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      When being different leads to the best years of your life. 


      After a party goes horribly wrong, Silver Spell Solange wakes up to some surprising news that changes everything she grew up believing. The thread of betrayal runs deep, making her question her very identity. As secrets are unravel left and right, she’s forced to step up and confront the hidden truth her father never wanted her to find out. 


      But time is short. Silver only has three brief months — her summer vacation — to dig into her family’s past for the information she needs. Because year three at Supernatural Spy School is just around the corner, and it’s going to be life-changing for her and the four loyal shifters who have vowed to stay by her side through thick and thin. 


      However, not everything is going smoothly within their team’s dynamics. Tensions skyrocket when Wolfgang becomes more protective than usual and easy-going Dimitri grows combative. Add in Ryuu’s sudden mood swings and Yuriel’s random disappearances, and Silver finds herself struggling more than ever to give an equal part of herself to each of them. 


      With a spy hiding in the shadows, the stakes are raised. Silver and her team must either catch the enemy or watch SSS lose its prestigious glory. For there’s a mysterious organization desperate to claim Silver and her power and it’s doing its best to bring down SSS once and for all. 


      Year Three is about to be a speed chase as the Dean changes the curriculum entirely and Silver and the guys are thrown into the field — literally — headfirst. 


      Magic tattoo parlors, sneaky doctors, and floods of lava — Silver and her men will face all this and more as they crank up the heat in spy school. 
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            Prologue: Secret Memories

          

        

      

    

    
      “Daddy?”

      Squeezing the unicorn doll in my left arm, I made my way down the dark corridor, secretly wishing to find Scarlett. I’d had a bad dream, one where I lost everyone. Finding Scarlett would tell me that it wasn’t real, but as I took small, quiet steps down the almost pitch-black hall, my worry continued to grow and grow.

      “Scarlett? Mommy?”

      Tears formed in my eyes, and I began to sniff and look around. It was just me and my unicorn, and that made me really sad.

      “Silver?”

      The calming voice came from behind me, and I looked to see Daddy’s loving eyes. He was wearing pajamas but had a white lab coat on top. His glasses rested on the lower part of his nose, and his hair was messy.

      That told me he’d been working, but right now I was happy to see him.

      “Daddy,” I cried, my tears falling as I lifted my arms up to stress my need for his affection.

      His sympathetic smile appeared as he walked up to me and picked me up. I hugged him tightly, resting my head on his shoulder. He rubbed my back soothingly and I explained why I was shedding tears.

      “Daddy. I had a bad dream. Everyone was gone. You, and Mommy, and Scarlett. Where’s Scarlett? I want to sleep in her bed.” I sniffed.

      “Scarlett’s at home sleeping. Remember we’re at the secret place today.”

      “But…I don’t want to sleep alone.” I began to cry harder, not wanting to go back to my room. “I don’t want to lose everyone.”

      “You won’t lose anyone, Silver. You’re strong, remember?”

      He stroked my head and patted my back lightly as he began to walk down the hall. “You’re very strong. You can chase the scary dreams away.”

      “Can I growl at them?” I asked and lifted my head to look at him. “Grr!”

      Daddy chuckled. “That’s more of a human growl, Silver.”

      “Oh.” I began to wiggle from his hold until he had no choice but to put me down. I smirked and felt the rushing energy inside me, the one Daddy said would bring out the nice wolf.

      A soft howl escaped me, followed by a growl as I looked at Daddy with intensity. He blinked and fixed his glasses, seemingly shocked by my move.

      I began to giggle and run really fast around Daddy on all fours. “Woof! Daddy, woof!”

      He sighed but looked pleased with me. “You’re learning faster than we expected.”

      “Is that good? Do I get a prize?” I stopped and the wolf within me calmed as well. She was my friend, but I was still trying to figure out how to call her.

      It was really tricky, like focusing within your body and searching for what you wanted.

      Like a store, but for animals or something like that. Daddy was teaching me how to do so many things. I was learning how to fly. Not with just magic. I’d have actual wings.

      The adults said that my imagination was key to my abilities. I imagined myself with wings, and they would appear. If I wanted to create a magic wand, I’d simply snap my fingers or sing and it would be in my grasp.

      Daddy and the other adults who wore the same lab coats wanted me to do more, especially when it came to the wolves.

      I had different ones. One liked to use magic of all kinds. She’d run around and spit fire or blow bubbles. It was fun to let her come and play and show the adults how cool she was.

      There was another wolf. Daddy said there was a special name for her, but she loved fire. Burning stuff was really exciting, but we always made the building cry, something Daddy called a siren.

      “You can get a prize.” He gave me an approving smile.

      “Yeah, me!” I cheered and waved my unicorn doll. “Daddy? Can I stay with you? I don’t want to sleep,”

      I was sleepy but would rather stay around Daddy. He’d make sure everyone was safe.

      “Yes, you can stay with me. I’m going to be working, so you can’t be too loud, all right?”

      “Yes, Daddy,” I replied and rested my head on his shoulder. “Daddy?”

      “Yes, Silver?”

      “I miss Mommy and Scarlett”

      “You’ll see them in the morning.

      “But…” I lifted my head up and gently pressed my hands on his cheeks. “Why can’t they know I’m special? We’re family.”

      Daddy’s sad expression told me I wouldn’t get to ever tell Mommy and Scarlett what I was able to do.

      That always made me sad.

      “I know you want to share with them, Silver, I really do.” Daddy tried to smile, but it didn’t feel right.

      “Why can’t we? You said we can trust family.”

      “With most things, yes, Silver. However, with this secret, it has to stay between you, me, and the people here at the lab.”

      “But why?” It felt like I’d asked the same question over and over again. It didn’t annoy me that I had to repeat asking, but if my powers were good and could change everything in the world between witches and shifters, why were we hiding it?

      The people in lab coats always talked about me being a prodigy so special, everyone would want to get their hands on me. I was something that could be greater than a witch or supernatural shifter. Yet, there was no name for what I was.

      I was the first and that’s why it had to be a secret, but why?

      “You can change the world, Silver,” Daddy whispered.

      “By helping people!” I stressed.

      “Yes, but you can change how people use science and their magic. If your secret gets into the wrong hands, the competition to have you on their side will grow far too fierce for you to handle on your own. That’s not a burden I want you to carry.”

      With a pout, I lowered my hands, realizing I’d dropped my unicorn doll. “I don’t understand,” I admitted. “If I can help people, why would I be alone? I have Daddy. Why can’t we get more people to help us? I don’t want to choose sides.”

      Daddy noticed my eyes were on my unicorn that was on the floor next to his feet. He knelt down, still holding me with one arm and picked it up.

      “I…I’m not sure, Silver.” Daddy looked deep in thought. “This world is both beautiful and scary, my sweetheart. Some people want the world to expand and be the best it can be. Others would rather see it all go down to the ground. Not everyone wants peace, just as not everyone wants war. There’s nothing we can do but make sure we protect ourselves. By not telling Mommy and Scarlett, we make sure you remain safe. We can’t afford to lose someone like you,”

      “Why?”

      He handed me my unicorn doll, and I peered into his eyes, which softened when they met mine.

      “You will destroy the gap between mages and supernatural shifters. You’re the bridge they need to set aside their differences and work together when the time comes. We’re preparing for something that will happen in the future. Maybe it won’t even happen in your generation, but we want to be ready.”

      “Daddy.” I blinked and shook my head. “You make no sense. You’re talking in adult language.”

      He chuckled. “Oops. I forgot my sweet princess is still young.” He kissed my cheek and let me rest my head on his shoulder once more.

      “One day you’ll be able to tell Mommy and Scarlett, Silver. I promise. I hate keeping this from them, as I do anyone else who is important to us. It pains me every single day, but I know this is the right path.”

      He began to walk down the hall once again, and he continued to speak as my eyes grew heavier.

      “There may come a time where I won’t be here anymore. I may not have the chance to warn you of what is to come. You won’t remember this in the morning, but maybe one day…one day you’ll discover how special you are, and the world will see why you’re the key to connecting both worlds.”

      “Daddy will always be here,” I mumbled, not caring about the other stuff.

      His soft chuckle sounded far away, and I let my eyes close while I listened to his reply.

      “You’re right, Silver. I’ll always be with you, even if I can’t be physically there. Just remember one thing for me?”

      “Hmm?” I mumbled, intrigued by what he wanted me to remember, but struggling to stay awake.

      “Don’t trust everyone. I’ll protect you as much as I can, but sometimes your enemy can be right under your nose. Don’t trust those who may call themselves your best friend.”

      “Nikko…best friend,” I mumbled at the mention of ‘best friend.’

      I wasn’t able to catch what my dad said, until the last part.

      “Not all friendships should continue. Jealousy is the start of a destructive path for power.”

      His words made no sense and though it sounded like a warning, I couldn’t fight the need to sleep.

      “Silver?”

      My mind wandered on its own, and something stroked my head gently.

      “Be careful of that girl, Silver.”

      This was one of the many secret memories that haunted my dreams.
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            Coffee Confrontation

          

        

      

    

    
      “Silver?”

      The slight nudge to my shoulder was enough to pull me out of my dream. My eyes rose up just slightly, and I groaned in annoyance.

      “Why do you wake me from my slumber?” I whined, my head falling back against the passenger window of Scarlett’s car.

      “You’re the one who told me to wake you up when we got closer to the coffee shop,” my loving older sister Scarlett argued. “You have a habit of falling asleep in the car. I swear, ever since you were a kid, you’d fall asleep. Mother even purposely made you nap before we go on that long-distance trip to our witch spelling bees and you still fell asleep the moment we hit the freeway.”

      “Hmm. A habit I guess.” I slightly shrugged.

      “I have no clue where you developed that. Mom barely drove you around. Hmph,” Scarlett sighed. “Try to stay awake. We’re almost there.”

      “Yeah, yeah,” I mumbled, but was drifting in and out of sleep once again.

      The last week had been spent with me sleeping half of it away, and the other half was recovering from the sorority party incident.

      I’d been away from the guys for a full week, and I felt like it was doing more damage than good. The first three days I could barely stay conscious long enough to take the medication I was prescribed by Mitten, and the remaining four days had me in a groggy, drug-high mess.

      It was Scarlett’s irritable complaining that forced Professor Xin to give up on the ‘need space to heal’ plan and give us permission to ‘reunite.’

      When we’d viewed the results from the emergency testing, we were all speechless and clueless as to what our next steps would be. I’d expected battle plans, training sessions, and figuring out what the hell I could shift into. Instead, we were forced to go home and enjoy family time while S.S.S was temporarily closed for a full investigation.

      It had stalled everyone’s plans, and though we were officially passed by Shirley herself, we all still felt like Year Two was incomplete.

      Now we were starting summer break early, and I didn’t want to spend it recovering. Yes, I was struggling with what had happened, but I wasn’t going to fix those problems by sleeping, peeing, getting sponge-bathed by my sis, and being in a drug-induced high when I was awake.

      Even now, the drugs were one of the many reasons why I was so sleepy. I wanted to feel all energetic like when I’d go for runs or participate in my normal daily routines.

      Scarlett had decided there was little-to-no point in me being so far from the others. She’d been given a week off from her duties, but it looked like she wanted to be a part of the investigations happening in S.S.S., which she couldn’t do while taking care of me.

      Or watching me sleep all day long.

      I really missed the others. I’d been texting Yuriel, Dimitri, and Ryuu whenever I was conscious. Most of the time my words didn’t make much sense, but my sister had explained to them about the meds and their current effects on me.

      Though they were encouraged to enjoy some family time, it looked like they were chilling at Yuriel’s place. I couldn’t wait to see the three of them.

      As for Wolfgang…

      “Mewr?”

      “Star, I’m driving and Silver’s clearly sleeping again. I can’t play with you.”

      “Mewr!”

      “No.”

      “Mewr?”

      “When we get to the coffee shop, you can play all you want.”

      “Mewrrrr.”

      “Star. Don’t go waking up—”

      “Woof!”

      “Ugh. Wolfgang. I’m not going to tolerate you ruining my car. Stay in the back.”

      “Woof?”

      “Silver’s asleep, yes. Can you keep Star entertained and not destroy the back seats? They’re all leather.”

      “Woof woof!”

      “Thank you.” Scarlett sounded tired, but her relief was more prominent.

      Wolfgang was the only one who’d refused to follow the ‘stay away from Silver’ rule. He’d snuck into our house so many times that the structure itself would open its door for him, both in human and wolf form.

      Wolfgang was encouraged to stay in his wolf form to speed up his healing process. Thankfully, almost everything had healed nicely, leaving him with only a few tiny scars.

      Professor Xin had mentioned that it would be difficult for him to stay far from me due to the mate bond I’d accidentally activated, and it really was a pain when he wasn’t around when I woke up. It was tough to explain, but whenever he was far away, there was a burning ache in my heart, though it only made me uncomfortable when I was conscious. As for when I was asleep, I’d often wake up in screaming mess and it would take Wolfgang shifting into his human form and holding me tightly for my sleepy mind to realize he was alive and well.

      The whole post-traumatic-stress-disorder I was currently dealing with was just another reason for my exhaustion. The dreams I had usually revolved around Wolfgang’s death, a loud voice in my head that tried to retrieve all my secrets and eat my brains out, watching Yuriel fall from the sky, being unable to find Ryuu in a maze of burning flames, and witnessing Dimitri break up with me.

      Yes. Talk about weird as hell.

      Wolfgang would write down every nightmare I had, saying it would help me when I went for therapy with Clarissa, but reading through them always left me in a weird state of mind.

      Whenever I actually woke up, for the little time I remained conscious, I never could recall the nightmares. Reading about them left me confused and trying to recall exactly why I’d freaked out the night before.

      Not to say some of those situations weren’t scary, but some were simply unrealistic.

      For example, Dimitri breaking up with me. I wouldn’t let that happen…I think?

      It took him calling me and having a ten-minute conversation which mostly involved him soothing me back to sleep in order for me to believe he wouldn’t break up with me.

      These dreams, the craziness of what had happened to bring us here, and my fear of the future were just a few of my concerns. Most importantly, I was concerned with how Year Three was going to go.

      Zuri had come by three times this week to check in on me. She’d brought a bunch of gifts and flowers from her teammates and those who found out that I’d been injured during the explosion.

      It meant a lot to me, having a friend that cared enough to check in on me. It also reminded me of Nikko and what she’d done.

      It was one of the reasons we were heading to my coffee shop.

      My mom knew about what had happened, having listened to my slurred-up version and the real, detailed version from Scarlett. All our families were called to a meeting in Shirley’s office to witness the footage grabbed before the church went up in flames and chaos.

      Apparently, the spot where Wolfgang and I had been standing was truly a safe spot, or we wouldn’t have walked out of there alive. I’d been praising Star all week, thankful to have a smart and loyal familiar by my side.

      My charm bracelet was on my wrist again, though it was missing two of the charms that had been used in the last couple of weeks. Scarlett had collected them and sent them to the manufacturer to restore their magic.

      The first charm had created a barrier to protect me from the impact of the blast, and the second one had restartedt Wolfgang’s heart, triggering his healing abilities once more with a bit of charge from Star.

      None of us were sure what the next steps were, but for now, I just wanted to get better and be around my men again. Having Wolfgang nearby was definitely helping with that, but I yearned to see the others as well.

      I wish we could just be back at our home and drink rosé and enjoy some penis wars. Will we get to even do that with Year Three being up in the air?

      The thought must have made me whimper in my half-asleep state, because something heavy moved to rest on my shoulder before a constant licking against my cheek began.

      “Wolfgang. You’re going to wake her.”

      “Woof?”

      “Fine. Maybe that will calm her,” Scarlett replied. “We’re here. Are you staying in that form?”

      “Woof.”

      “All right,” Scarlett replied. A hand stroked my head, and I slowly opened my eyes and looked to my left to see my sister’s small smile.

      “You all right?” She looked sad for me, as if she wanted to make everything better  and take these moments of pain away.

      “Yeah.” I gave her a timid smile in return. “Just worried about stuff.”

      “We’ll figure this whole hybrid thing out,” she whispered. “Shirley hasn’t told Mom yet.”

      “She hasn’t?”

      “I think she wants more information before dropping the bomb. We don’t know if Mom knows that Dad had the gene. This discovery has created a lot of questions and I think Shirley wants to tread carefully. Especially when we don’t know where anyone stands in terms of friend or foe.”

      “Well with how Nikko turned out,” I muttered dryly.

      Scarlett didn’t answer, but she stroked my head again.

      “Woof!” Wolfgang began to pant happily and snuggled his head next to my left ear, moving Scarlett’s hand away.

      “Selfish,” Scarlett sighed, shaking her head. “You’re lucky you only have to deal with one mate. Imagine him and the sniffing one.”

      “I don’t even want to know. Dimitri is being nice, but I think Hellsin isn’t fond of the distance,” I acknowledged, patting Wolfgang’s head.

      “The distance thing was stupid. I get it, we could have lost you all, but it’s an expectation at S.S.S. Everything is a risk and all families understand that when you enter Supernatural Spy School. Yes, it was nice to have you back home to recover, but distancing you from the others was stupid.”

      “I’m sure he had good intentions,” I said.

      “That’s what was done when he and his team survived the shithole the school was years ago,” Scarlett huffed. “Times change and every team is different. It’s obvious that your team thrives by being together and the fact you five are bonded by the ring and are dating only validates the need to be close to one another. I’m sure this one would have gone ballistic if he couldn’t be around.” She was clearly referring to Wolfgang, who growled.

      “Grrr! Woof!”

      “Stop woofing at me,” Scarlett tapped her hand on his nose. He blinked and whimpered, moving to snuggle his head into my neck.

      I snickered. “He doesn’t like it when you’re upset with him, it seems.”

      “That’s because he doesn’t want to get zapped like last time he tried to be feisty with me,” Scarlett determined. “Anyway, we’re here. Are you sure about going inside? We don’t know if Candice knew about Nikko.”

      “It’s fine. I’m sure we won’t need to say much since Mom will be the civil one,” I concluded.

      “If you’re feeling unwell, you tell us, all right? Don’t need to act all strong and tough in cases like these. I know the meds are a pain in the ass. Mitten said she’ll check the doses later today and see if we can switch you to something else. She’s working with Professor Xin and Professor Nutella in securing a check-up at one of the Supernatural Spy Organization’s hospitals. They’re state-of-the-art and confidential. It’s not often they accept students who aren’t spies, but you’ve been granted special dispensation.”

      “All right,” I casually replied, but inside I was dreading another test.

      I don’t want to keep finding out scary shit…

      “I’m sure the results will just tell us what we already know.. We’re  already aware of what you are and the traits you currently carry. I’m sure we’ll figure this out so you can feel a little more confident when you start Year Three, okay?”

      “Thanks, Scarlett,” I whispered. “I’m…trying to look at the bright side. It’s just hard when the world around me seems chaotic and foggy.”

      “Mewr!” Star hopped right into my lap, shaking out her fur to sprinkle glitter all over my pink skirt. She sat down and looked proudly up at me, and her cuteness was enough to make me smile.

      “Thanks, Star.” I stroked her little head, and she purred in happiness.

      “Woof!” Wolfgang poked my cheek and I looked over to meet his golden eyes that twinkled with love.

      Will protect you.

      It was weird to be able to understand what he wanted to tell me with just one look, but I was happy we’d grown close enough to be able to communicate that way.

      With everything going on, I wanted to figure out how to unlock the wolf inside me.

      Or hellhound. Maybe even a dragon.

