up, it pained my chest and back as blood poured into the toilet. A drink would subdue to take my mind off it and I remembered I kept a cabinet full of Jack Daniel’s and E&J. I heard the sound of my cell-phone ringing inside my purse on the kitchen floor. I washed my face then rinsed my mouth out in the sink. My weave was all over the place with a few pieces hanging off a cornrow. I also had dried blood on the scratches that covered my breasts. The only thing I remembered was Jake taking me home. 
 
      
 
    “Good morning,” he said when he walked into the bathroom naked. His dick was semi-hard with dried up cum everywhere on his pelvis area. 
 
      
 
    “Did we fuck?” 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t want to, but you were begging for it. If you don’t believe me, I recorded you from my cell-phone because I didn’t want you to think I took advantage of you,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked out of the bathroom and my room was in a heap of mess that I didn’t notice before. My mattress was shredded, I had claw marks on my wall and a broken headboard. 
 
      
 
    “Did you use a condom?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have a condom that can fit me but don’t worry. I thought you wanted to live on the bad side. You really should remember last night because you told me about your sickness,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Great.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake pulled me into the kitchen and I was in awe when I saw the little breakfast he made me. He wrapped his arms around me and gently licked the side of my neck. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I told my mother about her cabin. She’s going to stay with my sister until we figure out our next step, but look at the bright side. My vacation isn’t over until after New Year’s so I can spend a week with you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re too nice.” 
 
      
 
    “Only because of this pussycat right here,” he said, cupping my mound. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I sat at the table and Jake left the kitchen to clean up my bedroom. My apartment was so small that if I stretched, my arm would be in the bathroom. While I ate, my phone rang again. Tired of hearing the annoying piece of shit, I grabbed my purse and answered it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Oh, thank god! I hope you’re okay. You left last night without saying a word to me. Is everything fine?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, I just needed to be back home. Listen, Nabila. I care for you and Sumi very much but it’s time I move on with my life and you do the same. Brick’s people don’t feel comfortable around me, so I have to sit there quietly so I won’t upset anyone. That’s not living for me! It feels like jail and, bitch, I’ve been to juvie and Brick’s house has nothing on that, periodt! We’re still sisters but I have to let you go. Trust me, it’ll be painful to see me there, Nabila. You won’t be able to handle it.” 
 
      
 
    “And to think I thought we were friends for life! You’re doing all of this because you’re still a human? SO, WHAT! Despite the changes in my life, I still feel human, Risha. The feeling never goes away because we were born that way. If you want to stay away from Brick and others, fine! But I have never changed on you, even when you didn’t respect my marriage,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “Jesus, Nabila. You’re not married! Get it through your thick skull that you’re just a fascination to Brick because of your beauty and weak mind! I don’t want to be immortal anymore because then I’ll be insecure about some gargoyle bitches. No way will I ever in my life want to be tied down to anything that comes from outer space. They are ALIENS! You know, the ones you see in Men in Black?” 
 
      
 
    “You’re jealous because I have a REAL fairytale life. And just so we’re clear, I hope Odega finds someone who loves him for him and not because of his special body parts! That’s why you didn’t fit in! Because everything you did was to benefit you! Bitch, fuck you and keep your stale legs closed. Those old shitty men you let into your body ruined you!” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She hung up in my ear and I threw my phone against the wall. Tears poured out of my eyes and they wouldn’t stop. Jake came into the kitchen to see what was going on with me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I helped that bitch raise her daughter when her mate was dead!” 
 
      
 
    “Was dead?” Jake asked. 
 
      
 
    “It doesn’t matter anymore. I’m finally free.” 
 
      
 
    Jake kneeled in front of me and wiped my tears away with his thumb. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have anyone neither, Risha. I’ll look after you for as long as I can,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I hugged Jake with everything I had left to give. He understood my pain and anger. I didn’t have to be mute around him or afraid to express myself. It was hurtful but also the best decision I made in a long time. I didn’t need Nabila in my life anymore. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Brick 
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   “S he’ll come back. Risha and Odega have been under a lot of stress lately so let it blow over. I’m not taking sides, but I do think Risha has a right to feel some type of way being here around us,” I said.  
 
      
 
    “She didn’t have to go about it that way and you don’t care because you hate her,” Nabila replied.  
 
      
 
    “I wouldn’t say all of that. But we’re going to finish getting the kitchen together. Holla if you need me.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kissed her lips before walking out the bedroom and across the hall. Since Sumi was growing, she moved into a bigger room with a larger bathroom. I almost opened her bedroom door but I caught myself and took a deep breath. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you up, Sumi?” I knocked. 
 
      
 
    “I’m down here!” she said from downstairs. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked into the living room after jumping down the stairwell to see why she was up so early. My blood boiled when I saw her and that stray laughing about something. He was sitting too close to my daughter and I wanted to crack his skull in half. Sumi was older than she was last night. Her face was mature, and her little girl voice was gone. Her age on Earth would’ve been about sixteen. Pretty soon, her increased aging would come to a halt, causing her to age very slowly where she’d look like a teenager for twenty years or more. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s so funny? I want to get a morning laugh, too.” 
 
      
 
    “Good morning, Father. We were just talking about Mekah’s first hunt,” she giggled. Mekah scooted to the end of the couch, leaving Sumi confused. 
 
      
 
    “When is your kind mature enough to have cubs?” 
 
      
 
    “When the female goes into heat,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “That’s not the question I asked, Mekah. At what age are you mature enough to be a father?” 
 
      
 
    “Now,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Go find Tundra so she can show you how to wear wraps when we visit Lacas,” I said to Sumi.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi left out of the living room so me and Nabila’s stray could have a conversation. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t know how your people run shit but don’t sit so close to my daughter like that again. You slept long enough, and I want answers. I’ve been living here for a very long time and no one, not even a human, was able to get this close to my house. Why are you here?” 
 
      
 
    “I ran away from a camp—well, that’s what they called it. It was your kind there, too, but they were different than you because they didn’t turn human. I think they’re from a place called Vada. One helped me escape because someone ordered me to die. Some of the lions are there because they want to be, and some were captured to help expand an army. That’s all I know. I found your house because I haven’t eaten anything for weeks, so I followed the rabbits here,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You bullshitting me? Is a gargoyle name, Eagle, running the army?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, I never met him but it’s his army. I didn’t want to tell you because I didn’t want you to think I was sent here to harm you, but Sumi convinced me that you wouldn’t kill me,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Where is this camp?” 
 
      
 
    “They took me blindfolded and someone helped me escape blindfolded because I was considered a prisoner. I can’t tell you how to get there but I do know that it’s an old place. Since a lot of lions have been exiled from their home, they have been living in the woods and abandoned buildings. I linked up with a few groups to hunt, but the food was getting low. They were looking for young warriors who came from strong prides back home in Africa. I was sold in exchange for two cows from an elder pride. I just told you everything I know,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Eagle knew before me that lion shifters existed? Eagle doesn’t come to Earth to know these things. What other names do you know from my people?”  
 
      
 
    “Everyone calls themselves Eagle. I really don’t know too much but your people are working with mine. The lions I know have been exiled from their world because the king of their land kicked them out. They had nowhere to go so they were desperate for the new land they were promised from your people. Eagle wants to build his own kingdom with stronger warriors. If you don’t believe me, you can kill me now. I won’t stop you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “How did you really end up by yourself?” 
 
      
 
    “I ran away from home to start my own pride. My father’s pride had fallen apart, and I didn’t want that to be my destiny. I want to go back to Africa, but I can’t get there. Since I told you what I know, can you take me back home? You’ll never have to see me again,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah wasn’t out of the woods yet because if he was with the enemy, it makes him an enemy of mine. Eagle disappearing wasn’t just a coincidence, but my visions kept showing me he was on Lacas inside the tower. It was all confusing, but I had to get to the bottom of it myself. I couldn’t blame Neoth anymore because his kingdom wasn’t falling apart, it was never there. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You can have the guest room, but we have to come to a few agreements. Stay away from my daughter and you cannot leave this house. If you do, I will have the right to kill you.” 
 
      
 
    “I agree,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He followed me into the guest room downstairs and there were a few of Eagle’s old things there. Mekah was very skinny, so skinny that I could see his ribs. But I could see it in his eyes that he’d be a fighter once he gained his strength back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We will feed you until your strength is restored. Afterwards you’ll be on your own. You’re a man now, Mekah. You became that the moment you left your pride.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila was coming down the stairs as I walked away from the guest room. Every time I saw her, it took me back to the day I fell on top of her car. She caught me staring at her and I playfully played it off. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Whatever, Brick. I just saw you watching me like a hawk,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Get off your high horse, beautiful. It’s phat but it ain’t that phat.” 
 
      
 
    “And that dick can’t touch the spot like it used to,” she smirked. 
 
      
 
    “Yo get gone before you won’t be able to walk.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We went into the kitchen and Odega was fixing the ceiling. Since the stove was clear and the refrigerator was fixed, Nabila was able to cook breakfast. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is Neoth?” 
 
      
 
    “He’s fixing the hole he left last night in the ground,” Odega said.  
 
      
 
    “Come with me, we need to talk. It’s urgent,” I replied.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila handed Odega a pitcher of water and a towel before we went outside to join Neoth in the yard. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We need to talk Neoth. All of us do,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Is this about your human friend that left here last night?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Naw, we need to talk about Lacas.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth and Odega listened carefully as I explained everything that was happening and the information Mekah gave me. They didn’t trust Mekah yet, but it was bigger than him at the moment. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why would Eagle do some shit like this when he hated Vada, too? I don’t know, Brick. It just doesn’t make sense,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Yo you told me that Eagle’s absence wasn’t a coincidence so don’t switch up now, bro. It’s all making sense to me. Our planet’s water is disappearing. Eagle took that shit for his new planet. If we go back to Lacas, I bet you more warriors will be missing. They aren’t leaving at once but they’re definitely sneaking out,” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “I’m confused because usually you and your father can see things that’s happening,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m still not one-hundred percent yet but I do have dreams and from what I gather from them, the planet is in danger and we have a traitor. I’m going there now to see if Mekah told me the truth. Tell Nabila I went to work for right now; I’ll clear things up with her when I get back,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll go with you,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll go with, Brick. You stay here and watch over the house. It’s my problem and I’ll fix it,” Neoth said to Odega.  
 
      
 
    “Damn, Neoth. You stay keeping me out of the action. I might as well go in the kitchen and cook with Nabila with a flower wrap around my waist,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “It’s called an apron and I know you’re a good solider, but I need you here,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “More food for me anyway,” Odega shouted over his shoulder while heading back to the house. 
 
      
 
    “Go ahead. I’m behind you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth freed his wings and they carried him towards sky. The clouds parted for us as we flew towards our planet. I promised my mother that I wouldn’t do anything selfish again but this time around, every traitor should lose their wings and become prisoners. Just to think, a few months ago I wouldn’t have spared anyone. 
 
      
 
      
 
    On Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth flew into the top window of his tower and I landed behind him. It was quieter than usual, but a few warriors roamed the halls on guard. Yakka, one of my father’s top soldiers, rushed to him when he saw us. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Our people left after you went to Earth. It’s not many of us here but Keeja and her warriors,” Yakka said. Yakka was younger than Odega but from what I heard, he was very ruthless, and he had a deep scar across his forehead to prove it. I left Neoth and Yakka in the hallway while I visited the prison tower. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ********* 
 
      
 
      
 
    Keeja was holding herself up on her hands while her wings were chained to the high ceiling. Blood dripped onto the floor and her complexion was of a white-blueish tint. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I need water,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Not until we talk.” 
 
      
 
    “I hope to hear good news. Did you get rid of that bitch yet?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Why would I do some shit like that? Nabila is ten times more appealing than you. One day, you should come to Earth so you can see what ‘a downgrade’ means. Enough about my beautiful queen, where is Eagle?” 
 
      
 
    “Let your visions show you. Don’t tell me you’re getting weak like Neoth,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I snatched the chains out the ceiling and Keeja winced in pain when her body hit the ground. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You don’t scare me!” she yelled. 
 
      
 
    “For you to be one of our best soldiers you’re still too fucking emotional, and do you want to know why? Because you don’t have a dick! Cut the tough shit out because you are soft. Don’t forget I was the one who showed you how to throw a spear so spare me the emotions and tell me where your bitch-ass boyfriend went!” 
 
      
 
    “Eagle left my bed one morning and he never returned. What more do you want me to say?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “You have gotten big-headed, Keeja. Humble yourself and your warriors or else you’ll be stuck with a bunch of sex-deprived soldiers in a prison tower.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Keeja was feeling me out, too. She wanted to know how much I knew about Eagle. So instead of the interrogation, I decided to let her go. She knew what planet Eagle went to. Eagle loved Keeja, he wanted a family with her. He wouldn’t just leave and not tell her anything. But the question is, whose side was Keeja on? I freed her because I had a feeling she was going to lead us to the truth.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “This is my home too, Brick! Whether you like it or not, I fought with you! Eagle is a traitor so deal with it,” Keeja called out while sitting on the ledge of a window. She flew away into the forest. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Something lying on the floor caught my attention. It must’ve been Keeja’s because it was where she was hanging from. The guard who brought Keeja to the tower must’ve forgotten to check her silk wrap. I picked up the knapsack and dumped the contents out on the floor; it was hair. The black tight curls were familiar. I sniffed the hair, inhaling the scent. The hair belonged to Casha. 
 
      
 
    A very long time ago, I remembered a peot poisoned one of the soldiers on Planet Vada when she put hair in his food. If you put fire on a peot’s head, it’ll turn into a poisonous powdered substance. I should’ve known back then the peots were poisonous. The door opened and Neoth walked into the prison room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You cut Keeja’s hair?” Neoth asked. 
 
      
 
    “No, it’s Casha’s but it fell out of Keeja’s skirt. Keeja is up to something and possibly helping Eagle to form this so-called new world which I think is bullshit.” 
 
      
 
    “Or maybe she took the hair when she killed Casha. If she was working with Eagle, why didn’t she escape her punishment? The warriors who left Lacas this morning would’ve taken her,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “I guess but I still think Keeja is up to something.” 
 
      
 
    “We can head back to Earth. I want to say goodbye to Sumi before I come back home. I have to fix this mess alone,” Neoth replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Follow me, I have something to show you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We flew out of the tower and headed towards the planet I thought I’d never have to see again. Planet Vada. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ********** 
 
      
 
      
 
    The dead trees in the old forest collapsed when me and Neoth landed on the other side of Vada. The stench from the soil burned my nose. Neoth used his wing to block out the stench. We walked for almost an hour before I found the place I was looking for. Prior to discovering Earth, I wanted to live like a retired soldier in the village where they spent the rest of their lives. They didn’t have a kingdom and didn’t have to battle against each other. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What is this place?” Neoth asked. 
 
      
 
    “These are the retired soldiers from Vada. This is where they live,” I replied while looking ahead. 
 
      
 
      
 
    In front of us were hundreds of stone cabins which wasn’t big enough for a gargoyle but because Vada gave them limited supplies, they didn’t have much. I hated coming to them because they were retired, but Neoth could offer them a better life. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You brought me here to ask for help?” Neoth asked. 
 
      
 
    “I brought you here, so you can give them what they deserve in exchange for a solid kingdom. Some might like it here, but I know many of them need to feed their families. Look at this place, it barely has food. This is what they call a landfill on Earth, a place where we dump trash. Listen, Father, Jonelius put in their heads that gargoyles retire after fulfilling their king’s duty but that’s not who we are. We protect for life! Our god didn’t give us these wings and solid bodies just to sit in the woods and be content with life. We need to convince them that retirement is not for us.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, son. I see where this is going. If this is what it’ll take then so be it,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “WHO IS THERE!” a voice called out. 
 
      
 
    “King Neoth!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    An old gargoyle bent down in his doorway so that he could get out of his house. It was cringeworthy to see him almost stuck in his own home. His home collapsed once he made it through. The gargoyle’s back cracked loud enough to make the birds fly away when he stood up straight. He was in very bad shape. I’d never seen a gargoyle who looked pregnant. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t think he can fly,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “King Neoth and Prince Midas. I guess royalty doesn’t die after all. Tell me why you’re here before you wake the others,” the gargoyle said. 
 
      
 
    “We’re here because I want you and your clan to help defend my kingdom,” Neoth replied. The gargoyle roared in laughter and his breath almost knocked me over. He was a filthy goyle, mud covered half of his body and his matted beard touched the ground. A bug crawled out of his hair and I thought he was going to let the small creature go but he ate it instead. 
 
      
 
    “We don’t fight anymore! This is our home, the only one we should defend. When Vada’s kingdom was destroyed, everything else went with it. Your people did this! Many children here are hungry, and you think I should obey you? We don’t want your offering so do me a favor and get out of our forest!” the gargoyle yelled. 
 
      
 
    “We’re finished here,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth’s pride was bigger than all planets combined, so I already knew he was going to give up easily because he wanted everything to go his way. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This forest isn’t your home and a real warrior would do anything to feed his clan unless we’re speaking to the wrong person. Who oversees this village?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “I do! Don’t think we’ve forgotten about all of your doings, Midas! You led many of us to war and we lost a lot of soldiers. You were Vada’s favorite! Don’t tell me nothing about being a real warrior because YOU failed many of us. You have the power and the gift from our ancestors and you did nothing with it until it was too late,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “We all failed each other but life goes on and this is a new issue. You are out of food and water! We came here to ask for help but once we saw the living conditions, it seems like you don’t have a choice but to take it! Bring up my past every fucking day if you want to but I died for my sins to come back as a stronger warrior.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m no fool, Midas. You need our help because Neoth’s kingdom is falling apart. We know all about the new world and that’s who I’m siding with. Why would I lead my people into a fallen place? You don’t have anything I want. Eagle is the king now and we’re going to build a better place,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “We won’t spare you if it ever comes to that,” Neoth replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We walked away without any further argument. Neoth was filled with rage because he was shot down. We were just too late.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “He disrespected our presence like we’re some fucking scum that lives in the dirt!” Neoth said. Hearing him swear took the seriousness out of everything. He grilled me when he caught me chuckling. 
 
      
 
    “Go to hell, son,” he smirked. 
 
      
 
    “You can’t tell you’re an old gargoyle, but you damn sho sound like one. You got to put a little ‘umph’ in it.” 
 
      
 
    “Put a little ‘umph’ in it? Like the ‘umph’ your mother used to say when I put my—” 
 
      
 
    “Whoooaaaaa, this conversation is dead,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A voice called out to us when we were ready to take off into the sky. It was coming from behind a rock. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m over here!” the voice whispered. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I told my father to watch my back while I went to check out what was behind the rock. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get down!” a female gargoyle said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kneeled in front of her and she looked over her shoulder to make sure we weren’t being watched. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “The man you were just talking to is my grandfather. He lied to you about joining the new world. They came here and asked for his help, but he never gave them an answer. I’m going to sneak out of here in three days with fifty other warriors. We are going to come to you because I heard nothing but good stories about Neoth. We will be safer with him as our king. We have been waiting for Neoth to come and claim his people and we will be forever grateful,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “What’s your name?” 
 
      
 
    “Quest. I don’t have much time before someone comes looking for me. But show us the way to Lacas and we will follow,” she whispered. 
 
      
 
    “Fly towards the biggest star that flickers and it’ll guide you. You have to look carefully or else you’ll miss it,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you so much,” Quest said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She wiped the tears from her eyes before she scurried away. I felt guilty all over again. So many of our own depended on us but we mistakenly failed them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Send ten of your best warriors here in three days so they can help Quest and many others get to Lacas safely. Prepare a feast for them and get ready to fill a lot of those rooms in your kingdom. Our visit here wasn’t too bad after all.” 
 
      
 
    “And you are sure you don’t want to take my chair?” Neoth asked. 
 
      
 
    “Naw, you don’t see it yet but you’re a better king. Besides, you know Earth is my second home.” 
 
      
 
    “I sure hope we have some food waiting for us. I’m starving,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We left Vada and went back to my home on Earth. Some things seemed to be falling into place but a few pieces to the puzzle were still missing. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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   “W ake up! Wake up!” I kept telling myself, but I was stuck in a dream. I must’ve walked in ten circles throughout a foggy and humid forest. Up above in the trees, fairies watched me. The dream didn’t have a purpose, it was just me and them in the woods. 
 
      
 
    “Why am I here?” I yelled but there was silence. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I tired myself out looking for an escape. A fairy came down from a tree to sit on my shoulder. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why am I still having these dreams? I thought Urane was finished with us,” I said to her. 
 
      
 
    “Urane is silent now but she’s never done with us. You’re here because you want to be here,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “No, I don’t.” 
 
      
 
    “You came here to find answers, but you are in two places at one time and it will always be this way so get used to it…” 
 
      
 
    “MOTHER!” Sumi yelled into my ear. I was chopping onions in the kitchen. My hand bled from cutting myself, but the wound immediately healed. Sumi grabbed me a glass of water and I thanked her. 
 
      
 
    “Why do you keep doing that? You were showing me how to prepare dinner then something weird happened,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I talk to the other fairies sometimes or I see things that don’t make sense.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll help you figure it out. Since Father and Grandfather are still healing their minds, I can help them too. Do you think they’ll let me fight with them?” she asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The front door opened, and Sumi left out of the kitchen. I was relieved that I didn’t have to talk about war with Sumi. It was one conversation I couldn’t help her with. I wasn’t even sure if she was fully capable of seeing other’s visions. Brick came into the kitchen and wrapped his wings around me, lifting me off the floor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Want to go out tonight?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Out?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, just me and you. It’s been a while since we did the things you like,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I know there’s a lot going on with your father’s kingdom, I don’t want to make this just about us.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t stop pleasing you because of that and besides, I was hoping you’d do that thing you did to me in our bathroom,” Brick said into my ear. His dick rested against my back and I wanted him right there on the floor. There has never been a time where I wasn’t aroused being around Brick. 
 
      
 
    “It seems a little different without Risha. The house is too quiet.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe I’m agreeing with you. Risha is a pest but she’s interesting to watch especially when her hair is sticking up on the top of her head. I’ve never seen a human who just didn’t give a shit,” Brick chuckled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth came into the kitchen with a basket full of herbs and fruits he’d brought back from his planet. He was a very kind-hearted person which is why I hated what he was going through all the while understanding the emptiness he couldn’t avoid. He almost reminded me of myself before I found Brick. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is Tundra?” Neoth asked. 
 
      
 
    “In the green house,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth pulled out a necklace from his knapsack and placed it on the table. It was a wire stone necklace that many of us wore as an accessory but the one he had was real. The stone was emerald, gold and gray. It sparkled underneath the kitchen light, almost blinding me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “That is amazing! Where did you get it?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “There is a mountain in Lacas that has many beautiful stones. You just have to be strong enough to get one. Not everyone can pull these out although it seems like an easy thing to do. I want to give this to Tundra because I destroyed her gown. She doesn’t talk about it much, but I know she still is upset behind it,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I hope Tundra sees that this man lowkey cares about her, too. We just have to get him to loosen up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is Sumi?” Brick asked. 
 
      
 
    “I thought she greeted you by the door.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard noises coming from down the hallway when I searched for Sumi. When I found her, she was in the hallway talking to Mekah. He was standing in the doorway smiling at her while her cheeks glowed from whatever he was saying to her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You have to go before your father kills me,” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “He doesn’t want to kill you. He just doesn’t trust you yet, but he will soon. I know he will,” Sumi replied. I thought it was the cutest thing when she handed Mekah an onion. I guess it was her way of bringing him food. 
 
      
 
    “Uhhh, thanks, Sumi. I’ll find a way to eat it,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi gave a meat-eater an onion without at least a glass of water. Her innocence is pure, maybe she can be eyes for her father. A night out is definitely what I need after dinner, with all that was happening I needed to get drunk.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Four hours later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was in the passenger seat of Brick’s car smoking a blunt Risha rolled for me days ago. We were on our way to a club and my nerves were all over the place. It’d been months since I went out and did things most twenty-four-year-olds would do but here I was, going to a club worrying about leaving Sumi with Neoth and Tundra. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You think Sumi is alright?” 
 
      
 
    “Sumi isn’t a baby anymore, Nabila. Don’t tell me you’re going to be doing this all night. Just relax, get high and drunk if you want to,” Brick smirked. I almost said forget the club while I lustfully stared at Brick through hooded eyes. He looked so rugged like he had a gun on him and drugs in the trunk. Maybe it was the weed but damn I wanted him in my mouth. He squeezed my thigh and the feeling shot straight to my pussy. 
 
      
 
    “You want me to mess up your lip gloss?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “What if we skip the club and do something real nasty?” 
 
      
 
    “I told someone I’d stop through for a little bit. It’s the least I can do since he brought a lot of business my way,” Brick said. Outside of our home and Planet Lacas, Brick was just a normal person who someone would’ve thought grew up in the same urban areas I’d grown up in. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I unbuckled my seatbelt and unzipped Brick’s jeans, but he had on boxer-briefs. It made it harder for me because lately he’d been dressing like a warrior. He helped me free his tree log, as I pushed the button on his driver’s door to recline his seat back. A low growl filled the car when I kissed the tip of him. The veins in his dick were strong enough to use as a rope. He was too heavy to hold with one hand. He chanted my name while I made love to his dick with my lips while jerking him off counterclockwise. He was slightly aggressive, pulling my hair causing me to choke. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Suck that shit, baby,” Brick coached while rubbing my pussy through my G-string. I wore a dress just for the occasion along with skimpy underwear. Brick pumped into my mouth and fingered me. My pussy creamed and splashed onto the console. I was in another world, a world that seemed so carefree. I saw butterflies, fairies, gargoyles and many different species of birds. Brick exploded into my mouth and he tasted like mint. I wasn’t exaggerating, he ate raw mint leaves every day. He rested against the head rest when I pulled away. 
 
      
 
    “I’m only going to show my face for an hour then we can leave. This is far from over,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I freshened up as Brick continued to drive towards the city. Brick was talking about something, but I couldn’t focus on him because the bitch Casha was sitting in the back seat with her hair shaved off. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I have done wayyyyy better. He’s looking for me you know. I bet he hasn’t told you what he recently discovered. Pretty soon, you’re going to be the one who’s looking in,” Casha said. She went away when I ignored her. Someone was fucking with me. Whoever it was didn’t want me and Brick to be together. The fairies warned me about hallucinations. I was giving too much into them. 
 
      
 
    “I love you very much and I’ll never let anyone come between us and what we built. If you’re hiding something to keep me from being hurt so be it. Just know it won’t change how I feel and my place in your life.” 
 
      
 
    “If I keep something from you, it’s because it’s not important to us. I’m an honest man, Nabila,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I closed my eyes and thought about that forest, I couldn’t seem to find my way out of. The fairies in my dreams were trying to teach me something, but what?   
 
      
 
      
 
    ********** 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick pulled up to the valet in front of a hotel downtown Annapolis. The music from the club inside poured out into the streets. It was back-in-the-day hip-hop. I hadn’t heard Wu-Tang Clan in so long. My aunt used to listen to it before she was taken to prison. Brick came around and opened the door for me. I was a little too overdressed wearing a tight dress with a pair of pumps. The women wore jeans with heels or riding boots. The men wore jeans and boots or casual shoes. It was definitely a hip-hop crowd and Brick fitted right in with them.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Do you know any of this music?” I asked Brick. 
 
      
 
    “Some of it,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick grabbed my hand and led me to the front door where we had to check in for our VIP section. The bouncer opened the rope to let us into the building. The atmosphere was different than any other club I’d been to. It had a jungle, reggae, urban and upscale vibe all in one. A waitress walked around with a tray of Jell-O shots dressed in a sexy leopard costume. Women were dancing in cages and they weren’t stiff at all. They were twerking and popping their asses like they were in a rap video. I wished Risha would’ve come with us—her and Odega—but since she’s been gone, Odega has been to himself. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This place is lit!” I yelled over the music. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The crowd got hyped when the DJ played Nelly’s song, “Hot in Here.” A man came down the stairs dripping in diamonds around his neck and wrists. His gold fangs looked sharp enough to rip a hole into someone. He slapped hands with Brick while eyeing me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I met you at the mall a few days ago. I was with my wife and you had a beautiful little girl,” he said, extending his hand out to me. 
 
