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Why are the buildings in Venice so damn close 

together? I rounded a corner and saw Jared step out of a 

portal at the other end of the block. The Wizard we were 

chasing turned down an alleyway halfway between us, and 

as Jared opened another portal, I followed the Wizard. I 

knew Jared’s portal would come out at the other end of the 

alleyway, so he could intercept the Wizard. Unless there 

was another exit, the Wizard would be trapped between us. 

His name was Henry something or another the third, 

but I didn’t really care. That was the beauty of freelancing. 

I didn’t have to be all technical like back in the old days. 

All I needed to do was be sure I killed the Wizard I was 

after and that was it, another lowlife taken off the streets. 

This particular lowlife had killed several of his Wizard 

buddies and stolen their power. A Witch with an ability 

similar to Al’s had verified he was the murderer, and of 

course, he ran the moment he realized the jig was up. 

The Wizard was less than fifty feet in front of me and 

because of the hilly terrain I couldn’t see Jared at the other 

end of the alley, but I knew he was there. I could feel his 

magic the instant he had walked out of the portal. The 

Wizard quickly shot into a small alcove that led into a 

courtyard for the surrounding buildings, so I followed. This 

looked to be the only entrance, so I hung back to make sure 

the Wizard didn’t double back. 

He did a full circle, taking in the courtyard before 

turning to face me. “You are making a grave mistake, 

Goddess.” 

“Am I? Are you saying you didn’t kill your fellow 

Wizards in an attempt to gain their powers?” 



He shook his head. “Of that, I am guilty, but it was a 

mistake, one I will pay the ultimate price for.” 

“You’re right about that. I knew one of the Wizards 

you killed. He was a good man.” 

He huffed. “You still don’t get it. You are not who I’m 

afraid of. My death has been foretold, and you are not the 

being who gives it.” 

I raised a brow. “You don’t say. Then who, pray tell, 

kills you? Let me guess. He’s kinda tall with dark hair and 

dreamy eyes.” 

His brows drew together. “If by dreamy you mean 

illuminated, then it is possible we speak of the same 

creature.” 

Now my brows drew together too. Illuminated? “Why 

would you think your killers eyes will be lit up?” 

“I told you it was foretold. A seer told me she knew 

what I had done and that the magic will draw him to me. 

I’m sure as strong as you are the creature will be drawn to 

you too.” 

I glanced around the courtyard to make my point. 

“Sorry, there’s no one here but us. I suppose the seer was 

wrong.” 

I started forward while pulling my sword from its 

sheath at my side, and he took a step back. I was only a few 

feet away from him when a man appeared behind him. That 

had me stopping because he didn’t step out of a portal. No, 

he teleported to behind the Wizard. I tilted my head to the 

side to get a better look, and there was an average looking 

man standing there in a cheap suit. The thing that was odd, 

well, there were a couple of things that were odd. The first 

was the man’s eyes. They were lit up like there were tiny 



lightbulbs shining from behind them. I have never seen a 

creature’s eyes shine like that. The second thing that was 

weird was that the man had his hand through the Wizard’s 

back and literally inside of him. 

As I watched, the Wizard’s eyes grew wide before the 

man pulled his hand out, and life left the Wizard. WTF? 

My mind raced to comprehend what was happening here. 

The man just stole the Wizards magic, his entire life force. 

I ran through the list of creatures I knew that could do that. 

The big obvious was the Chimera. They could take the 

image of anyone and anything, but I don’t recall glowing 

eyes being a part of their repertoire. 

Since it was unlikely I would know for sure what 

species this creature was, I mentally shrugged. It didn’t 

really matter. He just killed that Wizard in cold blood. 

Sure, I was going to execute him, but I had been 

commissioned to do it by the Council of Magical Beings 

here in Venice. This guy/creature/whatever he was had no 

right to take my kill. I mean, this guy had no right to kill 

without provocation, so by rights I could end him. 

“You had no right to kill that Wizard. By the laws set 

forth by the Humans’ Rights Task Force, you are hereby 

sentenced to death,” I said. 

I took a step toward the creature, and he smiled. I 

didn’t like that one bit. Suddenly, he melted. It was the 

weirdest thing I have ever seen. One minute he was 

standing there looking like the Cheshire cat, and the next, 

he turned into some black substance and melted, only 

instead of there being a puddle of goo where he had been, 

there was nothing. 