      

      Placing a kiss on his nose, I lowered my forehead to press against his furry one, and I inhaled deeply and took in every bit of his scent. It seemed to do the trick in giving me enough courage to tackle one of many upcoming confrontations.

      “Thanks, Wolfgang. I know you will.” I whispered to him. He growled quietly, but more in a loving manner.

      We made our way out of the car, Star sitting on my left shoulder while Wolfgang walked along my right side.

      I fixed my pink skirt and pulled my white spaghetti strap shirt. Making sure my pink leather jacket was on point and taking a quick glance at my white Converse shoes, I mentally nodded to myself.

      You can do this, Silver.

      My hair was left down in loose curls; Zuri had curled it yesterday evening when she was in one of those spontaneous ‘Let’s Cheer Silver Up’ moods.

      I made a mental note to text her later tonight, to let her know the summary of what went down today.

      That is if it went horrendously wrong or bittersweet.

      The outside of my lovely coffee shop was in one piece, which was good, but I wondered if my mother and Candice would get over this hurdle. They had been friends for years and grew up together.

      Never would they expect Nikko to do what she did, let alone for our friendship to go downhill like it had.

      Opening the door, I walked in and felt relieved — for all of five seconds.

      “Melrose! Stop already! Let me—AH!”

      The shattering sound of a coffee jar echoed through the room before flying balls of snow and water went flying to one side of the dinner.

      “Your daughter ALMOST killed Silver! Don’t give me that bullshit right now!”

      Scarlett was at my side and Wolfgang sat at my feet, looking at the multiple snowballs, flying coffee packs, and water balls heading to our right.

      “I had absolutely no idea! Can you be civil this—AH!” Candice was literally cornered with a dining tray as a shield, trying to protect herself from the onslaught of chaos our mother was currently delivering.

      I looked to her, noticing how her blue locks floated with intense magic and her body flowed with an aura of blue, silver, and gold.

      Yup. She was pissed off as fuck.

      “Mom?” I questioned, trying to grab her attention, though I had a strong hunch it would take more than just my voice to get through to her.

      It did catch Candice’s attention and she looked a little relieved to see me here.

      “Silver! Scarlett! Can you tell your mother to calm down?!”

      “Hmm,” Scarlett crossed her arms to think about it. “I feel that would be more dangerous than seeing if she kills you or not.”

      Candice looked grimly back at our Mom. “Melrose! Your children are here. Can you pause the killing attempt?”

      She didn’t even budge, looking more furious than before.

      “Where the fuck is Nikko?! I don’t want her anywhere near my child ever again!”

      “I don’t know, Melrose!” Candice looked annoyed with repeating herself, and she rose up and created a shield to protect herself from the next set of coffee pots that shattered upon impact. “Why don’t we talk like civil adults?!”

      “That requires trust, Candice, and I’m struggling to do that right now!” Mother snapped back.

      I looked to Scarlett, noticing her sad expression. We both knew why our mother was acting like this. Her way of handling near-death situations involved multiple stages.

      It would begin with her being completely professional and quiet, absorbing the situation at a slow pace. Then it led to the confrontation stage, which was currently happening, where she lost all reasoning and went apeshit on anyone connected to the problem.

      We had no clue as to where Nikko was hiding and had to leave it to the authorities. It wasn’t like we had enough proof to say that she planned all of the mayhem that had occurred, from the plane crash exam to the bombing at the party, but she definitely needed to be taken in for questioning. I hoped whatever voodoo magic they used to get killers to confess their sins could be used on her.

      From what I heard, Callister had given a brief summary of what happened and had verified that my team members were all victims in the act of terrorism.

      It wasn’t something he had to do, but I’d given him a point for actually speaking the truth and not being the jackass he usually was.

      Candice spoke but it was in a completely different language. I tilted my head and looked at Scarlett, her lips pouting in impatience.

      “They’re talking in an ancient witch language. I haven’t bothered learning it yet, but this makes me tempted to study it now,” she replied.

      Mother was yelling in the thick, accented language, the two of them bickering and throwing things back and forth.

      I began to wonder how much all of the repairs would cost me and then decided I’d just let Mom deal with it since she was a part of the ‘Let’s Destroy Silver’s Coffee Shop’ movement.

      Wolfgang began to howl, loud enough to grab everyone’s attention. Once the room was completely silent, he sat down and panted happily, looking as though he’d only wanted everyone’s attention.

      With a sigh, I knelt down and hugged him, giving a kiss to his cheek before I rose up and made my way to my mother’s side.

      “Hey, Mom,” I greeted, even though her ice-glaring eyes looked like they were pissed off at me for interfering.

      “Silver…”

      “You’re ruining my shop, Mom. I know you’re upset on my behalf and want to basically kill Candice cause her daughter betrayed our family and tried to kill me and my team multiple times, but I think you can do that with your words and not my coffee pots,” I lightly scolded and pointed to the specific turquoise coffee pot floating in the air. “I like that one. Dad gave it to me.”

      She frowned and followed where I was pointing. With a grumble under her breath, she lowered the pot until it was safely on the back counter where the cash register was.

      “Thank you,” I smiled at her and then looked over to Candice. She met my eyes and sighed, calling off her magic, which lowered anything that had been floating on her side.

      “Melrose. Silver is right. We’re going to have to pay for these repairs and it’ll take twenty-four hours to fix everything at this point. That’s one day worth of sales.”

      “The shop has been closed for an entire week. We’ve lost plenty of money already,” Mom snapped back. “How can neither you nor your husband know where she is?!”

      “We…” Candice looked hesitant to defend herself, glancing away for a long moment. “We’ve been having issues with Nikko.”

      “Issues?” Scarlett walked over to us, crossing her arms when she stopped to stand next to Mother. “Regarding what?”

      When Candice didn’t answer, Mom took a step forward in aggression, but I slid myself in front of her.

      “Candice, what issues? We’re aren’t going to judge your parenting skills or anything. Right now, we need answers. I already told you I wouldn’t fire anyone until I knew what was going on. This is your chance to tell me what’s wrong.”

      Candice gave me a sympathetic look, and with slumped shoulders, she sighed. “It’s been happening for a while, but Nikko has been really combative with us lately.Verbally…and a few physical times.”

      She looked to her feet while she continued to explain. “She’s been rebellious, and we’ve been doing our best to handle it in private, but…well, she hasn’t been living with us for some time.”

      “She moved out? When?” I questioned.

      “When she was sixteen. She would come home — or give the illusion she was, anyway — but once she’d have dinner, she’d be out and off to wherever she’d been staying. We’ve tried to see where she’s living and if it’s a good environment, but she either teleports there or has a secret path to get there. We figured that since she was still friends with Silver and working here, that wherever she was, she was happy.”

      With another sigh, she carried on. “We simply wanted her to be happy with the freedom she desperately wanted. We couldn’t baby her forever, and I assumed that seeing Silver independently running her coffee shop while still maintaining her skills and magic would be a good influence on her to do the same. However, I started to worry when she got into S.S.S. I’ve only seen her three times since. The first time, she still looked to be somewhat happy. Stressed about the curriculum and such, but okay. The second wasn’t until summertime and was so brief that I couldn’t confront her about the changes I was seeing. The last time was recent, a week and a half ago.”

      Pausing to gather her thoughts, Candice looked back at me with a solemn expression.

      “She looked frustrated, muttering to herself about all the things that had gone wrong and that she was running out of time. She had a job to fulfill and she wasn’t going to be the loser. I wasn’t following what she was trying to say, but whenever I tried to help her, she’d shut me up. As in, she’d use her succubus powers on me. She hadn’t done that since she was but a child, but she did it on purpose without a hint of regret. It took me a bit to get out of her spell, but I snapped and yelled at her to get out of our house and not come back until she gained some respect. If I’d had a clue what she’d been planning, or that it would involve Silver and her team getting hurt, I would have told someone. I…just thought I’d failed as a mother and figured that was something I’d have to live with.”

      We didn’t say anything, and I looked over at Mother. Her eyes were staring at Candice with great interest, and after her gaze had been narrowed on her for a solid minute, she sighed and snapped her fingers.

      The items floating in the air slowly lowered to the dining tables, and she took a deep inhale, letting the air out slowly. She did it for a few more times, and we patiently stood there while she worked on calming her boiling anger.

      It was why Mother did so much meditation and yoga. Her emotions were the very source of her magic and they would run wild and free unless Mother reined them back in.

      “I can tell that you’re not lying,” Mother finally declared. “However, you should have told someone. Parenting is difficult, but it’s not something you need to bear alone when you have friends and loved ones who care about you.”

      “I’m aware. I just didn’t want to burden anyone with something as simple as parenting. You’re dealing with enough worry with work. I appreciate the thought of knowing I have people to rely on, especially my best friend, but I definitely never had any intention of hurting your children, Melrose. We know how hard it was with James passing. I wouldn’t wish for you to go through that with your own children. I’m sorry.”

      I could see Mother’s stubbornness poking through, noticing how she bit her lip in an attempt to find something else to fight about.

      Scarlett sighed. “Mom. She means it. Can we start cleaning up while Silver’s got the energy to stand? You know she’s still recovering and shouldn’t be wasting time that could be spent hugging you and catching up.”

      Mom gave Scarlett a look, but then she looked at me and I gave her a small smile.

      “She really looks like she genuinely means it, Mom. You guys can, like, sort things out while we clean or something, but I think her apology means well.”

      “Fine,” Mother mumbled, looking annoyed. “I’ll forgive you, Candice, but you have to tell me everything you know about Nikko’s activities, or at least what you’ve gathered with her odd behavior. The school is investigating but having your cooperation would aid in proving that you and your husband had no involvement.”

      Candice nodded, looking a little relieved. “I understand. Why don’t we get started so you can leave earlier and spend time at home?”

      “Sounds good,” Mother replied before turning her attention to me. With another inhale and exhale, her loving expression was back, and she opened her arms up in greeting, “How’s my girl doing?”

      I smirked and walked into her arms, hugging her tightly. “I could be better,” I mumbled and rested my head against her chest. “I’m still a little loopy from the drugs.”

      “We’ll work on getting that sorted tomorrow, I promise. Mitten and Professor Xin have been extremely busy trying to sort things out and get you onto the hospital patient list.”

      “I know,” I replied.

      We pulled apart and I moved to door where Wolfgang was sitting on all fours, looking out the window at the full moon.

      I’d never followed the moon cycles until recently, but it was more difficult than I expected. We weren’t following a normal cycle like during the times of the human race, but one that literally was random and required shamans and foresighted mages to predict.

      After petting Wolfgang for a bit, I moved to sit down while my mom, Scarlettt, and Candice worked on cleaning.

      Placing my head down on my arms, I dozed off and didn’t wake until I heard loud voices again.

      “Tell them to look into it again. There are multiple witnesses saying the same thing?! Why the hell is that school’s legal team representing her?!”

      I lifted my head and looked to see that Nick, Scarlett’s boyfriend, was now standing on the left side of the dinner with Scarlett’s finger poking against his chest and Mother and Candice staring in shock.

      Wolfgang was sitting at my feet, but his attention was on the confrontation happening before us.

      “Babe, I know you’re mad, but I’m just the messenger. We’re working on it, and I have no clue why Markward Hell School is providing her legal assistance. They rejected her admission into the school from the get-go so we’re all shocked.”

      “It makes no fucking sense!” Scarlett snapped. “I’m going to go talk some fucking sense to their legal shit hellhole of a team. They wanna see an angry sister, I’ll show them who the fuck they’re messing with,” Scarlett yelled.

      She didn’t even wait for anyone to agree or disagree as she snapped her fingers and walked past Nick and straight into a portal.

      “Aww, fuck,” Nick cursed and pulled out his phone. He pressed a button and had the phone against his ear. “A very mad Scarlett is on her way to cause mayhem at the court over there. Nope, you guys can handle her. I don’t have a death wish and I think she forgot she has to bring her sister to Professor Xin’s brother’s place. Nah, I can do it, but they’re doing some clean up at the coffee shop and I can make it faster so they can open for business tomorrow. Yeah. It’s fine. Good luck. Yeah, if she destroys a few buildings I’ll fix them in my spare time. Cool.”

      Once he hung up, I spoke up. “What’s going on?”

      Nick looked my way, giving me a sheepish smile as he waved in greeting.

      “Sorry, Silver. Didn’t mean to wake you up, but things got a little hard to contain,” Nick greeted and ran his hand through his bright red locks. He was wearing his work uniform and had his ranks on full display.

      “Did you just come from work?”

      “I’m actually here for work.” He gave me a sympathetic smile. “I came to tell you that the investigators have declared that they don’t have enough information to arrest Nikko for her alleged crimes. We’ve been trying to combat the decision, but another school has stepped forward and will provide her with a complete legal team if we push forward.”

      “What?!” I stood up and took a few steps, but Wolfgang moved to stand in front of my feet, sitting on them before I could take another step.

      Ignoring Wolfgang’s interference, I continued, “She was the center of everything that transpired! I wrote down everything to prove her intentions, and even Professor Xin and Professor Ace wrote detailed reports! She’s just getting off scot-free?”

      Nick sighed and ran his hand through his hair nervously. “We just got the news, Silver. I agree with you, as do the rest of the professors and Shirley herself. This is completely out of the blue, and we want to proceed legally, but the time spent on that would be better used  figuring out who Nikko is working for. I know that’s not something you want to hear, but for now, we can’t do much. I’m sure Scarlett will speed up that process after she destroys some stuff and makse it known that your family isn’t going to back down so easily.”

      I bit my lip hard and clenched my fists, trying not to get angry at the injustice of all of this.

      “This is fucking stupid,” I muttered.

      “Silver,” Candice whispered. “I’m terribly sorry for Nikko’s behavior. I’d apologize on her behalf, but I’m not sure how drastically she’s changed. I’m not even sure if that’s the daughter I raised at this point. I’m sure she’s somewhere in there. What if we all sat down and tal—”

      “I won’t be in the same room with that bitch,” I snapped. “She looked directly in my eyes and lied! She killed all those innocent students who wanted nothing but a good party! She sabotaged the exam and killed those students like they were weeds to get rid of! All for what?! To feel a part of something? To somehow target me?!”

      “We don’t know, Silver. I get what she did.”

      “Wolfgang died!” I yelled. Wolfgang moved from my front feet, walking around my legs as if to remind me that he was right there.

      “Silver, he’s right—” Candice tried to emphasize but I cut her off.

      “I watched him die, Candice! I dug him out of a pit of rubble and ash and stared into his lifeless gold eyes. If it wasn’t for this damn charm bracelet, my loyal familiar, and the damn full moon, Wolfgang wouldn’t be here! Your daughter looked me right in the eye and refused to admit that she was responsible for all of this. She knew where the exit was when no one else did. She tried to act innocent until I cut her damn arm off! She froze me in place and told me I should have just died and to enjoy my time in hell with my dad and Wolfgang! You’re telling me she can get away with this shit and I should just be fine and dandy with it?!” I shrieked.

      The building rocked a little, and I could see the flicker of worry that formed ontheir faces.

      Arms wrapped around my waist then, pulling me into a back hug while soft lips brushed against the right side of my neck.

      “Silver, breathe,” Wolfgang’s voice whispered into my ear. It had a comforting effect to it, and though I wanted to defy his words, the other part of me wanted to respect them.

      Taking a deep breath, I blinked back my tears and turned myself in Wolfgang’s arms to hug him tightly back.

      “I want some fresh air,” I muttered against his bare chest. I couldn’t care less that he was standing there naked. All that mattered was he was right there and not dead like the images fluttering in my mind from when we were in the church.

      “Why don’t we go for a little walk? We can grab something to drink and come back a bit later?” Wolfgang whispered into my ear. I nodded into his chest, and he kissed my neck and gave me a tight hug.

      “We’re going outside for some air. We can talk about this once Silver is feeling a bit better,” Wolfgang voiced.

      I didn’t know what was happening, but I felt Wolfgang had really matured as of late. It wasn’t like he wasn’t one to take leadership, but his voice alone held an Alpha power to it that left me relieved to rely on him when I felt  scattered.

      “All right. If you need a ride over to Yuriel’s place, just let me know. I can drive you guys back before I get into finishing the major repairs here.”

      “I’ll keep you posted,” Wolfgang replied. Kissing my forehead, he took a step back and snapped his fingers; a black T-shirt with a yellow symbol of a wolf cloaked his chest and faded black jeans appeared on his legs.

      He had on black Converse shoes and his hair was pulled back into a small ponytail. His left hand went in mine while his right lifted up to move a few locks of my silver-turquoise strands that had fallen out of place.

      “Let’s go,” he encouraged.

      “All right,” I replied with a slight nod.

      Some fresh air would be good.
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      “A milkman at eleven at night is just sketchy,” I mumbled, but took a sip of the chilled bottle of milk.

      Wolfgang chuckled. “Says the girl who emphasized we chill in a quiet alleyway because it looked far more sanitary than the benches in the park.”

      “It’s true,” I mumbled. “They always keep this place all clean because of the likelihood of murders. Don’t see them applying the same effort to the park where the benches are all covered in pigeon shit.”

      Wolfgang smirked and took a long gulp of his drink. With a sigh, he looked up at the moon and I followed his gaze.

      We’d been out for half an hour, walking around the neighborhood and coming to a small alleyway that I knew the government kept clean for a number of reasons.

      It wasn’t like the alley where I’d save the same woman who was never in the mood.

      The one that Callister somehow knew about.

      If we were talking about moods, I wasn’t in the mood to think right now. My head was pounding from the information we’d just learned, and I was irritated that Nikko wasn’t going to be charged for her actions.

      What happened to justice?

      Star was back at the coffee shop, having stayed behind to keep my mom company. I didn’t necessarily trust Candice right now, but my mom wasn’t an idiot. She may have verbally forgiven her, but she’d do her own investigation to determine whether her best friend was innocent or not.

      It still wasn’t going to give me enough confidence to leave her alone. Star was strong enough to aid my mom if anything did happen, and I trusted Nick as well, since he adored Scarlett.

      Spending some quality time with Wolfgang, even in an alleyway, felt nice compared to all the times I’d been out of it. The stuff with Nikko had riled me up, giving me a bit more energy with my magic fueling my emotions.

      I was sure I’d be sleeping all the sleep the moment my head hit the pillow tonight, but at least I’d soak up the current energy burst.

      “Would have been nice to have a bench,” I admitted.

      “Are you starting to feel weak?” Wolfgang questioned out of concern.

      “A little,” I sheepishly replied. “I don’t want to sound like a burden or anything.”

      “Silver,” Wolfgang leaned into my side to kiss my cheek. “You’re not a burden. It’s okay to acknowledge that you’re not at your best.”

      “I wish I was,” I replied. “I’m tired of feeling like a weakling. I wasn’t like this when I started S.S.S. Now I’m here, barely able to have an adult conversation without snapping or feeling like shit.” Looking to the ground, I sighed.

      “Silver,” Wolfgang whispered into my ear, tugging it lightly with his teeth. I shivered at the move and turned my head to meet his loving gold eyes. “We wouldn’t be standing here right now drinking milk if you hadn’t caught onto Callister’s movements. Your curiosity and desire for answers is what helped us get to that safe spot. I know you’re frustrated because we got more questions than answers, but we’re alive and recovering because of you.”

      His arm slipped behind me, wrapping around my waist and bringing me to rest against his side.

      “I know,” I whispered. “I just want to feel in control, Wolfgang. All of this is too overwhelming for me and I’m scared of looking like a ticking time bomb to everyone else.”