      
 
    “Eze? I’m so sorry. You look different.” 
 
      
 
    “So, you’re Brick’s wife? What a small world,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “Very small,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    When Brick told me he was doing work for a millionaire I was expecting an older man but Eze was young himself. Eze told us to follow him upstairs because the music was too loud. I thought downstairs had a beautiful layout, but the fourth level had snakes in the glass floor. The walls were made out of rock and there was a waterfall with piranhas swimming in a pond. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You designed this?” I asked Brick. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, me and Odega,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “You think this is hot? The cabin he fixed up for me don’t have shit on this. I hate leaving home,” Eze replied.  He told us to have a seat while he got the bottles of champagne. 
 
      
 
    “I’ve seen a lot of your work but Brick this is soooo damn hot.” 
 
      
 
    “Is that the only thing that’s hot?” he asked while eyeing my thighs. 
 
      
 
    “One day I want you to take me to a jungle and we can take it from there,” I replied.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Eze’s wife came from the back carrying a bucket of champagne bottles. Her hair was pinned up in an up-do and she wore a dashiki dress that hugged her curves with a pair of snakeskin heels. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Nice to see you again, Nabila,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Sy’noba right?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, you got it,” she replied and sat the bucket down. I noticed a tattoo on Sy’noba’s wrist. It was the same marking Mekah had on his arm. I waited until she was out of earshot before I talked to Brick about it. 
 
      
 
    “Do you think Eze and Sy’noba are immortals?” 
 
      
 
    “I’ve thought about it because of the markings on their bodies. I think every immortal has some type of stamp from the gods. Mekah told me that many shifters live around the city, ones who were kicked out of their world. I’m guessing they come from a hidden place like my planet,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I want to get comfortable with Sy’noba first then I’ll ask her. They are coming back to our section.” 
 
      
 
    “They might want to feel us out, too. There hasn’t been tension between me and Eze until now,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sy’noba and Eze sat across from me and Brick. I wondered if the gold fangs in his mouth were really his and not just a pair of gold teeth. He had markings on his neck as well that looked ancient. His drawings were almost like pictures, sorta like cavemen drawings or maybe hieroglyphics. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you do for a living?” Sy’noba asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She took charge while her mate observed his surroundings. If she was related to Mekah, that’d make her a lioness, a hunter. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m a housewife for the most part but I do have a bachelor’s degree in Legal Studies that I never had a chance to put into use.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ve never went to school. I had to learn from others,” Sy’noba replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick and Eze were relaxing while me and Sy’noba talked like two long-distance friends but the tension was still thick enough to slice. I grabbed a bottle and poured myself a glass of tequila that Eze requested for me because I needed something stronger. Brick was whispering to me and telling me to take it easy, but I was anxious waiting to find out what they were. If something went down, Sy’noba would try to kill us. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I need to go to the bathroom really quick. I’ll be right back,” I told Brick. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll check on you if you don’t come out in a few minutes,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kissed his lips before I got up and Sy’noba offered to show me where it was. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You can use the one in Eze’s office. The line is long,” she said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    I clutched my purse while I followed her through double doors and down a hallway. It was just us and the sound of our heels clicking. Maybe she had her doubts about me also, but I had nothing against her. I just wanted to know more about them. Sy’noba unlocked the door to an office that overlooked the entire club through a glass window. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is my nephew?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Come again?” 
 
      
 
    “I know his scent. I caught a whiff of it as soon as you walked into the building. A male’s scent takes days to rub off. You were close to him, you touched him?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “I healed him, but I don’t know you like that to tell you where he is. He was in bad shape when I found him. His feet were bruised, and you could see his bones. He was running away from something. He’s safe where he is.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She pulled out a dagger from her hair. Her eyes changed, and her nails were longer and sharper than what I expected them to be. Birds appeared throughout the office and surrounded me in case she attacked me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t fear nothing! Tell me where my nephew is!” she yelled at me. 
 
      
 
    “You can’t make me tell you shit! We’re protecting him, not hurting him! You should be grateful that he’s safe. Whatever happened between you two is not my business, but I have to look out for him. I’m sure Mekah knows where you live and if he hasn’t returned to you yet then maybe you’re the problem!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She backed away and the birds vanished. Sy’noba dropped her dagger and it turned to ashes—she was something else. She took a seat behind Eze’s desk and I sat in the chair across from her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I love my nephew very much despite everything that happened in our pride. He was always angry, and I want to see that he doesn’t do anything to get himself killed. Just tell me where he is so I can see for myself. I want to know if I can trust you. What are you anyway?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t need to know yet. This is about Mekah.” 
 
      
 
    “He opened up to you? Mekah doesn’t just talk to people he doesn’t know,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “He feels safe around us.” 
 
      
 
    “Or maybe a girl is involved. His scent is getting stronger which happens when a male is ready to mate. Last time I saw him, he was still considered a cub. He’s naturally going to cater to your daughter, sister or even niece if you have one. You won’t tell me where he is, but you don’t know nothing about him,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “It seems neither one of us knows him, but I can’t tell you where he is until he tells me it’s okay for you to know.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The office door opened, and Brick walked in with Eze. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” Eze asked. 
 
      
 
    “They have Mekah,” Sy’noba said. 
 
      
 
    “What in the fuck is going on?” Eze asked. 
 
      
 
    “Your kind is siding with mine to steal my father’s kingdom and Mekah was caught in the middle of it, but he escaped. I’m keeping him for leverage. If he’s not the enemy then you have nothing to worry about,” Brick said. I had no idea Mekah was tied into Brick’s planet. I thought he was only running away from the lion shifters.  
 
      
 
    “Yo, you got shit all wrong. My people don’t live here and neither does Sy’noba’s so be specific!” Eze barked. 
 
      
 
    “Whoever ruled your land kicked out groups of lions and now they are putting their noses where they don’t fit! Tell me where the king is and we can end this now,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “I’m the king and that has nothing to do with us!” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t care that they have Mekah?” Sy’noba asked her mate. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sure Mekah did whatever they said he did. He’s just like his father and we don’t need him around the girls. He doesn’t care about you so why bother?” Eze asked his wife. 
 
      
 
    “My family is your family!” Sy’noba said. 
 
      
 
    “Except for Mekah. He’s his father’s son and you can’t change genetics,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re going to wish like hell you don’t sleep with your fucking eyes closed. If you don’t fix this!” Sy’noba threatened. She walked out of the office and the door slammed off the hinge. 
 
      
 
    “That went way out of line. Y’all couldn’t ask me any of this outside my building? I’m going to go home holding my shit in case she’s around the corner waiting to chop it off,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “Look, bro. I don’t know what hand you are playing in this, but I’ll defend my father’s kingdom by any means necessary. So, if you know what’s going on, let me know now,” Brick said. Eze leaned against his desk and crossed his arms. He and Brick must’ve had a lot of respect between one another because they weren’t fighting or threatening to kill each other. 
 
      
 
    “I kicked those lions out because they were trying to kill my mate. One of them was going to rape her in front of me. A big fight broke out that day and a lot of them died but the ones who were against her had to leave. They aren’t my responsibility. Now, as far as Mekah, he comes from a dysfunctional pride and I don’t want Sy’noba dealing with that. She’s been through a lot. Mekah is better off starting his own pride and never returning,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “You want him to pay for his father’s mistakes?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “I killed his father, so I know he wants revenge; and besides, he’s an adult now. He can fend for himself,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “What kind of bullshit is that? He’s a child!” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “You must haven’t been immortal all your life. Where we from, age doesn’t define if you’re an adult. You can’t change the traditions of others because of personal feelings. I love my mate very much and I’ll give her anything she wants but I can’t change who we are. Mekah will always be distant with Sy’noba because she’s with me,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I got up and left Eze’s office while Brick stayed behind. Why couldn’t they just spare Mekah? If I saw someone murder my father, I’d hate them, too. It was a natural feeling and it probably tormented him. 
 
      
 
    Sy’noba was pacing back and forth in the hallway. She growled at me and I rolled my eyes at her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You are whack for taking this out on me.” 
 
      
 
    “Wait until we get into the parking lot. I’m going to eat you,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sure you are but I doubt if you can get that close to me.” 
 
      
 
    “Why are you being this way? I just want to see my nephew and make sure he’s alright,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know you that well to give him up!”  
 
      
 
      
 
    Sy’noba threw a dagger at me. Suddenly, I was at the end of the hallway. I couldn’t believe those birds were able to shift me. 
 
      
 
    That was freaking awesome. Wait until I tell Ri— 
 
      
 
      
 
    “That was just target practice. You and your pigeons got lucky,” Sy’noba said. 
 
      
 
    “Listen, I don’t want to fight you and I damn sure don’t want to involve my man in this. I’m more than one-hundred percent sure that Brick can handle himself if you and your mate come after us so please just stop the scare tactics. All of this fancy hero shit you’re doing is beneath me.” 
 
      
 
    “You’re not a fighter, Nabila. I don’t need to scare you, and once we get to know each other better, you’ll see that my bite is just as big as my roar. I’m a warrior and you’re a what? A pigeon, chicken or a duck? Get off your high horse. Your god should be ashamed of giving you that gift,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick came out of Eze’s office and they both had blank faces. Sy’noba was still angry with Eze, she even slapped him. He grabbed her arm when she went to hit him again. Brick pulled me down the hallway while I was looking back. They were yelling at each other then Eze gave up, went into his office and slammed the door, leaving Sy’noba in the hallway. 
 
      
 
      
 
    What have I done? 
 
      
 
      
 
    We left out of the club and Brick gave his ticket to valet. It was a very chilly night and I didn’t have on thick clothes. Brick wrapped his arms around me to keep me warm. While looking up at him, something caught my eye from the top of the building. It was a male lion staring at me and Brick. A few seconds later, he disappeared. I shrugged it off because it could’ve been Eze watching us leave. 
 
      
 
    Our car pulled up and Brick opened the passenger’s side door for me. I looked up at the building again to make sure my mind wasn’t playing tricks on me, and nothing was there. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How do you feel about all of this?” I asked Brick as he pulled away from the curb. 
 
      
 
    “I’m angry as fuck and I wanted to snap Eze’s mate’s head off her shoulders. I understand how she feels but her anger towards us is uncalled for. While Eze was talking about what happened, all I could ask myself was ‘how would I feel if I saw someone kill my father?’ After you left his office, Eze told me more about it. Mekah’s father wanted to mate with Sy’noba so he had to kill him. At the end of the day, we’re just animals and creatures. We have to make sacrifices, Nabila. I might have to kill most of the gargoyles and it’s been eating me up because I don’t want to do it, but we have to survive. It’s either us or them,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “What if Neoth and Tundra live with us and we let the other gargoyles have Planet Lacas?”  
 
      
 
    “You think your man is a coward?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “No, but lately it’s been nothing but drama, Brick. We can’t win every battle. You have a home on Earth. I remember when you wanted to escape your world but now it seems like you want to lose everyone because of it.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t convince you of anything because you live in a world with flowers and butterflies! I see death, pain and blood when I close my eyes. What do you see? An enchanted forest with unicorns? Fairies flying around eating fruit while resting from a long day of doing nothing? You think it’s easy to give up because you haven’t seen anything I’ve been through!” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “Watch out!” I yelled out and he swerved around a tree, popping a tire. The car was ready to crash into another tree, but Brick grabbed me and flew through the windshield seconds before it crashed and caught on fire. 
 
      
 
    “This is what happens when you overreact!” I said to Brick. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard growls coming from behind us and Brick’s wings shielded me. We were trapped by over a dozen lions. The lion on top of Eze’s building must’ve followed us after we left. I should’ve warned Brick, but I wasn’t sure if what I saw was real. A tree branch snapped above us from two female lions stalking us. My heart was ready to beat out of my chest when a swarm of gargoyles joined the lions. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go home,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A gargoyle landed in front of us carrying a wooden bat with sharp spikes. He waved at me when I peeked around Brick’s waist. Everyone was giants compared to me. The lions were the size of bison. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What a beautiful little thing you got there,” the gargoyle said to Brick. 
 
      
 
    “Get the fuck out of here, Nabila. You can fly home and warn the others,” Brick said to me. I wasn’t going to leave him and possibly lose him again. We were outnumbered, so even if Brick won the battle, he’d be in a lot of pain afterwards. I just couldn’t see it any other way, so I had to do something. 
 
      
 
    “We don’t want to kill you. I want to make you an offer,” the gargoyle said to Brick. 
 
      
 
    “Are you the leader of these warriors?” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “I was sent here to carry out my duties. You think you don’t owe Vada an explanation because of your so-called war on us? You killed many of our brothers who fought with you. We want what you have taken from us which is a kingdom!” he said to Brick. 
 
      
 
    “You miss being a slave to a kingdom that hated you? All of this because I destroyed a planet that destroyed us? Say what you want but I don’t regret killing your king, Jonelius. I’d do it again if I had to,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “Tell your father to give his kingdom up. It’s the right thing to do since most of his warriors are with us. Look around you, Midas. We will be stronger than Vada and Lacas put together!” he said. A bolt of lightning shot from Brick’s wing and ripped the gargoyle in half. The gargoyles charged at Brick along with the lions. 
 
      
 
    “GO!” Brick yelled at me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Three gargoyles headed towards me and I flew into the woods while they chased me. The birds covered me, but it wasn’t good enough. A gargoyle threw a bola at me and it wrapped around my wings, causing me to fall face-first on to a rock. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We should have a little fun with her before we take her back to camp,” one said, standing over me. They had badly scared faces with nasty beards. The stench coming from them burned my nose and eyes. I’d never seen gargoyles like them before; they were monsters. 
 
      
 
    “I haven’t had one like this in many years,” another said. He snatched me off the ground by my ankles and held me upside down, exposing my private areas. He reached in to taste me and I ended up in a tree above their heads. I stayed quiet while they looked around the woods for me. 
 
      
 
    “We’re done for if our leader is right about Brick’s mate and her magic. Did you just see what she did?  We cannot leave here without her so split up and find her. Just remember, I get her first,” one said. Two of them went in separate directions. 
 
      
 
    “You might as well come out. You’ll be all alone after we kill your mate. If you make this hard for me, I’ll make sure I split your daughter in half. I bet she has a pretty little snatch the same as you,” he laughed. There was no way in hell I could let him speak on my daughter that way. There was only one way I could help Brick and that was to fight back. My wings carried me to the ground while my stomach twisted up in knots from fear.  
 
      
 
    “You don’t know what I’m going to do to you!” he said. He charged into me and a bone popped through his neck from the fairy dust in my wings. The gargoyle fell to his knees with blood pouring from his body. I felt nothing for it as I watched him grasp his wound. He inhaled the dust that surrounded me, and his eyes bulged out of his head. His body exploded into scraps. I ran out of the woods to look for Brick. The woods were filled with the scent of burning flesh and blood. I came across a few dead lions with ripped out throats and missing limbs like a horror movie. Instead of flying, I stayed on the ground, so no one could see me. I was in the middle of nowhere. 
 
      
 
      
 
    This is just like my dreams. I can’t find my way out of the woods.  
 
      
 
    The ground cracked underneath my feet while a loud sound rang out. I knew it was Brick and he was close by. The smell of blood was stronger and there was another loud sound like a thunderstorm. Through the trees I could see Brick tearing into a lion. I knew it was him because of the wings but he was different. He almost looked like the devil with horns except he wasn’t red. I saw Neoth the same way once before, but I didn’t think Brick had it in him because he never showed me that side of him. While watching him, I heard something. It was a female lion creeping up on me. She was crouched down with her tail raised while getting closer. In a blink of an eye, the female lion was tackled to the ground by another lion. They fought and bit at each other until the lioness with drawings on her face ripped the other lion’s throat out. She shifted into her human form and it was Sy’noba. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We will talk later,” she said before running off. As she ran, she shifted back and jumped on a gargoyle. She ripped at his face and he picked her up and slammed her into a tree. I ran in the direction I saw Brick, but he was gone. It was a never-ending battle. 
 
      
 
    “Sshhhhh,” he whispered in my ear while covering my body with his wings. I looked up at him to see if he was hurt but he was covered in a lot of blood. It could’ve been his and someone else’s or just theirs. 
 
      
 
    “Soon as I let you go, head straight home. I killed most of the gargoyles but if I didn’t, they are too injured to fly. I need you someplace safe,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not leaving.” 
 
      
 
    Brick’s nostrils flared, and he pushed me away. 
 
      
 
    “Take your ass home now!” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A gargoyle was heading towards us, but Brick’s back was turned to him. Before I could warn him, a gigantic animal with tusks caught the gargoyle in mid-air and wrestled him to the ground. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where are all these animals coming from? We’re in the middle of a Jumanji board game!” I yelled while ducking. 
 
      
 
    “The coast is clear,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He picked me up and tossed me over his back. I grabbed a hold of his shoulders and wrapped my legs around him. Sy’noba called out to us; she was sitting on the back of the animal with tusks. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Is that a sabretooth?” 
 
      
 
    “It’s Eze,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “Did you follow us?” I asked Sy’noba.  
 
      
 
    “Yes, only to see about Mekah, and Eze followed me to make sure I was safe. I want to apologize to you and your mate. I didn’t believe you until I saw with my own eyes. Thank you for keeping Mekah away from them. You saw for yourself that I’m not a threat to Mekah. I just want to see him,” Sy’noba said. 
 
      
 
    “Come by tomorrow night,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sy’noba was talking to Eze but thank god he didn’t talk back. I’d seen enough and the last thing I wanted to see was a talking lion. Eze was a larger animal than the lions; he had a broad structure and more muscle. Him and Sy’noba together reminded me of a fantasy painting; the kind of art that took your imagination beyond normalcy. 
 
      
 
    We said our goodbyes before we went our separate ways. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Ten minutes later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick pulled me off his shoulders when we made it back home. He stared at me and I couldn’t look him in the eyes. I disappointed him yet again because I didn’t leave him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go ahead and say it so we can get this over with.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m cool. We can clean ourselves in the basement then sneak upstairs. I’ll talk to my father in the morning,” he said. I didn’t push the subject any further. Brick wasn’t acting like himself and I had a feeling it had something to do with me. We slowly walked around the side of the house and entered the basement door. The stand-up shower wasn’t big enough for the both of us, so Brick told me to go first. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick was sitting on the couch when I stepped out of the shower. I must’ve been in for a very long time because it was almost morning. He handed me a towel and a robe without looking at me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get some rest. I’ll be up shortly,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Are you hungry?” 
 
      
 
    “Naw I’m good. If anyone asks about me, tell them I’m putting together a project,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Okay.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked up the basement stairs and Brick called out to me when I got to the door. 
 
      
 
    “I love you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I love you, too.” 
 
      
 
    “Don’t love me more than I love you. I’ll leave you if you put my safety first again,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The house was quiet while walking down the hallway. I passed the living room and saw Odega sitting on the couch drinking out of a liquor bottle. He was still dressed in the outfit from the day before. 
 
      
 
    “Is everything okay?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, just relaxing,” Odega replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He picked up a magazine and pretended to be preoccupied. I took a glass off the table and poured some of Odega’s liquor into a cup before going upstairs. Sumi’s bedroom door opened when I reached the third floor. 
 
      
 
    “Good morning, Mother,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I downed the shot then cursed myself for not taking the bottle. Sumi’s hips were curvy, and her lips were fuller. I was looking for a small hint of the seven-month old baby I had a week ago that couldn’t walk. Motherhood went up a notch because she was possibly mature enough to have a baby of her own. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Good morning, Sumi. My mind is just all over the place. How did you sleep?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Why in the hell am I struggling to have a conversation with my own daughter? 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We can talk about clothes, hair and nails. Come let me show you something,” she said. 
 
      
 
    She heard my thoughts. 
 
      
 
    Sumi grabbed my hand and pulled me into her bedroom. Her bed was flipped over, blocking the window and there was a sheet lying in the middle of the floor. 
 
      
 
    “I like what you did to your room,” I lied.  
 
      
 
    “Have a seat,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She was overly excited when I sat across from her. I was anxious to know what she wanted me to see. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Give me your hands then close your eyes,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Okayyyy, what’s next?” 
 
      
 
    “Just relax,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard birds singing with the sound of waterfalls surrounding me. Something landed on my nose and I couldn’t hold back the giggle because it tickled. There was a baby in the background that sounded familiar. When I opened my eyes, I was on Brick’s hideaway planet that he named Star. Brick was lying in the grass with Sumi resting on his chest; she was four months old. I remember that day like it was yesterday. Brick wanted to get away for a few days so we could spend time together. It was one of the happiest days of my life. 
  
 
    “I’m still your baby. The memories will always be there,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    She hugged me when I opened my eyes. I squeezed her until she gasped for air. She handed me a shirt so that I could wipe my eyes. 
 
      
 
    “This gift I have, Father and Neoth used to have it. I don’t know what happened,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    “They’ll figure it out. Things don’t last forever.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The conversations I had with Sumi were therapeutic. She was wise for her age and mature. I was blessed with having a daughter like her. When I learned that she was going to have a fast growing spurt, I thought she was going to be wild and rebellious. Just the thought of someone touching her pissed me off. All I pictured was bloodshed. It was time to fight dirty. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Risha 
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    Later on that day… 
 
      
 
   “C ome on, Risha, baby, dance with me,” Jake said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We were at a small bar close to my neighborhood. It was only three o’clock in the afternoon and I was drunk and high from whatever weed Jake gave me. A song by Naughty by Nature played as I spaced out. Jake made everything fun and constantly reminded me that I had a reason to not give up. Jake grabbed me around the hips and grinded against my back side. He whispered what he wanted to do to me when we got back to my apartment, but all I could think about was how big Sumi must have gotten since I last saw her. Jake turned me to face him, but it was Odega’s lips I imagined kissing me. I missed everyone, Brick, too. He was a pain in the ass but watching him love on Nabila gave me hope that love conquers all. The world he gave her was better than anything a human man could do for his wife. Their love was like a magnetic force that couldn’t be broken. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What are you thinking about?” Jake asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The bar was filled with heavy smoke and the scent of cigarettes was getting to me. I stumbled out the back door to get some fresh air. A cat jumped out of the dumpster and scared the shit out of me. I couldn’t catch my breath while I struggled to keep from falling. My stomach growled but I was too depressed to eat. Why did my life have to be so fucked up? Jake came outside to check on me. He handed me a bottle of water and I snatched it away from him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let’s go home and get back in bed,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck off! Go away sometimes muthafucka. Do you not understand that I want to be left alone?” 
 
      
 
    “You don’t have to be a bitch about it!” he yelled at me. 
 
      
 
    “Your MOTHERRRRR! Fuck outta here!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake left me in the alley while my head spun out of control. I couldn’t even remember what day it was. Time was moving too fast. 
 
      
 
    A man dressed in a hooded sweat suit jumped from the top of the club while I drank a bottle of water. He kneeled in front of me and all I could make out was his lips—familiar lips. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Odega?” 
 
      
 
    “Why are you doing this to yourself?” he asked, uncovering his face. 
 
      
 
    “How long have you been following me?” 
 
      
 
    “I made a mistake, Risha,” he said. He grabbed my hand and brought it to his lips. I closed my eyes while his soft lips touched my skin and it reminded me why I left. He was too perfect for me and I didn’t deserve him. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t have nothing to offer.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t understand any of this,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “I know you don’t and it’s not your fault. We’re different and that’s just how it works. This was never meant for us, Odega.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He helped me off the ground and brushed off my pants that were probably filthy. I hadn’t looked in a mirror since yesterday, but I already knew I probably looked a mess. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you coming with me?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “I know you were at Jake’s cabin the other night and you destroyed his house. You saw me with another man, so I don’t understand why you still care for me. Obviously, I moved on and maybe you should do the same.” 
 
      
 
    “Why do you keep talking to me like this? Explain to me what it is that you want me to do? I saw you with someone else and it almost made me hate you, but I can’t. After I saw you seduce him I went home and thought about it. The last time I felt that way was when I thought Brick was dead. It hurt badly, and I need something to fix this. I don’t know how to love in the way you want me to, but I can learn,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega smelled of alcohol, too. Maybe it was too much for him to handle. The only concoction that was getting me through my pain was liquor and drugs, so I couldn’t fault him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go home and get some rest. We can talk when the both of us sober up. I can’t do this right now.” 
 
      
 
    “So that’s it, huh? Get rid of me so you can fuck that stick-up-the-ass human? I’m out here telling you that I need you and you dismiss me like I’m some fucking peasant!” Odega replied. 
 
      
 
    “I hate that you’re seeing me like this! I can’t focus on anything else right now so please just find me tomorrow. I’ll be sober and waiting for you.” 
 
      
 
    “What if I kill him? Will you have time for me then?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “There’s a lot of people in this area. You don’t want the attention so think smart. I’ll see you tomorrow. I promise.”  
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega reached out to me when I walked past him, but I pulled away. I ran into the building and closed the back door, so he wouldn’t follow me. Moving quickly made me nauseous. I went into the women’s bathroom and there was blood all over the floor. A woman that looked to be in her late-forties was nursing a nasty wound on her arm. The skin hung from her elbow to her wrist like fringes. The wound appeared to be from a dog or maybe a coyote. I hated the sight of blood and the odor from the wound almost knocked me back. She must’ve had an infection. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go to the hospital.” 
 
      
 
    “Stay out of my business,” she replied with a heavy accent. 
 
      
 
    “But you’re dripping blood everywhere. You can lose your arm like this if you haven’t already.” 
 
      
 
    “You silly fucking humans. Stay out of the way when someone tells you to or else I’ll kill you with my good arm,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I keep a pocket knife and mace in my purse. You’ll be missing your face if you even come close to me.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She used the sweater she had tied around her waist for a bandage while laughing at my insults. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I like your attitude. It isn’t so bad after all. I’m Jake’s sister. He told me to meet him here, so we can talk about a few things,” she said. I was expecting his sister to be an upscale high-class woman because of the way Jake spoke about her snobby ways. But the woman that stood before me looked every bit of a homeless junkie. I know I’d been partying hard with liquor and weed but I wasn’t that damn out of it. Jake was up to something and nothing was adding up. I thought maybe he was a man with money, but not once had I seen him pull out any credit cards or big bills. 
 
      
 
    “I’m speaking to you,” Jake’s sister said while snapping her fingers. I didn’t give two fucks about what she was talking about. The question “why am I not home?” kept popping up. I was hanging out with a man that I didn’t know and was beginning to think I couldn’t trust him. 
 
      
 
    “I had a bit too much to drink. How is your mother doing?” 
 
      
 
    “She’s fine. I’m taking good care of her,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “What’s your name?” 
 
      
 
    “My family calls me Sudin,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Nice name.” 
 
      
 
    “So, Jake talks about you all the time. He tells me that you have a niece. I love children,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I bet this has something to do with Sumi. Jake always asks about her and now he’s talking about her to his sister. This is some bullshit! Not only is it bullshit but how did she know it was me she was talking to? Did Jake show her a picture of me before she came to the bar? Naw, that’s impossible. Jake hasn’t taken any pictures of me that I know of. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Yes, I have a niece and her parents don’t play about her. What else did Jake tell you?” 
 
      
 
    “You left your family because you didn’t want them to see you like this. I know the feeling of having to make that sacrifice,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Jake sure does tell you a lot for you two to be estranged.” 
 