I could feel magic behind me and turned in time to 

avoid the creature’s outstretched hand. I wasn’t sure what 

would happen if he touched me, but I didn’t want to find 

out either. He reached for me again, but before he could 

touch me, a sword protruded from his chest. I could feel 

Jared’s magic on the other side of the being and knew he 

was the sword holder. 

The being didn’t die from the sword wound, though. 

Instead, he turned black and melted again. I closed my 

eyes. I knew he wouldn’t just leave. He seemed too eager 

to just give up. I knew the moment he emerged from his 

teleportation. Now that I was feeling for it, his magic was 

pure dark energy. I didn’t know what kind of creature this 

was, but he was evil and needed to be put down. He 

reemerged directly behind Jared.  

As I opened my eyes, I yelled. “Duck!” 

Jared was dropping before the word was fully out of 

my mouth, and I swung in time to catch the creature as he 

reached for Jared, cutting off the being’s forearm and head 

with my swing. To my complete and utter surprise the 

creature actually exploded. I turned my head as not to have 

my face covered in black goo but nothing touched me. 

When I turned back, the creature was simply gone. 

Jared stood and looked at where the creature was. 

“What was that?” 

“Damn. I was really hoping you would have some 

insight.” 

He looked back at me and gave me a once-over. 

“I’m fine,” I said. 

His gaze caught on the Wizard’s prone body. “I see 

you managed to kill him before this creature attacked.” 



“Nope. The weird glowy-eye guy killed him.” 

Jared looked concerned. “The creature killed the 

Wizard and then came after you?” 

I nodded. 

Jared’s expression didn’t change. 

“Maybe we should ask Luke about it. He may know 

what kind of being it was,” I suggested 

Jared nodded while still looking at the Wizard. He 

seemed to snap out of his thoughts after a moment and 

opened a portal to Fallen Central. 

 

When I walked out of the portal, it was onto the front 

steps of the First Lord’s onyx castle. I turned back to Jared 

who shrugged. 

“I take it the First Lord wants to see us,” I said without 

enthusiasm. 

“I would gather as much.” 

Great. It wasn’t that I didn’t like my uncle. I did—in 

small doses. It wasn’t his fault he was omnipotent, but he 

sure liked to use it to his advantage. I mean, if you had an 

uncle who literally knew everything that was or would be, 

would you really want to hang with him often? 

“Come on, Caru. It will not be that bad.” 

I took a deep breath before ascending the stairs and 

entering the castle. When we entered the throne room, I 

was surprised to see a dining table set up in the middle of 

the room with five place settings. I was even more 

surprised to see my mother and father standing next to the 

First Lord. My mother rushed forward and gave me a 

massive hug as though she hadn’t just seen me a few days 

ago, which technically it had been slightly longer than that 



for her since time moved slower in the Hell dimension than 

in the Kingdom, but it couldn’t have been over a couple of 

weeks for her. 

When she pulled back, she held me at arm’s length 

and just smiled like she had heard the best new in her entire 

life. It was obvious she was about to burst at the seams if 

she didn’t get to tell the news soon. 

“What is it?” 

She bit her lip and just looked from me to Jared, then 

back at my father and uncle. When she looked back at me, 

she was trying to contain her smile. “I told your father I 

wouldn’t tell you. You should find these things out for 

yourself.” 

“What are you talking about?” 

“Oh, you forced it out of me. You’re pregnant. 

Congratulations. I’m so excited. Aren’t you excited?” She 

hugged me again, but I just stood there frozen. 

“What the hell are you talking about, woman?” 

She, again, pulled me back at arm’s length. “You and 

Jared are going to be parents.” She turned to Jared and 

pulled him into a huge hug too. I tell you, she is strong for 

such a soft-looking woman. 

“Thank you, Gwyn.” He seemed mildly surprised but 

was taking the news rather well, which just pissed me off. 

He looked from her to the others. “This is good news 

indeed.” 

“Like hell it is. I don’t see how you could know this 

before I even do.” Then it hit me, and I shot my uncle the 

stink eye. “You.” I may have sounded a bit accusatory. 

He held up his hands in surrender. “This is not my 

doing. I simply saw that the child had been conceived.” 



I rolled my eyes and tried like hell not to imagine him 

being able to see this baby actually being conceived. He 

just looked at me with a reprimanding expression, and I 

knew he knew where my thoughts had taken me. 