      “You’re adapting to all of this the best you can, Silver. You have every right to be upset, especially with what you experienced and witnessed. Don’t brush it to the side and think you should be acting differently from how you feel.”

      “You went through a lot. You died,” I mumbled and was hugging him tightly.

      “Silver,” he whispered and kissed the top of my head. “I know. It…was hard, and I don’t really want to think about it, but it bothers me more when you’re guilting yourself like this. I can feel it, the pain and rsentment you’re holding in your heart. You did the best you could. There was nothing we could have done differently that wouldn’t have landed us dead. I’m here only thanks to your quick thinking and Star’s assistance. I don’t want you blaming yourself for Nikko’s actions.”

      “She’s going to be free to live her life when she killed multiple students.” My voice was low and deadly.

      “Karma’s a bitch, Silver. We may not be able to do anything now, but I have a hunch that this isn’t going to be the last we see of Nikko. If she’s determined to kill you, she won’t give up on her prey. All we have to do is work on being ready to confront her when that time comes. We have to be ready to face her.”

      “Right,” I replied. “You’re right.”

      I leaned my head back to look up at him. “Something’s changed about you, Wolfgang.”

      “Could be the full moon,” he reasoned. “Or this mate thing. I’m working on the protective thing, but it’s hard not to feel compelled to keep you safe. My wolf instincts cloud my judgment a lot, and even now, I want to ensure you understand how precious you are and the need to heal. I always felt strongly for you, but since we became official mates, it’s stepped up a notch. It makes me want to be wiser in my decision making. Could be the reason why I’m acting more serious than I normally do.”

      “Hmm,” I pulled away and took a long drink from my milk. “It’s pretty attractive. Not to say you weren’t hot before, but it’s a bit of a turn on.”

      He smirked and finished the remaining milk, and I did the same.

      “Glad my growth appeals to you, Blossom.” He winked.

      “Dimitri would be trying to claim ownership of his sole right to use that nickname if he heard you say it that in that sexy voice.” I giggled lightly.

      “Probably.” Wolfgang chuckled and offered to take my bottle. “I’ll throw them in the recycling over there.

      “All right,” I replied and watched him leave the alley to cross the street over to the recycling bins.

      Looking back at the cement wall in front of me, I thought about the female rat shifter.

      Is she a part of a team that’s against me? Or trying to clue me in on something? There weren’t many hints to gain from her. But why else would Callister bring it up? How did he know about her? Did he stalk me during my walks home? Even if he did, for what purpose? It’s not like he revealed himself.

      Taking a steady breath, I tried not to feel overwhelmed, but it was getting harder.

      
        
        “If you were paying attention, you’d start realizing who your friends and foes are. But that’s enough hints for tonight. I suggest you and your team really start figuring shit out. Next time, I won’t be so nice. Guess I’m not in the mood tonight.”

      

      

      

      What am I supposed to be paying attention to? All these riddles and clues and we’re still left in the dark. Why? It’s not like we’re not trying to figure shit out, but we don’t know where to start. How are we going to be ready in time to face this? Is this what it means to be a spy? To be tossed into situations like these and be unable to figure things out until it’s far too late? Maybe I’m not qualified to be a spy. If I were, wouldn’t I be able to figure this shit out by now?

      “Silver,” Wolfgang’s voice sounded like it was in the depths of my mind. “Come back to me, baby.”

      Wolfgang…what if I’m not good enough for this?

      “To be a spy?” His voice held a level of inquisitiveness. “You can, Silver. Your father wouldn’t have been as confident in your future if he didn’t think so. You know what I think?”

      What?

      “That you can be anything you want to be. You’ve wanted to be a spy for years. You applied for five years straight before finally getting in. You were able to help us during our first quest, and we’ve all grown because of you. Out of everyone, I believe you’re meant to be a spy. I also think that’s what those who are fighting to stop you are afraid of. Whatever power is inside your mind, they’re frightened enough to start causing trouble. This could be your destined path and people want to stop you from reaching it. Don’t let them, Silver.”

      It took me some time to absorb his words, and when I opened my eyes, I realized I was crouched down with my arms around my knees, and Wolfgang was crouched down in front of me with his hand gently stroking my head.

      “Wolfgang…”

      “Are you less panicked now?” he asked.

      “I hadn’t realized,” I admitted. He nodded in understanding and offered his hands to help me stand up. I leaned against the wall for support, feeling more tired than I had before. I was emotionally drained and was becoming physically exhausted from it.

      “Do you think the others will be okay with me right now?” I asked randomly. “I’m not my usual self.”

      “You’re still Blossom, Silver,” Wolfgang replied. “Aside from your slight change in scent, you’re still our girlfriend. Just because we’re going through a rough patch with everything going on, it doesn’t mean they’re putting the blame on you and won’t love you anymore.”

      “I know. It makes sense…I’m just thinking too much.” I gave him a sheepish smile. “I’m really tired.”

      “Do you want to go back? I can carry you.”

      “I’m not sure. I don’t really want to go back just yet,” I admitted. “I want to spend more time with you. Just to be with you a little more.”

      Holding his hands tightly, I hesitantly glanced up to see his tender smile, and he closed in until my body was pressed between his and the wall, his lips hovering over mine.

      “I really miss our time living together with the others.”

      “Me too,” I whispered. “I want us to have another Penis Wars.”

      “Are we making that into a tradition?” he teased, his lips brushing mine.

      “I thought it was a tradition,” I replied, and couldn’t stop myself from sealing his lips with mine. Our intimate touch tugged at a part of me that howled in satisfaction, and deepened the kiss almost immediately, craving nothing more than to let my hands roam Wolfgang’s chest.

      My hands slipped beneath his shirt, a shiver running through me when I felt his bare abs, lifting the shirt with my upward movement.

      “Silver,” he moaned into my mouth. “You’re tempting me.”

      “I want you.”

      “That’s your wolf needs coming in,” he whispered, but smothered my lips with his. I groaned into his mouth, letting my eyes flutter closed and getting lost in the foreign sensations flooding my mind and body.

      It felt as though I could vividly feel Wolfgang’s needs. The way he wanted to fuck me against the wall until I came right there and then. The vision was intense, taking over my mind and wrapping around my sense of reasoning like a cloud of mist.

      When his tongue slipped into my mouth and began to explore the walls of mine, my heart rate spiked and my desire to fuck him here and now intensified.

      A low growl vibrated against his throat, the sound reaching my ears and leaving thrilling anticipation boiling inside me. Wolfgang’s hand slipped under my skirt, and he squeezed my left ass cheek before his left arm pulled me slightly forward — enough for him to slap my ass hard.

      The pain only brought shocks of pleasure and I ground my lower half against his jeans. I felt the hardness of his erection, and I longed to release his cock and let it plunge into my wet pussy.

      “Wolfgang, fuck me,” I begged against his lips, seconds before I sucked on the flesh of his neck and bit gently.

      “Fuck, Silver,” he cursed in pure desire, and his panting breaths were addictive beats to the tune our bodies were grinding against. His hand gave my ass cheek another squeeze and slap; my pussy clenched with desperate need.

      Could he feel how badly I wanted to be fucked right now?

      I wished he could, because I was close to telling him. He kissed me hard then, pressing me back against the wall; the sound of him loosening the belt made me a part of me actually yelp in happiness.

      “Silver,” Wolfgang’s voice was full of possessiveness. “If you want me to stop, you have to say so now.”

      “I don’t,” I said with affirmation, moving my head close to tug his bottom lip with my teeth. “Wolfgang. Please tell me you feel what I feel? I…desperately want you in me. I wanted to be fucked right against this damn alleyway wall.”

      “I can’t even think right now without imagining how hot you’d look having me drive my cock into your pussy with those sexy legs of yours up.” He groaned and in seconds, I was being lifted and pressed against the wall.

      His ability to hold me up with one arm must have been due to instinctive strength, because he somehow managed to tug my wet lace panties to the side and I could feel his large length gathering my wetness at the tip.

      “This is going to be fast and hard. I don’t have enough control to be slow today. Not with all this buzzing tension between us,” he warned, and without waiting for my answer, slid himself into me.

      I moaned in relief, feeling filled and ready to be fucked hard and fast. Wolfgang took a deep inhale, and he whispered into my ear, “I love smelling the lust coming off of you.”

      That was all he could say, his body moving without any warning and driving his cock in and out of me. I moaned and panted, my head resting back against the cold cement of the wall. My ass should have been freezing, and yet the chill of the stone was keeping me from burning up with all the pulsating energy between us.

      Wolfgang was full of primitive instincts, and I was responding to the same throbbing needs. I wouldn’t be able to think straight until we were both satisfied, and the feeling of elation at being loved through body and mind was spilling through my senses.

      The tension of everything that was happening in my life was beginning to fade; its significance meant nothing compared to being in the strong arms of one of my men.

      “Faster, Wolfgang.” My hand threaded through his hair, tugging it free from the ponytail and enjoying the lightly drenched silkiness of his strands, all while my left arm his hooked around his neck, though I knew Wolfgang would never drop me. “More. More! Please, fuck…” I couldn’t finish my begging when he ramped up the speed, and just slightly changed his angle to hit even deeper.

      I gripped his hair and tugged his head just lightly back to smother my lips against his. He moaned into my mouth, still fucking me hard and hitting just the right spots.

      “You like that, Silver? Right now, you’re mine,” he growled and kissed me, quickening his pace even more.

      We forced ourselves to break the kiss, the two of us panting wildly while we got lost in the building sensation of pleasure and pulsating lust.

      The dominance in Wolfgang’s whispers, the way he held me with his strong arms, how he fucked me without a care in the world, and his strong scent were driving me fucking insane.

      My mind, body, and soul were intertwined with his, and he repeated my name, over and over again, as he drove me closer to the edge.

      “Wolfgang!” My breathy scream echoed against the narrow alleyway as he thrust himself so deep as he cursed and groaned my name.

      “Silver!”

      My climaxed rushed through my body, and I tightened my legs around his waist to ride every bit of pleasure that rocked my core. My body felt like jelly, and I fully leaned against him as I rested my head onto his shoulder while catching my breath.

      He held me with ease, even with him panting to try and catch his breath and his cock still deep within my fluttering pussy. I could feel his hot release shooting inside me, pooling with my juices.

      Though my body shuddered with aftershocks, my once-tensed muscles remained relaxed and my mind was calm from the euphoria of our unity.

      “Fuck, Wolfgang. That was nice,” I admitted between breaths.

      “Meaning we should fuck in public more often?”

      “No.” I actually giggled. “I don’t want to get arrested.”

      “Boo,” he replied but kissed my neck. “You okay now?”

      “Yes,” I replied earnestly. “Though, I’m even more tired,” I confirmed.

      “Oops.” He bit my skin neck gently, making me shiver and part of me pant in need once again.

      “Wolfgang,” I warned.

      “Hmm?” I could feel his sly grin against my feverish skin. “Does that wolf in you want more?”

      “I don’t even know how I’m going to figure that out,” I whined tiredly.

      “We’ll teach you. I’m sure Dimitri’s way of communicating with his hellhound power is similar to that of a wolf shifter. We’ll help you out.”

      “Without you being a possessive ass?”

      He was quiet, and I lifted my head to give him a look. “Wolfgang.”

      “I’ll try to play nice,” he reassured me.

      “That gives me no sense of reassurance,” I noted.

      “At least I’m going to attempt to not be a selfish prick.” He smiled innocently.

      “You’re too much.” I shook my head. “Fine, but if you can’t get along, no sex.”

      “What?” He gave me puppy eyes as he blinked pleadingly. “Use some other threat.”

      “Why? This one’s working perfectly.” I giggled, which was short-lived when slid himself slightly out and rammed right back into me.

      “Hey?!” I gasped.

      “You do realize I can feel you want to go again and are only making conversation now to try and calm yourself?”

      My face burned red in embarrassment, and I glanced away. “S-shut up! I want dow—ah!” I ended my statement with a moan; Wolfgang was thrusting inside me once again.

      “Do you mean that, or are you lying?” His low voice was back, and I looked into his hooded gold eyes.

      “W-we can’t go again. We’re in public.”

      “No one will come this way unless I want them to,” he revealed.

      “You…blocked off the area?” I questioned. When a devilish grin morphed on those swollen lips of his, I groaned.

      “Never mind. The old you is better. This one is dangerous.”

      “Not really,” he whispered. “The old me was playing around with life. The new one wants you to know how much I fucking love you and need you to be mine.”

      He kissed me then, silencing my combative.

      I was sure he was handling his time being dead in his own way, but I worried his possessiveness was going to make a tear through the group’s dynamic.

      He broke the kiss and whispered, “I’ll try, Silver. It’s hard to control this. I know my selfishness is going to be a pain, but I never said I wouldn’t work on it. Slowly, yes, but for now, I’m going to enjoy every second with you right here, and any other moment I get with you. However, I’ll never wish for our group to part. We’re a team, and I like being part of giving you the love you wholeheartedly deserve.”

      We shared a look and a wide smile graced my lips.

      “I love you,” I whispered and kissed him lightly.

      “I know, and I love you even more.” He delivered a tender kiss before fastening his hold on me. “Now let me fuck you one more time and then you can enjoy sleeping in my arms.”

      That made me giggle against his lips, which soon was followed by a passionate kiss and more fucking.

      For the first time this week, I slept without a single nightmare.
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      “Y-you rented a hotel, too?!” I practically squealed when we walked off the elevator and right into the exclusive suite. “Dimitri?! How? This must have been expensive!”

      “It wasn’t too bad,” he replied, waiting for the doors of the elevator to close. Once they did, he slid the gold card key into the slot, locking the elevator to remain where it was unless we called for room service.

      He pulled the card out and then walked over to where I was slowly admiring the view of the city’s skyline and the rest of the luxurious furniture that decorated the oversized place.

      “We’ve been looking into this hotel for a while, but was reserving it for when we graduated Year Two.”

      “We? As in you and the others?” I inquired. Dimitri nodded and moved behind me, helping me take off the jacket he’d offered to me after I began to grow cold.

      I was currently trying new meds after seeing Muffin and Professor Xin earlier today, and I’d been told not to use any magic as a consequence.

      It was annoying being unable to heighten my temperature with my magic, but I wanted to be a good patient and follow the rules and regulations regarding the new medication.

      “Yeah. The plan was for all of us to come tonight, but with it being another full moon, it didn’t seem safe with Wolfgang still adapting to the mate thing. It’s expected since he’s an Alpha wolf. Apparently, he didn’t realize he could be a possessive asshole until the mate bond was initiated.”

      I smirked in reply as I watched him walk over to the coat stand. He hung the black coat up and removed the vest of his three-piece suit.

      “We’d already made reservations and we didn’t want it to go to waste. Seeing as Yuriel was helping Daichi with something and Ryuu was called home to check on his sister, that left Wolfgang and me, and tonight wouldn’t be a good night for us to be home together. You saw how he was growling before we left.”

      “Right,” I groaned. “He’s going to be mad when he finds out we’re not coming home until the morning.”

      “Probably, but he’ll find that out in the morning.” Dimitri winked.

      “What did you do?” I crossed my arms over my cleavage that was extra high up thanks to the skin-tight, sparkling dress I was wearing.

      “I drugged his water.” He said it without a hint of remorse as he shrugged. “It was either that or knock him out. Hellsin was totally down to get physical, but I took the peaceful route. Before you scold me for being unethical, I at least deserve brownie points for my desire to avoid violence.”

      I shook my head. “If I wasn’t tired and cold from these silly meds, I would be scolding you.”

      “You’re still cold?” he questioned, walking back to my side and wrapping me in a tight hug. I relaxed against him and nodded.

      “Yeah. I’m not liking these meds at all, but Mitten said it’s for the test they want to do at that fancy hospital.”

      “You were accepted?” Dimitri sounded pleased.

      “Yeah…” I trailed off, not feeling as excited as he was.

      “Hey,” he whispered and rubbed my back. “This doesn’t mean you’re sick or anything. They want to take the right precautions to protect you.”

      “I know,” I mumbled. “I just hate that I have to. Why can’t I always be healthy or something?”

      Dimitri kissed my left temple, and with ease, scooped me up. Slipping out of his shoes, he walked toward the bathroom.

      “Health is one thing that won’t always be top-notch, Silver. We’re privileged to be supernatural beings or ones with magic that slows are aging process down tremendously, but no one can keep being healthy forever. It’s not even good for you. A machine, once running over and over again, eventually stops entirely without checkups and treatments like adding oil to its hinges or fuel to keep it running. I know it scares you, but this will make sure you’re all right as a hybrid. We have little information on this S.S.S. gene, and we’ve yet to find more information on Lia. Until then, being cautious is a wise choice,” he explained.

      “I know,” I replied.

      “Doesn’t mean you can’t feel a little nervous or scared,” Dimitri elaborated and looked down to peer into my turquoise eyes. “Just remember we’re here for you and want the best for you. We wouldn’t be okay with them doing tests on you if we didn’t trust in their methods. Ryuu looked into the hospital and his parents helped out to make sure they were legit.”

      “King and Queen Kensuke checked into it?” I asked, feeling a little moved by their involvement. They were royalty, after all. They didn’t need to care about someone like me.

      Whatever I was at this point.

      “You’re important to them, as you are to Yuriel’s family. Even my village knows about you and sends good karma to you. You matter to us, Silver. Please remember that.” He kissed me gently. “You’re important to many of us, even if you sometimes forget.”

      “I do get pretty forgetful at times.” I gave him a sheepish smile, but my heart was swarming in love with how his words left me moved emotionally. “Thanks for the reminder, Dimitri.” I kissed him before he could move his head back.

      “I’ll always remind you how amazing you are,” he whispered, his lips brushing mine. “Do you want to enjoy a bath to warm up?”

      “Will that include you in the equation?”

      “That question needs more definition.” He chuckled. “It could include me, but does that mean merely having me in the same room, in the bath bath, or seven inches inside you?”

      “Tricky.” I giggled. “What if I want all three?”

      “Well, you can have them. I do think we should add some alcohol to the foreplay.”

      “Good idea” I laughed. “We can enjoy a bubble bath.”

      “If Ryuu was here, he’d surely love one,” Dimitri drawled with a smile. I laughed in reply and he lowered me back onto my feet.

      Once he was sure I would be okay standing in my heels, he walked over to the large bathtub that sat in the middle of the second half of the oversized bathroom.

      Turning the faucet on and checking the temperature, he put the plug in it and moved to the decorative basket left for us, courtesy of the hotel restaurant.

      I’d been impressed earlier, when we’d arrived for our mini-date, but I hadn’t realized they had hotel rooms, or basically owned the entire fifty-five story building.

      He took out what looked to be a bath bomb, and after unwrapping it, tossed it into the water that continued fill the large white marble tub. Walking back to me, he slid his arms around my waist and pulled me in for a feverish kiss.

      “I’ll get some glasses for our drinks. Anything in particular you want?”

      “Champagne.” I grinned happily.

      “A change from rosé.” He cocked an eyebrow at me in amusement.

      “I’m reserving that for when we get back to our dorms.”

      “Ah. Are we doing another competition?”

      “It’s tradition,” I voiced.

      “Wolfgang would win again.”

      “Not if I changed the rules.”

      “And how would you do that?”

      “We can see who cums first when I give them the best blow job of their lives.” I winked.

      Dimitri blinked, and his face actually began to glow bright red.

      “Fuck. How can you say that with a straight face?” He continued to blush and muttered, “I’d probably lose, but Hellsin wants to join.”

      “Oh. How would we do that if after I give you one?”