      
 
    “We have our moments but he’s still my brother. I’ll meet you at the bar, so we can talk more. I have to clean this wound again,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I left out of the bathroom and wanted to run for the hills. Jake’s sister popping up didn’t sit too well with me. Why was Jake even talking about me to anyone if all we were doing was having casual sex? I thought back to the day when I met Jake at the mall… 
 
      
 
      
 
    The store was crowded as I made my way towards the door. I had to get away from Nabila before I said something I’d regret. I wasn’t really mad at her or anyone, I was worried. My body was starting to feel different to the point where I could barely get out of bed. There wasn’t a possibility that I was pregnant because me and Odega wasn’t having sex. I didn’t want to think about the “C” word even though I’d been having symptoms for months. It was like a bad flu that didn’t go away. Finally, I made it out of the store and went to Orange Julius because I needed something cold, I was feeling flushed. The line wasn’t as long as I thought it’d be. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Excuse me, are you alright?” a stranger asked me. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, I’m fine. What is it to you?” 
 
      
 
    “I was just admiring you while I was in the store. You’re a remarkable young lady. I was on my way over to you, but you were arguing with someone. I don’t mean to bother you, I just wanted to get close to see if you had a ring on your finger. I’m Jake by the way.” He extended his hand to me. 
 
      
 
    “I’m Risha and I’m okay now. I have anxiety around a lot of people.” 
 
      
 
    “Can I call you sometime soon? I don’t want to hold you up because I see that you’re busy. Maybe we can do dinner one day,” he said. I was hesitant at first because of Odega but it wasn’t hard to see that we were drifting apart. 
 
      
 
    “Okay.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I gave Jake my number and he promised to call me later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I have a drink waiting for you,” Jake said when he came down the hallway near the bathrooms. 
 
      
 
    “I’m fine. Look, I’m going to go home to lay down. My head hurts. Stay here and catch up with your sister.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, I’ll see you shortly,” he replied smugly. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake kissed me before going back to the bar. His sister came out of the bathroom and her arm was still bleeding and dripping on the floor. She didn’t display normal human behavior. Her arm was barely attached to her elbow, yet she was calm. Being around Nabila and her mate opened my mind to a bigger world, a world of many creatures. I rushed out of the pool hall and to my car. The pain in my stomach worsened, causing it to feel like shards of glass were cutting into my abdomen. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “OH, COME ON!” I screamed while banging on the steering wheel. My car wouldn’t start, and I didn’t have any cash on for me a cab. I thought about going into the bar and asking Jake for help but I couldn’t be near him for another minute. The bus stop was around the corner, but I couldn’t make it without fainting. I leaned the seat back and closed my eyes, so I could take a little nap before walking to the bus stop. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Six hours later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard screaming when I woke up with a pounding headache. Tears stung the brims of my eyes because the pain was unbearable. If I had a gun I would’ve ended my life, so I wouldn’t have to endure it. Something wet dripped on my shirt and it was blood coming from my nose. Faintly looking around I didn’t know where I was, but the screams were getting louder. 
 
      
 
    “Where am I?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A loud thump caused the floor to tremble. The entertainment set in the living room fell into the wall, missing me by a few inches. Something sharp screeched against the floor and my ears almost popped. The headache was making my hearing sensitive, it was complete torture. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Odega, is that you?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I didn’t realize my arms were chained behind my back until I tried to stand up. I was tied to a futon and hooked onto one of the bars. 
 
      
 
    I must be dreaming. How did I get here? I fell asleep in my car that wouldn’t start. Someone brought me here? Odega wouldn’t kidnap me, would he? 
 
      
 
    The house was dark with only light coming from the TV which was on the floor and the fireplace. I could make out the pictures on the wall and it was of a Caucasian couple that looked to be in their early thirties. The floor trembled again and books on a bookshelf went sailing across the room. Wherever the noise was coming from was getting closer. A pair of glowing eyes stared at me from the corner of the room. As it got closer, I saw the outline of broad shoulders and a wide snout. I’d seen this animal before, days ago when it trespassed on Brick’s property, but the only difference was that it was a female lion. She walked on three legs because her arm was wounded. The lioness wasn’t healthy looking. Mekah was starving when we found him, but he was in better condition. I screamed as loud as I could when she dropped a bloody leg on the floor. It wasn’t another animal’s leg, it belonged to a human. That’s where the screams were coming from. She was eating humans, probably too weak and frail to hunt animals. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I know what you are. Go ahead and eat me! I’m sick anyway you piece of shit!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She roared loudly, and my head throbbed as if someone took a rock and beat me with it over and over again. I burst into sobs because I couldn’t take the pain anymore. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Kill me. Just do what you have to do. Put me out of my misery. I won’t fight you back, hell I can’t fight you anyway. I’m crazy you know that? Who in the hell just sits here and talks to a lion person? I should be scared right but I’m not so do what you’re supposed to do.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake came from out of the back room, naked and covered in blood. He licked his lips while a piece of human tissue clung to his teeth. I had a feeling he was a fraud, but I overlooked it. What did I have to lose? I wanted to live on the edge regardless of if it was good or bad. But my actions proved that I was selfish. I had other people to think about now, not just myself. It took three days for me to understand how I was overreacting. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I guess this is Sudin. What in the hell do you think you’re doing, Jake?” 
 
      
 
    “I gotta admit, Risha. You are dumber than I thought. I actually thought this was going to be hard. And, yes, we do want something, just not you. You’re not healthy enough for us to eat but thanks a lot for the sacrifice. One thing about you humans is that one imperfect thing happens in your life and suddenly you want to end it all. Your kind is the biggest disappointment I’ve seen in all of my two hundred years of life. The enemy was right in your face, Risha, and you bit the bait!” Jake laughed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He kissed Sudin on her nose and she licked the blood off his face as she purred. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This is my wife. She’s beautiful, isn’t she?” Jake asked. 
 
      
 
    “Animals mate with their siblings all the time, Jakester. Now tell me why I’m here.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m assuming you just insulted me,” Jake replied and Sudin swatted at my leg. Her nails tore my jeans and sliced through my skin. She licked the puddle of blood underneath me from the wound. I bit my lip to keep from screaming. My leg burned, and the wound was bone deep. 
 
      
 
    “We’re very hungry, Risha. You’re starting to look like an appetizer,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “That last cabin belonged to someone you killed?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “We have to survive by any means. This will be our new home until someone comes looking for them then we’ll move on. Hopefully you can join us but first I need something from you,” Jake said. 
 
      
 
    “What can a human like me do for you?” 
 
      
 
    “We want the girl and her mother,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “What girl and mother?” 
 
      
 
    “Prince Midas’s mate and offspring. And you will be able to bring them to me. See, we promised someone we’d help them in exchange for food and a new home. Sudin fought Brick last night with many others. We almost had his mate but she’s not as docile as we thought. She’s a killer, too. Midas killed my sons, daughters and many others from my pride last night, so now it’s personal. We don’t want to hurt you, but we can help you. I know a fairy who can cure your sickness,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll never be a traitor!” 
 
      
 
    “You’d rather die than save yourself? We will rip you to shreds alive! Do you really want to feel that?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “I’m assuming your wife or whatever she is to you is okay with you sticking your dick in other women.” 
 
      
 
    “I have more than one mate. They are welcoming of newcomers. More wives more food. Maybe when this blows over I can do you in front of her. She’ll enjoy it,” Jake replied. 
 
      
 
    “Give me some time to think about this but in the meantime, can you wrap something around my leg? I won’t be able to do anything with this, now will I?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake gestured for Sudin to get something. She turned into her human form and I was even more disgusted by her. She smelled horribly, almost like a dead carcass. It was triple times worse than the stench that came from her earlier. Sudin tongue-kissed Jake while he gripped her plump backside. They rubbed their faces together while making animalistic noises. I was in a Rated R Whoville movie it seemed. He rubbed her pussy while they made out and it smelled worse. I coughed and choked until my chest hurt. 
 
      
 
    I spent all this time getting drunk and acting a fucking fool just to get set up by some circus freaks? 
 
      
 
    She walked away, disappearing to one of the back rooms in the cabin. Jake sat next to me on the futon and rubbed his fingers across my face. Tears fell from my eyes even though I desperately tried to keep them from falling. They were sick animals and nothing like the fairytales and myths I thought they’d be. Jake was a heartless piece of shit that needed to die along with his mate. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m so hard for you, Risha. Your pussy was refreshing and tight,” Jake groaned, groping my breast. I twisted my body hoping it would spare me, but it made him grope me harder. 
 
      
 
    “This is what you like, huh? I thought you wanted to be a carefree slut? Why are you crying now?” he asked. Jake unzipped my pants and stuck his hand inside my panties. 
 
      
 
    “BITCH!” Jake yelled when I bit his face. He punched me so hard I was certain it was the end for me. Jake raised his hand again to hit me, but the front door burst opened. About five people walked into the cabin that looked familiar from the pool hall. 
 
      
 
    “We have to get the girl out of here. I think someone followed us,” one of them said. 
 
      
 
    I was out of it from the head blow. Jake’s strength was five times stronger than a human. My mouth was numb, and I tasted blood in my throat. 
 
      
 
    “Sudin! Grab our things! Come on!” Jake yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I wondered who was after them because I seemed to be caught up in everything. It wasn’t so long ago when me and Nabila were sitting in the yard having glasses of wine. I would be grateful if I was given a second chance—very grateful. Jake broke the chains with his teeth and carried me out the house. I heard one of them ask if I was dinner. There were too many of them in the area with a low food source. They were beginning to be cannibals despite them being half animal. Jake put me in the back seat of a beat-up old car that had holes in the floor. Inside the junk mobile, beer cans and dirty clothes were decorations. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s going to help us,” Jake told someone while strapping me down. 
 
      
 
    You fool! I was stalling so I could find a way out! 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sudin handed Jake a towel and they wrapped my leg while others stood around and fawned over me. I wasn’t sure if it was because I looked good enough to eat or that my face smelled like Sudin’s trash box. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We have to hurry up! We can patch her up while we drive!” someone said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake and Sudin hogtied me after they covered my wound. They all piled up in the car and I was squished between two dirty-faced men with lint in their hair. Sudin drove like a bat out of hell and almost ran into a tree. She was still naked, but it was normal for them I assumed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’ll have plenty of livestock soon. All we have to do is follow the orders. Risha will help us, she doesn’t have a choice, or she’ll get ripped apart,” Sudin told everyone. 
 
      
 
    “I want to rip her apart now. I wonder if her cat is as good as you said it was,” someone sitting next to me said to Jake. Sudin popped Jake upside the head and he hit her back. Her head hit the window and it shattered. 
 
      
 
    “You told me it was the worst thing you ever had to do!” Sudin yelled at Jake. 
 
      
 
    “He also wants it again,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake reached into the back seat and slapped me. He snarled as his eyes glowed after I spit in his face. 
 
      
 
    BOOM! 
 
      
 
    A rock went through the front window. I ducked in the seat when the windshield shattered, and glass filled the car. Sudin was ready to swerve off the road but Jake grabbed the wheel. The people in the back seat argued with Sudin because she rode over something. A giant hand with vicious nails broke through the back window and snatched a man out by his neck and the body rolled underneath the car. Another hand burst through the ceiling and snapped the neck of the man sitting next to me. Sudin slammed on the brakes and everyone got out of the car. I couldn’t move, my leg was injured, and I was weak from the blows I took to my head. There was a lot of altercations going on outside the car which shook a few times because someone was being thrown against it. A lion roared before the night was silent other than the blinker clicking. The ceiling of the car was ripped completely off. I used what little strength I had left to turn and face the creature who saved me. Odega reached into the car and grabbed me like a toy. The warmth from his wings wrapped around me was a comfort. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “The one you were with got away, but I killed the others,” Odega said while unchaining me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My fingertips traced the outline of his square but pointy jaw. He kissed my hand while cradling me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re coming home,” he said, ready to take off. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t take me there yet. I need to fix myself first. Nobody can know this happened right now.” 
 
      
 
    “Close your eyes,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He took off the moment I closed them and snuggled against his chest. If I didn’t know any better, flying with Odega was similar to flying with an angel, taking me to a place above all. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
      
 
    My body jerked when Odega landed. I wasn’t sure where we were, but the air was different—it was pure. He lowered me to the ground and told me to open my eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “WHOA!” I said in excitement. Odega held me up while I pivoted on one leg to take in nature. The birds had wings like angels and they were snow white with gold beaks. 
 
    “This is our history, where we’re originally from. This is Neoth’s land,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I wonder if heaven looks like this.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega picked me up and walked me through the forest, giving me a tour and explaining nature to me. He spoke many great things about Lacas making me feel like a part of their world. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Thank you for showing me this.” 
 
      
 
    “This stays between us until everything is back to normal. Neoth doesn’t hate humans, he’s just not too fond of them so don’t mention this to him,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I won’t tell him because I want to come back.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He went to kiss my face, but he pulled away from me with a scowl. As much pain I was in I couldn’t hold back laughter. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Jake smeared his mate’s pussy all over my face. I want to kill him and cut his fingers off. I’m dirty and smelly and you’re being all romantic.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega took me deeper into the forest where it was beginning to turn into mountains. I could hear waterfalls nearby and couldn’t wait to see them. We had so much to talk about, but I was enjoying the moment. I told him he could fly me wherever he was taking me but Odega wasn’t finished showing me the great land. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Nobody really comes out here so I’m going to hide you here until you’re better,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The ponds on Earth were brown or sometimes green but Lacas’s pond was crystal clear. At the bottom sat a bed of different colored roses. I now understood why Brick and Nabila’s home had a garden and forest inside. Odega helped me undress before we got into the pond. I had to look up at him and take him all in. 
 
      
 
    “All of this is a gift and not just anyone deserves it, including me. I didn’t mean to be so angry with you and everyone else.” 
 
      
 
    “I came back for you tonight and you weren’t at the pool hall, so I figured I’d watch this place to make sure you were safe because your car was still out there. A group of guys were in the alley, talking and I heard them mention you. I followed them to you and I even thought I lost them because they drove under those bridges with no water underneath,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “The bridge without water is an overpass.” 
 
      
 
    “It confused me, so I lost them for a little bit until I caught on to the tire tracks. I’m relieved that I made it in time. I couldn’t focus with knowing we were on bad terms. You are my special human,” he said while cracking a smile. 
 
      
 
    “I agree with you this time because I was soooo dumb. I felt something wasn’t right, but I kept on with it. The past few days have been about anger being taken out on myself. I was diagnosed with spinal cord cancer when I was seven years old. It was a rough childhood for me. I went through so much when I was a kid. I thought it was gone but I guess when they cut you open sometimes it spreads anyway. It came back when I was thirteen but this time in the brain. I chalked it up and told myself that it was finally over after I had brain surgery. This time makes the third time of it coming back. It’s on the same spot as last time. Til’ this day there isn’t a cure for it. Truth be told, it hurts more when you start messing with it, so I told myself I was going to leave it be. I can’t go through chemo and surgery again. The headaches I was getting, and the mood swings I was going through I blamed on everyone else because I was in denial. I always had a feeling it was going to take me out, so I’ve been living life the way I wanted to. This thing won’t let me go so I have to die with it.” 
 
      
 
    “I won’t let that happen, it’ll never happen. I don’t know what it is yet, but we can’t let it win. A good battle shows your strength and always weakens your opponent, even if you don’t win. But I’m going to fight it for you,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a stillness between us. I didn’t know what to do anymore. I’d feel guilty if everyone had to see me going through this illness, but there were a few things worth fighting for. I went underneath the water to rinse off my face and hair. The water had a slight fragrance of flowers, mint and pine. Soap was the least of my worries. Moments later, Odega pulled me out of the pond and took me to a nearby cave. My clothes were ruined, and I was soaking wet. The cave was freezing, and I was shivering. The last thing I needed was pneumonia. Odega left out of the cave and came back seconds later carrying a leaf the size of my body. He ripped a piece of it to wrap around the wound on my leg. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Shitttt!” I hissed when he tightened it. 
 
      
 
    “This will take the pain away,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He swaddled my body with his wings. I wanted to kiss him, but Jake violated my body and Odega didn’t deserve the aftermath. Nabila was right, I was a whore. I’d been using sex as a weapon to destroy myself. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m going to kill him. This is far from over. I should’ve handled him the moment I saw you with him, but I wanted to show you that I was stronger than that. I’m going to take his head off and use it as a torch for Neoth’s kingdom,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The pain in my head was easing its way back though it wasn’t present when I was in the pond. My vision was blurry all over again. I knew there was no coming back from Jake hitting me in the head. I was certain I was going to die if I had bleeding on the brain. But the beauty of it all, I was with Odega so at least I wouldn’t have to transition alone. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Brick 
 
    [image: ] 
 
   T he house was quiet, and the lights were off when I came out of the basement. I’d spent many hours down there to blow off some steam. It was best that I stayed away from everyone, especially Mekah since his kind was wreaking havoc in my world. I had no intentions on killing the kid, but his people were just as dangerous as ours, so the thought crossed my mind. Eze’s mate saved Nabila so I owed her by keeping her nephew safe. I heard a noise coming from the hallway bathroom as I made my way down the hallway. The door opened, and it was Tundra. She didn’t look too good. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Glad to finally see you. Nabila told us you needed alone time. Are you okay?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I was just trying to keep my anger to myself. But I should be asking you the same thing. Why do you look sick?” 
 
      
 
    “I’m having urges and they are weighing me down. Being around Neoth in such a small space is making it worse. How should I approach him?” Tundra asked. 
 
      
 
    “Neoth hasn’t made a pass at you yet? He’s going to get blue ba—I mean he’ll be sick soon, too.” 
 
      
 
    “From a man’s perspective, how should I attract him? We already know I can’t wear fancy gowns around him. Sumi thinks I should seduce him first,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “Sumi said that shit? What does she know about that? Sumi is feeling herself I see. She needs humbling.” 
 
      
 
    “No sense of worrying. It’s all a part of nature, remember? She’ll be in love soon,” Tundra said before walking away. 
 
      
 
    “You’ll be kicked out of my home if you keep up with that attitude!” I called out to her, but she laughed it off. 
 
      
 
      
 
    It’s too many women in my space. I need a son, yeah that’s what I’ll do after Neoth’s kingdom is rebuilt. 
 
      
 
    Neoth was sitting at the kitchen table looking through one of Odega’s porn magazines. He hid it behind the chair when he noticed I was watching him. I joined him at the table, so we could have a quick talk. Neoth was under enough pressure so I was careful not to bring up the fight with our warriors and lion shifters. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You didn’t give Tundra the necklace yet. How come?” 
 
      
 
    “I will when the time is right. I overheard her talking to you in the hallway. Tundra wants a mate but I’m not sure if I want that,” he answered nonchalantly. I hated to admit, I saw a lot of myself in my father. And yet, I wanted to knock some sense into him. I wondered if I got on Nabila’s nerves the same way when I came off too arrogant. 
 
      
 
    “But you went through trouble to get the necklace for her and you don’t want to give it to her? To sum it all up, Tundra wants to feel something. She shouldn’t have to wait if this is what is meant to be.” 
 
      
 
    “Does Odega have any more of these books? Human women aren’t too bad after all,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Where is Odega? He is usually in the living room around this time of night.” 
 
      
 
    “He told me he needed fresh air. Maybe he’s thinking about the human girl he is infatuated with,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah came into the kitchen rubbing his eyes. Neoth handed Mekah the magazine and I took it from him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You don’t need any ideas with my daughter.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t read those anyway. I’m not a virgin,” Mekah replied while going through the fridge. I slammed it on his head and he growled. 
 
      
 
    “What the fuck, bro!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I ain’t yah fucking bro and watch your mouth.” 
 
      
 
    “He’s just horse playing around,” Neoth chuckled. 
 
      
 
    “You’re this close to being kicked out of my house too,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah sat at the table rubbing his head with a frown on his face.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Seems like you’re the one who needs some pussy,” Neoth said to me and Mekah roared in laughter. 
 
      
 
    “Your aunt Sy’noba is on her way. She’ll be here by midnight to speak with you,” I said to Mekah. It wiped the smirk right off his face. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How are you going to sell me out like that and she ain’t my fucking aunt!” Mekah said with his chest out. 
 
      
 
    “You need your family and lower you voice under my roof before I give you a beating!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra, Sumi and Nabila rushed into the kitchen from the commotion. Mekah had tear-filled eyes and when Sumi went to console him, I pulled her back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What happened?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “He sold me out! I don’t want nothing to do with Sy’noba or her mate. They killed my family and you want me to reconcile with them? I’m out of here!” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “We know what happened. She told us her side of the story. Your father made some bad decisions and you shouldn’t fill those footsteps,” Nabila replied.  
 
      
 
    “I know he did but that’s no one else’s call but mine. He was messed up in the head, but he was still my father,” he replied. Mekah rushed out the back door to the yard and Nabila wanted to go after him but I stopped her. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll go find him. Just wait here for Eze and Sy’noba,” I said to her. I left out of the house and went to look for Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I flew in circles above my property looking for the kid. He couldn’t have gone too far because he was still too frail to be by himself. I saw a tree move next to the green house. Mekah went tumbling onto the ground after he fell out of the tree; he slipped off a branch and broke it. He got up and made a run for it, hopping over the ten-foot fence which surrounded my house. He shifted while running through the woods. He was a high jumper and a fast animal which was why they needed him to fight. The wind was slowing me down because I was too high in the sky. I swooped down, getting only a few feet above his head and he roared to pose a threat. I was three inches away from grabbing Mekah before he sped up. Not being able to catch him pissed me off. I underestimated him because of age but he was ready to get away. He made a sharp left turn, and my wings tilted sideways to guide me in that direction. If I was still a warrior for Planet Vada, I would’ve caught Mekah a long time ago because we trained every day to stay in shape. He was obviously trained because he didn’t run in a straight line. Gargoyles had to maneuver themselves in order to make a turn because of the weight of our wings. A gargoyle must’ve taught him that. A bolt of lightning struck a giant oak tree ahead, blocking Mekah from going further. I dived towards him and trapped him in my wing. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t breathe!” he yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I pulled away from him and he was in human form as he laid on the ground coughing. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t go back there. It’ll hurt me if I have to face her. How did you meet her anyway? She’s not social,” he said between breaths. 
 
      
 
    “I do work for Eze. Me and Nabila went to their club last night and she smelled your scent on Nabila. Long story short, Sy’noba and Eze fought with us. Before you say anything stupid, your aunt doesn’t hate you. She’ll do anything to make it right with you and she has your sisters.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He sat against the fallen tree and I rested on a tree across from him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m a coward so I made myself hate her. I’ve witnessed a lot of bad things done to Sy’noba, but I remained quiet to please my father. I owe her too much, but I don’t have nothing to give. I don’t want her to care for me, it’s better this way,” he said and wiped his eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Everyone is a coward, but it takes a man to overcome it. You learned from it, now move on and talk to your family.” 
 
      
 
    “What do you know? You have a father to teach you to be a man!” he sobbed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was starting to believe fate brought Mekah to my home. Every time I looked at him, I saw myself when I was younger. Seeing Mekah made me think about my past because I was a coward, too. I should’ve done something about Planet Vada a long time ago because it came back to bite me in the ass. Now I’m at war because we were divided. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I just got my father back this year but before then I still had to learn. Before all of this I was a warrior for the people who destroyed my family. I was their slave and they taught me how to kill my own kind. They had me since I was a baby, ripped me away from my parents. My father had to make a choice, either watch me die or sacrifice his life and he chose me. I didn’t know until it was too late. Those mistakes turned me into a man and it will do the same for you. Stop crying about it and show your aunt that you’re not that little cub anymore. You do owe her that,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went over to Mekah and helped him off the ground. He hugged me, and I thought about Nabila. She was right about Mekah. Even though he was considered an adult, he was still a kid—a lost kid. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Don’t kill me. I’m thankful for all of you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You almost killed me. Why do you smell like onions? I gave you soap for a shower.” 
 
      
 
    “I have been eating onions all day,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Your kind eats onions?” 
 
      
 
    “No, but we’re supposed to cherish gifts, even the ones we don’t like,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Was you fucking with me when you said you wasn’t a virgin?” 
 
      
 
    “No, I slept with an older lioness one time, so she could share her deer with me. I think she was in heat,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re telling me you might be a father?” 
 
      
 
    “Could be but I’m not sure. I’ll know if I see her again,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “You need to hunt for yourself, so you won’t get yourself into trouble.” 
 
      
 
    “We’re just like your people. We protect the lands while the women nurture the family. I’ll be nice and full once I return to Africa and start my own pride,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We made small talk on our way back to the house. Mekah was a cool kid, he just wasn’t too sure of himself. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ********** 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah sniffed the air once we reached home. Judging by his behavior we had a visitor. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “They’re here,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Follow me.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We went around the house to get to the basement. I told Mekah to get dressed while I grabbed a shirt. Laughter came from the family room and it was Nabila’s. Sy’noba rushed to me to ask about Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “He’s changing his clothes,” I assured her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth and Tundra wasn’t in the living room, so I figured they were together. Sumi was sitting next to Nabila, possibly guarding her because of the strangers. Sumi hadn’t left the property since her growth spurt, but I wanted it that way until she was completely safe. Nabila patted the couch, so I could sit next to her. We hadn’t talked since that incident where she put herself in danger. I had a bad habit of not being able to let things go, maybe because I loved her too much. 
 
      
 
    Mekah walked into the living room and Sy’noba rushed him. 
 
      
 
    “We did a good thing, Brick,” Nabila whispered. 
 
      
 
    Sy’noba and Mekah left to talk in private, leaving Eze in the family room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Well, me and Sumi will be upstairs,” Nabila said, excusing herself. Sumi hesitantly followed Nabila out of the room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Are you okay, Father? Mekah doesn’t like him so neither do I, Sumi thought. 
 
      
 
    That has nothing to do with us. Eze is cool peoples. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She was a baby almost a week ago. How do you do it? I want my daughter to stay a cub forever,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “Sumi can’t leave this house probably never,” I replied, and he agreed. 
 
      
 
    “My cousin knows some people. He got the inside scoop on where the lions are hiding. It’s an old soda factory on the other side of town. If you fly east, you’ll see a building near the water and half of it is burned down,” Eze said. 
 
      
 
    “Appreciate it.” 
 
      
 
    “I would love to kill all of them and only spare a few but I don’t want to offend my mate. Those lions are trouble and they are slowly turning into their true nature. Soon, they won’t walk in human form. They don’t know how to separate the two identities,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You think it’ll all make sense after a while, but we’ll never understand how to separate the two identities. You just gotta figure out which one you need more to survive. My kind has the same issue too,” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “I feel you. But on the flip side of things, your house is lit. On the outside you get that Adam’s Family feel but, on the inside, it feels like a jungle or some shit,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “It’ll keep humans out if they think it’s haunted.”  
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a sound of glass breaking coming from Mekah’s room. Eze met Sy’noba at the entrance of the living room on his way to check on her. He wiped her tears away while trying to calm her because she was hysterical. Something must’ve happened with Mekah. I rushed to the bedroom to see if Mekah did something stupid, but he was gone; he left out of the window. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where the hell is Mekah?” I asked, walking down the hallway. 
 
      
 
    “He said you taught him how to be a man and he has to end it. He’s going back to the deviant lions. I tried to stop him, but he told me if I love him I’ll let him go. I have faith in him this time,” Sy’noba said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll see you soon, bro. I know you don’t use cell-phones much but call me if you need me to take care of a few things for you,” Eze said. I slapped hands with him then extended my hand out to his mate. She shook my hand and thanked me again. Nabila and Sumi came downstairs while Eze and Sy’noba were leaving. Sumi stayed behind while me and Nabila walked our guests to the gate. We waited until they were out of sight before I locked the gate. Mekah leaving all of a sudden didn’t seem right. Guilt settled in, I gave him that pep talk and he must’ve thought too hard about it, perhaps trying to prove a point. 
 
      
 
    “I think I fucked up, Nabila.” 
 