“Great. So what is this, a celebratory dinner for me 

being knocked up?” I waved my hand toward the table. 

My mother took my hand in her own, and I looked 

down at them. She was wearing an intricate bracelet I 

hadn’t seen before, and as her hand moved, it seemed to 

glimmer. Magic, it had to be. Why would she be wearing a 

magical bracelet?  

“Of course, dear. When your uncle told us of the 

predicament that was coming, we wanted to come here and 

congratulate you on your pregnancy and ensure you we will 

be here throughout all of it,” she said. 

Predicament? I would have thought someone who 

seemed so overjoyed by the prospect of a future grandchild 

could have thought of a better word for it. 

“Let us talk of these things after the meal, Gwyn.” My 

father walked forward finally, and I gladly embraced him. 

It was funny that he knew I would react adversely to the 

news, so he had taken his time and waited for me to absorb 

it before coming forward. He pulled back and just smiled at 

me softly, and I felt reassured. Knowing everything he had 

been through and still came out relatively unscathed, gave 

me the courage to face the future, if only temporarily. 

He led me to the table and pulled out a chair for me 

before kissing my head and moving to pull out my mother’s 

chair. I noticed he was wearing a matching bracelet to my 

mother’s. Perhaps it was some symbol of their undying 



devotion to each other. Stop thinking such sappy things, 

Avery, before you make yourself sick. 

Once my mother was seated, she lifted two small 

mirrors from the table and handed one to me. “These are a 

gift your father and uncle created together. They are linked 

so that if you need us, you can call us, and we will be able 

to portal here within seconds. It also allows us to see how 

much time has passed on either side, so I can better keep up 

with your pregnancy.” 

I eyed the mirror. “I understand the need for you being 

able to see how much time has passed, but I don’t see the 

point in calling you. If I need you, I’ll just open a portal 

and come see you.” 

She glanced at my father before returning to look at 

me. “But what if you can’t. You never know when you may 

need me to come to you.” 

“You mean like when I’m in labor?” 

I took several deep breaths to try not to freak out after 

that statement. It might take me the entire pregnancy just to 

come to terms with the fact that I was pregnant. 

She smiled fondly. “Yes, definitely when you are in 

labor.” 

Ugh. I looked at Jared across the table, and must have 

sensed my intense desire for a subject change because he 

cleared his throat before turning to the First Lord. “Sire, we 

encountered an unknown species today while we tracked a 

Wizard for the Council of Magical Beings.” 

The First Lord’s eyes widened slightly for a faction of 

a second, and I knew he was surprised by the news. Why 

would an unknown species surprise him? I mean, it is 

surprising to find an unknown species, but it was more 



likely that we just didn’t know what species it was. It was 

apparent the First Lord already knew what species it was, 

and the news that we had encountered it shocked him. 

“I see. Was the species confrontational?” 

Jared nodded. “Avery was able to kill it, though. It is 

that we did not know what type of creature it was that we 

were concerned about. He looked like a man, but his eyes 

glowed, and when he died, he literally exploded into a 

cloud of black that quickly dispersed into nothing.” 

My father looked concerned as he looked at me, then 

turned to look at the First Lord, who was nodding. 

“The creature came from another plane. He was once 

nothing but a Wizard, like many on the Human realm. As 

you have seen, they are already taking lives in the Human 

realm. These creatures, this Darkness, are after nothing but 

more power. That is why I have blocked all travel to and 

from this plane.” 

“What? You can’t block anyone from being able to 

portal here,” I said incredulously. 

“Of course I can. My magic is bound to this plane and 

it is bound to my magic. If I do not wish to allow a threat to 

enter, then it cannot enter.” 

“Couldn’t you just block the threat then, instead of 

putting the entire plane on lockdown?” 

He sighed. “I do not know this species well enough to 

block only them, and I have seen what will happen to this 

plane were they able to invade it. They absorb magic; 

therefore, no spell can kill them. They are able to teleport 

in an instant, which will make them a formidable opponent 

to fight against. Also, a single touch, and they can steal 



your magic. Would you rather I put this entire plane in 

danger?” 

I sighed. “What about my parents? My father can’t 

just leave Hell without supervision until this Darkness is 

eliminated.” 

“Arrangements have already been made. They can 

come and go as they please—only them.” 