      “It doesn’t take me long to grow hard again for you, Blossom,” he whispered and kissed my nose. “All I need to do is inhale that luscious, addicting scent of yours and I’m all horny for you again.”

      “Tease,” I mumbled, having my turn to blush at his honesty. “Go away. I’m going to strip.”

      “Can’t I watch?”

      “You were going to get the champagne.”

      “I can do that after getting a glimpse of that body of yours.”

      “Ugh,” I rolled my eyes but pulled out the hair ornaments that held my hair up in a flashy ponytail. Once my silver and turquoise strands fell to my lower back, I pulled down the thin strands of my dress, before slowly moving it down my curvy body, until I was wearing nothing.

      Dimitri eyed me slowly, a tug of his lips leaving my heart a skipping mess.

      “No underwear tonight, Mrs. Solange?”

      “Didn’t see much of a need to,” I mumbled, my cheeks scorching hot. “B-besides, when did I become an M.R.S? I’m not married,” I huffed.

      His low, sexy chuckle caught my attention and I was lost in how vivid his eyes glowed in pure lust. “I thought I was clear that I’d marry you one day, Silver Solange. That vow still stands, which means you’re taken by our group and no one else.”

      “Damn you and your sex appeal,” I muttered, unable to think straight and come up with a comeback.

      Dimitri smirked, and after leaving me breathless with a deep, sensual kiss, he slapped my ass and whispered, “I’ll get the alcohol. Just relax those muscles of yours.”

      Leaving my stumped, naked ass in the middle of the washroom, it took a splashing sound to draw me out of my daze. Glancing to the bath, I noticed Star paddling around,, her excited eyes chasing after the rosy pink bath bomb that was half fizzled out.

      “Mewr! Mewr! Mewrrrr!’

      I shook my head but giggled, walking over to the bath and scooping Star right out. “Aren’t you supposed to hate water or something?”

      She took that moment to flutter her fur, spreading water everywhere before she sat down and looked happily at me.

      “Mewr?”

      “At least you’re cute.” I planted a kiss on her forehead. She purred and shook her body again, glitter raining down and into the bath. She then yawned and stretched before she went poof.

      “Guess she’s tired,” I commented and looked at the now glittering bubble bath. “At least it’s fun looking. Hope it isn’t bad to get glitter up your vajayjay. Would be a little fun to see Dimitri’s cock with a bunch of glittering sparkles.”

      The outspoken thought had me giggling and after checking the temperature once again, I made my way inside the bath and shut off the water.

      Relaxing deeper into the bath, I sighed and tried to let go of any tension in my body.

      I’d woken up this morning nestled against Wolfgang’s wolf form in Yuriel’s bed. He’d brought me back to the coffee shop, saying I’d fallen asleep. It’s not like it wasn’t the truth;he’d just left out how we fucked two more times and I couldn’t make words.

      We’d spent breakfast together with the others for the first time in a full week, and it simply felt good to be in everyone’s company again. I knew the others were a little upset that Wolfgang couldn’t follow the rule of staying away from me, but given the mate situation, no one could really do much about that.

      I also mentioned it felt weird being away from him for too long, and Ryuu explained the depths of the wolf bond and how the full moon enhanced the desire to be close with your mate.

      Wolfgang’s stalker behavior was excused, but after my appointment and Dimitri’s suggestion for us to go out on a date, he’d gone a little ballistic with his growling fit.

      That was when they drugged him, but I guess I couldn’t blame them.

      If they left Wolfgang alone and awake at Yuriel’s place, I had a suspicion that it wouldn’t be salvageable by the time everyone returned in the morning.

      We’d have to talk about it tomorrow because I didn’t want them to fight. We needed to work on making our bonds even stronger and that wouldn’t happen with Wolfgang being a dick.

      Pushing my worries to the side regarding that, I sunk deeper into the bath, my head just above the water while I closed my eyes.

      It was a difficult challenge to not fall asleep in such a warm, comforting environment, but at the same time, my mind was finally in a lulled state, where I wasn’t trying to figure out so many things at once.

      The water was the perfect level of heat so that I couldn’t feel the burning sensation of the ring on my finger.

      

      “Finally, you’re calm enough for me to talk to you.”

      I opened my eyes to find myself sitting on a throne. It was decorated with various colors of roses, and at my feet lay rose petals in different shapes and colors.

      Lifting my hands up from the arms of the golden throne, I took in the clusters jewels that were on my fingers and wrists, before looking at the beautiful white gown that hugged my body.

      If that weren’t eye-catching enough, the magic incantations on my arms were glowing brightly, and I noticed my hair was now shorter, in loose curls, and was glowing white with turquoise highlights.

      “Who…what?” I whispered and looked to the ring, the gold band having glowing while the five jewels remained intact. “Lia?”

      “Yes, child.”

      The voice came from my left, and there she was, in a dress simliar to the one that cloaked my body. She seemed calm, and though her dressing was exquisite, she still had a sword fastened to her left side.

      “Where…am I?” I questioned and looked around the throne room.

      “You’re unconscious at the moment,” Lia replied calmly, walking over to where I remained seated on the throne. “I figured this would be the best time to interrupt — before you made love with your hellhound.”

      “W-we weren’t…I mean…ugh.” I gave up trying to deny it. I did in the back of my mind have every intention of lovemaking with Dimitri. Heck, I was ready to have fun with him and then Hellsin as well.

      It wasn’t like I was a sex addict or anything. Their intimacy simply helped to keep me calm and not in an anxious bundle of worries and wishful thinking. I assumed it was basically the same as what feeding a common addiction like alcohol or cigarettes could accomplish, but many articles did suggest sex as being a good therapeutic activity when dealing with PTSD.

      At least that’s what the online search results stated.

      “Where is this place? I mean the actual throne and room?” I elaborated.

      “This was once my throne room, long ago. It still stands strong today, but it’s hidden by the general public in S.S.S protection. I’m sure once you’ve graduated, you’d be able to visit this place.”

      “Graduate,” I whispered. “Lia?”

      “Yes?”

      “You’re a shapeshifting hybrid. You have the same gene as I?”

      “You’re correct.” She nodded and walked further in front of me.

      Her wings sprouted from her back and a second later they shifted from angel wings to burning phoenix ones.

      With another blink, they were now raven wings, and the next they were succubus ones. She turned around to face me, her wings returning back to their angelic form and retracting into her back until she looked like nothing but a human.

      “Amazing,” I whispered.

      “Your amazement intrigues me when you are capable of much more,” she replied.

      “Me?” I almost laughed. “I’m not capable of that.”

      “You would be if you remembered the past that had been hidden from you.”

      “Hidden from me?”

      “Do you recall your dreams?” She changed to subject completely.

      “Um…no. I mean, they’re dreams. You’re not expected to remember them,” I voiced.

      “It would be handy if you tried to. Or at least obtained a crystal that can aid you in allowing your dreams to linger within your consciousness for an extended period of time.”

      “A crystal…” I trailed off to think about it. “Why would my dreams be of value? They aren’t real.”

      “This is not of reality and yet you’re gaining information from someone who died many years ago.” She smirked at my dumbfounded expression, and I decided she did have a point.

      “Lia?” I looked to my hands as I whispered, “Do you think I’m worthy enough to be a spy? That I have the potential to figure all this out while keeping my team safe?”

      She was quiet, and I looked up to see her turn around and look forward.

      “If I were to look you in the eyes, I would say no,” she admitted.

      My heart sank at her admission, and I felt like crying in defeat .

      “However,” she continued, “I can’t answer that accurately because you are nowhere near knowledgeable enough. Not in terms of your skills or intelligence, Silver. But you don’t have enough information about who you really are.”

      I looked back up at her, my tears pooling as I met her wise eyes.

      “One doesn’t truly discover their spy potential until they’ve graduated and are thrust into the world as a professional themselves. One can say they want to be a nurse, a warrior, a king, but it’s when they put that uniform on, carry that sword into battle, or wear the crown of royalty are they thrust into the world in which they wish to belong. I cannot say whether you’ll be right for this role in life because you’ve barely gotten a glimpse of it. You will get the opportunity in the coming months, but that is not enough to give you a confident reply based on my judgment.”

      Deciding to reword my question, I whispered, “Then, will S.S.S. give me enough opportunities to discover who I am with my team?”

      A smile formed on her lips and she slowly nodded.

      “You’ve been bonded with your men for a reason. It’s just like how I was led to the men of my life. They were strong warriors and leaders of their own kingdoms, and together we brought change to many avenues of our world and time. Not everyone was pleased with our movement, and with your current predicament, the ancestors of those individuals are out to try and change the future.”

      “For better or for worse?”

      “Worse, child. A future I’d never wish on my most unfavorable enemy. You are a rarity, Silver, and once you realize how lethal your powers and gifts can be with the combination of your men at your side, you’ll understand why the enemy will do everything to either get rid of your or sway you to their side.”

      “Isn’t there a way for me to find the answers I need?”

      “There are ways, but you aren’t ready to face them. Not in the mental and physical state you are in,” She walked up to the throne, placing a hand to my cheek. “Silver. You rush to gain knowledge that you and your team are both too young and inexperienced to face. Though you are in the center of this battle, you are but children in this war brewing around you.”

      “How do we fight back then?” I was at a complete loss and I wished she saw it in my vulnerable eyes. “I hate feeling helpless, Lia. I feel like I’m completely useless and I’m losing the battle over and over again. This is our second year and we simply passed by default. We’ll be entering Year Three and I feel like things are just going to get harder for us. I’m trying…to be positive or encourage myself in some way, but every thought I have about a way out of this leads to a dead end. We’re stuck, and I think leaving S.S.S. will only put us in more danger. What do I do? How can we stay on the winning side when it feels like we’re losing?”

      I really was at my wits’ end and from the way Lia’s eyes softened, she must have finally understood.

      “What is ahead of you won’t end when you complete the initial four years of this school, Silver. However, I can aid you enough to ensure you live to graduate. I can confidently promise you that much,” she whispered and took a deep breath, “We’re out of time.”

      “No…” I trailed off in defeat, but Lia smiled.

      “Trust me, Silver. You need to remain calm and positive to be able to get the upper hand. The enemy is waiting for you to be at your weakest. To be at your most vulnerable state so that no one can interfere when they finally strike. Don’t let them.”

      She lifted my chin up and continued peering down at me.

      “No matter what is coming your way, the enemies’ role is to frighten you. They want to ensure you give up and that’s when they’ll take everything away from you. The things that are important to you, the men you love, and the family you cherish. Their purpose is to try and destroy you until you have nothing left inside of you but rage. They want you to end up like a fool…like I did.”

      My eyes widened at her words, leaving me in confusion as a sad smile morphed on her pink lips.

      “I’m meant to be in your life for a reason, but I can’t do my duty when you’re freaking out. Your doubts and fears are your worst enemy in times of chaos, and I need you to remember that when you need me the most, or I won’t be able to aid you in dire times like with Wolfgang.”

      “You…heard me?”

      “I did and was only able to aid you by communicating with your familiar. A smart one, that. She will be of good aid to you when you’ve grown even stronger and widened her capabilities.”

      I stared into her eyes for a long moment. “Lia, can I ask one more thing?”

      “Yes,” she replied.

      “No matter how crazy life gets this year…and even the next, you’ll never abandon me, right?” I gave her a sad smile. “Even if things get chaotic? I…my deepest fear is to end up alone. To be left without anyone and to never be able to reach the potential my father envisioned for me. Would I, at least, have you?”

      She stared into my eyes, and to my surprise, she lowered her head to press a comforting kiss to my forehead.

      “Silver. You are like me from my past.” She sounded amused and sighed. “When you removed me from my boxed safe haven, I felt the connection between us. I knew a day like this would come and I had promised myself many years before that when the rightful owner found me, I’d be by their side till the very end. When you discover who you truly are, my presence in your life will make more sense. Until then, rest assured that I will never forsake you. The master who pulled me from the endless darkness and desolation, I will be on your finger until my very metal wears down from many battles to come. All I ask is you start believing in who you want to be and strive for such.”

      She smiled widely, and her body began to glow along with the rest of my surroundings, becoming brighter and brighter until the entire world was nothing but light.

      “Be confident in your search for justice, Silver. Those who seek the gifts and knowledge within your mind are afraid of how far you can reach with enough motive. Don’t let them walk over you. Use the power and the support of those around you to fight fire with fire, and any who think they can righteously walk over you, prove them wrong. Keep your head high and follow your destiny laid out for you. Until next time, Silver.”

      My consciousness faded once again…
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      The slight movement of a hand slipping between my legs left me moaning quietly as I shifted slightly against whatever held me.

      “Silver.” The husky voice was as rich as chocolate fondue.

      “Say my name like that again,” I mumbled, as if the voice was nothing but a whisper in my mind. The hand between my legs brushed my entrance and I shivered and opened my eyes slightly, only to hear the deep voice answer me.

      “Silver?” he whispered. “Is our Blossom having a wet dream now?”

      I lifted my head off the chest I’d been resting on, and realized I was in Dimitri’s arms — or technically, Hellsin’s.

      He was looking down at me with seductive eyes  as his hand continued the teasing down under. I took in the realization that I was still in the bath, and I was left wondering how long I’d been unconscious for.

      “You’ve been asleep for about thirty minutes,” he revealed. “I kept the glasses of champagne chilled for you.”

      “Sorry,” I immediately apologized, feeling a little bad for falling asleep on him.

      “The night is still young. No need to apologize,” he replied and kissed me. “I missed you, Silver.”

      “Me too, Hellsin. I apologize for not being around.”

      “Not your fault,” he assured me. “I’ll find a way to get back at the glasses Professor.”

      “You mean Daichi?”

      “Sure.”

      “I’m sure he only meant well for us,” I reasoned.

      “He barely knows the depth of our relationship with one another. Separating us was an act of torture, a secret declaration of war. I’ll get payback someday.”

      “I won’t even bother trying to convince you not to,” I smirked, knowing well that I’d be wasting my oxygen.

      “Good.” He smiled right back. “We could be spending our time doing other things.” He kissed me again. “But first, I’ll let Dimitri take over. His worry is nothing but bothersome. Valid, but a pain in my ass when I want nothing but to fuck you.”

      I giggled at his honesty. “Even if that meant me being unconscious?” I reminded, his hand still exactly where it was.

      “When our love is moaning both our names in her sleep, I think it’s only valid for me to please you in unconsciousness until you wake and enjoy the real thing.”

      My whole face went flush as my jaw dropped at his words.

      “I-I….I wasn’t having a wet dream! I….uh…was talking to Lia! Yeah…and then…wait, I was dreaming about something…uh…” The thought only triggered the memories of me riding Dimitri and moaning loudly before we switched positions and Hellsin pinned me against the sheets and began fucking me ruthlessly.

      “Ugh!” I groaned and placed my forehead back against his chest. “Leave me alone.”

      “I love when you try to push us away when you’re embarrassed. It turns me on.” Hellsin chuckled and kissed the top of my head. “Be back later.”

      He said it as if he knew he’d be back when we could get busy making my dream a reality. I lifted my head to see Dimitri was back, his eyes blinking a few times, which was normal for him as he recalled what happened when Hellsin was in control.

      “You’re awake.” He grinned in greeting and kissed me. “Why is my hand between…oh. Isn’t Hellsin sneaky?” He groaned the last part out and I smiled and kissed him. “It’s okay. I think I kinda promoted that unintentionally.”

      “Still.” Dimitri shook his head. “I’m glad you’re all right. I walked in and your body was glowing. Your hair was actually white with your highlights gleaming and all your markings on your body were glowing strongly. I know you’re not supposed to use magic, but it felt like it was more a bodily response. I was going to call the others, but Star kept nudging the phone out of my hand. Well, until it fell into the bath.”

      “It fell into the bath?!” I exclaimed.

      “It’s okay. It’s waterproof to a certain extent. If it hadn’t fallen into the bath, I wouldn’t have seen your ring glowing the way it was. I figured you were talking to Lia, correct?”

      “Yes.” I nodded and laid my head back onto his chest. “Want me to explain?”

      “If you’re comfortable with doing so,” he whispered and kissed my right temple.

      I smirked and began to explain everything to him. From start to finish, he listened intently and asked questions to help me sort things out.

      Once I was done, I felt a lot better and less stressed by everything.

      “How are you feeling?”

      “Better after talking it out with you,” I admitted.

      “Silver?” Dimitri whispered. “Why are you so afraid of discovering your potential?”

      “I’m not…” I trailed off, knowing it would be a lie. After thinking about it, I whispered. “I’m scared my potential will push you all away.”

      “Why would that be the final outcome?”

      “I don’t know,” I mumbled, and pulled back so that I could wrap my arms around his neck.

      He removed his hands from where they currently were resting on my ass, lowering himself further in the bath so I’d be able to look down at him while my body pressed against his beneath the colorful water that was still sizzling warm.

      “I’m afraid that I’ll lose everything. Just like how my dad lost everything. I know it’s repetitive and stupi—” He cut me off with his lips, and I had to try not to lose my train of thought.

      “It’s not stupid.” His eyes were stern as he looked up into mine. “You need to stop doing that, Silver.”

      “But…”

      “Lia keeps stressing the need for you to be more confident in yourself and the abilities you possess. I know it’s difficult because you have no clue how strong you are or how much you are actually capable of doing with your shapeshifter abilities. I need you to stop thinking you’re lacking, when in reality, we just need more time.” He pressed me even closer, his lips inches from mine. “I know it’s difficult not to keep falling into that continuous cycle, but I think Lia is right. Whether it’s Nikko or something higher trying to weaken you until you break, it’s obvious that their intention is to crawl under your skin and make you doubt. Your dad was always encouraging you to be the best you could be. He never put limits on what you could achieve. Even when we all know witches aren’t allowed to attend S.S.S., what did he do? He said that you, Silver Spell Solange, would one day attend Supernatural Spy School. Though he isn’t here anymore, you kept his encouraging words in your mind and here we are, on our way to Year Three.”

      “I’m scared,” I mumbled and looked away from him. “I’m scared shitless, Dimitri.”

      My voice trembled, and I slowly gathered the courage to look back at him. “I don’t want to disappoint anyone. I want to be strong and stop making mistakes. Yuriel’s death was hard…but Wolfgang’s…it just…I don’t know. It tore my heart into two and all I wanted was revenge. I wanted to make the world pay for what they did, and yet, I couldn’t stop Nikko from running away because of a bunch of bullets. I was saved once again, and…that leaves me fearing the worst. That one day, I’ll lose one of you because I couldn’t truly protect you. That I failed in connecting the dots and ran out of time.”

      “Silver. You’re making it seem like you’ve been a spy for years and this isn’t your first rodeo,” he whispered. “We’re students. Not graduated spies that have experienced many situations along these lines. This situation is stressing out even the professors. Better yet, Shirley, the headmaster of this school, is stumped on what we should do next and how we’re in this tight predicament. You’re putting all this pressure on your shoulders, and expecting to find the answers all on your own.”

      “It’s my responsibility,” I whispered. “If I’m supposed to be a leader or like Lia, whounified five kingdoms, then I feel like I’m failing.”

      “You’ve yet to start the journey I’m sure you’re destined to walk as a spy, Silver. We’re in school. Our goal is to reach the level where we get to discover who we truly want to be, and right now, someone is trying desperately for that not to happen. We can’t play to their tune. We have to make our own and prove to them that their tactics aren’t working.” His lips claimed mine, and I kissed him softly.

      “Dimitri,” I looked into his eyes and he smiled.

      “I need you to be confident, Silver. This next year is going to be tough, and I’m sure the final year will be even tougher. However, we’re together for a reason, and we fight the best as a team. If you’re stressed, you tell us. Let us calm you down in our own ways and we can talk it out, just like this.”