      
 
    “What happened? They weren’t here long at all,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Me and Mekah had a talk before we came back to the house. I told him about my past, not too much of it but enough for him to have a different outlook on his life. He stormed out on Sy’noba so that he could do some stupid shit.” 
 
      
 
    “Let’s go find him,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “We can’t do that. He’s got to figure it out on his own. Have you talked to Risha lately? I know you two had an argument, but something is tugging at the back of my neck. Odega doesn’t go anywhere and when he does it’s only with me. I don’t like this one bit. Can you call Risha to see if she knows where he’s at?” 
 
      
 
    “You think Odega left to find Risha? They were on really bad terms,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I’d come looking for you even if we weren’t sleeping in the same bed. Odega and Risha argued a lot but they had feelings for each other.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, I’ll go call her now,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila went into the house and I stayed outside for a bit, watching the stars and hoping they looked over Mekah. Sumi joined me by the gate carrying a basket of onions. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I went to Mekah’s room to give him onions and he’s not there. Did he leave?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Mekah has a few loose ends he needs to tie up. So, Mekah likes onions, huh?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, he eats them all the time,” she smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Remember I told you to stay away from him?” 
 
      
 
    “I know, Father, but he’s not a threat to us,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Just promise me that next time you’ll listen. I know you’re anxious to go outside of this property but there are just a few things we have to take care of before you do.” 
 
      
 
    “I want to fight, too. Every time I sleep I have these dreams about protecting Lacas. I don’t want to cause any trouble between you and Mother, but you can’t keep me prisoner like this,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She dropped her basket of onions on the ground before rushing into the house and slamming the door. I had a lot to take in and it wasn’t fair to Sumi, but I was only keeping her safe. Lacas wasn’t safe just yet until we discovered who was hiding behind the enemy. I thought I was ready for her growth, was even excited about it. But Sumi wanted to be a fighter, and she deserved so much more. 
 
      
 
    Nabila ran outside with her cell-phone in her hand. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This man is on Risha’s phone. He’s claiming he killed her!” Nabila cried. I took the phone from her and there was a lot of noise in the background. 
 
      
 
    “Which punk am I speaking with?” 
 
      
 
    “I finally get to speak with the vulture prince. How is your night going my friend?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Get to the point, bitch!” 
 
      
 
    “Fine! Listen very closely because I won’t repeat myself. Bring me the gargoyle who killed my wife and I’ll tell you all you need to know. I don’t care about this new world bullshit anymore! I owe my wife since I dragged her into this. I know you’re desperate, Brick. I also know that you might think you have it figured out, but I know you don’t,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know who I’m speaking with.” 
 
      
 
    “Sorry for my bad manners. I’m Jake. I have one of the biggest prides in the area. I was also ramming your little human friend’s pussy through the wall. I’m actually really fond of her and have no quarrels with her. Bring your friend that has dealings with Risha and I’ll tell you everything,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “If I meet up with you, it won’t be because of that. I’ll kill you! Do you hear me?” 
 
      
 
    “I knew you were going to say that. Maybe I should take your daughter to replace my wife… I’m going to shove my dick soooo far down her throat it’ll pop out of her tight little pussy!” 
 
      
 
    “Stop talking shit and tell me where you are! I’m going to kill all of you and muthafucka you will be the first to die!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake hung up. I slammed the phone into the gate and it broke in half. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m going to kill all of them! That bitch just insulted my fucking daughter!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I rushed to the basement and Nabila followed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What happened?” 
 
      
 
    “Your friend Risha was fucking the enemy! Jake said Odega killed his wife so maybe he had a fight with them. I don’t know where Odega is, Nabila. If he’s somewhere hurt or dying, I failed him. I’m done waiting. Pack a few things so you and Sumi can go to Planet Star. This is a fucking war!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I snatched the floorboard up in the basement and pulled out a few weapons Odega designed. I rarely fought with them, but I didn’t have a big army backing me up. It was just me.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Are you going by yourself?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, this time I am.”  
 
      
 
    “We shouldn’t keep your father in the dark like this. He knows nothing about what happened last night. Maybe you can take him with you,” she said.  
 
      
 
    “Neoth is stuck in time. His way of thinking would’ve worked many years ago but times have changed and this is how we do things. I’ll tell him later but right now I don’t need him coming with me.” 
 
      
 
    “Baby, please take me with you. I can sit high up somewhere and just be on the lookout,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “Not this time. It’s mainly men we’re against and you don’t grow in size during battle. They’ll rip you apart and I don’t need that on my conscience.”  
 
      
 
      
 
    I grabbed a battle axe, a two-ball flail and a spike Morningstar weapon. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Odega made these? Wow, they are very heavy and sturdy,” she said,  
 
      
 
    “Grab that bag, I want to show you something really quick.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila picked up the backpack. I instructed her on how to tie it tightly around my torso, so my wings wouldn’t break the straps. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Tie it tighter.”  
 
      
 
    “I am,” she squealed, pulling on the straps. After she was finished, I tightened them. Nabila stood in the corner of the room with her arms crossed and rolling her eyes at me. 
 
      
 
    “Tell me where you are going,” she demanded. 
 
      
 
    “So, you can follow me?” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, fine. Don’t tell me but promise me you’ll find Risha and make it back home,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Promise.” 
 
      
 
    “Step back and cover your nose,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was ready to question her but decided it wasn’t the time. The last thing I wanted to do was argue with my wife again. I covered my nose while watching her. She sprinkled fairy dust on my weapons.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “This should kill them faster. I killed a gargoyle with it. The interesting thing about this fairy dust is that you can use it to heal, kill and anything else I need it for. It understands what I want it to do,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “That’s because it’s in sync with all of your needs. Never hesitate to use it. Kill anyone who makes you feel unsafe if I’m not around.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kissed Nabila and she didn’t want to let me go. She was scared for me, thinking I wasn’t going to make it back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Odega might’ve found out where they are, and he might be at the spot Eze told me about. I won’t do anything stupid in case he’s in trouble.”  
 
      
 
    “I know you won’t. I’ll get our things together now. What do you want me to tell Neoth if he asks?” 
 
      
 
    “Just tell him you’re taking Sumi, so she can get familiar with flying.” 
 
      
 
    “You lie so easily,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Call it what you want. He’ll know the truth soon.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kissed her again then rushed out of the house before she convinced me to stay. 
 
      
 
    Eze said go east and I can’t miss it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila was standing in the yard when I took off, flying towards the eastern star that flickered. They were like the GPS of the universe. Many humans didn’t know the stars were alive. If you stared at one long enough it’d talk to you in silence. Snowflakes fell out of the sky and the temperature dropped to twenty degrees. If there were many gargoyles still on Earth, the weather was going to slow them down because of their stone-like bodies. I was immune to Earth’s weather because of the time I spent on the planet. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Twenty minutes later... 
 
      
 
      
 
    The factory was in worse condition than I thought. Half of it was burned to the ground and the rest of the building was boarded up. Graffiti was written everywhere, and animal carcasses were scattered around the land. They weren’t being careful with their identity but then again humans steered away from stench and deserted buildings. A wounded gargoyle sat against a tree nursing his leg. The rest of the goyles camouflaged against the building, protecting their territory.  
 
      
 
    My wings disappeared so I could blend in with my surroundings. Commotion was coming from the opposite side of the factory building. It was a woman screaming for someone to help her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “There is a dead gargoyle in my cell!” she yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    That sounds like Casha. They had her on Earth all this time? I thought their new world was somewhere in the skies. A snow blizzard is coming, and they wouldn’t be able to survive here. BINGO! This isn’t their home, it’s their war camp. They’re gathering warriors to take to Lacas. There is no way Eagle came up with this plan. I gotta find him, too. 
 
      
 
    A gargoyle was patrolling the area. I hid behind a pile of rubble and waited in the cut for him. He was getting closer, so I grabbed a weapon out the knapsack and swung at him. His head exploded, and blood pooled out of his headless body when it hit the ground. Casha screamed again about a dead man in her cell. I wondered if it was Odega and if Jake found him after I talked to him on the phone. Another gargoyle was nearby. I knew by his garments he was one of Neoth’s warriors—a traitor. Killing him was a personal matter. He heard me moving towards him. I stabbed him in the neck and wrestled him to the ground, snapping his neck. The coast was now clear enough for me to head to the other side where they were holding Casha. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Casha 
 
    [image: ] 
 
   M y plan to escape didn’t go the way I thought it would. They were bringing me water once a day, but something happened to the soldiers and many were killed. The gargoyle’s blood dried throughout the soil which hardened underneath the dungeon door, making it harder to pull. I was all alone once again because the gargoyle in my cell died. I should’ve known he wasn’t going to make it, but I had hope. He was the key to getting out because he knew the area and without him, I had nowhere to go if I escaped. I screamed out loudly again, hoping someone would hear me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get me out of here!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
    “Shut up before you draw attention!” someone yelled back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My ankles ached from the rusty chains peeling off my flesh. I cried until I couldn’t cry anymore. There was nothing I could do but die. A small furry animal ran into the dungeon, squeezing through a small space. It was nibbling on the gargoyle’s finger and I smacked at it. Those animals were always in the dungeons scavenging for food. There wasn’t much light, but I could tell by the silhouette it was carrying offspring. A cold breeze swept through the dungeon. My bones creaked with each movement from the chilly weather. Soon, I’d be a statue if I didn’t find my way out. Across from me, on the other side of the dungeon’s door, was the shadow of a gargoyle. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is my baby?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The gargoyle was silent as he got closer to the dungeon’s door. With him being closer, I saw more of his physique and thick dreadlocks. 
 
      
 
    How did he find me? Is this real? No way he came to recuse me. How did he get in? The gargoyles here are against him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Casha!” he called out. 
 
      
 
    “You have to get me out of here. Please hurry!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He pulled the door out of the ground. Brick’s strength was one of the many reasons why I fell in love with him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We gotta go!” he said. 
 
      
 
    He broke the chains around my ankles, but I was too weak to walk. Brick turned the dead gargoyle body’s over to examine him. 
 
      
 
    “This isn’t Odega,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “His name was Kantu. He was from Lacas and only came here because he thought it was a better place.” 
 
      
 
    “Come on,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m too weak to walk and I can’t go until I find my baby.” 
 
      
 
    “There isn’t a sign of a baby. We can worry about that later, but you have to get out of here before many more come. I can’t stay here and defeat everyone right now,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick reached out to me and I took his hand. My hand seemed so small compared to his. Many years ago, he promised to always protect me. 
 
      
 
    “Have you seen Eagle?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “No, the gargoyles cover their faces when they come down here.” 
 
      
 
    He picked me up then slid me over his shoulder, so he could carry me on his back. I wrapped my legs around him. He ran down the long path and there was light at the end of the tunnel. The smell of feces burned my nose. 
 
      
 
    “Where am I?” 
 
      
 
    “Sewage tunnel underneath a factory building,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what that is.” 
 
      
 
    “We’re on Earth and this is where human waste goes,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a lot of commotion going on and yelling. Brick told me to be quiet, so they wouldn’t hear us. He climbed the tunnel wall and hooked his wings into the cement. I almost slipped, but he caught me. Three gargoyles looked through the fence while we blended in with the darkness of the cave. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Did you hear something? It came from here,” one of them said. 
 
      
 
    “It might be that crazy bitch yelling again. I think we should just kill her and get it over with,” a gargoyle said. 
 
      
 
    “Have you seen her lately? She’s not that beautiful princess of Vada anymore. She looks like a snake without her hair,” another said. 
 
      
 
    “We have to keep her alive for now. We will kill her after we take over Lacas,” someone replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick’s wings were getting hot, burning me. He dropped me onto the ground and the gargoyles saw me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s out of her cell!” one of them yelled out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    They pulled the fence off the tunnel and rushed towards me. I backed away and screamed for help when they lunged forward, grabbing me by the ankles. The three gargoyles were struck with an electric force before they were turned to grime. Brick grabbed me on his way out of the tunnel. I was able to see the land I was held prisoner on. Many gargoyles were spread out across the soil. Brick must’ve killed them before rescuing me. An object fell from the sky, landing on the building and causing a big explosion.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “My babyyyyyyyyy!” 
 
      
 
    “Your baby might be with the others. This camp didn’t have as many soldiers as I thought,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick flew further away while the camp was up in flames. I couldn’t take my eyes off the place thinking my baby could’ve been there. Brick took me by the stars while I held on to him tightly. I wondered where we were going. I couldn’t go back to Vada because it was lifeless. My baby needed a place to survive and I didn’t have nowhere else to go. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick took me to his planet. He didn’t take me to his father’s kingdom to be discreet. We were far away, deep in the forest. Once he landed, he sat me on a rock. Since we had plenty of light from the moon and stars, I noticed Brick’s appearance had changed. He was taller, his body more chiseled than the last time I saw him. He used to have a permanent scowl that hid his handsome face. I reached out to touch him, but he backed away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I saved you, so your child won’t be motherless. This isn’t personal, Casha. Now you can hide out here until the war is over. Afterwards, you will have to leave.” 
 
      
 
    “My child? Brick that is your son, too!” 
 
      
 
    “Lies!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not lying to you about this. That’s why they took him away from me. They are going to use him against you.” 
 
      
 
    “I would’ve had a connection with him, the same way I had with my daughter when Nabila carried her. You can be in denial all you want to, but I don’t have any outside children,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You might not feel it because of what I am but he’s your son so deal with it.” 
 
      
 
    “Who else did you sleep with, Casha? Your son might be a gargoyle but I’m not his father! I hate to break it to you, but I didn’t come inside of you the last time we were intimate,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re the one in denial! I was pregnant afterwards and that is the reason why I wanted to run away with you.” 
 
      
 
    “You’re insane if you think for one minute I gave you something special. I have ONE kid by my mate. Your capturers must’ve filled your head with lies. Stay here and clean yourself off. There is plenty of fruit out here so feed yourself. Just remember, you cannot fly so don’t do anything stupid,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck you, Brick!” I yelled out to him as he walked away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He didn’t want to save our son because of Nabila. He’s going to wish he never did this to me. I loved Brick when everyone else in my kingdom thought he was a monster. They were all monsters to us, but Brick treated me better than anyone else had in my life. I was the first woman that made him a man the moment I taught him how to make love. Nabila didn’t deserve my life! She sat on her human ass and gave nothing in return. She had no business poking her nose into our world and she’ll never in life be able to teach Brick how to love the same way I did. I wanted revenge and I was going to see that I made everyone suffer the same way I did inside that prison. The first thing I had to do was nurse myself back to health. 
 
      
 
    Lacas had a lot of healthy fruits and plants to heal wounds. Their entire forest was magical. I got off the rock and limped further away, deeper into the forest. 
 
      
 
    Hours passed, and I still hadn’t found any fruits. I was no longer walking; I had to crawl because my legs didn’t have much strength. My hands swelled from the veins and thorns on the forest’s floor. It wasn’t until then when I realized I was going in circles. I fell on the ground and gave up. My body wasn’t only weak from the dungeon, I was slowly dying. My lungs weren’t working like they used to, and my heartbeat was slower. I failed my son and I never had a chance to hold him. I also couldn’t remember his face. My memory was overlapping, the events that played inside my head were going backwards. I gave up, my son was better off without me. 
 
      
 
    A small beam of light landed on my nose while I stared at the sky. The glow faded away and there was a fairy sitting on my face. I sat up and she sat on my leg. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’ve escaped. My queen isn’t going to be happy about this.” 
 
      
 
    “Nabila?” 
 
      
 
    “No not her. I don’t agree with Urane deciding to have someone else be our queen. We are leery of humans. Enough of that, you still have a job to do,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “What kind of job? And what do you know about me being locked away?” 
 
      
 
    “I know enough about the queen’s duties. Follow me if you want to live,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t walk anymore.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The fairy flew in circles above my head. A sparkling substance covered my body which came from her wings. My legs were healing, and the bruises vanished. Long hair grew past my shoulders and my bloody nails from crawling were back to being perfect again. The dirty clothes I wore were replaced with a white silk gown I used to wear on Planet Vada. I was able to stand and kick my feet if I had to. It had been a long time since I laughed from excitement. The fairy healed me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I still can’t fly.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t give you everything without you offering a favor, now follow me,” the fairy said. She told me to keep up with her while she flew through the trees. I could barely keep up, even while running. 
 
      
 
    “WAIT!” I screamed out, but she kept going. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Moments later, the fairy stopped. She led me to a camp fire with women gargoyle warriors. In the middle sat Keeja. She was getting her hair braided by two of her warriors. The fairy landed on Keeja’s lap, showing me that Keeja was the queen she was referring to. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “So, Brick found the camp,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You have it on Earth. What did you expect?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “Are you talking shit to me? You’re lucky I didn’t cut your head off when I shoved that spear in your throat. Now have a seat!” Keeja barked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I sat on a log across from her and her warriors weren’t too pleased with me sitting next to them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You met my sister Avian I see,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You really want me to believe she’s your sister? What kind of games are you playing, Keeja?” 
 
      
 
    “When I was a little girl, I found a fairy in the forest on my old planet. The same planet your brother partially destroyed. I took Avian under my wing and she’s been with me ever since. You should thank her for saving your life after I killed you,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t understand why I’m here.” 
 
      
 
    “You weren’t supposed to be here but since you are, make yourself useful,” Keeja replied. 
 
      
 
    “Why did you lock me away? You’ve won the battle against my people. What is this about?” 
 
      
 
    “We only kept you alive so Avian could use you to torment Brick and Nabila’s relationship,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “How is that even possible when Nabila and Brick aren’t weak? They see things we can’t.” 
 
      
 
    “Magic works in mysterious ways, Casha. How do you think we were able to weaken Neoth? Fairy dust is a gift and a curse. You don’t want to mess with it,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “What if Nabila figures it out?” 
 
      
 
    “The stupid human doesn’t know anything about her strength and I want to destroy her before she does,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re in love with Brick, too? So, you take everything away from him? Wow, Keeja, he’s going to hate you after this. This is not how you seduce someone like Brick. He also doesn’t fuck his kind; therefore, you have nothing to fight for.” 
 
      
 
    “I can give him a better offspring and a better kingdom. This is my happy ending, Casha. I have been wanting this since I was younger. So why not rebuild and start over? Neoth will soon die in battle, Brick will be king and by that time Nabila will be dead. I have a bigger army than Neoth, so I won’t fail. I’ve been all over, recruiting lion shifters for this moment,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “What is it that you want me to do?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Keeja whispered something to her warrior and the warrior left. She went inside a hut then came back out with my baby. It was Keeja who had kidnapped me and stolen my son. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’ll give you this back after Nabila is dead,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “You’d better not hurt my baby!” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll do what I want if I don’t get what I want, Casha! You don’t have any authority over me now. Kill Nabila and I’ll let you start your life over,” Keeja said. She got up and walked over to me. Grabbing my arm, she dragged me away from her camp. 
 
      
 
    “I know your secret, Casha. It seems you always have a background with the men in my life. I’ll spare your life this time and your secret’s safe with me,” Keeja said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what you’re talking about! I don’t have secrets!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Keeja smiled and I wanted to spit in her face. I hated her more than I hated anyone. She had to pay for what she did to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You must have forgotten but don’t worry. We won’t take the fall for any of this. Eagle is their enemy, not us. Avian will show you the way. One false move and she’s going to kill you. Have fun,” Keeja said, dismissing me. 
 
      
 
    “Can I hold my baby?” 
 
      
 
    “He’s my baby until you do what I asked! Leave now, Casha. Time is running out,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian followed me as if I knew where to go. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How are we going to kill Nabila?” 
 
      
 
    “The same way Urane killed herself. She ate something poisonous,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “And what would that be?” 
 
      
 
    “Your hair. Keeja took it but she didn’t get a chance to use it. She was going to put it in Neoth’s food during their feasts, but he sent her to the punishment tower. All we have to do is make a potion with your hair and find a way to give it to Nabila,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t think anyone knows where Keeja and her army are hiding?” 
 
      
 
    “Nobody comes out here. Besides, Keeja will be leaving soon,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Where are you going to find Nabila?” 
 
      
 
    “Earth, of course,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Did I really want to kill Nabila? I do hate her because she took my mate, but Brick saved me because I’m a mother. Should I let Nabila live for the same reason? If I carry out this mission, Keeja might possibly end up with Brick. I have to choose who is worth fighting for… 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Keeja 
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    Planet Epallon... 
 
      
 
   W hat used to be my planet held a lot of memories. My warriors stayed behind while I went inside my old house. Unlike Lacas, the planet I came from didn’t have a tower where everyone had separate rooms. All families lived separately.  
 
      
 
    I walked up the cracked cement stairs which were on the verge of collapsing from age. There was a chilling breeze that came from the top floor. When I made it there, the warrior I was supposed to love was nailed to the wall by his wings. His arms were tied above his head and his feet dangled freely. He was weak from the beating twelve of my warriors gave him. He was on the verge of death. Avian healed him but not completely. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let me go, Keeja! Let me fucking go now!” Eagle yelled. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t do that, plus they’ll kill you if I do. After all, you are the enemy.” 
 
      
 
    “You made me the enemy! I’d never betray Neoth and the others. I’m a real warrior! I’d never turn on them, Keeja, it doesn’t matter what you do. Brick will figure you out. Those warriors don’t believe in you! You brainwashed all of us with that fairy magic! Just wait until it wears off! Soon, you’ll have no one!” Eagle yelled. 
 
      
 
    “You’re wrong again my love. By the time it wears off, everyone will be dead, and Brick will be sitting next to me at the feast table.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tears fell from Eagle’s eyes after hearing me admit that I wanted to run my kingdom with Brick. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I loved you, Keeja! I loved you!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You can still love me, Eagle, but I don’t want to be with you. You don’t have the gift from the gods.” 
 
      
 
    “And neither do you! You think Brick will leave Nabila—his family!—to be with a crazy bitch like you? Your father filled your head with stories! Had you believing that you can lead a kingdom. If that was true, you’d rebuild your own kingdom here instead of taking it from Neoth. We should’ve killed you! You are just like the peots! You turned the other gargoyles against their people, even after Neoth shared his kingdom with everyone. We are supposed to be ONE together. No good is going to come from this, Keeja, and I won’t save you,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I slapped Eagle in the face and he laughed at me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Untie me so I can snap your neck! I won’t spare you if you free me, so kill me now,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re not a team player yourself, Eagle. I wonder if Brick knows you were fucking Casha behind his back! You think I wasn’t going to find out her son belongs to you? You betrayed your people first! You can rot in the soil after I turn your brain into a bird’s nest. I’m going to rip you to pieces!” 
 
      
 
    “I only made one mistake! That doesn’t make me a traitor, Keeja,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “It makes your life disposable.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I gave him a cup of water and he refused to drink and eat. Eagle was a good spirited warrior and I hated what I did to him, but I couldn’t spare everyone. Neoth’s kingdom had fallen and there was no way he could get it back, not even with Brick’s help. I had to hit the areas that would weaken a warrior. Neoth’s weakness is Urane and Brick’s weakness is his family. 
 
      
 
    I left Eagle then headed downstairs and out of the house. Three warriors guarded the door in case Eagle got away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “In an hour, beat him again until he can’t open his eyes,” I ordered. They bowed their heads and I returned the gesture. I headed towards what was left of our forest. The majority of Epallon’s land was covered by rock mountains; during battles we hid in the mountains to blend in and sneak up on our enemy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I flew through a cave and smelled burning metal. The warriors were making weapons and the lion shifters were creating spears by sharpening rock. There were hundreds of us, triple the number of warriors from Lacas. Everyone was working, coming together as a family. I found the lion shifters a few months ago while looking for Brick’s home. I wanted to spy on him and Nabila to see what she had that was special, but I came across something else, something better. There was an old building the lions called a “factory.” I met a lion shifter and his clan. They were going to kill me, but I offered them something better than the dump they lived in. We were a team ever since. I didn’t need to know where Brick lived because I formulated a better plan than his father could’ve ever done. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’ve come a long way,” a voice said from behind me. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, but we’re not done yet, Jake. We lost many warriors and the war hasn’t even started yet.” 
 
      
 
    “I have a surprise for you,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I followed him through the cave and into the woods where Jake and his pride spent their time when they weren’t on Earth. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Look who I found. He killed a few of my pride brothers in the alley of a bar. He would’ve killed more if I hadn’t showed up. Now we have to figure out where he’s been hiding,” Jake said. 
 
      
 
    “Did you beat it out of him?” I asked. I pulled out a knife and Mekah didn’t budge. I ordered for him to be killed because he didn’t want to fight with us, but he was able to escape before his execution with the help of a warrior. He was the youngest lion in our army which meant he was faster. We needed him, but he betrayed us. 
 
      
 
    “Where were you, Mekah? Your leader wants to know in case you opened your mouth to an enemy. The last time I saw you, your hands were badly bruised and almost deteriorating. Who healed you?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “I know nothing, bitch! Fuck all of you!” he yelled. I stabbed Mekah in the shoulder and he roared. 
 
      
 
    “I never liked him anyway. He’ll be executed tomorrow.” 
 
      
 
    “We need him, Keeja. Mekah is the fastest of us. You kill him, and we lose. The lions in my pride are old, skinny or badly wounded and can’t heal. We lost many warriors and can’t afford to lose more!” Jake said. 
 
      
 
    “I call the shots, Jake. You may lead your lions, but I lead us all!” 
 
      
 
    “Bullshit! My wife and family are dead. You don’t give a shit about us; this whole war is about you. We still don’t have food nor a fucking decent place to live. If we can’t think as a team, send me and my people back to Earth,” Jake said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re stuck here, Jake. From this moment on, no one is going back to Earth. Get the rest of your people ready. They are going with my warriors to recruit others. Just remember, you’re stuck in my world now so don’t screw me over!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake stormed away, and I was left with Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re going to be dead by tomorrow, so I want you to sit here and think about what you’ve done. I’m not sure who you’re really connected to but I will find out.” 
 
      
 
    “I never sided with you in the first place! Suck my dick you strong-face horse,” he said. I kicked Mekah in the face with my heavy boot and knocked him out. Bringing the lion shifters to my world was a mistake. They were too humanized to understand the importance of having a kingdom. Their only concern was food. After I win the battle, my secret weapon, Avian can poison them all. They were useless and problematic. Me and my warriors will be the last thing standing. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Neoth 
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    Meanwhile, on Earth... 
 
      
 
   I ’d spent hours in the green house with Tundra. We talked and thought about the past. Being away from Lacas was something I needed so that I could find myself again. Since being on Earth, I hadn’t seen any visions of Urane. Maybe letting go was what I really needed because I was getting better. I also noticed a few traits about Tundra while talking to her. Her eyes sparkled whenever she talked about Lacas and when I compliment her, she put her hair behind her ear and looked away. Soon, we would have to leave to guide the gargoyles from Vada to Lacas. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you look forward to once Lacas is back to normal again?” she asked. She was sitting on a table with her gown draping down her shoulders. The light from the sky highlighted her face. I was in a trance watching her. 
 
      
 
    “You’re making me nervous,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked over to her and she scooted against the wall. Her legs were gaped open as I stood between them. She gasped when I squeezed her meaty thighs. Tundra closed her eyes while my hands massaged her legs. She moaned, breathing heavily as her temperature rose. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you think I should do after it ends? You think we should share the same bed?” 
 
      
 
    “I do—don’t know,” she panted. 
 