I looked at first my mother’s, then my father’s bracelet 

and knew they were the arrangements my uncle referred to. 

“Well, you can just go ahead and make a matching pair of 

bracelets for Jared and me too, because we will need to be 

able to go to the Human realm. The other Fallen will need 

our help in this fight.” 

He shook his head, and I looked to my father. I had 

really hoped he would be on my side, but he looked 

resolved. “You are carrying a child. We will not risk you to 

this threat. I am sure Jared feels the same.” 

I turned to Jared but already knew what his response 

would be. He didn’t want me to fight to begin with. I could 

only imagine how he will be now that he knows I’m 

carrying his child. He nodded his agreement and I rolled 

my eyes. 

“What? You’re going to keep me here while the rest of 

the Human realm goes to hell in a handbasket?” 

“Think of the child, Caru.” 

I narrowed my eyes at Jared. How dare he try to make 

me feel like a bad mother. Hell, I didn’t even know how to 

feel like a mother at all, but I knew I would never put any 

innocent child in danger. What about all the innocents in 

the Human realm who would die if there was no one to 

protect them? 



“The Human realm has protection,” the First Lord 

said. 

My narrowed eyes turned to my uncle. “You can’t tell 

me they don’t need our assistance.” 

“I’m sure your blades would be useful, but they have 

an entire army at their disposal.” 

“An army? Whose army?” 

“The Fey have joined in the fight against this new 

threat.” 

“The Fey?” 

That was and wasn’t surprising. I was sure they would 

see this as a threat to them just as well as to anyone, and 

they didn’t seem to take threats well. But I was surprised 

because they usually stuck to their own, especially after 

their women became threatened. They typically only fought 

those who directly threatened them, and didn’t venture out 

of Scotland very often. 

“Yes, the Fey. It would seem some of the women who 

escaped the same plane the Darkness comes from came to 

the Human realm and are quite malleable when it comes to 

magic.” 

“Malleable?” I was beginning to feel like a parrot 

repeating everything he said, only in question form. 

He simply nodded without giving me any explanation 

as to what he was talking about. 

“How long?” 

He didn’t ask for clarification. “As long as this threat 

continues to plague the Human realm.” 

“If the Fey and the Fallen are banded together to fight, 

it shouldn’t take too long.” 



The First Lord didn’t answer, and I rolled my eyes. 

That probably meant I needed to get cozy because it was 

going to be a while. 

I stood. “I think I need some time to absorb this new 

information. Since it looks like I’m going to have plenty of 

it, I’m going home.” 

I kissed my mother on the cheek before walking 

around to the other side of the table and kissed my father on 

his cheek and left. Jared followed me out. 

 

“Is it wrong to really want to harm you right now? No, 

I don’t think it is.” 

“Why would you want to harm me, Caru?” 

“I blame you, Jared. I blame you for all that is wrong 

with me and this world you have forced me into. You are 

the reason I’m in this condition.” 

He didn’t roll his eyes, which I was sure took a great 

deal of effort. “Caru, you are with child, not being tortured 

in a dungeon.” 

“No, torture in a dungeon lasts days or maybe weeks 

before either the torturer gives up and just kills the one 

being tortured, or the one being tortured squeals like a pig 

spilling his guts. Oh my gods, I think I’m going to throw 

up.” 

Why was I feeling queasy all of a sudden? I took a 

deep breath and told myself it was all in my head. 

“Stop being melodramatic. Plenty of women have 

children every day.” 

I narrowed my eyes at him. “I’m not being 

melodramatic. I’m being borderline psychotic because the 



thought of being stuck here, pregnant, with you for the 

next…wait, how long do Angel pregnancies last?” 

“Typically, they carry the child for a little over twelve 

months. Given that this is anything but a typical pregnancy, 

you being a Goddess and all, who knows.” 

“Did you just say, ‘Who knows’? Death, destruction, 

hormones, I just don’t see how you’re going to make it that 

long, Jared.” 

“Avery, you know as well as I do that you have no 

intention of killing me because then you will be stuck 

raising this child on your own.” 

Damn him and his rationality. One thing was for 

certain. It was going to be one hell of a long year. 

I thought about the other Fallen and the tribulations 

they were going to be faced with. A smile crossed my face 

as I realized they had already been through so much, this 

would be like a walk in the park for them. I just wish I 

could see them and the Fey kick some Darkness ass. 

 

 

The End…for now. 