      “I’m stressed,” I mumbled. “But I feel a bit better. A lot, actually. I just have to take things a day at a time and stop feeling so anxious about everything. I don’t want to feel so tense and worried. I know the meds are supposed aid to my anxiety, but I hope things will settle and I can do exactly what you, Lia, and the rest of universe are trying to tell me.”

      “A day at a time, and I can relieve any stress. It may be temporary, but it can be done,” he reassured me. He slid up to get a better position before he managed to rise up while lifting me with ease.

      “How did you do that without slipping?”

      “Magic.” He winked and moved out of the bath. He snapped his fingers, and a sizzling gust of wind wrapped around us, drying us completely.

      “Hmm. You’re getting good,” I mumbled.

      “Thanks.” He winked and carried me out of the washroom and straight to the king-size bed. Laying my naked body down against the maroon sheets, he crawled onto the bed and was leaving kisses along my body without a second thought.

      “Dimitri,” I moaned.

      “Let me ease that stress out of you. One kiss at a time,” he hummed against my skin. It wasn’t long before his hand was between my legs, those long fingers dwelling inside my pussy while his tongue swirled along my clit, circling it slowly.

      “Fuck, yes,” I cried out and lifted my hips for him to keep doing his finger-licking action.

      “Like that, Blossom.” His hot breath only added to the burning pleasurable sensation happening down under, and I moaned and arched my back. “I want to cum, Dimitri.”

      “Yes, dear Blossom.” He pulled his fingers out that were wet with my juices, only to replace them with his ready cock. My gasp turned into a relieved moan when he began to move without me prompting him to, my hips moving to meet his rapid rhythm, and my hands trailing along his chiseled upper chest before gripping his muscular biceps to steady myself as he began to fuck me furiously.

      It wasn’t long until we were panting and sweating, and when my first orgasm hit me, I knew it was only the beginning of more rounds to come.

      We fucked again and again, changing positions, and cumming with each sexual sequence. I was lying down on my front, my sensitive breasts pressed against the sheet as I cradled a pillow that supported my head as I tried to keep conscious.

      The number of orgasms that had thrummed through me was unbelievable, and I’d lost count after our fifth round of lovemaking.

      My body was covered in bites, hickeys, and bruises from our foreplay, my hellhound side having made a quick appearance by accident. I didn’t regret it one bit, only imagining what it would be like to do the same with Wolfgang included.

      Dimitri was still in control and currently fucking me from behind, his moans growing stronger and more rapid as he began to increase his pace.

      The two of us were drenched in sweat, and I couldn’t even think. All I did was moan, the feeling of this ongoing flow of exotic pleasure leaving my mind a blank slate.

      “Dimitri…I…” I was struggling to keep conscious, feeling the beginning of yet another orgasm heading my way. I positively knew this would not only push me over the edge but knock me out in pleasurable slumber.

      “One last time, sweet Blossom,” he growled, breathless and sounding as worn out as I did. His stamina was remarkable, and I commended him for pleasuring me to the point of total mind fuckery.

      His body lay upon mine, his cock in sinking deep into me as he shifted his pace to give me short, quick thrusts while keeping his length inside me. He kissed my neck, sucking it, then taking breaks to moan and pant.

      “Dimitri. Dimitri! Dimitri!!” All I could say was his name, the desperation in the single word growing stronger and filled with intensity as he gripped my hips to keep me completely still as he grunted while sinking himself even deeper — hitting my G-spot.

      His hot breath teased my flesh and excited me, and the weight of his body only added to the growing pleasure that was ready to explode like an active volcano.

      “That’s it, baby, right there. So fucking close,” Dimitri said through gritted teeth. “Take every bit of my cum and scream my name one last time.” His command was followed with his teeth sinking into the side of my neck, and I couldn’t fight the urge to cum.

      My silent scream was matched with my arched back, thrown-back head, and locked-down body as I rode the shattering spike of pleasure that zapped through me like a plague.

      The orgasm took every inch of me, and Dimitri screamed my name and his body stilled as his fingertips dug into the flesh of my hips. His hot cum flowed into me, filling the depths and sending me into a second orgasm that was completely uncalled for.

      Black spots entered my vision and my eyes rolled back, the rocking ecstasy just too much for me to take anymore. It was too good. No, too great, and I was conscious enough to hear my weak moan, and feel my body being caught from falling to the side.

      “Good girl,” Dimitri breathed into my ear.

      My consciousness was far gone from the first stage of drifting; the dark abyss worked endlessly to take every bit of it.

      “Sleep, Silver. You’re in my arms and I won’t let anyone, not even yourself, stop you from being who you are destined to be.”

      The darkness swallowed me whole, but I was left with a comforting feeling of fulfillment — that no matter what was to come, I’d be able to conquer it and be victorious.
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      “Time out!” I exclaimed, crossing my arms and darting glares at Hellsin, who was to my left, and Wolfgang’s wolf form to my right.

      “Hmph. It’s his fucking fault. All I wanted was for you to sit on my lap. He’s been there the entire afternoon and now he’s growling like a possessed zombie dog,” Hellsin grumbled, his arms crossed as he relaxed in the single chair with his right leg resting on the other.

      I gave him a look, but he seemed unbothered. “Dimitri’s asleep. I can chill and react however I want. Tell the wolf to calm the fuck down or I’ll light his tail on fire.”

      “GRRR! WOOOF!” Wolf was barking and snarling at this point.

      One look at him and he was returning to the chair we’d been sitting in all afternoon. He curled up and put his head down, clearly not enjoying my intense glares that told him he was in big trouble.

      Look back at Hellsin, I pointed at him. “Don’t provoke him.”

      “I’m not.”

      “Your look alone is clear provocation!”

      “My expression of ‘I’m motherfucking right’ is my own.”

      “It’s totally interesting to see how Dimitri and Hellsin are polar opposites,” Ryuu commented as he continued to wash the dishes, his back turned from the scene of chaos.

      “I’m not in the mood to be peaceful and shit,” Hellsin grumbled. “I was promised afternoon cuddles and Wolfgang is being a selfish jackass over being mated and shit. We’re married to Silver. Don’t see us brewing up a storm and growling at every fucking movement.”

      I groaned and pinched my nose, praying to whatever power above to give me divine patience.

      Where is Yuriel when I need him?

      After my delightful night with Dimitri, I assumed today would be one of relaxation, but it felt like the tension was up in all angles.

      Yuriel had literally vanished off somewhere, and the fact he wasn’t answering his text messages was beginning to worry me.

      Adding the fact Ryuu had been hella quiet all afternoon, and with Wolfgang and Hellsin duking it out with defying glares and comments, I was starting to lose whatever patience I had left.

      Professor Xin said he’d have some information on what we could do to get more research, but as of now, we had to wait and rest as much as we could, which was even more tiring than I expected it to be.

      I was handling the new medication a lot better than the previous batch, and though I still took a nap early this afternoon, it was a short one and gave me a boost of energy.

      Which I was now clearly wasting trying to calm my men down.

      “You two sit where you are and think about your immature behavior,” I concluded and eyed the both of them.

      Neither of them looked pleased but they remained quiet.

      “Mewr!” Star popped out of nowhere, and I extended my hand out in front of me to catch her. She looked innocently at me before she yawned and began licking my wrist.

      “Afternoon, Star. Done with your nap?”

      “Mewr!” She purred and nudged her head along my wrist before she hopped down and began running around the coffee table.

      At least she’s cooperative.

      After another glance between Wolfgang and Hellsin, I walked to where Ryuu was now drying the plates with a cloth. His quiet demeanor was really beginning to bother me, and I gently slid my arms around his waist, pressing my body against his backside.

      He kept drying the plate in his hand, but after a few seconds, he sighed and lifted his right arm up, giving me a chance to move under his arm and enjoy the side hug he delivered.

      “Something’s troubling you,” I whispered in worry.

      He was quiet, placing the dry plate on the rack before he looked my way. “Not really.”

      “You’ve been really quiet today.” My voice was low to try and keep the conversation between us. If he was comfortable with talking about what was troubling him, I figured he would have brought it up by now.

      His troubled expression made me squeeze myself in front of him, my back pressed against the edge of the sink as I looked up at him.

      He placed his hands to the sides of the counter, blocking me from getting out from either side. It didn’t intimidate me in the slightest, and I kept staring up into his mismatched eyes, trying to read him better.

      I bit my lip unconsciously, and Ryuu sighed and laid his lips on mine. “Don’t look so worried like that,” he muttered quietly. “It bothers me.”

      “I’m worried about you.”

      “I’m just annoyed,” he whispered and place his forehead to rest on my shoulder. His arms wrapped around my waist, pulling me into a hug and I could only grow in worry. Ryuu wasn’t the type to seem so down. He was like a burning flame that kept going, so for him to be this depressed about something, was really beginning to bug me out.

      I wanted to help fix whatever was troubling him. He and the others always did that for me. I wanted to do the same.

      “Talk to me, Ryuunosuke,” I whispered and ran my hand soothingly up and down the middle part of his back.

      He took a few inhales, clearly smelling my scent and letting it out slowly.

      “Is it because of what’s going on?” I inquired, knowing the restlessness regarding Wolfgang’s behavior would be a tad bothersome for him as well, because he was a dragon shifter.

      They were known to be Alphas in the relationship, and we hadn’t really had any downtime — he and Yuriel were really suffering from this distance thing.

      “Not really,” he replied earnestly. “I can handle Wolfgang’s mate thing.”

      “Then?” I pressed.

      “My sister started classes and she’s already getting bullied and shit,” he grumbled.

      “What? Did you just find out?”

      “Yesterday. It was why I had to go back home to deal with it. My parents are away, and the professor was saying the incident got out of hand, but it’s been happening all week. My sister’s strong and fought the bullies back, and they got all butt hurt and expected me to tell her to not defend herself.” He huffed and shook his head. “As if I’m going to let her be some victim in distress. I told them to suck my balls before I beat their asses up, too. Needless to say, my sister’s home for a week, but she isn’t expelled or anything. She chose to have the week off to play this new video game thing for girls.”

      “At least it’s resolved, but that never should have happened. Why is it a norm to be bullied as a dragon shifter?”

      “It shouldn’t be, but it happens far more than necessary. I’m just frustrated because I never wanted my sister to deal with the bullying shit I went through. If it hadn’t been for Wolfgang standing up for me during that presentation, the bullying would have continued on. She doesn’t have any friends yet to back her up. She’s alone…and I wish she had someone. Even one friend to just have her back.”

      “Ryuu.” I leaned back and placing my hand on his cheek, stroking it softly. “You are such a good older brother.”

      “I want to be better,” he muttered. “But I know she has to go through this to be stronger. She can’t rely on me or expect I’ll always show up when things go south. I know it, but it doesn’t stop me from worrying. She suffered enough being trapped in her egg for so many years. She doesn’t need anyone trying to make her feel unvalued.”

      “I agree,” I replied. “We just have to keep an eye on things and keep checking in with her. Make it so that if something is troubling her, she won’t hesitate to talk to you. I could give my number as well? If she has something she wants to talk about or ask and it’s a little embarrassing to ask her brother, she could talk with me?”

      “What could be too embarrassing to tell me?” He arched an eyebrow at me.

      “I don’t know.” I smiled. “Periods?”

      His smile fell, and he pouted his lips. “Okay. You have a point.”

      “Boyfriends?”

      “No.”

      I giggled at his scrunched-up face, clearly disgusted by the idea of his sister finding a boyfriend.

      “You’re going to have to deal with that when she’s older.”

      “Yeah, when she’s thirty.”

      “Oh, c’mon! Thirty?! I’m not even thirty and you were fine fucking me senseless in the shower.”

      He blushed and shook his head. “Different.”

      “Liar.” I laughed and hooked my arms around his neck. He centered his eyes on me, and they softened with relief before he leaned in closer, our lips brushing.

      “I think she’d like that. To have the two of us supporting her. At least until she finds friends that will help her if things get tough. I wanted to tell you about it, but I know you’re dealing with a lot, too.”

      “Even if I’m dealing with a bunch of stuff, I still want to know what’s going on if something is troubling you. All of you support me when I’m struggling with stuff. I want you to understand that it’s not a one-sided gesture. If something comes up and it’s hard to work out, tell me. We can figure things out together.”

      “Okay.” He seemed more uplifted now that we’d confronted the issue at hand. “I’ll let her know and give your number to her, just in case.”

      “Good.” I smirked and kissed him. “Anything else troubling you?”

      “We haven’t had sex in a while.”

      I rolled my eyes and groaned. “I’m sure you’ve seen the lovebites and bruises a certain hellhound left all over me.”

      “I regret nothing,” Hellsin piped up.

      It was Ryuu’s turn to roll his eyes, but he smirked. “Yes, I’m aware of the love marks Hellsin and Dimitri purposely left all over your body to taunt us.”

      “It was more of an act of displaying my affection,” Hellsin reasoned.

      “Or his way of challenging us and determining who can leave more marks all over that sexy body of yours.”

      “Men.” I shook my head. “You guys have the weirdest challenges.”

      “You like it,” he whispered and kissed me. “Means we get to please you.”

      “You’re going to make me look like a sex addict. No, a sex slave! We’re supposed to be training.”

      He chuckled and leaned in to place his head between my shoulder and neck, his lips already teasing my flesh with his hot tongue.

      I moaned and arched my back slightly, feeling his hand already under my short skirt and squeezing my right ass cheek.

      “Training, yes, but once we start doing that, we can’t enjoy having sex all the time,” he suggested.

      “We’re not supposed to have sex all—ah, fuck. Ryuu,” I cursed and inhaled sharply, my body tingling at the way his tongue was trailing along my shoulder, followed by a firm bite that I knew would leave a mark.

      I had no clue what the biting had to do with this, but it must have been a shifter thing and though it initially hurt, the waves of pleasure it brought made me want them to do it over and over again.

      “Mhm,” he merely replied before he was dominating my mouth and pressing his body right against me. “I miss you like mad.”

      “I’m…mhmm…” I gave up trying to reply, getting lost in his sensual kisses. His tongue slipped into my mouth, and that brought another wave of pleasure before he lifted me up to sit on the counter, his body between my legs.

      “Ryuu…we’re not in the bedroom,” I mumbled, but didn’t dare stop his current mission of leaving my neck in fresh hickeys.

      “Keep going,” Hellsin sounded amused. “I could masturbate to this.”

      “See?” Ryuu grinned before he grabbed my left breast throughmy tube top and squeezed it. “No one is disapproving of me fucking you right here and now.”

      “We…ah—” He didn’t let me finish, kissing me again while squeezing my breast. My pussy was throbbing and having it pressed against his groin was really tempting me to stop thinking and start fucking.

      “WOOF!”

      “Uh oh.” Hellsin’s voice was thick with concern, enough for Ryuu and I break to the kiss and look back to see Wolfgang on the kitchen island, a second before he launched himself in the air to attack Ryuu.

      Oh fuck!

      I pushed Ryuu to the side before sliding off the counter, right before Wolfgang crashed into me and knocked me to the ground.

      “Ow.” I groaned and tried to sit up.

      Wolfgang was confused for all of five seconds before he was practically humping my leg. Another groaned escaped me and I fell back to cover my face.

      Do I laugh at how utterly embarrassing this is or cry?

      I peeked through the space of my fingers to see a very angry Ryuu looking at Wolfgang. He stopped humping my leg to look up at Ryuu and growl.

      “You know what?” Ryuu declared. “I’m tired of your growling ass.”

      He moved so fast I almost missed him literally manhandle Wolfgang — Wolfgang’s back was pressed against his shoulder while his legs were wildly moving in the air.

      I watched Ryuu walk over to the closet, and he literally dumped him in there and slammed the door closed.

      Hellsin was at my side and trying to help me out, but the howling and a loud bang got our attention. Ryuu opened the door and yelled, “If you aren’t quiet for two hours straight, I’ll ban you from seeing Silver for the rest of the fucking summer!”

      I gawked at him and looked at Hellsin, only to see Dimitri was back and blinking to try and figure out what had just happened.

      “You’re not a fucking cub! If you can’t share your mate, you can be fucking alone. Got it?!”

      Wolfgang whimpered, moving back into the deeper part of the closet.

      “Two hours! Not a fucking word, whimper, or growl! I’m going to fuck Silver like I’ve been waiting for a week and a half to do and then you can be all cuddly with her.”

      He slammed the door closed and walked back over to us where we were both staring, our gazes moving between him and the closet.

      “I don’t know whether to be proud of you or feel bad for Wolfgang,” Dimitri admitted.

      “Me too,” I agreed. “I kinda feel bad.”

      “He’s being foolish. I never tolerated that shit when he was younger. He’s not going to act like selfish jackass anymore. He needs to learn how to share or he’s always going to think he can fight and pester to get Silver to himself,” Ryuu seethed.

      “He has a point,” Dimitri replied and looked to me. “Silver, are you hurt? That fall was harsh.”

      “Um. I’m ok—fuck.” I flinched at the pain in my lower back, and both Ryuu and Dimitri frowned and knelt down to my sides.

      “What hurts?” Ryuu asked.

      “My lower back,” I whined, trying not to show just how much it suddenly hurt.

      Dimitri moved to kneel behind me, and after a torturous attempt to sit up, Ryuu helped me lie back down and roll onto my stomach.

      Dimitri inspected me, lowering the waistband of my skirt to get a better look at my lower back.

      “Fuck. This bruise is huge. Silver? You think you can heal?”

      “Can’t use magic, remember?”

      “We need Yuriel,” Ryuu huffed, immediately getting up and heading to the closet.

      “Ryuu, hold on,” I tried to reason, knowing damn well he was far beyond the pissed stage. He opened the closet door and pointed in my direction. “Out. Go look at what you did.”

      Wolfgang quietly walked out and shyly looked my way. He ran over to me and slowly looked at my back. I couldn’t see how badly it was bruised, but my pain tolerance must have been out of whack due to these meds or my lack of magic, because it now hurt like a bitch.

      “It’s fine.” I tried to smile, but even that was hard to muster.

      “Let me put ice on it,” Dimitri voiced. “Ryuu, call Yuriel.”

      “Fine,” Ryuu grumbled but was getting his phone from the room he’d shared with Dimitri and Yuriel last night.

      Wolfgang whimpered, moving back to my head and beginning to lick my face and brush my cheek with his nose.

      “Sorry, Silver. I didn’t…mean to.” Wolfgang’s voice floated into my mind, and his eyes looked like they would fill with tears any minute.

      I sighed and patted his head. “Wolfgang. I love you, but you need to second-guess your instincts. If I was my usual self with my magic and all, this wouldn’t be a big thing…but this hurts. The guys aren’t your enemy. They aren’t your competition. They just want to love me like you love me. They’re not stealing me from you.”

      He needed to understand this. I was sure with him staying in his wolf form more often, it was really more of an instinctive reaction than it was an intentional thought to cause trouble, but there was no way we could keep doing this without someone losing their shit.

      He whimpered and put his head down on the floor. I sighed and stroked his head. “I’m not mad. Just in a lot more pain than I expected.”

      “Silver. I’m gonna put the ice pack on.”

      “Sure,” I replied, only to flinch at the prickling cold. “Fuck, that’s cold! Ow!” I flinched again.

      “Sorry, Blossom. Just try and stay still.”

      It feels like my back is being stabbed a billion times.”

      “It’s probably those meds. Ryuu? Is Yuriel answering?”

      “He left his phone at home,” Ryuu announced, walking out of the room with Yuriel’s phone in his other hand.