      
 
    “We both know that’s what will happen. Nobody has caught my eye the way you did and you didn’t have to try like the others. You’ve also been there for me this whole time. You know how to nurture a man. I know I shouldn’t say this but you’re like a mother to my son. I can’t thank you enough.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I pressed further into her, inches away from her lips. She brought her face closer to mine and I kissed her. My hardness was pressed against her center. She moaned, and I deepened the kiss. I grabbed the back of her head with a little aggression and she didn’t back away. She wrapped her legs around me and I couldn’t hold back any longer. I slid my free hand between her thighs and touched her wet mound. Tundra was warm enough to melt ice in Antarctica. Her body temperature changed also. She was burning with desire while I thumbed her pink bud. Her sultry moans caused my head to spin. Pre-cum stuck to the material of my pants. It wasn’t the time to enter her, but I was starving. I pulled away from Tundra and slid her down the table, so she could lay on her back. I ripped the front of her dress so that I could grab her breasts. Her nipples reminded me of black cherries, round and ripe. I pushed her legs back and stared at her fat lips which were coated in creamy honey. Tundra covered her mouth when my tongue stretched her opening. She closed her legs, but I pried them apart so that I could go further. She whined and twirled, making the table rattle. My dick ripped through the pants Brick gave me. I was aching to feel the tightness of her walls, but she wasn’t ready yet. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Neothhh, my stomach is fluttering!” she screamed out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    My tongue expanded inside of her, entering her womb. Tundra cried out about her body’s reaction. She didn’t know I was giving her pleasure. In and out I went, hungrily thrashing against her walls while she banged her fist on the table. I smeared her essence on my dick and stroked it while Tundra was erupting. Her legs trembled, and her nails shredded my shirt while she lost herself. Her wings sprouted through her dress and knocked over Nabila’s flower pots. A crashing sound of vases breaking, and moans filled the glass house. A horrific groan escaped my throat when I released on Tundra’s thigh while suckling on her tight hole. She climaxed again then fell into the table and closed her eyes. Brick walked into the glass house and Tundra quickly hid behind me while I covered my dick. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “My bad,” he said and rushed out. Tundra was snickering but I, on the other hand, felt ashamed for exposing her. I should’ve been more careful and waited until we got home. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll go in the front and you go through the back door,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “We don’t have to sneak around.” 
 
      
 
    “It just feels different,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    She walked past me, and I grabbed a handful of her ass. Tundra almost tripped and I caught her. 
 
      
 
    “I gotta go,” she said. Tundra opened the door and ran to front of the house. I used a shirt to wipe off my face and fixed my pants before leaving the green house. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went through the back door that led to the kitchen. Brick was sitting at the table drinking a glass of water. Bloody weapons lay across the table and he smelled like fire. His hands were covered in dirt and a foul smell was floating through the air. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What is that smell?” 
 
      
 
    “My boots, I had to walk through the sewer.  To sum it all up, I was looking for Odega and ran into some trouble,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “What kind of trouble?” 
 
      
 
    “Nothing important,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t seem like a liar, Son.” 
 
      
 
    “It was my problem, so I handled it. I’m tired, Father. I’ve been in more trouble being a free man than when I was Vada’s slave. Why is life like this? Trouble seems to come when your life is peaceful,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Your enemy doesn’t want you feeling good about yourself. They’re satisfied when you’re down and out. That’s just how the universe works.” 
 
      
 
    “I ran into someone from my past tonight. She’s saying she had a baby for me. Nabila is going to leave me if Casha tells her this, but I feel in my heart it’s not true,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You have nothing to worry about.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m ready to take a shower then we can go to Vada. I want to get there early to make sure this isn’t a set-up. On another note, you look relieved. Next time you gotta lock the door,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “Forgive me for that. We’ve spent hours talking then it led to you know. I’ll keep my business in my tower.” 
 
      
 
    “Do your thing, Father. Just don’t go further if you plan on using that fairy dust again. Keep a clear head,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “I was doing punk-bitch shit.” 
 
      
 
    “Odega has been teaching you slang I see. You still got to put a little bass in it though. You sound like a college professor,” Brick chuckled. 
 
      
 
    “Give me a few days to learn it.”  
 
      
 
    “I think it’s cool how you speak now. That way I can look at you as my father and not my brother,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We pounded fists before he left the kitchen. I breathed a sigh of relief. For a long time, I thought my son would only accept me if I sounded like him. I was still learning and damn if it wasn’t complicated at times. 
 
      
 
    I heard Tundra’s shower running while walking past one of the guest rooms. The door was slightly ajar. I pushed it opened, headed to the bathroom. Tundra was standing underneath the shower head with soap suds streaming down her back. I undressed to join her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Promise me you’ll keep yourself alive,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to keep all of us alive.” 
 
      
 
    “What did Brick say after seeing us? I keep thinking about how out of place it might be for him,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “He told me to lock the door next time. But enough about that. I don’t bite so you can touch me too.”  
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra nervously touched my chest. She stopped above my manhood and pulled away but I placed her hand back where it belonged. I told her to grab it. Her soft fragile hands gripped my heavy piece. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’ve got to use two hands.” 
 
      
 
    Tundra held it with both hands. I had an erection and the tip of my shaft blushed with a golden light and Tundra let it go. 
 
      
 
    “We can wait, no rush. I’ll feel more comfortable being with you if you get used to me without clothes.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Minutes later, we were out of the shower and getting dressed in our Lacas clothing. We exited the room and Brick was waiting by the door. 
 
      
 
    “She’s coming with us?” Brick asked. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t answer to anyone, and besides, I fought with plenty of gargoyles years ago. Ask your father,” Tundra replied. 
 
      
 
    “No, you can either stay here or go home. You’re not coming with us, Tundra,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “She’s coming. If you don’t like it, maybe you should take my position,” I said.  
 
      
 
    “Lead the way,” he replied.  
 
      
 
    “You should let Nabila and Sumi fight. If something ever happens to you—us. They’ll have to defend themselves. I was the same way with your mother and after a while, she was scared to kill to defend herself.” 
 
      
 
    “We’re supposed to be protectors,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “We are but I’m speaking on if it comes down to that. If there is no other way, don’t have too much pride to let your mate fight. Nabila will learn how to use her magic better that way. I know what I’m talking about,” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “Come on,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra went first then Brick. I was the last to fly to Planet Vada… 
 
      
 
      
 
    Planet Vada… 
 
      
 
      
 
    We were camping out in the forest, waiting for the escapees to meet with us. Warriors from Lacas were already there, prepared for battle in case the other gargoyles from Vada couldn’t escape. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Do you think this is a set-up?” Yakka asked. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know but we came prepared in case it is,” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “We can wait for a few hours. If she doesn’t come here, I’ll go get them,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “We still have to respect the others’ home. They aren’t the enemy, even if they don’t want to join us. It’s their right,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “They are being held against their will. Quest was terrified from staying here, so we shouldn’t give up. If they don’t come soon, we’ll strengthen our hand and take them,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “I think Brick has a point. We don’t have many warriors so if they want to leave but can’t escape we should help them,” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
    “Lacas will create more enemies this way,” Tundra replied. 
 
      
 
    “We can figure out a way so no one gets hurt but we can’t leave without them.” 
 
      
 
    “Whatever you say, King,” she smiled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We guarded the area while a few others were on watch from the top of what was left of the trees. Tundra played with the feathers on her wings, growing impatient. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “My stomach is growling,” a warrior complained. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t wait to get back to the feast,” another said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    All the bickering was starting to get loud. I told everyone to stop talking because their voices were traveling through the hollow forest. Brick ventured off and I followed him. He was hardheaded and impatient although it was his idea to wait for them. 
 
      
 
    “Where are you going?” 
 
      
 
    “You hear that?” he asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I held my breath to hear the noise Brick heard. There were screams coming from miles away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “They are in trouble. I’ll meet you there,” he said. Brick was gone in a matter of seconds. I called out to the warriors and told them to follow the gold streak in the sky left by Brick. The warriors left, and Tundra stayed behind. She shifted into a bird, larger than twelve gargoyle men in size. I jumped on her back and she followed the others. There was smoke coming from the gargoyles’ village. Babies were crying, and women were screaming. Once we flew through the smoke, I couldn’t believe my eyes. Lions were on our planet tormenting our people. I thought they were just on Earth. I’d only met one lion shifter and that was Nabila’s friend Mekah. He was a good kid and not like the ones I saw slaughtering women. Tundra swooped in and grabbed a lion by its neck, crushing through the flesh with her razor-sharp beak. Brick was surrounded by six lions with wild and tangled manes. 
 
      
 
    “Save the others and take them to Lacas. Women and children first!” I called out to Tundra. 
 
      
 
    Okay, but I’ll be back! she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I rushed towards Brick while the lions jumped him. A female lion was going for his throat. I stomped on her skull and crushed her brain, leaving her head flat and unrecognizable. A lion and gargoyle jumped on me. I ripped the gargoyle’s arm with my teeth and the lion went for my neck. A thunder bolt from the clouds struck the lion and his blood splattered. Brick was in the sky striking our enemies with thunderbolts. Thirty gargoyles surrounded Brick, flying in circles around him. There were many lions surrounding us on the ground. We were outnumbered—a lot of the warriors from the village were dead including the older gargoyle who was the leader of the village. The only way I could defeat them was to shift to something bigger. Lion shifters backed away and the gargoyle enemies were closing in to attack while I shifted. Our kind didn’t fear anything even if we knew we were going to die. The gargoyles ran in my direction and I charged into them, ripping anyone apart I could get my hands on. There was a pile of them on top of me, but I fought, killed and injured as many as I could. I used my wings as a shield while snapping necks. A gargoyle stabbed me in the side with a dagger twice. I rammed my head into his chest and horns pierced through his heart, ripping through his back. There were only two left. They were stronger warriors than the others; the warriors used to live in my tower. I looked into their eyes and they were spaced out almost like they didn’t have a soul. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Piyo! Wake up!” I yelled at him. I was familiar with the look, it was the same one I had whenever I asked Avian to poison me, so I could see Urane. Nothing could heal fairy dust, you just had to wait until it wore off but too much could take days. Yakka drove his spear through Piyo’s throat. 
 
      
 
    “NOOOOO!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka killed the other gargoyle before I could stop him. I rushed to their bodies to see if anyone was still alive, but they died immediately. Brick and the others from Lacas were finishing off the rest. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We have to get you to safety, King Neoth. Tundra is back for more survivors. Come on!” Yakka yelled. 
 
      
 
    “They weren’t the enemy! They were one of us!” 
 
      
 
    “They were trying to kill us!” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A lion shifted to his human form and surrendered with his hands up. His hands were trembling, and he had the look of fear in his eyes. Brick was behind him. He raised his weapon, ready to execute the man but I stopped him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We don’t kill those who surrender, Brick. Don’t make the same mistake you made with Jonelius.” 
 
      
 
    “I just want to get home. I’ll tell you everything if you can promise to take me back to Earth,” the man said. 
 
      
 
    “What’s your name?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “Jake,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “The one who was talking shit about my daughter?” Brick asked him. 
 
      
 
    “I was just j—oking,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick dropped his weapon before he punched Jake in the face. Jake fell on the ground and Brick picked him up and slammed him hard enough to put a dent in the dirt. Jake screamed for help while Brick beat him mercilessly. 
 
      
 
    “He’s going to kill him then we won’t know where Eagle is hiding,” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nine warriors wrestled Brick off Jake before he killed him. Jake’s face was blue, purple and red. His breathing rattled, probably from internal bleeding. I had no other choice but to heal him before he died. Yakka covered Jake’s mouth so he wouldn’t roar and alert the others just in case more were coming. Jake fainted after his ribcage was back normal. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We have to bury what is left of our warriors that were once part of Lacas.” 
 
      
 
    “They don’t deserve it,” Yakka said, and many agreed with him. 
 
      
 
    “It’s the right thing to do,” I said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked away from the dead bodies to have some peace alone. The only creature I knew that was capable of doing this was Avian. She used fairy dust against my warriors while weakening me. I thought all fairies were good, so I trusted Avian when I asked her for help.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why do you have that look on your face?” Brick asked. 
 
      
 
    “I was tricked by a fairy. The one who gave me fairy dust has given it to my people, making them turn against their kingdom.” 
 
      
 
    “We will make it right again. I hope you’re right about Jake wanting to surrender. I don’t trust anyone. This can all be a ploy,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “No man can pretend to be that scared. He’s afraid to die and for that I’ll use it against him.” 
 
      
 
    “Don’t let this knock you back down. Remember what you told me a while ago in my kitchen. You said the enemy doesn’t want you to feel good about yourself. Well, this is what is happening. They want you to fail by playing on your guilt. Show them that you don’t give a fuck about killing your own people, even if you feel bad about it,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “Appreciate you, Son. One day I’d like for you to move back home for good. You’ve been helping me through a lot lately, even after our argument at the tower. You’re a real warrior, Midas.” 
 
      
 
    “I had to get it from somewhere, right?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “Right.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We waited until Tundra was finished transporting the ones who made it out alive before we gathered everyone and prepared to go home. Yakka strapped Jake to his back then followed Brick and the rest of the warriors. I took one last look at the dead bodies and prayed that their souls made it to a better place. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Planet Lacas... 
 
      
 
      
 
    The tower was full of gargoyles. The moment was supposed to be a celebration. There was a feast being prepared but all I heard from the halls were the cries of those who lost their loved ones. I wasn’t up for the big celebration. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Thanks, Neoth. We’ll forever be grateful to you,” a gargoyle said. She hugged me and so did many others on the way to my room. There were over 300 hundred rooms in the kingdom, but we’d eventually have to expand once the population grew. Outside my bedroom door was a line of single gargoyles and they all had gifts. They wanted to be the next queen. The majority of them recently sprouted into adulthood, the same as my granddaughter. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you, ladies, for everything but can I have a few minutes alone? I’ll see you all at the feast.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    They scattered away with sunken faces. I made it inside my bedroom and was immediately relieved. Urane was sitting on my bed, naked with a baby bump. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Come feel. Midas is kicking,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sick of seeing you, Urane. Nothing good comes out of you showing up. I get it now, trust me I do. Being away from this kingdom helped me to see how much these people need me. You’ve got to go, now!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Urane covered her face and cried, screaming that I did not love her or Midas. 
 
      
 
    “What do I have to do to get rid of you?” I asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She slid off the bed and came over to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You know what you have to do. Come with me, Neoth. Sacrifice yourself and join me. We can be a family again,” she said. 
 
      
 
    Urane grabbed a knife off the wall and gave it to me. 
 
      
 
    “Put it through your throat,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You want me to kill myself? Leave my family behind. I thought you wanted me to move on with my life and make Tundra my queen.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was convinced at one time that I really saw Urane and she spoke to me about letting go. That was how I envisioned her because she was a good spirited creature. But the woman standing in front of me was a decoy. She pushed my hand towards my neck, coaching me to execute myself. I pulled her into me, hugging her body. Although it wasn’t her, her body felt and smelled the same. 
 
      
 
    “I just get so lonely,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I know, beautiful.” 
 
      
 
    I jabbed the knife into her neck and twisted it further into her flesh; I jerked the knife and snapped her neck. The body fell on to the floor and it was one of Keeja’s warriors. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “AVIAN!” I called out. I searched the room, tossing things everywhere to find her. She was nearby, possibly inside the tower. I opened the door and called out to everyone. 
 
      
 
    “Cover your noses and stay in your rooms! Spread the word now. If anyone sees Keeja’s clan, slaughter them all!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka and his warriors rushed down the hall. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s going on?” 
 
      
 
    “Find Keeja and Eagle. Kill the rest of them. I should’ve kept her prisoner. I thought she was just mischievous but she’s a threat to our planet. Search the forest, all of it. She might be hiding, since no one goes there. Also, if she’s not there, go to her old planet, Epallon. But be careful there, that planet has a lot of mountains and they might be hiding in the cracks. Stay above mountain level.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka and the warriors flew out of the tower’s windows. I went to the prison tower to see Jake. He was still asleep while Brick watched over him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’ve got it from here. The enemy is Keeja and possibly Eagle.” 
 
      
 
    “I had a feeling it was her, that’s why I let her go,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t understand.” 
 
      
 
    “It’s something I learned from your brother, Rudan. He said if you want someone to expose themselves don’t stop them. I hate that it got to this point, but it could’ve gotten worse. I’ll be back by the time he wakes up. I have to go take care of something,” Brick said before he left the tower. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kneeled in front of Jake and slapped him, but he wouldn’t budge. 
 
      
 
    I hope I don’t kill him after I do this. 
 
      
 
    I grabbed his neck and a lightning bolt struck him in the chest. Jake popped up, taking a deep breath which led to him choking. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where am I?” he asked, looking around. 
 
      
 
    “That isn’t any of your concern. I believe you owe me a favor, now speak up before I take you to your people for being a traitor.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jake cried and sobbed while spilling Keeja’s plans. I thought all she wanted was the kingdom but Keeja believed she could erase all of us and start over with her and Brick ruling Lacas. She wanted a new world with lions as slaves. Keeja fooled us all. She gave them hope that they could live without starvation. I left Jake in the tower while he screamed for help. I didn’t know what to do with him. 
 
      
 
    Tundra was passing out buckets of water for the survivors of Vada. Her spirit was remarkable. She was a strong creature and even after seeing so many deaths, she was able to console the others. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What do you want me to do with this body?” a warrior asked.  
 
      
 
    “Drop it on Planet Epallon so Keeja can know her warrior was unsuccessful with her mission. She’ll know we’re on to her.”  
 
      
 
    “I’ll do it right now,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went into Tundra’s room. My bedroom had too many memories. I could no longer go back inside. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How do you feel?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “I’m doing better than I expected.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She sat on my lap and I rested my head in the crook of her neck. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We need to rebuild Lacas. You know all this time we didn’t know anything about the new world. This is it, Neoth. Keeja and Eagle helped us in a way they couldn’t have imagined,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    Lacas is the new world? That means we need a new queen. I’m going to ask her once the time is right. It’s the only way… 
 
    
  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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    Planet Star… 
 
      
 
   “T his planet is boring,” Sumi said while we threw rocks across a pond. 
 
      
 
    “I had you here. The fairies came and helped me deliver you. It may be boring but it’s sentimental to me and your father.” 
 
      
 
    “I want to see other gargoyles, and what about grandpa’s kingdom? I bet it’s big like a castle with many gargoyles standing at the front gates with spears. Sorta like the medieval times,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I see you have been reading the books in the library.” 
 
      
 
    “What else is there to do? Father keeps me in the house and I had no one else to talk to but Mekah. I miss him. Since Father doesn’t want me talking to him, we communicated with notes underneath the door. Mekah’s world sounds sorta like ours. You know his people come from the afterlife and their spirits recycle through cats? I want to go to Egypt one day or even the small villages of Africa. Anyplace but here will do,” she rambled off. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t be a party pooper. We brought you here only a few months ago.” 
 
      
 
    “I was a baby… I want to kick some ass. This adrenaline is pumping through my veins and I feel so much energy. Let’s go to Lacas, Mother. We’re just sitting here staring at a pond, not doing anything.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Swans appeared in the pond and Sumi smacked her teeth. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Magic doesn’t count,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t stop thinking about Risha. I want to look for her, but I don’t need any more tension in our home. Your father is very adamant about keeping us safe.” 
 
      
 
    “We should be able to do what we want. He treats us like prisoners,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    “Is that how you feel about me?” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I turned around and Brick was standing behind us with blood covering his silk wrap.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “Oh, hey Daddy. You’re safe!” she screamed in excitement. She got up and ran to him for a hug. I stood and brushed my dress off. Brick wrapped his wings around us for a family hug. 
 
      
 
    “I want to fight next time,” Sumi said, and Brick changed the subject. 
 
      
 
    “Do you always talk about me behind my back? My girls get together when I’m not around to diss me. I feel so hurt,” Brick chuckled. 
 
      
 
    “We’re just bored. This planet is sooo mushy,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    “Where did you get that necklace from?” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “I found it in Mekah’s room. He said it was his father’s so I’m going to wear it until I see him again,” she said. Brick’s jaw tightened but he held it in. He excused himself and went to the pond to rinse the dirt and blood off. Sumi said she was going to take a nap and went inside the small cabin Brick had built for us. It was only made to sleep in. 
 
      
 
    “We need to talk,” Brick said while ringing his hair out. I’d been with Brick long enough to know his “we need to talk” wasn’t good news. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He grabbed my hand and kissed the back of it while we walked around the pond. Brick was silent; he actually looked afraid. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Is everything okay, Brick? You’re scaring me. Did something happen on Lacas? Did you find Odega? Risha? Spit it out,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick told me about a factory and finding Casha inside. He took her to Lacas and afterwards he went to Vada to fight with his father. I think everything fell on deaf ears because I couldn’t stop hearing Brick say he rescued Casha again, hiding her in the forest of Lacas. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sooo you saved Casha and now she’s saying you’re her son’s father? Me and Sumi are all the way out here by ourselves while you’re flying around like you’re fucking Superman. Someone could’ve come here and killed us. It’s not like you want us to fight back. You saved her because she has your son! I asked you about her because of the dream I had, and you pretended you didn’t know. What in the fuck!” 
 
      
 
    “You’re not the easiest person to talk to, Nabila, because you don’t listen. Eze told me about the factory and I went there. It just so happens Casha is there stuck in a sewer. I thought about leaving her there, but I couldn’t. She was dying so I took her somewhere quiet, an abandoned part of Lacas. She wasn’t there when I went to look for her so maybe someone took her again,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I think you’re stuck with her, Brick. Everything you do involves her. Remember you brought her to your home after we made love. She was in the house we live at now! What about when you let her go when you went to war with her people? You should’ve let her die with them. You know what your problem is? You’re selfish! Everything is about you! You don’t see me toting any of my ex-boyfriends around, do you? That’s because I have respect for us. Risha was right about us. We’re not married and you only like the idea of me being immortal. I’m done with you!” 
 
      
 
    “How can you escape me?” he asked. I had to take a step back and look at Brick again. He wasn’t himself and hadn’t been since Neoth’s kingdom was destroyed. I couldn’t do it anymore. Brick didn’t want me to fight, he didn’t tell me the truth and always bossed everyone around. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m leaving you.” 
 
      
 
    “For what?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “I feel like a rebound. You know I never thought I had to deal with this because you’re not human. I thought what we had was unbreakable, but you prove me wrong every time. I should’ve known you weren’t over her because you slept with her after me. Remember that? She was the one who told me because you’re too much of a fucking wimp. You are always running to her and she sees you as nothing but a monster who served her kingdom like a slave!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick grabbed my arm and stepped into my face. If looks could kill, my body would’ve been a pile of dust. He pulled away from me and stepped back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m going home to get out of YOUR house.” 
 
      
 
    “Leave then, Nabila. I’m not stopping you. If you don’t trust me then there’s no point in us talking. I’m not going back to Earth anyway. My people need me here,” he said and walked away. Tears fell onto the ground, freezing the grass underneath my feet. I thought Brick was going to turn around and tell me he was sorry and that Casha didn’t mean a thing to him, but he kept walking. 
 
      
 
    “You’re going to be sorry for this!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    He said nothing and kept going. Sumi came out of the house and I turned away from her to wipe my eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let’s go home, Mother,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Stay here with your father that way you can see Lacas like you always wanted.” 
 
      
 
    “Do you want me to show you?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Show me what?” 
 
      
 
    “Father’s thoughts. I heard you arguing about someone named Casha. Father is very stubborn, but he won’t hurt you. I can hear his thoughts of you when he’s around. He loves you very much,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I believe you, but I want to go home and relax. Maybe I’ll be cooled off by then.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi hugged me, and I kissed her cheek. Not only was she my daughter, she was also my best friend. We talked about a lot of things, but I left all the explicit topics out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Okay. I’ll see you later. Love you,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I waved goodbye to her and blew her a kiss. If me and Brick never work out, Sumi was the best thing that came from us. I wondered what would happen if I left Brick. Would I get sick, bedridden or would I lose my mind? That’s how connected we were. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Am I that strong? Can I leave him for good? I thought while flying home. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
      
 
    The house was empty when I arrived home. I thought maybe Odega or Risha would be there. There was a storage closet in the hallway where I kept some of my old things like luggage. I flew upstairs, not caring about my wings knocking over the chandelier. As soon as I got into my bedroom, I began packing my clothes and shoes. It took three hours to sort out the things I wanted. After I was finished, I went into the hall bathroom to take a bath. I ran the water and filled the tub to the top. There were fresh flowers and plants inside the bathroom, so I used most of them for my bath. They were therapeutic and made my skin smooth. Birds filled the room and a few floated in the tub. They sang, and the sound bounced off the walls and echoed through the house. I closed my eyes and drifted off into a deep slumber… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m here again.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    The fairies horse-played in the enchanted forest. I walked through the familiar woods and everything was the exact same including the butterfly that landed on the tree next to me. The fairies welcomed me back and brought me flowers. I was always in the same spot. At that moment, all I wanted was to wake up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s waiting for you,” a fairy said. 
 
      
 
    “Who is waiting for me?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “Go ahead, Nabila,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I walked through the shrubs and there was nothing; I was back where I started. I sat on a rock and the same fairy from last time sat on my shoulder. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What is the point of this?” 
 
      
 
    “You’re the one who comes here. You’ll be a stronger person if your mind was in tune with your feelings. You’re having trouble connecting the two,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “The mind controls everything in your body including feelings so explain yourself.” 
 
      
 
    “Not with us, Nabila. We can travel through others’ dreams while sleeping,” she replied. She flew away and went back in the tree with the rest of the fairies. I was stuck and couldn’t wake up. I buried my face in my hands and closed my eyes, hoping to wake back up. Someone touched my shoulder and I jumped. It was Urane. 
 
      
 
    “This is a beautiful place, isn’t it? I used to close my eyes and come here to think,” she said. She sat next to me and gave me a crown made of flowers. I put it on my head and she smiled. 
 
      
 
    “We’re amazing creatures in our own special way and weren’t born with an evil bone in our bodies. We rebuild our lands, grant wishes, heal the sick and can come in many forms. Some of us are very small, so small we’re invisible and some are our size. We give life to the land and the gargoyles protect it. Fairies and gargoyles are very different but for thousands of years we lived peacefully together. A peot is a fairy also,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Peots are fairies? Since when?” 
 
      
 
    “Since a very long time ago but they don’t call themselves that because they aren’t magical like us. Peots were supposed to be to us what the gargoyles are to us now. We create, and they are supposed to protect but it didn’t go that way,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Peots are poisonous which makes them magical somehow.” 
 
      
 
    “Brick will never be the same until Casha is dead. You know how the flower works? Without the roots, the flower can’t get its nutrients. Brick spent many years being intimate with Casha. She planted a seed in his head and now it has roots that are trying to grow. I’m not saying he loves her, but he’s connected to her and doesn’t realize it. I’m so sorry it has gotten to this point but, Casha, is haunting you and Brick which is why you see visions of her. So maybe you’re right, peots are magical somehow,” Urane said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Urane wiped my eyes because I’d known all along but couldn’t accept it. I guess since, Casha, was connected to Brick and I was connected to him it affected me too. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Casha is beginning to make me feel like I’m not enough for Brick.” 
 
      
 
    “You are more than enough. You’re a very special element to Lacas too because you have the strength to bring the planets together again. Focus, Nabila, Casha has nothing that compares to what you’re a part of. She’s only a seed but you’re the soil that control what kind of seeds grow in it. Everything is yours, Nabila. Including the planets that broke away from Lacas,” she said… 
 
      
 
      
 
    I fought to breathe when I woke up from underneath the bath water. My surroundings were back to normal. I was inside of Brick’s house. The flower crown Urane gave me floated around in the tub. I climbed out of the tub leaving wet footprints across the bathroom floor. Tears wouldn’t stop falling and I so badly wanted them to go away; I was still hurt. I wrapped a bathroom towel around my body and rushed to the bedroom to get dressed because I had to get out of the house. The towel slipped out of my hands when I saw black wings stretched across the bedroom. Brick’s back was faced towards me while he looked out the window. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where is Sumi?” 
 
      
 
    “I took her to Neoth’s kingdom. She didn’t want to talk to me, so I didn’t have a choice,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    His wings dropped to the floor then vanished when he turned around to face me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You packed your bags,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m leaving.” 
 