      “Great,” I sighed. “Maybe it’ll dim in pain? If I just stay like this for the rest of the day.”

      “We’re not leaving you on the floor, Silver. We can call an ambu—”

      “No.” My voice was firm. “I hate them. I’m not riding in one.”

      “Sil—”

      “No,” I repeated and shook my head. “No. No. No.”

      I wanted to growl now, and Wolfgang got up and backed away a little.

      “Woof?” He looked to Ryuu, who must have understood what Wolfgang was afraid of. “Shit, Silver. Calm down. We’ll call Professor Xin or Muffin, all right?”

      “I swear if you take me to the hospital I’ll dump all of you,” I threatened, feeling even more frightened at the thought.

      This isn’t a hospital matter, right? I don’t want to go there. No. I can’t go there. Not when I’m vulnerable like this.

      “Silver.” Dimitri’s hand went through my hair and he kissed me firmly. “Shh. No one is taking you anywhere. Look at me.”

      I did what he asked of me, staring into his eyes, even though mine began to pool with tears in sheer panic.

      “You’re okay. I know you’re in pain, but we’ll get someone to come help, all right? I need you to keep calm. Looks like your wolf side is reacting.”

      Wolf side? What’s that?

      “Wolfgang. Shift back and apologize. She’s reacting because she’s in pain.”

      Wolfgang barked, but he was shifting back in seconds. There he was, naked and all, before he moved to take Dimitri’s place and was gently stroking my head while Dimitri went to get me a pillow.

      “I’m so sorry, Silver. I wasn’t thinking at all. Seriously, you’re going to be okay,” he soothed and kissed my left temple.

      He ended up putting my head in his lap, and I closed my eyes and focused on my breathing.

      What’s going on? Why am I in this much pain?

      “Daichi? Jeez, stop yelling at me for ruining your damn date. It’s important. Is Yuriel with you? Tell him to get back here. Silver’s hurt. No. Ugh. Wolfgang got physical with his growling shit and did a skydive to try and tackle me. He ended up tackling Silver and she landed on her back and broke something. Now she’s in agonizing pain and she won’t let us take her anywhere. She was freaking out, so no, that isn’t an option. Her eyes are gold, Daichi.”

      My eyes are gold? What?

      I was going to open my eyes again, but I suddenly wasn’t able to. Actually, I didn’t feel the pain anymore, or even the warmth of Wolfgang’s lap versus the cold chill of the ice pack on my back.

      It felt like I was peering into my dark consciousness, and there stood a silver wolf. Her eyes were bright turquoise, with a dull glow around their blue orbs. Her fur had hints of white and turquoise, and she was huge.

      I wanted to get closer to her, to stroke her gorgeous, smooth fur, and wrap my arms around her in greeting. She looked happy at my thought, and she strolled closer into my view.

      She reached right into my view and tilted her head in curiosity.

      “Woof!” She yelped happily and seemingly pressed her forehead against whatever wall was between us. I ended up doing the same, wishing she could feel how happy her sudden appearance made me feel.

      The sound of bones cracking out of place caught my attention, and for a split second, my body was in so much pain, I thought I’d vomit everything I ate for lunch. The next second, it wasn’t as painful, but I felt dizzy and needed to lie on my side.

      “Shit! She shifted!”

      “Silver?”

      “Guys! Lower your voices. She can go into sensual overload if we overstimulate her hearing like that. She’s never shifted before.”

      The last voice held a special place in my heart, and least in this form, he resonated with me the strongest. The sudden quietness was much appreciated, the dizzy feeling and the pounding in my head beginning to dim.

      It still didn’t stop me from whimpering, my wish to curl up in ball becoming more of a need.

      “I need to shift back.”

      “All right. Should we do anything?”

      “No, I just need to comfort her for a bit.”

      “We’ll explain to Yuriel while you do that”

      I was having trouble figuring out which voice belonged to who, but my ears twitched and the sudden strong scent of my mate hit me like crushing wave.

      Forcing myself to open my eyes, I flinched and closed them again, not used to the bright fluorescent lights.

      “Silver, easy. Don’t open them so fast,.”

      Wolfgang? Why is everything so strong? You smell nice. I smell dragon and hellhound, too. Is Yuriel here? Everything smells like him as well. This is overwhelming.

      I whimpered again, but a comforting warmth wrapped around me. It wasn’t like a hug, but like something furry was wrapping around my entire body to keep me close.

      The move was comforting, and I actually began to worry less about what was going on. I still felt a bit of pain in what could have been my back, but the longer I was curled up in the comforting hug, the duller the pain became.

      Soon I was relaxed completely, and Wolfgang’s voice returned in my head.

      “Better?”

      Yeah. I’m sleepy now.

      “You can sleep if you want. Yuriel’s here.”

      But I like this position.

      “Cuddling?”

      Is that what we’re doing? I can’t tell. This feels confusing. Like I’m here but not here?

      “It’s because you’re injured and just connected to your wolf. She reacted to your sudden panic. Shifting is speeding up your healing process instead of magic, which you’re not allowed to use right now.”

      You smell so nice, Wolfgang.

      “I’m glad you like it, Silver. Yuriel’s going to heal you, so just try and stay calm for a bit.”

      Hmmm.

      There was nothing I really needed to do because I was more than calm. This position was like being on the comfiest, warmest bed and hugging a fluffy body pillow. How weird all of this had gone, from being in excruciating pain to now feeling like I was on a cloud.

      I ended up dozing off, my ears picking up voices that were now familiar to me.

      “Her body most have responded to her pain and her wolf stepped up to force her to shift. She was already healing by the time I got here, but at least she’s not in pain anymore. When she shifts back, she’ll feel even more rejuvenated.” Yuriel explained.

      “Wait. I just realized that you were able to heal her now,” Dimitri noted.

      “Mhm. I don’t know if it was due to her confrontation with Professor Lancelot or the added traits, but my brother told me I should be able to now with the recent report. He said if I couldn’t, I should call him, but he’s in the middle of a date with Mitten.”

      “Ah. Finally, he’s getting serious for once.” Ryuu sighed. “I’m just glad Silver’s okay. That was uncalled for.”

      “Talk about killing the mood,” Dimitri sighed. “Hellsin got me excited that we’d get to watch you two fuck.”

      “Woof!”

      “It’s your fault,” Ryuu muttered. There was a low whimper, and Dimitri chuckled. “Are you going to be a cooperative ass and let us have fun, too? We’re not taking Silver from you. Do you understand?”

      “Woof!”

      “He thought we were taking Silver from him?” Yuriel asked.

      “It’s a primitive instinct. All Alpha wolves are selfish bastards when they first get mated,” Ryuu huffed.

      “Grrr!”

      “What did I say about growling at me?”

      “Wooof.” The reply was soft and there was a sad whimper.

      “When he’s all sad like that, it’s kinda cute,” Yuriel voiced.

      “Before he skydives at you,” Dimitri groaned.

      “I guess it’s fine. At least Silver discovered something new about her shifter abilities and it was in our home and not somewhere dangerous,” Yuriel concluded. “Sorry I left my phone.”

      “Where have you been disappearing to?” Ryuu questioned. “I’m sure Silver has noticed and isn’t saying anything, but she looked worried this afternoon.”

      “I’ve been researching. Or at least trying to,” Yuriel replied. “I think I know where we can get more information regarding Lia’s origin. I don’t think we’ve read the tale entirely.”

      “What do you mean?” Dimitri asked. “Didn’t they basically win and live happily ever after?”

      “No,” Yuriel replied. “Some things don’t match. Yes, they did win and there’s a record of such, but the whole happily ever after is totally wrong. There was an incident. A different book hints that Lia and the kings of each kingdom were involved, but there’s nothing in any other archive. I luckily took a picture of it and wrote the entire passage down with magic before I returned the book, but I tried to find it again, and it’s impossible.”

      “You mean it’s literally gone? Disappeared just like that?” Ryuu questioned.

      “Books are known to do what they want in the library, but I checked with the librarian and it’s not even checked out. It’s gone missing,” Yuriel replied.

      “Someone doesn’t want us figuring it out,” Dimitri mumbled. “We need to look into it ASAP before someone else tries to get rid of any other evidence leading to Lia’s past.”

      “I think I know where we can find it,” Yuriel admitted. “But I’m dreading going there.”

      “The library in the city where you were ambushed?” Ryuu’s voice was low but I still heard it with my sensitive hearing.

      “Yeah. I’m not sure if I want to go…but I don’t want to be left behind,” Yuriel whispered.

      “We’re here to support you, Yuriel,” Dimitri comforted. “No one is messing with you unless they want their cocks burned off.”

      “WOOF!”

      “See, Wolfgang will bite their balls off.” Ryuu chuckled.

      “Are you guys sure?” Yuriel asked.

      “It’s for Silver’s sake. We’re not going to have time during our third year. Let’s tackle it now and get the answers we desperately need,” Dimitri declared.

      “Okay,” Yuriel agreed. “But first, let’s try and move Silver to the bed. She looks comfortable, but she may shift back, and the cold floor isn’t where I want to leave her naked.”

      “Good point,” Dimitri and Ryuu said in unison.

      My mind wavered then, but I’d gathered enough information to know what we’d have to do once I shifted back and was good to go.

      We have to find the truth about Lia, the Angel of Justice.
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      Pink. Pink. Pink!

      My focus was solely on the pink ball that was moving side to side. I had every bit of determination to try and get it from toasty-cinder-smelling man.

      “Hellsin.” Yuriel sounded irritated.

      “What? She’s absolutely adorable. Look at her face. She’s beyond happy right now. Living her best wolf life.” Hellsin chuckled and threw the ball across the room.

      I darted after it, jumping over the bed to catch the pretty neon pink ball. Landing with ease, I began to play with the ball, using my nose to move it around before sniffing it.

      “Mewr?”

      I glanced forward to see the tiny uni-kitten staring at me and then the ball. She walked over to me and sat down, ignoring the ball to pat my nose with her paw. I immediately liked her, moving to walk around her a few times before sitting and guarding her with my pink ball.

      She was mine now.

      The four men on the other side of the room were staring hopelessly back at me.

      “I feel as though she just adopted Star,” Ryuu sighed.

      “She did,” Wolfgang replied. “Even though Star is her familiar.”

      “Can’t you figure out how to tell her to change back?” Yuriel asked.

      “I tried. Silver’s not necessarily awake. Or…well, it’s difficult to explain.” Wolfgang ruffled his hair. “There’s the conscious human brain and the conscious wolf brain. When I reacted earlier, my human brain was half asleep. When that happens, I follow more of my instincts and basically try and expel a bunch of energy so my wolf brain sleeps. Silver’s super relaxed right now, especially after sleeping the entire night, so her wolf side is fully rejuvenated and ready to play while her human side is chilling, but probably half-asleep if not fully.”

      I wasn’t following what they were saying, but I lowered my head to the floor, intrigued with the uni-kitten that was purring and gently tapping the pink ball.

      “So…she’s stuck like that until she wants to shift back?” Yuriel concluded.

      “We can persuade her!” Hellsin cheered with pride.

      “With?” Ryuu questioned. “She clearly has the pink ball, so that ain’t doing anything.”

      “Watch the pro.” Hellsin smirked. “Since Dimitri’s out, this would be the perfect time to test my level of burning attraction.”

      “And here we go,” Yuriel sighed. “You’re worse than Ryuu.”

      “I’m not that narcissistic.” Ryuu rolled his eyes.

      “What? You’re going to seduce her? She’s a wolf,” Wolfgang reminded.

      “Doesn’t matter. She loves all of us. All I need to do is persuade her with a good offer of exchange. It’s like having a treat and telling a puppy to sit before giving it to them,” Hellsin explained.

      “I can’t believe this.” Wolfgang shook his head and Yuriel was rubbing his eyes

      “If this actually works, I’ll need to bathe my room in holy water,” Yuriel whined.

      “It’s not like I’m having sex with her or anything,” Hellsin said in annoyance. “That may change when she’s human, though.”

      “Ugh. Do it on someone else’s bed!” Yuriel complained.

      “You can join.”

      “No.”

      “Then you can watch.” Hellsin winked and walked to the bed. I lifted my head up, intrigued with what he was doing as he pulled his black T-shirt over his head, giving me a glimpse of a few of the lines of his defined muscles.

      A part of me seemed to wake up, intrigued by the sculpted hotness that was a few short steps away, but at the same time, I wondered if we were going to play a game.

      “He only had to take his shirt off to get her attention.” Wolfgang sounded disappointed.

      “This is why they say sex sells.” Ryuu shook his head.

      Hellsin smirked and sat on the bed, only wearing his black boxers. He patted his knees, and I moved to sit, my attention fully on him.

      “Come here, Silver girl.” His sweet voice had me excited, and I was up and running up to him in seconds. The others were staring, clearly speechless at my sudden excitement, and Hellsin chuckled and lifted his legs onto the bed and shuffled backward until his back pressed against the headboard.

      I sat and stared at him, wondering what he was doing. He patted his lap again. “Up here, Blossom. Right on my lap.”

      “Woof!” I jolted forward and jumped onto the bed. Then I walked over right onto his lap and sat there, panting happily.

      “Good girl.” He leaned to kiss my nose and ruffle my fur, and I panted and rubbed my head back. I liked being this close up to him. His skin was warm and the scent around him made me want to sit right here all day and night.

      Getting more comfortable, I wedged myself right between his legs and put my head against his abs.

      “Silver,” he sweetly said. “Can you switch back to your human form, please?”

      “Woof!” I wasn’t sure what he wanted me to do, but I didn’t see the need to do anything when I was so comfortable. I laid my head back down.

      “That failed miserably,” Wolfgang concluded.

      “I’m not done,” Hellsin muttered. “Silver?”

      My head wnet back up to look at him. He cradled my face in his hands.

      “If you switch back, we can have passionate sex and I’ll force Yuriel to watch.”

      “Wait, what? Hey. Don’t bring me into your sinful fantasies,” Yuriel growled.

      “Woof!” My tail began to wag side-to-side in excitment, the word familiar to a part of my brain.

      Sex? Yuriel watch. Fun! What do I do?

      “She’s actually intrigued,” Wolfgang said. “I can’t believe you’re bribing her with sex!”

      “Sex is a healthy activity between two or more individuals. It’s not something you can have too much of. Unless you have heart issues, of course.”

      “Woof! Woof!” I couldn’t care less about what they were talking about. I wanted to know what I needed to do. It sounded like a challenge. I liked that.

      “Easy, Silver.” Hellsin chuckled, and the sound was smooth and made me pant in anticipation. “You have to remember how you looked as a human. Imagine your body in my lap right now. If you can do that, I’ll reward you right here and now.”

      “Woof!” I closed my eyes to do exactly what he’d explained, the thought of being rewarded trumping any reason I’d remain in this form.

      It took me a while to recall what I looked like before. My curvy frame, my medium-sized, perky breasts, my long legs, and my long silver hair with turquoise highlights. The image got stronger as I remembered my magic incantation symbols on my ribs and the ones hidden on my arms and legs. Finally, I recalled my plump lims, turquoise eyes, flushed cheeks, and the bright gold ring on my ring finger.

      Cracking bones reached my ears, but there was only a pinch of pain compared to how I’d felt yesterday, and with a blink, I was looking at Hellsin’s gleaming face, mine just inches from his.

      “Welcome back, Blossom,” he greeted, following it with a luscious kiss. I was still a bit confused, but I couldn’t help fall into the kiss. His hand landed on my lower back, rubbing it gently up and down.

      It took a second for me to realize that the pain was gone, and I broke the kiss to speak. “It doesn’t hurt anymore,” I noted before I slowly recalled what had happened. “Wait…oh…OH! What the hell? Did I become a wolf?!”

      “Indeed, you did.” Hellsin answered, his eyes gazing lower to my best. I followed his gaze, realizing I was completely naked. “Hmm. Does this shifter thing always end up with us being naked? You guys were able to shift and have your clothes on.”

      “You need magic for that,” Hellsin replied. “Welcome back, Silver.”

      “Uh…thanks?” I wasn’t sure what to say, and I sat back and looked over to see Wolfgang, Yuriel, and Ryuu staring at my backside.

      “I know my ass is rather distracting, but hello. I’m back from the land of wolf shifters,” I greeted.

      “Right.” The three of them blinked and shook their heads out of whatever imaginary scene they were envisioning.

      “Welcome back, Silver. That was intriguing,” Ryuu greeted.

      “Hey, Silver.” Yuriel gave me a small grin. “Are you in pain?”

      “No. I’m okay now. I feel really energetic, actually. Best I’ve felt since those old meds,” I confessed happily.

      “Sorry for causing trouble, Silver. I didn’t mean to actually hurt you,” Wolfgang apologized. He walked to the side of the bed and leaned over to kiss me gently. “I’ll really try hard with the wolf-mate thing.”

      “I kind of get it now. That’s hard. How are you able to switch back and forth when we’re in battle?”

      “Both consciousnesses are awake during battle. It makes it easier to switch back and forth. When merely shifting to heal or lounge around, only one consciousness is awake — or at least, the other can be half-awake. It’s mentally exhausting for both sides to be awake at the same time,” he explained. “We’ll work on it when we start training over the summer.”

      “Okay.” I nodded. “Hmm. That means I can shift into other things! Like a hellhound or even a dragon?”

      “Strong possibility,” Ryuu acknowledged. “So…are you going to claim your reward or are we heading to the library?”

      “Uh…” I trailed off and looked back at Hellsin, who had a devilish grin on his face.

      “I’ll do whatever you want, baby,” Hellsin teased.

      I am naked already. He’s only in boxers. I’m wedged between those muscled legs of his. Maybe he isn’t hard or anything.

      My eyes made the mistake of lowering to his crotch, where his large cock was practically bulging forward, making a prominent statement in his black boxers.

      Fuck…would it be bad to have sex again? I mean…it’s technically been, what? Twenty-four hours. Just about, right? Sex is healthy, though. I can’t believe I’m questioning whether to have sex or to go read books. Oh no, that sounds even more horrid when I think about it. Sex trumps books and research any day…but then we could have sex in the library…NO! Silver, you have sex brain or something. What is sex brain? Is that a term?

      “I think your question made her overthink.” Hellsin chuckled.

      Wolfgang sat down on the side of the bed and maneuvered my head to look at him. “You could enjoy some nice sex with Hellsin while giving me that blow job I’ve been dreaming about for weeks now?”

      “Of course, he has to make it benefit him,” Ryuu complained. “I want some back action then. I feel like I’ve been abstinent for weeks.”

      “Yuriel can watch,” Hellsin practically sang.

      Yuriel’s face grew red, and he glanced away. “T-that’s not a holy thing to do.”

      The four of us burst into laughter.

      “From the angel who swears!” Wolfgang acknowledged.

      “And has been masturbating in the washroom for a solid week,” Ryuu revealed.

      “Just admit you want to fuck Silver and get over here or we’ll force you to stand there the entire time and watch us fuck her senseless. Then you can be horny all the way to the library,” Hellsin suggested.

      Yuriel’s face was burning red, and he crossed his arms and looked away.

      “I’m not interested,” he muttered quietly.

      “You’ll regret it later,” Hellsin cheerful stated. “Totally fine by me. All that means is that there are enough holes that no one has to sit out.”

      I wanted to blush at his honest statement, but his fingers slid to my hair, gripping tightly before he smothered my lips with his. A moan rippled against my throat, and I shivered when I felt a hand run down my back and to my ass.