      
 
    “You’re trying to kill me. I know I’m not perfect but damn it, Nabila. You really want to leave me? How can I show you that I don’t love anyone but you? I’m not getting on my knees to beg if that’s what you want,” he arrogantly stated. 
 
      
 
    “I know you wouldn’t do such a thing but I’m still leaving. You have some issues you need to deal with and I can’t help you with them.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick sat on the chaise in the corner of the room and watched me like a hawk while I dried off and got dressed. I didn’t want to make excuses for him, but he was damaged and had been for a very long time. His issues were something that I couldn’t fix. He didn’t know how to multi-task between me and his planet. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t regret this. If I could do it all over again with you I would,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Just stop talking to me!” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, cool. I’ll beg you to stay if I have to. We’ve been through a lot together and it’s impossible to let go. I don’t know how to deal with this so help me understand,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re connected to Casha! What else is there to understand? You should’ve left her ass right where she was at, but you took her toxic ass to Lacas. What sense does that make to you?” 
 
      
 
    “I took her there because she wasn’t a threat to my kind anymore. When I found her, she was baldheaded, skinny, dirty, bruised and her wings were broken. I just thought she needed to die peacefully. If I felt some kind of way about her, I would’ve healed her. The forbidden part of Lacas where no one goes is like a graveyard. That’s where the badly wounded soldiers go to die, or we bury them out there. Now, if you’re telling me I’m wrong because I didn’t leave her to die in that factory so be it. But I can’t lose you for this, beautiful. I was being a jackass a little while ago and I’m sorry for that. It won’t happen again,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “My thoughts aren’t safe around you so maybe you’re just telling me things I want to hear. It’s not even you at this point. I get it, you love me and don’t want me to leave but this doesn’t change history. Casha is connected to you and will always be. I don’t think I can live with that. I just saw your mother and she apologized for dragging me into this because she didn’t know how bad it was until now.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick came to me, backing me into a corner of the room. His eyes were beaming, almost blinding me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I wasn’t listening to your thoughts this time, I listened to your heart. I don’t talk to you about certain things because I feel like it’ll take away the peace I have with you, so I deal with it on my own,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Okay, so maybe I was just weak for Brick. After all, how could I not be? He was literally the man of my dreams. Were relationships meant be to perfect? Was it normal to fuss and yell at each other because you cared so much about losing the other person? There were good days and bad days, but love was supposed to conquer all, right? I couldn’t leave Brick because he was a big part of me. He and I together made one soul. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I love you, too. I honestly don’t know where I was going other than wasting your money on a hotel room. You were about to pay for my pain.” 
 
      
 
    Brick chuckled, showing off that cute dimple in his face. He hugged me tightly, almost crushing my spine. Sometimes he didn’t know his own strength. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t b—reathe!” 
 
      
 
    He pulled away from me with a cocky grin. “Can I finish what we started in the car that night on our way to the club? I’ll understand if you say ‘no.’” 
 
      
 
    “Only if I can chain you up the same way you did me when I got pregnant and you have to follow my rules.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll break out of those chains,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Not if you have self-control, and I’ll make them stay.” 
 
      
 
    “Bet,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick went into the bathroom to take a shower and I undressed to get the room ready. I couldn’t wait to show him what I had in mind since we had the house to ourselves. There was a sheer white robe in the closet that I hadn’t worn yet. The robe had feathers on the bell-bottom sleeves and I wore a white feather thong to match. I lit candles around the bedroom that I bought from Body Works. Twenty minutes later, Brick came out of the bathroom naked. His manhood pointed straight at me when he entered the room. He grabbed the chains he used for his punching bag. I smacked him on the ass when he walked past; he pushed me onto the bed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Come on, baby. Tie yourself up so I can torture you.” 
 
      
 
    Brick annoyingly pulled the chains through the rails on the headboard. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s sorta sexy seeing a giant pouting before getting a spanking. Awww I’ll kiss it for you after I’m done.” 
 
      
 
    “You’re lucky I don’t back down from a good fight. Do what you want but my legs will be working just fine after I’m done. You, on the other hand, will need healing after I stretch your walls, so by all means talk as much shit as you want,” Brick replied. He laid on the bed and I helped him wrap the chains around his arms. I pulled them as tight as I could, as Brick shook his head. 
 
      
 
    “Those baby hands aren’t working,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I tightened the chains and made them melt together. Brick moved his arms; they didn’t budge. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Wait, no magic. You aren’t playing fair,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t underestimate me.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I did the same with his legs and he was agitated with me. He complained about his dick not being able to get hard because of the chains. I climbed on top of him and he hardened underneath the heat that came from my center. His cheeks beamed and lit the room. He was blushing despite being chained. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Just hurry up and do what you got to do,” he said. I turned around, with my back facing him.  My ass swallowing my thong was exposed and Brick’s dick almost poked me in the eye. 
 
      
 
    “Bring it up here. I can’t see all the way down there,” he said. I scooted back far enough so he could kiss my other set of lips. My clit throbbed when I felt his teeth ripping the string of my thong. I arched my back when he kissed my pussy. It could’ve been a sixty-nine, but Brick didn’t deserve the treatment—it was all about me. He moaned against my entrance while his tongue roughly fucked me. He wasn’t being nice himself as if it mattered to me. Brick gave disrespectful head the majority of the time. He ate pussy just how he ate his food—messy. 
 
      
 
    “Go deeper!” I screamed out. His tongue slithered inside my opening, hitting my G-spot. I instantly came. The smacking and slurping noises gave me an even bigger arousal. I rubbed and squeezed my breasts while riding Brick’s face. His breathing pattern changed, I guess my essence was smothering him. Brick caught his breath when I sat up. 
 
      
 
    “You almost drowned me, but I would’ve enjoyed that death,” he said. Brick bit his bottom lip when I slid down his length. I took off my robe so my wings wouldn’t ruin it. Finally, it was a good feeling being in control. 
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    Planet Earth… 
 
      
 
   “I s this the house?” Avian asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, I remember the gates. We don’t have to do this,” I replied.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian healed me and I was able to fly again but because she did me a favor, I was in debt to her and Keeja. We’d spent hours on Earth searching for Brick’s home and finally found it after searching all the wooded areas. Avian pulled strands of my hair out of my head. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Ouch!” 
 
      
 
    “I’m just doing what I have to,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Why? What do you owe Keeja?” 
 
      
 
    “She saved me so I owe her even if it means going against my queen,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Nabila is your queen?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, she is but it doesn’t matter anyway. We do things we don’t like and you should know that. I’ve been with Keeja for a long time, even after she lost her father. Her father wanted her to take over Lacas and rebirth it,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Brick won’t let that happen.” 
 
      
 
    “It doesn’t matter. With Nabila dead, he’ll follow Neoth’s footsteps. Gargoyles love unconditionally and that is their weakness including Keeja’s,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “I love Brick, too. I shouldn’t have to help her!” 
 
      
 
    “Your kind doesn’t belong with Brick; you will weaken his kingdom. This isn’t personal,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    Her tiny body flew between the small spaces in the gate. She popped the lock open. 
 
      
 
    “I could’ve flown over it,” I whispered. 
 
      
 
    “The gate is too high, someone could see you,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I remembered Brick keeping me at the bottom of his house. Avian followed me while I led her to the door. She used her little magical dust to open it. 
 
      
 
    In the middle of the floor was a stash of weapons. Avian pointed at a dagger, telling me to grab it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This might be even better. I’m going to make a potion and dip the tip of the dagger. You stab her with it and she’ll die a painful death,” Avian said. My heart raced while thinking about Brick. I could get Nabila out of the way, so we could become a family then find our own planet. While Avian was working on the dagger, I walked around the room getting familiar with it. Against the wall is where they tied me up. One day Eagle came down the stairs to bring me water… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let me go, Eagle. I promise I won’t tell my brother what you all did to me.” 
 
      
 
    “Shut up, Casha. Your brother is a dead man,” Eagle said. 
 
      
 
    “When was the last time you’ve been in something warm and wet? I know you like to fuck my kind. I saw you coming from behind a pillar with my mate’s sister. How would the warriors feel if they knew you really didn’t hate us? You’ll look like a hypocrite!” 
 
      
 
    “Your kind enjoys sex from anything but your own men. I do what I do but I’ll never love one of you. You’re only good enough to release stress and it still doesn’t get the job done,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re stressed now, Eagle. We don’t have to like each other but you’ll enjoy the warmth.” 
 
      
 
    I used my foot to massage his dick and he let me. Eagle was like all the other warriors who were sexually driven. He entered me, and it was a pleasurable feeling… 
 
      
 
      
 
    I let Eagle enter my body in hopes of Brick getting jealous enough to kill him, but he didn’t. Maybe he didn’t know or maybe he did and just didn’t care. What if Brick wasn’t the father and my son belonged to Eagle? I wouldn’t know because I didn’t get a chance to hold him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Did you take my baby from me? Keeja doesn’t have the power to do that.” 
 
      
 
    “I took the baby out of your womb to give him life. I know that’s not Brick’s offspring, Casha. The baby doesn’t have his marking. We looked for it and we were going to use him to make Neoth and Brick surrender their position as the rulers of Lacas. Don’t worry about Kelan, we raised him as our own,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You named my son?” 
 
      
 
    “Keeja named him. She’s his mother since her mate is his father. You were supposed to be a prisoner, Casha. Prisoners don’t get special treatment. Your people took many lives! You are and will always be an enemy and because Kelan doesn’t have a trace of your genes, you shouldn’t be around him. That’s how he died in the first place!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Keeja only kept me to use me as a weapon, the same as she’s doing to you.” 
 
      
 
    “Cry later, Casha,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A black gooey substance hardened on the dagger before Avian gave it to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why can’t you kill her?” 
 
      
 
    “Fairies don’t kill other fairies. It’s the rules. Go find her and I’ll be watching you. Just remember, I can turn you back to how you were before and let you die,” Avian said. She left out of the door and I was all alone. I walked up the stairs and there was another door. The door didn’t make a sound when I pushed it open. Brick’s home was different since the last time I saw it. There was a lot of greenery and statues. The floor was made out of stone and the windows were big enough for a gargoyle to fit through. I followed the noise coming from upstairs, the sound belonging to Nabila. Careful to not make a sound, I made it to Brick’s floor. His bedroom was located at the end of the hallway with heavy double doors. Walking through his home almost brought tears to my eyes because it almost resembled my family’s kingdom. 
 
      
 
    “Fuckkkkkkk, baby. Rub that pretty pink pearl for me!” Brick yelled out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I peeked through the slightly ajar door and was faced with a harsh reality. Nabila was on top of Brick, riding him while screaming his name. He was chained to the bed, but it didn’t keep him from thrusting upwards. We’d made love many times, but he never looked at me the way he stared at her. Her hips bucked forward then in circular motion while he begged her to carry a son for him. Nabila toyed with her clit and Brick licked his lips. Nabila’s wings fluttered a thick cloud of dust. Brick broke out of the chains and rolled on top of Nabila. He kissed her while he pushed himself into her. She told him how big he felt inside her, and he went deeper while her eyes rolled to the back of her head. I gripped the knife and pushed the door open. I wanted her dead! 
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   N abila’s fairy dust almost suffocated me. My head was spinning while I was inside of her. She pulled at my hair while I pounded her into the bed. She squirted as her walls gripped my girth. The bedroom door opened, and it was Casha again. I was hallucinating because of my mate’s euphoric magic. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Ohhhh, baby, you’re hitting my spot!” Nabila moaned. I pulled away, giving myself enough space so I could put her feet in my mouth. Casha was getting closer to us, but unlike the other times, she had a knife in her hand. I snatched Nabila off the bed and she almost lost her footing, but I caught her. Casha lunged over to the bed to stab Nabila but I caught her by the wing and slammed her into the wall. The knife fell out of her hand. She crawled to pick it up; I kicked it to the other side of the room and she backed away from me. 
 
      
 
    “I wasn’t going to do this, Brick, but I saw it for myself this time. You want a son with her? What about the one we have together, huh? We’re connected, Brick. Keeja sent me to kill Nabila because she wants you, too, but she and Nabila only want you for a position. I love you for you,” Casha said. Nabila was getting dressed and Casha was really in the bedroom.
  
 
    “Is this real? How in the hell did you get in?” I asked still in disbelief. 
 
      
 
    “Avian snuck me inside. Listen, Brick, there is a war going on and you don’t need to be a part of it. I can kill Nabila and we can move on. She’s using you!” Casha said. 
 
      
 
    “He doesn’t love you, bitch! What don’t you understand?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “He rescued me and took me to his planet that I’m banned from. That is love, Nabila. Women like you and Keeja only want him for one thing and I won’t let you two use him,” Casha said. 
 
      
 
    “He took you to that planet, so you could die in their graveyard. Are you dumb?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “He would never do that! Tell the truth, Brick. You took me there, so you could come back and make love to me,” Casha said. 
 
      
 
    “Nabila is telling the truth. I couldn’t heal you, so I took you there. I know I’m connected to you but for the wrong reasons. I wanted you to die,” I replied. Casha ran towards me but Nabila flew into her, knocking her through to the next bedroom. I grabbed a pair of sweatpants and rushed to them in case Casha had a weapon. 
 
      
 
    “You better not get in this! I’m going to kill her myself!” Nabila yelled while punching Casha in the face. I paced back and forth while they fought each other. 
 
      
 
    “Get her off of me, Brick!” Casha yelled out while Nabila dragged her by the wings. Casha screamed while Nabila broke her wing. Casha bit Nabila’s ankles and I wanted to do something but couldn’t. I wanted to show Nabila that I believed in her when it comes to defending herself and also, it would’ve looked like I was helping Casha. A small fairy burst through my bedroom window. She was the size of a pineapple. 
 
      
 
    “I went to get an army. Keeja wants her property,” the fairy said. I rushed to the window and there were eleven gargoyles outside the gate. Nabila used her magic, forming a ball of fairy dust and threw it at Casha, paralyzing her. 
 
      
 
    “Bring them in because Casha is going to die here!” I said. 
 
      
 
    The fairy went to warn the other gargoyles. I called out to Nabila, “Are you sure you want to fight with me? There are plenty of gargoyles circling around the house!” 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to fight,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A gargoyle flew through the window and Nabila twisted his neck. She was telekinetic, and her body carried large amounts of kinetic energy. Nabila wasn’t afraid as they came near us. I went outside, and they were crawling on my house. The fight was never-ending. I grabbed a tree out of the ground and hurled it through the air while a few of them were flying towards me. The tree slammed into them and crushed them. I flew above a gargoyle and twisted his neck. He fell onto the ground in a loud thump, leaving an imprint. Nabila ran out of the house and one chased after her. I dived from the sky and tackled him onto the ground. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You are and will forever be the real traitor. Keeja is the new leader!” he said. I slammed my fist into his face and didn’t stop until his face was no more. The five warriors that were left flew away. Casha and the fairy were trying to sneak out. Nabila rushed to the fairy and caught her. Casha almost got away but her body bent in half and she fell to the ground. Blood poured from Casha’s mouth. 
 
      
 
    “Brick,” she reached out to me. 
 
      
 
    Tears fell from eyes as she took her last breath. 
 
      
 
    “Fairies don’t kill!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “But you wanted her to kill me?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “I was only doing what Keeja wanted,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Tell me where she’s at.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t give her up, but Eagle is on Epallon. I’ll take you to him, but I can’t give her up,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Lacas warriors aren’t there?” 
 
      
 
    “They came but they don’t know the other part of Epallon,” she said. She pinched Nabila’s hand and even tried to wiggle herself out of her grip. Nabila plucked Avian on her head and she fell asleep. 
 
      
 
    “Be careful holding her. She might use magic on you,” I said.  
 
      
 
    “She can’t do anything to me. We’re repellent against each other,” Nabila said. She grabbed a knapsack from a dead warrior and put the fairy inside while she snored. Nabila put the knapsack over her shoulder then climbed on my back. 
 
      
 
    “I’m really getting tired of this bullshit,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Hell, I’m not. I’m ready to kick more ass. Just think about it, baby, almost a year ago, I was working at a bullshit job, had a busted car and lived in the hood. Now I’m a fairy warrior queen with magic. God has been good to me,” she said. When she hugged me tightly, I soared through the sky and went back to Lacas—my home. 
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    The next day… 
 
      
 
   I  opened my eyes and I could barely see. My throat was dry enough to blow fire. I couldn’t sit up because of my head. Odega gave me a cup of water. We’d been in the forest for a few days, hiding out but I couldn’t stay up long enough to talk to him. My limbs were weak, so weak I was almost paralyzed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You can leave me here. I’m dying.” 
 
      
 
    “I can’t do that. I want to take you to the kingdom, so someone can help you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m human. They might rip me to shreds. I’m fine here.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega lifted me and put me on his lap where he cradled me in his wings. My stomach was nauseated. Odega’s tears fell on my face and he quickly wiped them away. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what to do, Risha. I gotta sit here and watch you suffer. Please let me take you to the kingdom. Someone can help you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “They might cure the pain, but I’ll still have this illness. If you ever see Jake again, kill his ass twice. I would’ve had a little more life in me than this.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega carried me out of the cave we had been sleeping in to get fresh air. Morning time in Lacas was much prettier than any other time. The forest was filled with birds and it reminded me of Nabila. Odega leaned me against a tree and covered me with a wrap. I thought I was in heaven, all I needed was a set of wings. Odega brought me fruit from the trees. My head ached too much to chew, it only made the pain worse. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How about I chew and mush it up for you? Birds feed their young like that all the time,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not hungry.” 
 
      
 
    “Just open your mouth,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I opened my mouth and he squeezed the fruit’s juice down my throat. It was a weird cross between watermelon and kiwi. The juice was thick, sort of syrupy like. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How does it taste?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “It soothed my throat. I’m so tired, all I want to do is sleep.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega sat next to me; I rested my head against his shoulder. We were silent for a moment. I was thinking about Nabila and Sumi. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Sex with Jake made you feel good?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want to answer that.” 
 
      
 
    “But can you? I want to know how you felt,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “I felt slutty because the sex didn’t have a meaning behind it. There wasn’t any feelings involved. The first time we did it, I saw your face instead of his. It was the only way I could climax.” 
 
      
 
    “I almost made out with a warrior from here. When me and Brick came here days ago, female warriors were waiting for me by my door. I picked one out of the four to relax with me. It didn’t get far because as soon as she put her mouth on my piece it didn’t feel right,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I had a feeling you did something. But that’s beneath us now.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I heard sounds coming from the other side of the pond. Odega sat up and I panicked. Being around a lot of gargoyles that I didn’t know frightened me. A gargoyle jumped out of the bushes and I hid behind Odega. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Everyone is looking for you. You’ve been out here all this time?” a gargoyle asked Odega. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, why are you here?” 
 
      
 
    “Keeja and her warriors were hiding out here, so we’ve been scaling through the land to see if there are any others,” the gargoyle replied. He kneeled in front of me then sniffed my face. Odega pushed him away. 
 
      
 
    “Go somewhere else, Yakka. I’m busy here,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Is that a human? She’s so frail and sickly. I’ve got to report this to Neoth,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Neoth knows Risha. She’s Nabila’s friend so you don’t have to do that. Now leave,” Odega replied. A group of gargoyles landed in front of us. They were almost the height of apartment buildings. Some were handsome and some were too hideous to look at, reminding me of gremlins. 
 
      
 
    “What kind of creature is that? Is it a fairy?” someone asked. Odega pushed a gargoyle back when he reached out to grab me. 
 
      
 
    “Touch her and I’ll kill one of you!” Odega said. His wings fanned out to shield me. My head was spinning again, and my vision started to blur. I closed my eyes and laid on the ground. The arguing was hurting my ears and even my jaw somehow. 
 
      
 
    “Risha!” Odega called out. 
 
      
 
    He grabbed me before the others could touch me. 
 
      
 
    “I’ve got to take you to the kingdom,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega wrapped me in his arms and told me to close my eyes so I wouldn’t get dizzy. I felt him lifting off the ground while the breeze from his wings brushed past my face. He was going higher and I was curious as to where he was taking me. I opened my eyes and almost had a heart attack. Nabila told me many stories of her and Brick flying through the clouds and how horrifying it used to be. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “WHOAAAAAAA!” I yelled. 
 
      
 
    “Close your eyes, Risha,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was a gigantic castle that was taller than the Statue of Liberty. Looking at it from the ground would give a person anxiety. Odega turned sideways and I held on to him with the little bit of strength I had left. 
 
      
 
    “Get me down, get me down!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega landed and I almost fell out of his arms. The gargoyles outside the castle stared at me. Nabila wasn’t exaggerating about the women. They were shapely, and some were muscular like body builders. They were also tall but a few inches shorter than the men. A horn was blown from the top of the castle’s tower. Hundreds of gargoyles ran out of the castle to guard it—I was a threat to them. Odega held on tighter to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “She’s not a threat!” Odega yelled out. 
 
      
 
    “What kind of creature did you bring here? We’re already under attack! Let her go so we can kill it! Or we will have to kill you. Just drop it on the ground,” a gargoyle said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m not dropping her!” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The gargoyles I saw in the forest landed next to us. They told Odega to drop me or they would have to take me from him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get the fuck away from me, Yakka!” Odega said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The crowd parted, making way for someone to walk through. It was Neoth and Tundra. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “There is nothing to see here! Go back to your stations!” Neoth said. And just like that they were gone. Tundra rushed to me and looked underneath my eyelids. She also opened my mouth and peeked down my throat. 
 
      
 
    “She’s dying,” she told Odega. 
 
      
 
    “I need someone to help her,” he replied.  
 
      
 
    “Give her to me and help Tundra pick a basket of herbs so she can make her a drink,” Neoth replied. He reached for me and Odega snatched me away. 
 
      
 
    “You don’t like humans. I don’t want to come back and find her dead,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “That is true, but Brick said Risha is family and she’s Sumi’s godmother which makes her my family, too. I’m a man of my word, Odega. I’ll keep her safe,” Neoth said. Odega looked at me for confirmation and I nodded my head at him. He passed me to Neoth and he cradled me like a baby. Odega watched me until Neoth entered the castle. The place reminded me of the King Arthur books we had to read in school. I looked up and there were thousands of stairs spiraling against the walls. Neoth took me up many flights. The hallways seemed to be never-ending. 
 
      
 
    “Nabila, Brick and Sumi are here. They are still resting but I’ll wake them up after we get you settled,” he said. He pushed a door open to a bedroom. Their rooms were like prison cells, but I was thankful for his generosity. He laid me on a stone bed topped with bird feathers. It actually wasn’t as bad as I thought. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll be back,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I thanked him before he left the bedroom. 
 
      
 
    Neoth must’ve finally gotten him some cat because that man was Satan a few days ago. 
 
      
 
    I heard a door slam out in the hallway. Shoes clicked on the floor loudly; someone was running down the hall. Nabila burst into my room and hugged me, squeezing so tight I coughed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I was worried about you. I’m sorry for saying those mean things. You’re my sister and I got really mad when you left the way you did,” she said. Brick came into the bedroom with a bucket of water. He looked high as a kite. 
 
      
 
    “You’ve been here all this time? What happened to you? Are you sick?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “I have a cancerous tumor in my brain, but someone hit me upside the head a couple of times and it made it worse. I missed all of you and I didn’t realize how selfish I was being until Odega found me.” 
 
      
 
    “Let me help you. Maybe I can get rid of it. Please don’t give up, Risha. We love you, all of us do,” she said. Nabila cried, and it made me emotional. I hugged her and didn’t want to let go. You don’t realize how much life is important until you’re close to the end. 
 
      
 
    “If you heal me, it might come back.” 
 
      
 
    “And I’ll do it again and again until it’s gone. Brick can help, too,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I won’t have anyone to despise if you go so you have to fight, and you also have to break Odega’s virginity,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I hate you, too, Brick. Very much,” I said, and he smirked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila and Brick stayed in my room while I told them everything I knew including Jake and how he used me to get close to them. Brick left out of the room to take care of something. He left behind a bucket of water which Nabila used to clean me off. Tundra and Odega came into the room with a basket full of plants, fruit and soil. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We have to heal her,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “I know but she has to be comfortable. This is going to hurt,” I replied.  
 
      
 
    “We can try. Let’s do that first then she can drink something,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “Hold her down, Odega, and whatever you do don’t let her go. This is going to hurt,” she said. Nabila stood behind the bed and I began to panic. Feeling more pain while already in it was something I couldn’t handle. It was one of the reasons I didn’t want chemo because it made me sicker after surgery. 
 
      
 
    “I’m scared!” I cried. 
 
      
 
    “Don’t be scared. I’m right here, okay? I promise it’ll take the pressure off your brain,” Odega said. Nabila kissed my forehead while telling me everything would be fine. Tundra comforted me by rubbing my hand. Nabila’s eyes beamed, almost blinding me. 
 
      
 
    “UGHHHHHHH!” I couldn’t stop screaming. Blood gushed out of my nose and Tundra wiped it away. My head was burning; I screamed for someone to dump water on me, but no one moved. 
 
      
 
    “Wait, Risha. Just hold still!” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t stop shaking and a couple of times I stopped breathing. My heart was too weak for Nabila’s healing. I was too late…  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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   S he’s dead! 
 
      
 
      
 
    “NO! Hell no! She can’t be dead! Wake her up!” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Why did you bring her back so late?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “She didn’t want me to but Yakka and a few other warriors found us, so I had to bring her. I messed up, Nabila,” Odega cried. Tundra hugged him while he wept. I on the other hand couldn’t stop crying. Risha was gone. She laid still with her eyes open, blood seeping from her eyes and nose. It was all of my fault. I should’ve known something was going on even though she hid it well. Risha was a sweetheart but the last few months she’d been so easily agitated. All the signs were there, and I still ignored them. 
 
      
 
    “I hope this is all a bad dream,” I said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega stormed out of the room and Tundra placed flowers over Risha’s eyes. Brick came into the room with a man who was beaten badly. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Who is that?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “His name is Jake. He’s a prisoner here,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “Look at this! And you think we’re supposed to let you live?” Brick yelled at Jake before punching him in the face. Jake slid into the wall. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t kill her!” Jake said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick kicked Jake in the face. Warriors ran into the room and grabbed Brick off Jake. They needed him for collateral. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get the hell off of me!” Brick yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I covered Risha’s body so they wouldn’t knock her over. There were a lot of warriors in the room trying to wrestle Brick. Odega came back in the room and I told Tundra to get Risha’s body. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Kill him, Odega!” Brick said while wrestling with warriors. Odega rushed to Jake who was trying to get out of the window. 
 
      
 
    “Kill him!” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega stomped Jake’s body until it was a mess. I cringed watching Jake explode. Odega couldn’t stop; blood splashed on the wall and onto us. I’d seen a lot of death, but the gruesome scene made me nauseated. Odega was tackled onto the floor and restrained. I slipped out of the room and rushed to me and Brick’s bedroom. I went into my knapsack and pulled Avian out who was tied tightly with broken wings.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t breathe in there. Don’t put me back!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “How did you bring Casha back to life?” 
 
      
 
    “You can’t bring back the dead! I healed her before she died! You broke my wings and I can’t move my arms to fix them! Do you really think I’ll tell you anything?” she asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    There was more commotion coming from the hallway. I peeked my head out of the door and the gargoyles were tying up Odega. They were going to put him in prison for killing without Neoth’s order. Brick followed the gargoyles and argued with them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I only serve Keeja,” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “You’ve been away from her all this time and she hasn’t come looking for you yet. Why are you like this, Avian? We’re not supposed to be this way! Urane wouldn’t want this for you. If you can’t help me, I’ll take you out there around all of those giant warriors, so they can rip you apart. I wonder what Neoth would do if he found out I captured you. Matter of fact, I’ll take you to him right now.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick came into the bedroom and slammed the door. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Our men have spent the night and morning looking for Eagle. Avian lied to us last night about where Keeja was holding Eagle hostage. Epallon is empty,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “No, I didn’t lie! I told you where she kept him. Maybe Keeja took him somewhere else,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Listen to me you little bitch! You don’t run nothing so you’re going to tell my husband where Keeja is with Eagle! You’re the reason why most of them betrayed Neoth! You don’t get to tell us what the hell to do with you!” I yelled. 
 