      “You sure you don’t want to join, Yuriel?” Ryuu sounded amused, and I felt his presence to my right while Wolfgang was on my left, leaving trails of kisses down my back and squeezing my ass cheek.

      Yuriel didn’t answer and I couldn’t imagine what his face was like, my mind now focused on Hellsin, who slid slightly lower to press his back against the pillow and have me hovering over him.

      He raked his hand through my long locks, palming the back of my neck and pulling me down for another intense kiss.

      The idea that I was literally about to have my first foursome was making me hornier by the second, but it was the way Wolfgang’s mouth took in my left breast and how Ryuu slid his warm fingers along the folds of my pussy, that really triggered the reality that was commencing.

      I could feel the sexual tension increasing in the room, and I heard Yuriel curse.

      “You guys are assholes,” he muttered.

      “Drench yourself in holy water later,” Ryuu mumbled as he began to kiss my shoulder and move his fingers around in my pussy.

      “Ah,” I moaned against Hellsin’s mouth, unable to hold back the sound when so many sensations were happening at once. Wolfgang was lapping my sensitive nipple while Ryuu carried on with fingering me nice and slow.

      “Perfect opportunity to please Silver. It’s therapeutic,” Hellsin encouraged, pressing his lips to the side of my neck.

      I really wasn’t paying attention to why Yuriel was being stubborn about the group sex thing, but at this point, it was up and over my head. My priority was relishing in this group orgy of fine sexiness.

      All the cock. Goodness, I’m going to hell. At least they’ll have more cock. Toasty cock. Yup, I’m a sex addict. Let’s just accept it.

      “I haven’t…done something like this,” Yuriel mumbled.

      “None of us have,” Wolfgang voiced, his hot breath brushing my breast before he kissed it gently. “Just don’t think.”

      “I haven’t had the lovely opportunity to do anything like this,” Hellsin declared. “Neither has Dimitri. He’ll join in in a bit.”

      “It can feel scary, but none of us are judging you, Yuriel. This is your time to explore what you like and don’t like in a comforting environment,” Ryuu encouraged.

      I opened my eyes and looked over my shoulder to see Yuriel’s hesitation.

      “Yuriel,” I purred, and he responded by meeting my seductive gaze. “Come here.”

      He did as I asked, and the others were somehow clicking into what I wanted to do; Ryuu removed his fingers from my pussy, while Hellsin let me move around until the bulge of his cock was pressed against my ass and I was facing the end of the bed where Yuriel was standing.

      Yuriel’s eyes slowly grazed my naked body, and I smiled and leaned forward, letting my wings sprout from my back with a single thought.

      “Strip for me, Yuriel,” I whispered, trying to hold back my growing need see him bare naked.

      His eyes glazed with lust and tugged his shirt over his head before he unbuttoned the silver button of his black jeans.

      I sensed the others were doing the same, and I crawled close to the end of the bed so Hellsin could lift his hips and remove his boxers.

      My eyes remained solely on Yuriel, and he maintained my stare while he finished stripping. I smiled proudly at him and coaxed my finger in a ‘come closer’ gesture. He moved right to the edge of the bed and I reached for the hair tie that kept his silver hair up.

      Once I released his long, silky strands, my hand went through them and I brushed my lips against his.

      “In this group, there’s nothing to fear, Yuriel. Deep down, I’m a little scared too. I’ve never done anything like this, but you guys would never hurt me. You’ll go at my pace, and even if the thought frightens me, I want to try this with you guys. To enjoy being loved by all four of you. I’ve missed you guys so much, and I just want all of us to bask in the emotions and pleasure this can bring all of us.” Our lips were merely brushing, but I could feel Yuriel begin to calm, his tense shoulders easing as he looked deep into my eyes.

      “No judging…just love and lust,” he whispered.

      “Yup. Just loving and lust, my sweet, sexy angel,” I approved, and he kissed me hungrily. I moaned into his mouth when hands slowly trailed along the arc of my wings, leaving me shivering at how sensitive the action was, while also adding to the thrilling emotion building between us.

      I let my mind go silent, putting all reasoning aside like I’d told Yuriel to do, and let myself focus solely on the emotions and feeling of touch happening all over me.

      From the way Yuriel’s tongue dominated my mouth, to how his fingers got lost in my hair. Wolfgang’s mouth was on my left breast and Ryuu ended up taking my right. Someone’s hand was between my legs, teasing my clit in running circles, and I could feel Hellsin’s hands massaging my ass, while his tongue trailed my lower back.

      I felt the need to ease Yuriel up even more. I took control of the kiss, trailing my tongue along his bottom lip while he caught his breath, and then moving my lips down to his chin and along his neck. Slowly I moved down to his chest, teasing the buds of his pecs and earning myself a moan from my taunting. I remained there for a little bit, working on his right nipple and then moving to his left.

      This was super empowering, as my body was slathered with kisses, bites, and licks by my other three men. My pussy was dripping wet, and whoever’s hand was down there was now gathering my juices and spreading them along my pussy.

      Yuriel’s wings were out without him realizing it, but I continued to please him, my lips trailing down until I was kissing the head of his cock and wrapping my fingers around the base.

      Taking him into my mouth, I worked my way all the way down and up, riling him up slowly and listening to his sharp inhales and drawled-out exhales and moans.

      The hunger pounding through the air made me want to work harder, and I sucked and gave the best blow job I could. Yuriel’s moans grew more frequent, and his hands threaded through my hair and steadied my head, his hips beginning to thrust forward and meet my movements halfway.

      I desired to give him every bit of pleasure, and my body was being rewarded by the others who continued to lay their marks around my body from my boobs to my clit, sliding along my wet pussy folds and slapping against my ass.

      The pain, pleasure, and desire to please my men all mixed together in conjunction with exotic devotion.

      “Silver.” Yuriel’s voice was deep and his eyes were closed as he kept up his quick movements. I could feel his length, and I tightened the ring of my lips even more, sucking and readying myself for his cum to fill my mouth.

      The low growls and groans told me he was close, and with a loud grunt, he stilled, his cock sliding further into my mouth and his release shooting down my throat. He was breathing heavily, and slowly pulled himself out.

      I swallowed and immediately sucked the tip, making sure his cock was clean of his cum. Once I was done, I smirked devilishly up at him, and his eyes darkened even more, a dominating thrill that I hadn’t seen before.

      “I want to be fucked,” I purred, my statement directed to all of them. Hellsin chuckled and slapped my ass. “I got you covered here, Blossom.”

      Yuriel smirked but move aside. “I’ll partner with Ryuu.”

      “So you remembered,” Ryuu chuckled. “Good.”

      “What are you two—mhm,” I was cut off when Wolfgang turned my head to him and smothered me with a fierce kiss.

      “I’m impatient,” he whispered, and his hand slid between my legs to test my wetness. “Nice and wet for me.”

      “Pass the lube, Ryuu.”

      “I don’t got lube in my room,” Yuriel noted.

      “I know.” Hellsin smirked. “Dimitri snuck some in your top drawer.”

      Wolfgang and I snickered, and I looked to Yuriel to see his blushing face.

      “You guys all have dirty minds.”

      “You’ll get used to it and join the party on the regular.” Ryuu laughed and got a packet of lube and tossed it to Hellsin.

      It was swiftly racked along Hellsin’s cock, because the tip was at my ass. My body tensed up a little, the realization that I was about to have a double with my men sinking in.

      “Silver.” Hellsin’s hands gripped my hips gently, pulling me back to press against him. I hadn’t noticed my wings had retracted at some point, but it was more obvious now with Hellsin’s chest against my back.

      He must have been on his knees, and his hot breath tickled my neck before he whispered, “You have to be relaxed or it’ll hurt.”

      “Right,” I replied.

      “I can help,” Yuriel volunteered. I glanced over to see his confident grin, and his hand stroked my cheek and his lips brushed my bottom lip. I shivered, sensing the sudden magic in the air; the melting kiss he delivered made my body feel like jelly.

      Hellsin’s arm hooked around my waist to steady me, and I felt himself begin to inch into my ass. There was a pinch of pain, but I was too focused on the sweet kiss to notice for long.

      I did, however, notice the pleasure when the rest of his cock slid in and moved slightly out. It felt weird; the tightness of my ass around his thick cock was making me tremble in pleasure, and it only doubled when Wolfgang climbed onto the bed and positioned his length between my legs.

      He eased his way into my pussy, and the feel of both their cocks in my holes had me moaning against Yuriel’s lips.

      I felt Ryuu’s sizzling presence on the right, and I somehow managed to reach out to wrap my hand around his cock while he began to kiss the right side of my neck.

      Yuriel’s lips on mine, Ryuu’s cock in my hand, Hellsin’s length in my ass, and Wolfgang’s manhood deep in my pussy. Never in a million years would I have imagined myself in such a position, and yet it all fit in perfect harmony.

      Then they began to move.

      To be lost in swarms of pleasure, lust, and hints of pain boggled my mind. To feel consumed and worthy of the overflowing love, moans, grunts, heavy panting, and endless whispered compliments.

      Hands swarmed my body possessively, pleasing my breasts and pinching my nipples. Kisses landed upon my scorching skin, leaving marks of our unification.

      The gratifying feeling of being worshipped like a goddess soared through me, and the slow, controlling thrusts from both ends were growing faster and deeper with each movement.

      My tongue was lost in a dance with another, my eyes fluttered closed, and my moans were as loud as my heavy breathing.

      The room was hot, and it only contributed to my burning temperature, adding to the spinning whirlwind of bliss.

      Wolfgang and Hellsin sped up, their grunts and growls adding fuel to the fire. My pussy and ass clenched around their thrusting lengths, and throbbing pressure reached my very core, building and getting ready to explode.

      “More. Fuck more,” I begged, as if the pleasure wasn’t enough. All it did was encourage the perfectly rhythmic cocks to get even faster, and I couldn’t prepare for the crushing orgasm that took every bit of my body and mind.

      I cried out and froze, my body involuntarily shivering and squeezed between my two men, who came soon after. My head fell back to rest on Hellsin’s shoulder; I needed to breathe and try to calm down from the high I’d been riding. Wolfgang bit the nape of my neck, leaving me whimpering at the hot flash of pleasure and pain.

      He licked the very spot, kissing it gently before he pulled his cock out. I felt another cock slide right into his place and opened my eyes slowly to see Yuriel’s hungry gaze.

      I licked my bottom lip, and in seconds had my arms around his neck as I kissed him desperately. His look ignited bursting darkness inside me, one that desired to please him and emphasize how important his existence was to me.

      To us. To this very crazy world we lived in.

      It made no sense to me really, but was all this emotion making sense? No, but I didn’t care why, my focus on how I could feed his soul what he needed to feel whole. To feel complete and compatible in our humble equation.

      I was moving of my own accord and didn’t notice when Hellsin pulled his cocked out of my ass to free me. My body rode up and down Yuriel’s cock, our tongues locked and our kisses sloppy, all while my fingers craved his soft locks and my nose inhaled his amazing scent.

      Hands pressed on my ass, gripping them selfishly before slapping each cheek and rubbing the tender area. All it did was make me moan in luxury and ride Yuriel even faster.

      The deep ru,ble of his moan against his throat only heightened the swirling desire to please him. To make him feel like he was all I needed in this moment. His wings were out again, and they hugged me tightly as if to hide the moment I came on his thick rod and rode the waves of ecstasy that followed.

      My head fell back, and I cried out when I came, listening to Yuriel cum as he lifted his hips just a bit to make sure he was deep inside me as my pussy convulsed around his cock.

      When he released me, it was only to pass me to Ryuu, my breasts pressing against his chest as he laid us back into the sheets, giving me a moment to rest in his arms and catch my breath before it was his turn to plunge his cock into my cum-dripping pussy.

      “So fucking hot, Silver,” he growled into my ear, tugging my lobe with his teeth and sucking it. “You love the feel of us inside you?”

      “Yes,” I moaned, opening my tired eyes to look into his scorching ones. They were changing to different colors, his blue eye shifting through all the cool color tones while his amber one rotated through the warmer hues.

      I shuddered at the obvious appetite reflecting in his eyes, their attention lowering to my swollen lips, which he claimed a moment later. Hands held my hips down, and a rumble vibrated against my throat.

      That made a smile form on Ryuu’s lips.

      “Slow, my love. We have all night,” he teased. “I can see your dragon side is awake.”

      “I want more.” I yearned to be moving again, my body growing impatient at staying still and feeling how his cock was hardening inside me, growing and ready for me to please him.

      “I know, my sweet love.” His hand went upward on my back, slightly brushing along my sweaty skin. “Dimitri wants you now. Don’t you want to please him, too?”

      Hands slipped between us to cradle my breasts, a muscled chest pressing against my side while a hardness pressed against my ass.

      “Blossom,” Dimitri’s sweet voice whispered into my ear, making me arch my back slightly. I turned my head, my lips meeting Dimitri’s.

      He squeezed my breasts, and his cock moved up and down along the surface of my ass, teasing me even more.

      “Did you miss me, baby? You guys are having a good time.” His husky voice lit up a different side of me, my body growing hotter and my eyes meeting his.

      He could see the challenge reflecting in them, and he chuckled, the sound only adding to my new desire to beat him in whatever wager he was about to issue.

      “Your eyes tell me you’re up for a challenge.” It was clear that we weren’t using our human instincts anymore. Now we were thriving on the shifter parts of us, and I was bouncing among my four traits, the current one being my sassy hellhound.

      The grin that graced my lips rewarded me with a sucking kiss that made my toes curl.

      “I want this mouth around Wolfgang’s cock while Ryuu and I fuck you senseless and I want Yuriel to masturbate watching us and shoot his cum in your face. Do you think you can do that, my sweet Blossom.”

      My grin must have answered him because he kissed me long and hard, but I bit his bottom lip and whispered, “If I do that, I want you to eat me up.”

      His dark chuckle had me hot down under, my pussy clenching around Ryuu’s cock in reaction.

      “She really likes that as a reward,” Ryuu praised. “You can do that while she takes me into her mouth and has her hands around Yuriel’s and Wolfgang’s cocks.”

      “Deal.” Dimitri sounded pleased with the challenge, and they easily maneuvered us so my body was sandwiched between Ryuu and Dimitri and my mouth was wrapped around Wolfgang’s cock.

      Yuriel was standing next to Wolfgang, and as the three of them began to move at different paces, I got to have a front-row seat watching Yuriel’s hand glide up and down his manhood.

      That throbbing need to cum thundered through me, and I fought to not cum so quickly, but I couldn’t stop the force that rocked me. I moaned, the sound muffled by Wolfgang’s cock, and he only gave me a second to recover before he was thrusting himself into my mouth and the others returned to the heated rhythm, the three of them now in sync.

      I moaned and fought to keep my eyes open, feeling winded but wanting to keep fighting. I didn’t want this to be over yet, for all of this end, but at the same time, my body was growing tired — the human side of me, anyway.

      It was but a mere moment before burning energy ignited through my body, giving me another burst of energy like it knew how desperately I needed the push.

      I closed my eyes for just a moment, trying to spread the energy equally though my body, and I opened my eyes again to see Yuriel’s hand moving faster, pumping himself to his approaching climax.

      He’d either cum at the same time as the rest of us, or moments after, and I was ready to enjoy Wolfgang’s cum in my mouth, Ryuu’s deep in the depths of my pussy and Dimitri’s hot release up my ass. Then, Yuriel’s cum all over my face and breasts for dessert.

      It was like a feast, and I was happy to be a full course meal.

      “Fuck,” Ryuu groaned.

      “That’s it. So close,” Dimitri breathed.

      “Shit,” Wolfgang groaned. “I can’t—”

      He couldn’t finish as he came in my mouth, and Ryuu and Dimitri growled an animalistic sound, the two of them stalling deep inside me to release their loads.

      Wolfgang didn’t stall in pulling himself out of my mouth, and I left it open just as Yuriel moved to stand in front of me and moaned my name as he came all over my face, mouth, and breasts.

      I swallowed and was hit with another orgasm that rocked me, and I lost all strength in my body, the energy that had kept me going seemingly running out of juice.

      Ryuu held me against him, and I could feel his chest moving up and down rapidly, while Dimitri’s breath brushed my sticky skin.

      “Fuck,” Ryuu groaned. “I don’t think we can go again.”

      “No,” I mumbled. “I want to.”

      “Silver,” Dimitri whispered, but I gathered the energy to lift my head and look down at Ryuu’s eyes.

      “Please?” I didn’t want to stop. Not yet. I wasn’t completely satisfied, and neither were the beasts within me.

      “I swear you’re going to be out for days,” Yuriel muttered, but lifted my head up and kissed me. He didn’t care about the mix of cum in my mouth, his tongue already moving along the walls of my mouth, enjoying the weird mixture of saltiness.

      “She hates losing challenges,” Dimitri chuckled and pulled out. His hands wrapped around my waist, helping me off Ryuu, who moved off the bed.

      Dimitri laid me onto my back, and I took the time to catch my breath, lifting my jelly arms to run my hand through my drenched hair.

      We were all soaking wet with sweat, and I still had bits of cum along my clearly marked, battered body. I was sure I’d be an aching mess when I woke up, and there was no way we were going to the library at this point, but I didn’t care.

      This was already worth it, and I was glad I hadn’t let my fear stop me from soaking up this new experience of group sex.

      Dimitri spread my legs wide, his tongue already trailing up my inner thighs. I moaned and arched my back just slightly, the simple action making me whimper impatiently.

      Ryuu chuckled and lowered his lips to the middle of my neck, sucking gently and trailing kisses up my face before he kissed me firmly on the lips. Then his thick rod was in my mouth, and my hands were around Yuriel’s and Wolfgang’s cocks, moving up and down them while Dimitri’s tongue explored the inside of my pussy.

      This was so dirty and yet exhilarating. How my body could entertain four Alpha shifters in their own races and bring them the pleasure they must have been wishing for after our long distance.

      This was on another level of sexual intercourse. It was like a partnership in a group setting, and the joined satisfaction of sharing this exotic experience left me feeling damn proud that I was the connection to all of this.

      The guys were panting and groaning again, their moans bouncing off the walls, and I wondered if the entire building complex would hear our lovemaking.

      Not like I cared.

      I came soon enough, my body shuddering and aftershocks thrumming through me, all while Dimitri continued to suck and lick all my cum. Wolfgang and Yuriel were next to cum, lathering it all over my breasts and abs, and Ryuu roared and pulled his cock out in time to spatter it along my face and neck.

      Hellsin reappeared and sunk his cock back inside me, fucking me quick and easily pushing me into another series of earth-shattering orgasms.

      My mind was officially blank, flooded with nothing but pleasure, and yet I still wanted to keep going. My words made no sense, coming down to single pleas of please, more, fuck, and yes, and it was when I was being held by Dimitri’s strong arms while Yuriel fucked my ass and Dimitri’s cock was inside my pussy that my consciousness really began to fade in and out.

      Yuriel cursed and came again, filling my ass, before he pulled out. I moaned, and my head fell back, but my body was held firmly by what I could only assume was Dimitri.

      “She can’t take anymore,” Dimitri mumbled, and I could feel him slide out of me. I was passed to someone, and the scent told me it was Wolfgang who held me in his arms.

      “We can’t sleep like this,” he whispered.

      “Ryuu, can you start the bath? Make it hot so we can let Silver soak for a bit. Her body is going to be achy as fuck tomorrow.”

      “That was sensational,” Ryuu replied. “And sure.”

      “You guys ruined my sheets,” Yuriel mumbled, but seemed extremely calm by the tone of his voice.

      “We’ll get you new sheets.” Dimitri chuckled.