      
 
    “You’re not a queen! If you were, you’d know what to do! This is what happens when a human becomes one of us. Urane betrayed us all!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I stuffed Avian back into my knapsack to shut her up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I want Risha to come back. I have to find a way. This can’t be the end, Brick. She can’t go out like this.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick paced back and forth trying to think. I was losing myself again. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Go back to that place where your mind drifts off to and find your answers. You don’t need Avian,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m too strong for Risha. I think it’s because she’s human. It was too much for her frail body.” 
 
      
 
    “Maybe she doesn’t need healing. She needs something else to give her life,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi came into the room with a wet face. She ran to me and I consoled her. Tundra or Neoth must’ve told her the bad news. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’ve got to bring her back,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Get me out of here!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “Who is that?” Sumi asked. 
 
      
 
    “Your mother’s fairy sister,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    Sumi picked up the knapsack and pulled Avian out. 
 
      
 
    “She’s pretty,” Sumi sniffled. 
 
      
 
    “Get away from me!” Avian said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m going to see what Odega is doing then talk to Tundra. She’s been around my mother the longest. She might can help figure it out,” Brick said. He kissed me and Sumi’s forehead before leaving out of the room. Sumi sat on the bed while holding Avian, observing her and smelling her hair. 
 
      
 
    “You’re worthless, Nabila!” Avian teased. I snatched her from Sumi and she laughed at me. 
 
      
 
    “The fairy queen has failed again,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “SHUT UP!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I knocked her out with my fist and she laid lifeless in my hand although she wasn’t dead. Sumi was talking about Risha, but I drifted off to that place again. The enchanted forest… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why did you bring me here? I haven’t been here in years! Take me back!” Avian fussed. This time in the forest it was just us two. 
 
      
 
    “You have to change back, Avian. You’ve got to be yourself again.” 
 
      
 
    She sat on a rock next to me while we stared at the pond. The forest was also silent. I could hear Avian breathe. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t go back. I’m not supposed to be here,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I can make it go away, Avian. You lost your way and Keeja turned you against your own kind, your sisters. You’re my sister, Avian, and I won’t hate you if you help me put a stop to this, because of Keeja Risha is dead. What did you do to the warriors? Why did they turn on Neoth?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian’s tears were like glitter as they came down her small face. Her tiny body trembled as she cried. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I got inside their heads while they slept. I hypnotized them, made them believe Keeja was their real leader. I couldn’t get inside Neoth’s head, so I gave him fairy dust to make him see things that weren’t there. Casha’s baby died inside her womb because of what Keeja did to her. It’s Keeja’s baby by Eagle that she thought belonged to her. Keeja hid her pregnancy from Eagle and I helped her. She didn’t want her son to know Eagle as his father because she believes Eagle is weak. Keeja thinks her son will be a prince if she marries Brick. She only wanted Casha alive, so she could use her. She knew Casha would do anything to be a family with Brick. I put those images in Casha’s head of her being a mother, so she could want revenge and kill you in the process. Keeja doesn’t want to kill you herself because she doesn’t want Brick to know she was tied to your demise. You all weren’t supposed to find out Keeja was behind the new world, so she used Eagle in the beginning to form the army. I’ve done very bad things because Keeja saved me. A war between gargoyles destroyed my home when they fought, and I got hurt from it. She was the only one who helped me. Urane was dead and there wasn’t a new queen. I wanted to come back here but Keeja needed me. She was a good warrior at one point and I cared for her like she was one of my kind. I now see all the damage we’ve done,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You have done a lot of bad things and you should be punished for them, but you wouldn’t have been allowed here if you wasn’t forgiven. Your loyalty lies with us from now on. If you go near her again, you will have to be punished. Soon all the planets will be back together as one but first, we have to rid the lands of bad people, so they won’t destroy them again.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m very sorry to all of you. I was only doing what anyone else would do for someone they loved,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian wiped her eyes then hugged me. Fairies came out of hiding. Dozens of them surrounded Avian. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We were hiding from her since she’s dangerous! But we’ll trust her if you do,” one said. 
 
      
 
    “She has a lot of making up to do. She abandoned us for the enemy!” another said and the rest co-signed. They were so adorable; small women with childlike attitudes. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll tell Nabila where Keeja’s real hide-out is located if I can come with you all,” Avian said in excitement. It must have been a long time since she’d been with them. 
 
      
 
    “Tell her or else you can’t come around us! You’ll have to sleep in the mud!” a very bossy one said. She was chubby with little fat cheeks and a curly Afro. I wanted to kiss them all. 
 
      
 
    “Keeja is on planet five—” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Avian disappeared out of my hand and Sumi looked around the room for her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Where did she go?” 
 
      
 
    “She’s back at the enchanted forest. Find your father and tell him Planet five. He’ll know what I’m talking about. I’m going to see what I can do for Risha.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, but I hope he lets me fight. I’m going this time whether he likes it or not. I can find Planet Five by myself. I’m going to fuck them up for doing that to Risha. I’m going to kill them all!” Sumi said and punched the wall. She had her father’s behavior so much that it scared me. 
 
      
 
    “You know what happened to your father the last time he fought in a big battle? He died and was gone for months. Risha had to take care of you while I mourned him. I don’t want to go through that again, I just lost Risha. Please, Sumi, just stay here. I’m begging you.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, Mother. I’ll stay here with you and Risha. I’ll go let Father know,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Neoth’s warrior, Yakka knocked on the door with flowers. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Can I come in?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “What is it, Yakka?” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “I brought these for Sumi. I know how it feels to lose someone special. I lost my parents a year ago,” Yakka said. He was very handsome and wasn’t that much older than Sumi. He’d been an adult gargoyle for only eight months. Sumi took the flowers and Yakka smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Thanks,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    “Can we have a picnic when this is over? But it’s no rush and I’ll be respectful and ask Brick first,” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Umm, okay,” Sumi replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka left the room and Sumi sat the flowers on the bed. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I wonder if Mekah can come with us after we find him. I know he’s out there somewhere. He might come back to our house,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Our home is not livable. We have to stay here for a little while longer. Plus, I don’t think Yakka would like Mekah coming. It might make him jealous and start another war.” 
 
      
 
    “Mekah was my first friend, so he comes first. I’m going to tell Father what you told me. Please bring Risha back. I know you can do it, I really do,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We left out of the room and went in different directions. I knocked on Tundra’s door and she opened it. Steam spilled out into the hallway when I walked into her bedroom. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m keeping her body warm, so she doesn’t go cold,” Tundra said. Risha laid on Tundra’s bed wearing a clean gown. She was sleeping peacefully. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe Jake did that. He’s a coward. You should’ve seen him begging for his life in the prison tower. I was actually glad Odega killed him,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “I hope they don’t punish Odega.” 
 
      
 
    “He’s just there to cool off. Jake deserved it,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “If I can’t do anything for her, I really hope her spirit goes to a place that can watch over us. I really wish there was a heaven above us. I really don’t know what I can do. All I know is that I can’t bury her yet. I just can’t do it.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra rubbed my back while I grieved. It just didn’t seem real to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Don’t beat yourself up about being the queen of the fairies. Urane didn’t have the answers to everything. If she did, she would still be here. She would’ve known Neoth and Brick were going to reunite. You’re not going to have the answers to everything. When it comes, it will be very unexpected,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You make everything sound simple.” 
 
      
 
    “You’ll figure it out but, in the meantime, we have to keep her body warm,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Warmth makes the body decompose. She needs to be cold.” 
 
      
 
    “Trust me, the herbs in this room will be just fine with the heat,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I sat next to Risha thinking of a way to get her up. With everything that was happening, there had to be some kind of miracle. I was a firm believer of “it only gets worse before it gets better.” We had to get better. 
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    Planet Five... 
 
      
 
   I  thought I had it all figured out. My plan was supposed to work. The new world leader had been revealed and many of my warriors were killed. There was only forty of us left and all the lion shifters were gone, except one. Planet Five was my father’s birth planet. The planet was hollow. There wasn’t anything left on it but mud and a few mountains.  
 
      
 
    We were camping out in the middle of what used to be a forest. Mekah was chained to a tree and badly beaten. He was a strong young warrior because he was still awake unlike Eagle who laid on the ground, half dead. The lion shifters had a major flaw, they couldn’t shift if they were badly injured or lost a lot of blood. They were possibly the downfall of what could have been my empire. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Your fairy isn’t coming back! You lost the war!” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “If I lost it’s because you stupid animals drew a lot of attention. I almost had it!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    A warrior kicked Mekah in the chest and he doubled over. He was chained tightly to a tree; the chains were cutting into his flesh. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why did you attack your own people?” I asked him. I didn’t trust Mekah. He escaped his pride to come back and kill them. I had a feeling he was connected to Lacas somehow. 
 
      
 
    “I attacked my pride members who sold me out to your bullshit army that is pretty much dead now. You should surrender and let Eagle go. His friends are looking for him, even think he’s a traitor,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re a smart boy, Mekah. Too bad you’re too dumb to use your brain.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m a man. You’ll see,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    A warrior brought Kelan to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We can’t hide here forever. Maybe you should tell Eagle the truth. Tell him this is his son before he dies not knowing. Let’s face it. Avian didn’t come back. It’s only a matter of time before her magic wears off and everyone left will know the truth. I miss Lacas. The fresh water, the fruits and my room. We’ve been living in the mud since you created this plan. I believed in you and now my mate is dead. A lot of us are dead! I’m going to surrender,” Naja said. She was a longtime friend of mine, we grew up on the same planet. Our fathers fought together. Naja promised to always be on my side but she broke her promise. I took Kelan away from her. 
 
      
 
    “I’m so sorry, Keeja. I know you want to make your father proud but I don’t think he wanted you to do it this way. He wanted you to earn it, not steal a kingdom and recreate its history,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry, Naja.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I drove my spear into her throat and she dropped to her knees. Kelan cried when Naja fell on the ground. She looked after him, watched him whenever I had a mission. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re still killing your people,” Mekah chuckled. His eye was swollen shut and his cheek had a deep nasty gash from being stabbed with a spear. 
 
      
 
    “You’ll die next.” 
 
      
 
    “Great. I don’t want to be in this dump no longer,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Your soul will burn soon, Earthling.” 
 
      
 
    “Is that our son?” Eagle asked. He overheard Naja and I wanted to kill her again. He wasn’t supposed to know I mothered Kelan. Avian got inside of Eagle’s head to find what we could use against him. She saw him and Casha together and because Casha was pregnant when we captured her, it was a perfect hoax. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, he’s MY son!” 
 
      
 
    “You hid it from me? Why?” he whispered. Eagle’s voice was painful to hear. I wasn’t supposed to feel sympathy for anyone. Great leaders, rulers, didn’t show emotion towards their prisoners—enemies. 
 
      
 
    “Kelan needs a great leader in his life.” 
 
      
 
    “This is about you, not him! Can I hold him just one time?” he said. Eagle winced in pain when he sat up, his ribs were broken and so was his left shoulder. His eyes were closed tightly, swollen from the beatings he received. 
 
      
 
    “No, you can’t hold him. You don’t deserve to!” 
 
      
 
    “I hate you. I hope I’m alive to see you take your last breath,” he said and Mekah agreed. I didn’t have any reason to keep Mekah, he was just a waste of air and one of Jake’s warriors. I put Kelan in my hut and covered him with a blanket. 
 
      
 
    “When you’re an adult, I hope you avenge my death if I die. Make me proud, Kelan.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I kissed his forehead before leaving the hut. Two warriors cried over Naja’s body; they, too, were from my planet. I ignored them and snatched the spear out of her throat, so I could finish Eagle and Mekah off. A lightning streak in the sky distracted me. The ground shook when the lightning bolt crashed into the soil. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s Midas!” someone yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Warriors scattered, and some stood to fight. They were firm believers of the new world. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Kill Brick if you have to!” 
 
      
 
    “We can’t kill Midas! Where is Avian? Maybe she can slow him down!” someone yelled. 
 
      
 
    “We can’t depend on her! Now get your weapons!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Another lightning bolt struck and cracked the ground, splitting it in half—it was Neoth. 
 
      
 
    “Pyton, grab Kelan and fly as far as you can to the other side of the forest!” I called out to my warrior. She rushed to the hut to get Kelan. The male warriors rushed towards the high beam where the Lacas warriors landed. 
 
      
 
    “Stand your ground!” I yelled out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Lacas warriors rushed through the forest. There wasn’t many of them but it was enough to defeat us. They were outnumbered but Neoth and Brick were an army by themselves. I watched Pyton, she got away with Kelan. 
 
      
 
    Neoth halted his warriors. Brick stood next to him clutching a bat with two spiked balls. He snarled at me and I blew him a kiss. 
 
      
 
    “Surrender, Keeja. I don’t want to kill a female warrior, especially a mother. Your plan is deceased, nothing else comes after this,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t come this far to lose! Do you know how long I planned this? You’re a weak king, Neoth but Midas will be a great leader with the right queen to guide him. I was doing him a favor by freeing him from your kingdom. My people looked up to you, everyone did, but you got yourself into a war that cost you your people, your son, your mate and your kingdom! Midas should be on our side because you betrayed him, too!” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “My father did what any king would’ve done for his offspring. I would’ve done the same to keep my daughter alive. You can’t sympathize with that because you’re a bullshit mother and a horrible warrior. You used a fairy for your evil plan and they weren’t created to be devious. Nabila sent Avian back to her world so now you’re assed out. Surrender your fucking people or we’re going to kill everything on this planet,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “You made the wrong choice! Nabila isn’t one of us! I should’ve been the princess of Lacas!” 
 
      
 
    “She’s better than us, especially better than you! Nabila is a princess of Lacas and a queen of her world. She has the best of both worlds and you can’t offer me anything, nothing! I wouldn’t even take a cup of water from you if I needed it. Now drop the spear and surrender. Your warriors are diminishing and so will you,” Brick replied. 
 
      
 
    “Kill them!” I yelled to my warriors.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Our warriors clashed into each other. Brick’s weapon split my warrior in half in one strike. A Lacas warrior lunged towards me; I slammed my spear through his skull. My warriors were dying immediately as Brick and Neoth combed through the crowd. I rushed to Eagle to finish him off before someone healed him. If I kept Eagle alive, he would track me down and take Kelan. As I got closer to the trees Eagle and Mekah were tied against, I realized Mekah was missing. I heard a loud roar coming from the crowd of fighters; someone healed him and set him free. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nooooo! Who is that warrior healing Eagle? Where did she come from? 
 
      
 
    The woman who was untying Eagle looked familiar. She was the size of a human and her wings had the same symbols as Brick’s. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get away from him!” I yelled at her. 
 
      
 
    “No, I’m not leaving him like this. I need to heal him before he dies!” she yelled back. 
 
      
 
    “Who are you? I’ve never seen you before. Don’t get on my bad side.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m Sumi. My parents are Brick and Nabila. I know all about you, Keeja, and I also know you’re going to die tonight,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “You speak just like your mother. I’m willing to take it easy on since you could’ve been my offspring.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi took a step back from Eagle when I walked towards her with a spear. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I thought you were going to have the body of a warrior, but then again, you’re a human. What a disgrace to your father,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I charged into Sumi and she broke my spear with her teeth. She head-butted me when I reached for a knife. Sumi electrocuted me with her wings, setting a blaze to my body. I rolled in the soil to soothe my skin. There was no way I could lose to a young goyle. I threw soil in her eyes to blind her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You’re a weakling. Just like your mother!” 
 
      
 
    I picked up a rock, hitting Sumi in the face with it and she fell on the ground. 
 
      
 
    “Your mother is going to die when I get my hands on her!” I screamed. 
 
      
 
    Sumi’s wings shielded her when I went for her throat. Her feathered wing sliced my hand in half. She flew above my head then kicked me into a tree; she was small but stronger than me. A warrior from my clan charged into Sumi. Sumi pulled my warrior’s throat out with her nails. I hurriedly flew away, looking for a safe spot. Sumi damaged my throwing hand. I found a small mountain and landed to nurse my hand. Blood was pouring out of my wound and I almost lost consciousness. I tore a piece of cloth off my wrap to tie it around what was left of my hand. A gargoyle flew above the mountain. I hid in the shadows of the trees to hide myself. My hand throbbed and my skin burned. There was no way I could fight. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I don’t know what to do, Father! I don’t know!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I couldn’t remember the last time I cried. Greed and lust drove me insane. I remembered the first time I saw Brick. He was our savior, and the way he fought the peots during the battle with Jonelius’s kingdom, showed me he was a true king. I didn’t blame Brick for the fall of many planets, I blamed Neoth. It should’ve been me and Brick sitting at the front of the feast table in Lacas. Nabila was in the way, I hated her more than anything in my life. Her beauty, magic and being Brick’s mate caused my blood to boil. At one point I wanted to move on from the darkness that filled my heart when I was with Eagle. He fell in love with me at first sight, but it was Brick I wanted. Eagle’s loyalty to Neoth caused me to torture him. I wanted no parts of him because of the side he chose. 
 
      
 
    The coast was finally clear. I found a way to escape. I ran further up the mountain towards the cliff. A loud roar rang in my ears. The shadows of the mountain were pitch dark, I couldn’t see the lion, but I saw its eyes glowing at me. He stepped out of the darkness and into the light underneath the moon. Sumi was on the lion’s back, pointing an arrow at me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I have no quarrel with you, Sumi. You can let me go and I’ll never come back. I promise won’t,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I could’ve taken off, but Sumi was a flyer, too. She would’ve caught me easily; I had to talk my way out of it. 
 
      
 
    “You have a quarrel with me if you have something against my family! I hated you before I met you. I saw visions of you through my mother’s eyes. You and your warriors taunted my mother and made her visit to Lacas hell. My grandfather wants you to surrender but I want you dead! My aunt is dead because of you!” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re on the enemy’s back! Mekah was in my clan!” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Mekah is my friend. He escaped, and we found him! He’s not a part of anything with you!” she said. 
 
      
 
    Brick came out of the sky and landed in front of Sumi. 
 
      
 
    “A lot of your warriors have surrendered, even the one who had your son, now Eagle has him. Neoth has many warriors, a lot of them from Vada who live in his kingdom, the same warriors you sent your people to kill because they didn’t side with you. It’s over, Keeja! Now get on your knees,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re starting to sound like Neoth! The old Brick would’ve killed me the same way he killed Jonelius. You’re a disgrace!” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t mind the growth. It suits me well but I’m itching to take your head off if you don’t surrender,” he said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    The rest of the warriors landed from the sky next to Brick. They were all looking at me with hate in their eyes, even my warrior Pyton. 
 
      
 
    “Traitor!” I said to her. 
 
      
 
    “Just give up!” she yelled back. 
 
      
 
    “No, I won’t! They can’t kill me anyway unless I’m a threat. The gods won’t approve of this!” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Eagle stepped through the crowd holding our baby. I loved Kelan, I really did, but I loved the feeling of being in charge even more. 
 
      
 
    “Look at all of you! Nothing but cowards!” I yelled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah ran through the crowd and jumped on me. His teeth sank through the flesh of my neck. He held me down and attacked me. I screamed for help because after losing a lot of blood I didn’t have the strength in me. Blood spilled onto the ground and from my throat. I reached out to Eagle, but he turned his back to me. Everyone watched Mekah eat parts of me while I was still alive. Sumi called him off and he stepped away from my body. My arm laid a few inches away from me. I was suffocating from drowning internally. 
 
      
 
    “Mekah doesn’t share the same gods as us. Bringing lions to our world paid off this time!” Neoth said. My sight was fading away. 
 
      
 
    “Shhhh, Keeja. It’ll all be over soon. You didn’t fail, they failed you,” I heard my father’s voice.  
 
      
 
    “Father! Please make the pain go away! It hurts!” 
 
      
 
    “It’s almost over. True warriors die in vain. This is a gift. You fought for your people the way I taught you. I’m proud of you, I’ll always be proud of you,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The tears stopped, and a smile appeared on my face. My father was right, real warriors died proud. I hoped Kelan finished what I started. My heart stopped… 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Brick 
 
    [image: ] 
 
    Planet Lacas… 
 
      
 
   L acas was quiet when we landed. We brought the dead bodies back with us to bury them in the forest. We stacked them in a pile on a wagon. The prisoners were led to the prison tower until they were forgiven. Yakka carried what was left of Keeja’s body and tossed it on top of the pile of bodies. Mekah hid behind a tree because he was naked. Keeja’s tyrant behavior was put to a stop but it didn’t heal Lacas. Many warriors were killed defending their kingdom over an unimportant matter. Keeja was sick in the head, which was unusual for a gargoyle.  
 
      
 
    Sumi brought Mekah a wrap, so he could get dressed. I wasn’t happy about how Sumi handled things. She wasn’t supposed to act so quickly. I took her with us, so she could see how we handled battles. I worried that she’d make a mistake that could cost her, her life. One day she’ll venture off on her own and there wasn’t anything we could do about it. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Can I talk to you for a second?” Eagle asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He gave his son to Neoth so we could talk away from everyone. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What’s up?” 
 
      
 
    “We’re supposed to be brothers, Brick. Why didn’t you tell me my mate wanted you? And don’t feed me lies because I know you knew. This shit could’ve been avoided, and I’m supposed to jump up and down because you all came to save me? You should’ve let me die, Brick. I was a coward back there!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, bro. Don’t put this bullshit on me!” 
 
      
 
    “I’m not your fucking bro! You knew Keeja wanted you! She was in love with you. You should’ve told me something. I gave her an offspring and she hid it from me. She tied me up, had her warriors beat me all day, every day, because I wasn’t you. You can’t never get anything right! You have always thought about yourself and it still shows,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Bro, what? I thought you knew. Keeja was eye-fucking me around you. You should’ve known what it was and confronted her!” 
 
      
 
    “I got a feeling you set me up like this because I screwed Casha in your basement,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Naw, bro, that’s just your guilty conscience. Do what you want with anyone I had but you come at my wife, you’ll end up just like Keeja’s half-eaten ass. You feel like a coward because you are a coward, muthafucka!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Eagle pushed me, and I walked away. He was hurt and needed someone to blame. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Get some rest!” I yelled out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He picked up a wagon with tons of heavy bricks and hurled it at me, he missed. 
 
      
 
    “This is all your fault! We ain’t brothers anymore!” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You sound like a bitch! Fuck you, chump! Next time keep your bitch in check and you ain’t gotta worry about her wanting to get fucked by another man!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Eagle charged at me and I punched him; Neoth’s warriors got between us. I wanted to kill Eagle for accusing me of Keeja’s betrayal. 
 
      
 
    “You’re dead to me, Brick!” Eagle said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I stayed outside while everyone else went inside. Mekah came from behind the tree in a wrap. Sumi tore off the bottom of her dress to wipe Mekah’s face. I cleared my throat, startling them. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “He’s not your mate, Sumi. He can wipe his own face,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “I know, Father, but he doesn’t have a mirror.”  
 
      
 
    “Go into the tower so I can talk to Sumi alone,” I said to Mekah. He was skeptical about going but I assured him Neoth and the others would treat him like family. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He’s so cute! I wonder if he’ll let me kiss him, Sumi thought. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let’s take a walk.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi crossed her arms and pouted. She knew she was in trouble for not listening to me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “What did I tell you before we left Lacas?” 
 
      
 
    “You said you wanted me to stay far away but Keeja came at me first,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “I told you to stay away and be on the lookout because you said you wanted to be helpful. I didn’t tell you to go near the fight. You want me to trust you but you’re not responsible. But I’m not mad at you. I was kind of proud that you already know how to defend yourself, but next time just listen.” 
 
      
 
    “I saw what Keeja was capable of and I hated her,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Or you hated her for what she and her people did to Mekah?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi stopped walking. I looked down at her and crossed my arms. She toyed with the necklace around her neck that belonged to Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I like Mekah. He’s interesting to be around.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m still being punished for my sins I see. Just don’t give your body away anytime soon. You still have a lot to learn. It’s not easy for women to get over certain things the same as men. I’ll have to kill someone if they hurt you so the man you give yourself to has to be special. Tundra is still a virgin because no man was able to get that special part of her. I can’t control what you do but from here on out you have to be smart. Your body is your temple, cherish it.” 
 
      
 
    “Mother was a virgin before she had me?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Mentally, yes, but your mother was human before she met me and had a different life.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll stay a virgin, Father, since it means a lot to you,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Good, stay one for life.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    After our small talk, we headed back to the tower to see about Risha and Nabila. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi followed me to Tundra’s room. Odega and Nabila sat next to Risha’s body; she was still dead. I couldn’t bring myself to tell them maybe she couldn’t come back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We might have to bury her. I’ve tried over and over to use magic and bring her back, but nothing is happening. We’re just sitting here messing with a dead body,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “I wish she could live forever,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Me, too,” Sumi replied. 
 
      
 
    “Risha was a tough human. She’ll be missed greatly. I’m going to miss her a lot. She took a big piece of us with her,” I replied.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi laid next to Risha’s body and rested her head on Risha’s shoulder. Nabila’s eyes were red and swollen from crying. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Is Keeja dead?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, Mekah killed her. It was best that way,” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “Mekah was on that planet? Is that where he’s been?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “Apparently he got into some trouble after he left our house and was caught. They brought him to Keeja’s planet because he killed a few of Keeja’s warriors. She was going to execute him because of it. He’s here now resting,” I answered. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We sat in the room with Risha until the sun came up. Risha’s body was starting to get cold and her complexion was fading away. Sumi climbed off the bed, so we could cover up Risha’s body with a blanket. Odega left the room and Nabila wanted to be left alone. Me and Sumi gave her time to herself, to say her final goodbye. Yakka stood in the hallway holding flowers and his eyes lit up when he saw Sumi. He gave her the flowers and she wasn’t thrilled, maybe because she already had a connection with Mekah. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Thank you, Yakka. I’ll put these in water,” Sumi said before walking away. 
 
      
 
    “She’s beautiful,” Yakka smirked. 
 
      
 
    “Of course, she is but what’s up with you bringing my daughter flowers? You’re trying to tell me something?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka was a good warrior, one of the best. He was also young and still a virgin. He would’ve been perfect for Sumi, but she already had her mind made up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Don’t kill me for asking you this. I talked to Neoth and he suggested I speak with you about it so here it goes, I want to take Sumi on a picnic. We can talk and get to know each other. I’ll sit many feet away from her and you can watch us. I promise I just want to know her better,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I respected Yakka, he came to me as a man instead of going behind my back. Yakka was a loyal warrior and would forever have my respect. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Let Sumi grieve first then once she starts to feel better, we can have this talk again. But as of right now, I can’t speak for Sumi. I respect you for this but it’s up to her. Just give her time.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay, I will,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Yakka walked away with his chest out, feeling very sure of himself. I went to the feast room and it was filled to capacity. Neoth was giving a speech about the new rules and the other planets joining Lacas to become whole again. With the planets coming back together, there wouldn’t be any more enemies because we would no longer be divided. Neoth stepping back up was a great look for his kingdom. I could finally go back home and spend time with my mate and daughter. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Nabila 
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   I  kept repeating to myself that Risha isn’t dead. How did we fail her? I blamed myself for her death for many reasons. There was no way I could let go. It was just us in the room. I even thought that without anyone else in the room she would wake up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m not strong enough for this, Risha and you know that. I don’t know how to deal with death so please just wake up. We’re in a different world so the rules shouldn’t be the same as our world. You didn’t fight, Risha because you gave up on yourself. Why didn’t you just tell me?” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was still in denial as I waited for Risha to answer my questions. That was it, it was over. I had to give up because the dead don’t come back. I said my final goodbyes before leaving out of the room. Brick was in the hallway waiting for me. He opened his arms for a hug and I ran to him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry, Nabila,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Now I have to bring the planets back together.” 
 
      
 
    “You can wait. The planets have been split for many, many, years. It won’t hurt anything,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “Urane wanted me to do this.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Sumi and Mekah walked down the hallway and the male gargoyles weren’t too pleased by the look on their faces. I wasn’t sure if they disliked Mekah because he was an animal shifter, or the fact Sumi seemed to be interested in him instead of her kind. Mekah kept walking and talking, making Sumi smile. They were cute together, they both looked like eighteen-year-old teenagers. Brick’s face was emotionless, and I wondered what he was thinking. Mekah rubbed his face against mine and Brick looked confused. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s how they hug, Brick. Trust me he’s not flirting,” I assured him. 
 
      
 
    “Mekah is taking my girls away from me. I don’t know how to feel about that,” Brick said in a serious but joking manner. 
 
      
 
    “He’s a good kid,” I said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah corrected me and told me he’s a man, causing Sumi to blush. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’ll be in the forest helping the warriors to bury the bodies of the gargoyles,” Brick said. He kissed me before walking away. 
 
      
 
    “You two make Brick nervous.” 
 
      
 
    “We’re just cool. Sumi is like my sister,” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “Speaking of sisters, are you going to see them?” I replied. 
 
      
 
    “When the time is right I will. There are no hard feelings against them, but I’d rather stay away from my family and move on with my life. They are happy without me. I gave my aunt the closure she needed so there is nothing left to do,” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah stood firmly by his beliefs; he respectfully parted ways with his family. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Can Mekah live with us?”  Sumi asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick left just in time! 
 
      
 
    “I have to go back to Africa, Sumi,” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “Oh yeah I forgot,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll write you,” Mekah replied. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, let’s help Father and the others bury the bodies,” Sumi told him. She pulled Mekah down the hallway by his hand. Sumi was bossy, I think she got it from me. 
 
      
 
    “Nabila, come,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She flew out of the kingdom’s window and I followed her. We were flying over the forest and mountains. I’d never been to that side of Lacas. It was a really big planet. We were flying for what seemed like half an hour until we reached a cliff. Over the cliff you could see Earth. Straight ahead were twelve planets that looked like stars from a distance. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This is where the planets broke off. You have a gift of moving things with your mind, but you have to be careful, this much energy can weaken you. I know you might not want to do it now, but this is the place you come to when you’re ready,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “There is no need to wait if I’m here already.” 
 
      
 
    “Sometimes I think we’re better off this way. I know this is what Urane wanted but what do you want? This can weaken you,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “Neoth deserves this and so do the others. The wars will continue if we’re divided on other planets. We have to be one team again to end the wars.”  
 
      
 
    “Fair enough,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    This was it… The moment where I had to test my strength. The clouds darkened, and a strong breeze swept through the land. Impact from the wind picked me up and blew Tundra away but she held on to a tree. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Don’t stop, Nabila! If you let go now, the planets will fall!” Tundra yelled. My head was beating like a drum. The planets were getting closer and my strength was fading away, but I held on. My teeth chattered, almost cracking from the amount of energy I had to use. 
 
      
 
    “Hold on, Nabila!” a voice said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Fairies surrounded me, thousands of them. Their magic gave me a boost of energy. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Give her more!” I heard Avian’s voice. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Their small wings fluttered, creating a yellow glow which surrounded me. The planets combined, fitting together like puzzles. Lacas shook like an Earthquake and many trees fell, the ground below me was beginning to split. Strong gusts of wind and thunderstorms caused a tornado. I was almost hit by a tree but Brick caught it. Bringing the planets together was destroying Lacas. Neoth helped Brick in keeping the trees and heavy rocks from crushing me. Once the other planets attached to Lacas, a wind strong enough to break a gargoyle’s bones, sent us sailing through the forest, slamming into trees. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “UGGHHH!” My back hit a tree and knocked the wind out of me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick rushed to me and I told him I was fine. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Why didn’t you tell me you were going to do this? We were trying to bury the gargoyles and the wind snatched the bodies from us,” Brick said while picking me up. Neoth helped Tundra who broke her wings. 
 
      
 
    “Look, Nabila,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I turned around and the fairies were flying over the rest of the land, turning the dead grass to a pretty green and the trees were coming back to life. I was extremely exhausted. Brick caught me when I dozed off. I was weak—very weak.  The fairies spread out while healing the land.  
 
      
 
      
 
    “They are like worker bees,” Brick said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The other people from Lacas came to watch the dead land turn green. While everyone celebrated, I saw a woman dressed in all white with dark shimmering skin. Her hair was wrapped in an up-do and she wore a gold crown surrounded by flowers on her head—it was Urane and I wasn’t dreaming. I told Brick I was coming back and rushed to see Urane. She kept walking until we were alone. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’s really you? You came back?” 
 
      
 
    “I’m not supposed to be here, and I’ll get yelled at when I return to the gods, but I came here so I could thank you. You’ve done more than I did for my planet in a short period of time. I spent my days grieving and hating myself, but you showed strength after losing someone very close to you. You’re so brave. You gave Avian a second chance after all she’s done. Before all of this, she was a great fairy and did a lot of good things. I’ll repay you because you didn’t have to do this. I know it was something you thought I wanted, and I did at one point until I saw Lacas can survive on its own. And thank you so much for showing my sister how beautiful she is. You fixed her up well, she was very happy. You have an amazing spirit. Give this to Sumi for me,” she said, giving me a bracelet with a bird’s eye. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you, Urane, thank you very much.” 
 
      
 
    “Anytime, Nabila. After all, you’re my daughter,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Urane looked over my shoulder and I turned to see what had her attention. Neoth and Tundra were kissing while everyone celebrated. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “He’s giving her that look. Brick will have a baby brother or sister really soon,” she smiled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Urane thought I was strong, but I would’ve been out for blood, even after death if Brick hooked up with someone close to me. Neoth eyed Tundra like she was a big juicy fruit he couldn’t wait to sink his teeth in. Urane was gone when I turned back around. That woman was swift; she came and went without a trace. I returned to the crowd and everyone hugged me. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Don’t touch my mate!” Brick warned when a male warrior was ready to wrap his arms around my hips. 
 
      
 
    “You’re a big baby,” I said to him. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want these warriors to feel what I feel when we’re in bed,” he smirked. Brick picked me up and pressed his lips against mine. 
 
      
 
    “You brought the light after the storm, Nabila. That was very sexy compared to the weave-wearing, cheap-furniture-buying human I met months ago,” he said. I slapped Brick in the face from reflex and he stared at me. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t mean to do that!” I panicked. Brick roared with laughter and that time I wanted to hit him again. 
 
      
 
    “You didn’t like me as a human?” 
 
      
 
    “I fell in love with you when you were human but since you share this world with me, it made me love you even more,” he said, and his cheeks glowed. 
 
      
 
    “You’re blushing again.” 
 
      
 
    “Sshhhh, you can’t say that loud,” he whispered. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The people of Lacas stayed in the forest while me and Brick headed back to the tower. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
      
 
    When we approached the tower, I heard screams coming from the second-floor bedroom window. The screams were loud enough to reach the forest. We flew through the window and into Tundra’s room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Oh my god!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Risha was sitting up on the bed with fairy wings. She had tears falling from her eyes while poking her wings. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe this!” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “And she didn’t stay dead for long,” Brick responded. 
 
      
 
    “I wasn’t dead! I heard everything y’all were saying. I think I was in a coma or something but forget that. Look at me! I’m enchanted,” she said. I tackled Risha and hugged her. She hugged me back and I couldn’t let her go. Risha held her arm out for Brick; he one-arm hugged her. They pretended to hate each other but they loved each other like sister and brother. 
 
      
 
    “How did this happen? I didn’t do this,” I said.  
 
      
 
    “A woman came to me in my dream and told me that she owed you a gift. She was a goddess. She didn’t tell me her name, but she said something about you bringing a planet together. I really appreciate this and I love you very much. I don’t have this heavy weight on my head. It’s been a very long time since I woke up without a headache,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “That sounds like Urane. Wow, I can’t believe this!” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Brick said he was leaving to get Odega. Risha looked in the mirror on Tundra’s vanity. She checked her backside and smiled. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I still got it,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m happy you woke up, Risha. You scared a lot of us.” 
 
      
 
    “I heard everything you all said. I didn’t know how much I was loved. I’m happy to be back and I won’t leave again. I won’t be a bitch anymore, I promise. Looking back on how I acted, I should’ve handled it better.” 
 
      
 
    “We all should’ve but now we’re stress-free. Casha, Jake and Keeja are dead and I healed the planet,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Jake is dead? Who killed him? I wanted to finish him off myself,” she replied. 
 
      
 
    “Odega stomped him really bad. Blood and guts were everywhere.” 
 
      
 
    “Good, he should’ve pissed on him afterwards,” she replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The door burst opened. Odega and Sumi ran to Risha and hugged her. 
 
      
 
    “It’s okay, everyone. I wasn’t dead, just sleeping,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
    “You have wings. Where did you get those from?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
    “She’s a fairy now. It was Urane’s gift,” I replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Odega spun Risha around and a look of approval was on his face. If Risha wasn’t covering herself with a blanket, Odega would’ve lost it by the way he was looking at her. My heart melted when he told her how much he loved her. 
 
      
 
    Neoth, Mekah and Tundra came into the room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Someone said there was screaming coming from here,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “She’s a fairy! Look, Neoth, Risha is a fairy!” Tundra said. She hugged Risha and welcomed her back from her journey. 
 
      
 
    “I was a little stand-offish to you because I’ve had bad experiences with humans. I apologize for tuning you out whenever I came to Brick’s home to visit. You’re welcome here anytime. We’re all family,” Neoth said. 
 
      
 
    “I’m getting emotional. Thanks everyone. You don’t understand how special this day is to me,” Risha said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The sun was shining harder than ever and Lacas was back to its normal state. The kingdom was repaired, and the warriors were moving on with their lives. Risha wasn’t sick anymore. Urane gave me another gift when she touched Risha’s spirit, giving her life all over again. I now understood why Neoth couldn’t let her go, she was a remarkable goddess. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Epilogue: 
 
    The aftermath… 
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    Planet Lacas: 
 
    Three days later… 
 
      
 
   T here was happiness in Lacas, you could feel it walking through the tower. Eagle walked past me as I headed to Mekah’s room to take him home. There was a lot of tension between us. He’s a sucka if he thought I purposely didn’t tell him about Keeja because he slept with Casha and got her pregnant. Since Casha was dead, I was able to see a lot of things and I was fully back to myself again; there was also peace between me and Nabila. 
 
      
 
    I knocked on the door to the guest room. He opened it, rubbing his eyes. Mekah was a heavy sleeper. He could sleep the day away if you let him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You don’t look like you’re ready to go back home.” 
 
      
 
    “I had some of the wine here. It really put me out,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Let’s go. Meet me outside in the yard.” 
 
      
 
    “Alright,” he replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went to the courtyard to wait for him. Sumi, Nabila and Risha were sitting in the grass picking through a basket of fruit. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Father, look what we picked this morning,” Sumi said. She handed me a fruit and I bit into it. It was nice, cold and very sweet. 
 
      
 
    “How does it taste?” Nabila asked. 
 
      
 
    “Familiar.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I bet he’s talking about my pussy. Lord, he’s nasty and I was blessed with him, Nabila thought. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Mekah leaves today. I’m going to miss him,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “Me, too. I’m happy I didn’t shoot him when we found him. Poor boy was going through it,” Risha replied. 
 
      
 
    “There he goes,” Sumi said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah walked past a group of younger gargoyles. Yakka threw a rock at the back of his head and Mekah walked over to him. I rushed to get in the middle of it. Mekah was just a visitor, so if he attacked Yakka, everyone else would have jumped him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Chill, Mekah,” I pushed him back. 
 
      
 
    “They keep messing with me!” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “And what are you going to do about it, fur ball?” Yakka asked. 
 
      
 
    “You know better, Yakka. Neoth holds you to high standards and this is the level you stoop to? Bullying someone who can’t defend himself against all of you?” 
 
      
 
    “He’s one of them and he will always be one of them,” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
    “And you must’ve forgotten our kind killed many of our warriors. I don’t see you fucking with anyone else. Leave the kid alone and go do something productive.” 
 
      
 
    “My apologies,” Yakka said. 
 
      
 
    Yakka walked away with his followers behind him. 
 
      
 
    “He doesn’t like me because of Sumi. Every time he sees me, he tells me I’m not good enough for her. We’re just friends, that’s it,” Mekah said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re not a good liar. Everyone here sees how close you and Sumi are. This is the first time I’ve seen you two apart. Do you have feelings for my daughter?” 
 
      
 
    “Even if I do, nothing will happen. Sumi belongs with her kind,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe I’m about to say this, but you can stay on our property. I’ll make the basement into an apartment. When you get a little older, you can leave.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll work for you to repay you,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “I was getting to that but there will still be some rules that we will have to go over when we leave this planet. First, me and Odega have to fix the house up because it’s not in good shape at the moment.” 
 
      
 
    “Thanks a lot, Brick. I promise I’ll leave in a few years,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “No doubt.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mekah went over to break the news to my wife. Nabila came over to me with a smile plastered on her face. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “That stone-cold heart is getting warm,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I felt bad for the kid just a tiny bit. It would’ve been on my conscience if I took him to die.” 
 
      
 
    “You better hope him, and Sumi don’t sneak off while we’re sleeping,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “I trust Mekah won’t do anything stupid.” 
 
      
 
    “You’re a good man, Brick, even if other people like Eagle don’t see it. I love you,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I love you more,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Come on. Let’s go to the waterfall, maybe we can get wet,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Long as you’re the one doing the wetting.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila flew through the forest and I chased after her. A happy mate equals a happy life. And to think, she was going to leave me, which made me work harder to keep her happy. I finally caught Nabila and we went diving through the waterfall into a little hideout spot. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’ve got to make this quick before someone comes,” she said, lifting up her dress. She reached into my wrap and grabbed a hold of my dick. I placed Nabila against the wall and she wrapped her legs around me. 
 
      
 
    “Break my back,” she said when I entered her. 
 
      
 
    “What?” 
 
      
 
    “I said break my fucking back, Brick. Fuck me real hard,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I did what she wanted; I savagely pounded into her without remorse. Nabila’s screams and cries caused me to swell. Her pussy gripped my shaft while she threw it back. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Ummmm, yess, baby. Explode in me,” she begged. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I covered her mouth so she could stop talking because she was going to make me a minute man. I held her against the stone wall while her legs draped over my shoulders. She touched her clit while her pussy swelled and coated my dick with her sticky, wet cream. Nabila screamed and called me, Midas. I hated the name but she made it sound like music. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “How deep is it, beautiful?” 
 
      
 
    “In my stomach! Ohhhhhh, Midas I’m about to cum,” she said. I covered her mouth again so I could last longer but it was too late. Nabila’s pussy sucked me dry. I was spending the rest of my life with her, and I promised to fall deeper in love with her every day of those years. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Risha 
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    Two weeks later… 
 
      
 
   I  know some soldiers in here, where they at, where they at? Who can take care of me… 
 
      
 
      
 
    I was happily dancing around the bedroom while Odega got dressed. We were going out to a club for the first time in a long time together. I was super excited and couldn’t wait to turn the floor up. Odega smacked my ass when I walked past him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Do it again,” I said, and he gave me a loud pop. 
 
      
 
      
 
    We couldn’t get enough of each other. We were so close that we rarely came out of the bedroom. We weren’t having sex yet, I was practicing celibacy. I’d done so many things with men I wasn’t proud of, especially Jake. We continued to please each other orally. I was content with us taking it very slow and because I had a second chance at life, I wanted to do it right. 
 
      
 
    Odega pulled a gold chain over his head and it rested against his sweatshirt. My man was FIONE! 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t wait until we make love. I know it’s going to be epic,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “We make love on a mental level and after I please your mind, your body shall follow when I enter you,” he said. The brother was a heavy reader and it broadened his mind. I read with Odega before we went to bed sometimes. We read a lot of romance novels. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila knocked on our door and told us to hurry up. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’re almost finished!” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I slipped my feet into a pair of red stilettos and checked my makeup. My new short hair-cut fit my small face. I had a marking on the nape of my neck from Urane. My red lipstick set the look off. I was more into the gothic style for some reason. I was wearing black ripped jeans with fish net underneath and a black leather jacket. The spiked thick collar I wore made me look vampish. I opened the bedroom door and Nabila was dressed opposite. She wore a pants suit without a bra underneath. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Brick let you wear that?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    “He’s not going. Him and Sumi are in the basement fixing up Mekah’s apartment. So, it’s just us three,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Brick is the father of the year, come on let’s go.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Nabila rushed out of the house before Brick saw her. Odega got in the passenger’s seat and I was driving. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We’re going to Eze’s club,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Okay.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I started up my new Porsche truck that Brick and Odega bought me as a welcome back gift. Nabila passed me a blunt just like old times. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We should call ourselves Ghetto Avengers. We can be the Guardians of the Galaxy version,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “You really are a Marvel fan,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “You’re the one who got me into it. I’m just so happy that I’m still here. I love you all,” I replied. I hit the blunt a few more times before giving it to Odega. He rested his hand on my thigh while puffing the roll-up. The truck was too small for him; even reclined all the way back, his knees were bent. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t wait to get married and have a baby.” 
 
      
 
    “Awwww, you two are going to be parents,” Nabila replied.  
 
      
 
    “I want a son,” Odega said and I rolled my eyes. 
 
      
 
    “For what?” 
 
      
 
    “Me and Brick bet on who was having a son first. We bet a g’ on it and I strongly believe that is what is going to happen,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Brick has been asking me for a son like every night. Let me find out all of this is over a thousand dollars. You two know better,” Nabila laughed. 
 
      
 
    “We’re not having a kid any time soon. I’m serious about starting over. I want to get married first. Plus, the way I’m going to be working these hips on his virgin ass, I’m going to have a daughter. The one who does most of the work will get the baby they want,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “Virgin or not, you’ll be crying,” Odega said then blew me a kiss. 
 
      
 
    “I want to change my name.” 
 
      
 
    “Why?” they asked. 
 
      
 
    “I just feel like I’m not Risha anymore. My life was horrible. I was always sick, and my parents didn’t raise me. I lived with a crack head aunt until I was old enough to move out. That chapter of my life is closed. I want you all to call me, Fae. It’s a gothic name that means fairy-like. So please from here on out, call me Fae,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “I like that, it’s nice,” Odega said. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, me, too. Short and simple with a nice meaning to it,” Nabila said. 
 
      
 
    “What’s up, Fae?” Odega asked. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I had everything I ever wanted. Risha died in Lacas and I wasn’t in touch with that person anymore. This time around, I had a purpose—a meaning in life. Odega kissed the back of my hand and my heart melted. He was mine and had been there all along, I just didn’t know how to treat him. But this time around, I vowed to myself he deserved to be treated like a king—my king. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    Neoth 
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    A month later… 
 
      
 
   T he smell of fresh flowers, mint and pine breezed into our room. Tundra slept peacefully on her back with her breasts poking through her hair. I climbed out of bed to look out the window. The warriors were building another tower further into the forest. The sound of tools and chatter filled the land, reminding me of the old days before Lacas was split. Lacas’s mountains could be seen from miles away and there was a two-hundred-foot waterfall over the largest mountain. That was where the young goyles played and hung out. Lacas was more beautiful than it ever was. Fairies flew freely through the forest without fearing a war destroying their home. Tundra crawled out of bed and wrapped her arms around me. She licked my back and my morning erection was painful. We still hadn’t sealed the deal, but I had a surprise for her. Kelan cried from his bassinet and Tundra went to console him. Since Eagle’s return, he’d drowned himself in depression; a dark place I once knew. It wasn’t easy to come out of but I had faith in him. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I can’t believe Eagle doesn’t want this beautiful baby,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
    “He wants him, he’s just not man enough to come to his senses yet. He’s blaming everyone for what he turned a blind eye to.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra sang to Kelan and the cries stopped. I had plans for us; I wanted a big family with ten children and they each could have their own kingdom. Someone knocked on the door and Tundra peeked her head out. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “We have a bath waiting for you,” a female warrior said to Tundra.   
 
      
 
    “Enjoy yourself. I’ll keep Kelan.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She grabbed her gown and wrapped it around her body. Tundra kissed me before rushing out of the room. She enjoyed getting fixed up and wearing long gowns that fit her frame perfectly. I put fresh water in a wooden pail to wash Kelan. He cooed and blew bubbles with spit. I washed him, dried him off then wrapped his body. After I showered and got dressed, I was already exhausted. I strapped Kelan to my back then left out of the room. The residents of Lacas greeted me as I walked down the hallway. I saw Yakka leaving his room. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Good morning, King Neoth. When you go to visit Brick, can you tell Sumi I’m thinking about her?” he asked. 
 
      
 
    “She knows already. Just be patient,” I said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll wait for however long it takes,” he said. I patted Yakka’s shoulder. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went to the end of the hall where Eagle’s room was located. He was my head solider but Yakka took his place after he went missing. I thought maybe Eagle would want it back, but he hasn’t been coming out of his room. I knocked on the door and there was silence. I knocked again and still nothing. I pushed the door open and Eagle was sitting in his bedroom window. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I thought maybe you wanted to see Kelan.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t want him right now, Neoth. Please just let me be,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “You gotta snap out of this, Eagle. Kelan is just a baby. He might not know who you are when he grows up.” 
 
      
 
    “That’s a good thing. I’ve been thinking weeks about this. I feel nothing for that boy. I tried many times and it’s not there. I don’t know what’s wrong with me,” he sniffed. 
 
      
 
    “You’re feeling sorry for yourself. Keeja wasn’t the woman you thought she was but it’s no one’s fault. You’re here now and that’s all that matters.” 
 
      
 
    “I just can’t get it out of my head. My mind is trapped in Epallon where she kept me prisoner. Maybe I’ll get better but right now I can’t. You can have Kelan. I don’t want him because he’s a part of that bitch. Seeing him reminds me of her telling me that Brick was going to raise him as his own,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “If I keep him, he’ll be my son. This is selfish of you. You can’t be a father on and off. He shouldn’t be hurt behind this.” 
 
      
 
    “I hate that damn baby, Neoth, now get him out of my room. Please just don’t bring him around me. I can’t move on,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Keeja got what she wanted. She didn’t kill you, but she killed your spirit. She shouldn’t have control over you from a goddamn grave!” 
 
      
 
    “Don’t look down on me now because you felt the same way behind Urane,” he said. 
 
      
 
    “Urane didn’t have soldiers tormenting me and she damn sure didn’t hide my offspring from me. You’re comparing a bitch to a queen. Keeja isn’t something to grieve over. You should be celebrating her death.” 
 
      
 
    “Shut my door tight when you leave and keep the boy. You can raise him on your own or drop him on Earth,” he replied. 
 
      
 
    “He belongs to me now and you can’t get him back. Talking like that I don’t trust you around him.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m leaving your kingdom and I’m not looking back. I need to get away from everyone,” he said. I saw the knapsack packed in the corner of his room. 
 
      
 
    “Good luck.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    I left Eagle’s room with Kelan. Keeja deserved her punishment but Kelan was innocent. We were going to raise him as our own. Eagle departing from Lacas was best for all of us. A real warrior would still love their offspring while grieving. I walked Kelan around the kingdom greeting residents. Soon, I would have to send Kelan with someone so me and Tundra could have some alone time. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Six hours later… 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Watch your step.” 
 
      
 
    “Where are you taking me?” Tundra asked.  
 
      
 
    “Just wait for it.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    We were in the forest surrounded by thousands of white and pink flowers. There was a silk sheet laid on the ground with different baskets of fruit, wine, nuts and fish. Since Nabila brought the planets together, we had a lot of fish and other sea animals to eat. Candles were lit around the dining area, so it wouldn’t be like a regular feast. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Can I open my eyes since we stopped?” 
 
      
 
    I uncovered her eyes and she gasped. “This is so amazing. You had this plan all along? I should’ve known you were up to something when the ladies came earlier,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “And they did an amazing job making you look gorgeous.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    She wore a long thin-strapped silk dress. It was simple but most times simple was beautiful. I grabbed Tundra’s hand then guided her to the blanket, so she could sit comfortably. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “I’ve got to speak with you about something before we start feasting. Eagle left Kelan with us and I was wondering how you feel about that? I just want you to know that I made the decision because we’ve had him for weeks and you treat him like your own.” 
 
      
 
    “I heard the rumor while I was getting my hair fixed. I think it’ll be great for us to raise a little one on our own. Parenting can bring two beings closer together,” she replied. Tundra poured me a cup of wine and I gave her a fish with fruit. I fed her and she fed me. 
 
      
 
    “I love the smell of the forest now,” she said with a mouth full of fish. 
 
      
 
    “You eat like a gargoyle.” 
 
      
 
    “You eat the same way,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t think anything is wrong with it. Nabila has Brick eating with something called a fork and spoon. We eat with our hands, it’s the way of life.” 
 
      
 
    “She calls them table manners,” Tundra said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    She wiped her face off with a plant leaf before wiping off mine. We ate most of the food in seconds. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Did you bring me out here so we can make love?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “It’s not special enough?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, but you’re taking too long,” she said. 
 
      
 
    I pulled out the necklace I had been meaning to give her for almost two months. Tundra gasped and placed her hand over her chest. She covered her face, so I couldn’t see her blush. I pulled her hands away and she fanned her eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “This is breathtaking. Thank you so much. I’ll take good care of it,” she sniffled. I placed the necklace around her neck and it looked ten times better against her skin. 
 
      
 
    “I have a gift for you too,” she said.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Tundra took off her dress and I scooted closer to her. I told her to lie down and close her eyes. She anxiously waited for me to make a move, she was shivering. Her nipples were erect and small bumps covered her body. I grabbed two fruits from the basket and squeezed them over Tundra’s body. She moaned when I sucked the juice from her nipples while rubbing her mound. I took turns with each nipple, suckling them and she got wet on my fingers. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “Taste,” I told her, sticking my fingers in her mouth. She tasted her juice mixed with the fruit juice. I laid on top of Tundra after taking off my wrap. We were both naked under the moonlight. She opened her legs and I gripped her hair, tracing her neck with my tongue. Tundra moaned when I slipped my tongue into her mouth. My shaft was pressed against her center, her mound was hot and wet. I deepened the kiss, pressing the tip of my dick towards her entrance. She gasped when I pushed further into her and her eyes watered. It was my second time deflowering someone. Urane and Tundra were both virgins upon entrance. 
 
      
 
    “I can stop.” 
 
      
 
    “No, I’m fine,” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I pushed further, and Tundra’s hymen ripped. She buried her face into my shoulder. 
 
      
 
      
 
    “It’ll start to feel better,” I told her. 
 
      
 
      
 
    I went a little further, but I was nowhere near all the way. The strokes were slow and steady. I went into circular motion instead of going deeper to stretch her out a little. Tundra was too tight, and her walls were squeezing me. After a little time passed she was beginning to moan, and I was relieved to know I wasn’t still hurting her. Still being gentle, I deepened the strokes. Her nails dug into my shoulders and I went a little further. I lifted up so that I could see her face as I made love to her. Her eyes were glowing, and her mouth gaped open, soft moans spilled from her lips. When her moans got louder, I gave her more. Four times I was ready to release but I held it in. Tundra’s moans echoed throughout the forest as I pummeled into her tight heat. Her stomach glowed while I pumped into her which meant she was my soulmate. I felt love all over again and this time around I wasn’t making any mistakes as a king, lover and a father. This was the beginning of a new victory. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    The end for now… 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Coming up next… 
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