      Lips lightly pressed on mine, and I wished I had enough energy to join in the conversation. I was drifting fast, and as much as I wanted to fight it, I simply couldn’t.

      “You did so well, my sweet mate.” Wolfgang’s voice trailed after me as I drifted further into the soothing darkness.

      His voice could have been reaching into my mind, but I wouldn’t have been able to tell the difference. The four parts of me were fulfilled, going deep into slumber and leaving the human me feeling beyond wasted.

      “Rest, Silver. You’ve earned it.”

      I followed the pride-filled voice’s instructions, my mind falling into a tranquil slumber.
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      “Yuri!” The little girl giggled and ran over to Yuriel, who sighed.

      “I keep telling you, it’s Yuriel. Not Yuri.”

      “Hello, Yuri!” The girl with bright blue eyes and gorgeous blonde hair greeted. I genuinely smiled, noticing her mini white wings that perched on her bare back. She wore a gorgeous spaghetti strap, baby blue dress that had sunflower design all over the bottom half.

      Yuriel shook his head but knelt down to pick her up. The rest of us watched as she began to ruffle his long hair and talk about the sun being so nice today with all the sunshine.

      Today we’d left bright and early to visit the city of angels where Yuriel and Daichi used to live. After our very winded night, we ended up taking yesterday off to sleep in and have a generally peaceful day — which included getting Yuriel a bigger bed and sheets.

      I figured Yuriel would be nervous about coming back, but throughout the drive here, he’d chatty and in a good mood. It left me feeling relieved that he was handling it well, and I was extra thrilled for us to get the information we needed regarding Lia the Angel.

      The sooner we discovered more about her, the easier it would be for us to prepare with the remaining three months we had before Year Three started.

      “Princess!”

      My attention returning to the girl still in Yuriel’s arms, I realized she was sweetly smiling at me, her finger pointing directly at me.

      “Pretty Princess!”

      “Who, me?” I questioned, pointing to myself in confusion.

      “Yes! Yuri brought his princess today! I can’t wait to tell Papa!” the girl squealed. “I met a princess!”

      Yuriel smirked back at me. “Yes, you did. She’s stunning, isn’t she?”

      “Yes! Her hair is pretty.”

      My cheeks burned crimson from their compliments, and something plopped onto my head.

      “Mewr!” Star hopped from where she’d landed on my head and onto my shoulder. Then she jumped into the air and began to float around. The girl gasped in shock; a brilliant grin cloaked her pink lips and she put her hands in the sky.

      “A uni-kitten!”

      Do kids know about uni-kittens? I bet she saw it in a kid’s show or something.

      “Mewr. Mewr. Mewr.” Star sounded as though she was singing, her body floating around and leaving a trail of rainbow glitter behind.

      The little girl wiggled in Yuriel’s arms, and he lowered her back to the cement pathway. She giggled and began to chase Star around, and she ended up spreading her wings and hovering in the air to reach Star’s speed.

      “Weeee!”

      “Mewr!”

      The whole scene was adorable to watch, and I smiled when strong arms wrapped around me.

      “Seems like Star’s having fun,” Ryuu commented. His hot breath next to my ear had me tingling all over.

      “She sure is,” I replied. Dimitri and Wolfgang arrived from parking the car, and Yuriel walked back to where we stood in front of a huge four-story building.

      “That’s actually the head librarian’s daughter. He’s going to meet us up on the fourth floor. He handles all the specially enhanced books that have a mind of their own. My brother and Shirley already told him the reason for our visit.”

      “I’ve always wondered,” I began. “Why can’t Shirley, Clarissa, or someone who knows about Lia, the ring, or whoever they suspect is behind all of this, tell us exactly what we’re dealing with?”

      The question had been on my mind for months now, but I’d assumed we’d find the answers we needed sooner or later.

      However, it was looking as though we were only uncovering more questions and were never going to retrieve the answers we needed without finding something else out that we’d missed.

      “I’ve wondered about that as well,” Wolfgang mentioned. “It’s not like we’re not capable of handling the information or anything. We’re on our way to becoming spies ourselves. If the answers are confidential and all, I get it, but now we’re kind of involved in something that we have no clue about.”

      “It’s like we’re grazing the surface of a gold mine and no one wants to be that person to tell us what exact path we should take to not get blown up,” Ryuu muttered.

      “I honestly think they believe we’ll learn to be better spies this way,” Yuriel answered. “I know it sounds pretty stupid to us, especially with the significance of the ring and its role in Silver’s life. With all the information we gathered so far, it’s clear we’re on the right path, but we’re finding things out later than we should be.”

      “That’s what frustrates me the most,” I confessed. “I get we’re students, but whoever we’re up against — who’s powerful enough to leave S.S.S. in a chaotic mess — knows what they’re seeking. Whether their target is me or this ring, they want something that my dad must have been hiding or working hard to keep a secret.”

      Myshapeshifter, SSS DNA gene had been confirmed and it definitely wasn’t a coincidence that Lia was the only other recorded indivdual to have carried it. People in power knew something we didn’t, and those who had clues about it either weren’t telling or were actively trying to stop us from finding the information we needed..

      Why, though? What could be the final puzzle piece we’re missing to help make sense of all of this?

      “Well, you’re the only living individual with that gene and t you’re a witch, which makes you into a powerhouse on the surface,” Yuriel acknowledged. “We’re attending S.S.S. and our team is pretty powerful. If I were the enemy, I’d be pretty set in trying to either persuade your group to join my side or get rid of your team to make sure you couldn’t get the upper hand.”

      “It makes sense.” Dimitri nodded. “But this knowledge about Silver isn’t new. If Nikko has been working for whatever organization or this new school for some time, she’s been monitoring Silver on purpose. We don’t even know if she was aware of what Silver really is prior to her parents seeing a change in her behavior.”

      “Were her parents deemed innocent in all of this?” Wolfgang asked, looking my way.

      “Yup. They did all the lie detector tests and witch potion truth spells. They’re completely clean and knew nothing about Nikko’s motives.”

      “We simply need to find the source,” Ryuu mumbled.

      “We should look into that Markward Academy, or whatever it was called,” Yuriel suggested. “It’s not a huge priority, but I think it’s pretty random that they not only would be assisting Nikko in all of this but be willing to spend some massive dollars to defend her.”

      “She could be using her succubus power,” I pointed out.

      “Maybe, but the headmaster of the school would be the one she’d have to speak with to gain access to any resources and they use the same protective techniques S.S.S. does,” Yuriel acknowledged. “Daichi looked into them, but they’re just as high security as S.S.S.”

      “Annoying.” Wolfgang sighed and ruffled his hair. “Why don’t we take one step at a time. If we discover the truth of what happened to Lia, it could aid us in figuring this all out. Then we can train our asses off over the next three months and start Year Three with more confidence.”

      “It seems like the most logical plan. At this point, I don’t think we’re going to need to do much searching before whoever wants to stop us tries another move.” Dimitri stretched his arms out, putting his hands behind his head.

      “We just have to be ready if they do try and get the upper hand on us again,” Yuriel emphasized.

      We nodded in unison and looked back at the building.

      “Let’s get researching,” I encouraged.
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      “I think I found something!” I exclaimed and pulled out the thick, leatherbound book. It was heavy, but the gold ring on my finger was burning with magic and glowing lightly.

      That had to be a sign.

      Dimitri walked over and took the book from my hands, relieving my already tired arms. 

      “Thank you,” I sweetly said to him. 

      He gave me a saucy wink in return and the two of us moved back to the sole private meeting room in this library. 

      We were on the fourth floor where all the archives were kept safely. The head keeper aided in narrowing down our search to three sections and a ten-page list of books. We’d decided to designate two pages to each person and get to work. We’d been working all day, and it was only now, late into the afternoon, that I’d found something that looked promising.

      The bonus was how the ring reacted to it — that could mean Lia approves of this.

      We didn’t speak until we entered the room, which was magically cloaked to keep all words spoken safe within these walls. 

      “I think we found a book that can help,” I voiced and looked at the others. They appeared tired with stacks of books on the two long, connected tables.

      “Your ring is glowing rather strongly,” Yuriel noted and lowered the book he was two-thirds from finishing.

      “That’s what clued me in,” I replied and made sure the door was locked. Dimitri placed the book at the end of the table where I’d been previously sitting, and Ryuu lifted his head from the table.

      “Half of these books are boring gibberish,” he grumbled. I could see the smoke coming out of his nostrils.

      “Just admit you hate reading unless it’s interesting,” I concluded.

      “Or benefits him with good grades or praise from the person he adores,” Wolfgang drawled with a grin as he moved his crossed feet from the table and rose from his seat to move over three chairs.

      “Thank you, Ryuunosuke,” I purred.

      His face began to flush, and he looked away. “You’re…welcome.”

      “Isn’t he cute when he’s embarrassed?” Dimitri chuckled.

      “Fuck you!” Ryuu countered. “Where were you anyway?”

      “Helping Blossom. You know those books change slots of their own accord. Figured it would be faster to help her. I finished my list anyway.”

      “You mean Hellsin finished the list while you were napping,” Yuriel elaborated.

      I looked at Dimitri as he shrugged, a knowledgeable grin on his lips.

      “Yes, but that’s the benefit of teamwork. See? I was able to help our precious Silver.” Dimitri defended his actions.

      “You’re horrible.” I giggled but was happy the guys were all getting along.

      Glancing down to stare at the book, I let my hand graze over the surface of it, my fingers trailing along the engraved lines and swirls of the various magic circles that I felt held power.

      Closing my eyes, I let myself relax and listen to the humming magic trickling out from the book.

      “This is definitely it,” I announced. Opening my eyes, I noticed Yuriel and Dimitri were sitting on my left and Wolfgang and Ryuu was sitting to my right.

      They gave me encouraging smiles and I returned them with my own, feeling a little thrilled that we’d be getting some answers to our many questions..

      “I know I’m not supposed to be using magic, but it’s going to be faster for me to read if I use just a bit. I’m honestly not sure how long I’ll be in a meditative state, but if it seems too much, I’ll pull back,” I explained.

      The four of them nodded in understanding, and I looked back at the book, wondering if it would tell me all its secrets, or at least the ones that were most important in discovering the truth about Lia, the Angel of Justice.

      Taking a few inhales and exhales, I closed my eyes once more and began the process of calming my mind.

      I zoned out the scents first. With my heightened sense of smell, it was a little difficult, especially with how amazing my men smelled, but with some extra concentration and a bit of hope that we’d get more fivesomes in the near future, I was able to put it in the back of my mind.

      My hearing faded soon after, and my sense of touch was next. It soon felt like I was nothing but a burning magical essence, similar to a floating soul.

      

      “I am here, child.” Lia’s voice was much closer, and I turned around to see her approaching grace.

      She wore a white silk jumpsuit; the belt around her thin waist was made of gold chains and her gold heels clicked against the tiled floor. Her hair was down, and her white wings were out and as immaculate as before.

      This time she wore a gold crown, and I noticed the slight heaviness on my own head. Putting my hands up to my head, I felt the sharp points of a crown.

      “Lia?” Confusion couldn’t even describe just how lost I was. Why was I wearing these garments? Or sitting on a throne that wasn’t my own? The castle we were in must have been resting on a hill, overseeing the kingdom Lia clearly ruled in this timeline.

      Why am I here? Or should I be asking why I keep coming back to this very place? Is it because Lia used to be here? That she was born and raised in this place? How would I even know that?

      Lia reached where I stood and gazed upon my appearance as a pleased smile morphed on her delicate pink lips. 

      “You have so much to learn, child. Yet, it’s not the right time for you to discover the truth.”

      “When will it ever be the right time?” I questioned, feeling a bit frustrated. “Lia. I need to know what’s going on. We’re absolutely clueless as to who is after me and why. There are far too many questions and no answers. We need answers.” 

      Lia smirked and walked past me to the stone ledge. She placed her hands there, her head looking up at the wondrous sky. 

      “I understand, Silver,” she whispered. “For I was the same when my team and I found out what we really were.” 

      “Your team?” I scrunched my face and tilted my head to the side, not following what she was getting at. “What do you mean?” 

      “Did you know that the S.S.S. Organization has been around for many, many centuries?” 

      “Um…not really? Isn’t the supernatural race a recent thing? Not recent as in my generation or my parents’ or grandparents’, but in general terms, as they’re still working on discovering what shifters are, just like how magic exists in the world.”

      “Supernatural beings have been in the world far longer than the humans are letting you know.” She looked back at me with a grin on her face, the reflection of wisdom flickering in her blue eyes. 

      “What do you mean?” I whispered. 

      “The whole catastrophe in which they said there was a huge explosion that ignited a wave of energy that unlocked people’s supernatural characteristics was a lie,” she declared. 

      “What?” I blinked and tried not to gawk, but that information was shocking. 

      “Do you really believe if humans had a choice, they would simply introduce to the public that there is another race far greater in power, strength, skill, which has the ability to survive on this planet longer?” 

      It didn’t take long to think about an answer to that. 

      “No,” I replied.

      “Smart girl.” She winked and returned to staring up at the sky. “Supernaturals have been walking among humans for decades. Since even before my time. We lived in secluded areas, hidden by magic to keep humans from discovering us by chance or on purpose. The government worked extremely hard to ensure we remained hidden, or in my generation’s terms, within our kingdoms. There were kings of the human race and kings and queens of the supernatural race.”

      “Were females not in power at the time in the human race?” I clarified.

      “No. It was during the time when men still thought women should remain in the kitchen. They were the most empowering years for human men, but the supernatural race never judges one gender to determine if they’re fit to rule and lead. Thank goodness, because I wouldn’t have survived as a human.” She laughed and shook her head.

      “The ultimate goal of both races was to segregate humans and supernatural beings. It was the way of life for years, and even as I gained this throne and raised a kingdom of strong men and women, the regulation continued, until there was a new race.”

      “New race?”

      “Witches,” she pointed out with a grin.

      “Weren’t witches alive for many decades before this?” I asked.

      “They were, but their numbers were far too low to be acknowledged as a race. Some didn’t manifest elemental magic like fire and water. Some could use intense healing magic by working on mending wounds with standard tools. Many disguised themselves as doctors and nurses, aiding soldiers in war or children and families during disease outbreaks. Humans acknowledged that their race existed only because people were beginning to discover them.”

      “Do you mean when witch hunts came to be?” I clarified.

      She nodded. “Yes. When they would tie witches to the stake and burn them alive. Many unique witches died from those cruel actions. It wasn’t as though the government wasn’t aware of their race and their rapidly growing population. The  government merely assumed that with the witch hunts, the witches would go into hiding and not think to try and overpower them.”

      “That wasn’t the case, was it?” I clarified.

      Lia looked at me. “There was a girl. One who had done far too much good for humans. It was clear she was a witch, one of strength and force. No man could bring her down or put a leash to her neck. She was fierce and had unique orange hair that caught much attention. Many men tried to take control of her, whether it was through marriage proposals or simply trying to overpower her in the ways men are good at. They never expected someone so slim and curvy to be as physically strong as she was. To put it simply, they underestimated her.”

      “Was she a leader? Like a queen or something?”

      “Her heritage was unknown at the time. It was later discovered that she was the child of two strong witches. None of us knew whether she was able to discover her birth heritage, but we do know that she never reached her true potential.”

      “Why not?” I asked.

      “She fell in love. Not with one, but six.”

      “Six?!” I exclaimed.

      “Yes. The relationships were only the beginning of something deeper, but it was obvious that she loved two specific individuals. One who was pure and kind, and one who was dark but loving.”

      Lia lowered her gaze to the town, her eyes softening as she continued what felt like a sad tale.

      “Both men were strong and from held powerful roles in their social hierarchies. If either married her, she would be a dangerous force. However, their plan wasn’t to choose.”

      “They weren’t going to choose?” I questioned.

      “No. They both loved the woman and knew if she chose, it would only break her heart. Why cause pain when they could set aside their differences and love her abundantly?”

      “True,” I replied. “But wasn’t that frowned upon back then?”

      “It was,” she replied. “See, the supernatural race was far more lenient when it came to having more than one partner. In our world, there were few members of each race, and usually, there were more men than women. It only made sense for women to have multiple husbands, which would aid in procreation. Humans don’t think the same way. Witches were already growing in power, and the humans’ greatest fear was being overpowered. It was simply another reason why many witch hunts occurred with very little retaliation from those in power. In fact, I wouldn’t be surprised if they were the ones to encourage it from the shadows.”

      “What happened to the woman? Was she able to get her happy ending?” I asked in anticipation.

      Lia gave me a sad smile, and my heart sank like my shoulders.

      “She didn’t?” I whispered.

      “On the night she’d planned to move away with her allied men, she was kidnapped,” Lia whispered. “They carried her to a private section in the forest and pinned her to a pole. Using her blood, they created a magic circle with the guidance of a shaman and decided that she was a bad witch who deserved to be killed. They gathered some of the people she’d used her powers to save and told them that she was a bad witch and had done nothing to help the people. There was confusion, but in the end, they began to believe the words that those men were preaching.”

      “Why?!” I exclaimed. “She’d healed many of them, hadn’t she? Why would they suddenly change sides?”

      “Power, Silver.” Lia looked into my eyes. “When one feels helpless and see someone stronger, they take the side that will either make them feel more empowered or will get rid of the threat that makes them feel weak.”

      “That’s not fair! The girl didn’t deserve it. All she did was help and want to live a life without  boundaries. She wanted to love the men who supported her and to help people who needed healing. If those men in power cared so much, they would have helped the townspeople understnad that.”

      Lia smirked and nodded. “I agree with you.”

      “Then? Don’t tell me they…” I trailed off when she closed her eyes and nodded.

      “They gathered and mocked her. There she was, on the stake, naked and mottled with brusies from the whips and kicks they inflicted upon her. Those were just the visible wounds. It didn’t include the fact they raped her beforehand. That wasn’t discovered by the rest of the public until what humans call an autopsy was done. The man responsible was the one who was originally in line to marry her. It was a common act of ‘If I can’t have you, no one can.’”

      Lia took a heavy breath and continued.

      “There the girl was, strapped to the stake, naked, humiliated, and waiting for her inevitable death. She listened to mockery from the people she’d saved, the ones for whom she was willing to push herself to great limits, all for their salvation. They threw rocks as the fire began to burn beneath her, and before it reached her body, the shaman began to activate the magic spell that they had used her blood for. They told the townspeople that it was an act of proving that she was a witch, but really it was a binding spell.”

      “What?” I didn’t fight the urge to gawk at her, my eyes beginning to pool with tears. 

      Lia needed a minute to continue, and her eyes peered at the now-midnight-blue sky.

      “As if the punishment she’d experienced wasn’t enough, they decided she deserved to be bound to the earth. The spell was to ensure that even after she died, her soul would never be able to move on. She would be bound to the very ground on which they raped, mocked, and killed her. Her sould wouldn’t be able to move on until the world itself ended.”

      I couldn’t even say a word, thinking of how that ending must have been. 

      She’d lived her life trying to save people and make her mark on the land, but instead, she ended up being shamed, beaten, raped, and accused of dark magic. 

      The same people who thanked her for all she’d done were the same individuals who caused her downfall.

      What kind of cruel fate is that?

      My tears fell without my recognition, at least until Lia’s hand gently stroked my cheek. 

      I lifted my head up to look at her, noticing how her eyes pooled with tears like mine. 

      “Witches and supernatural beings have suffered greatly from humankind’s mistakes. Humans have gotten better, but there are still many things that need to be changed, and that wave of change is approaching. It is why they’re doing everything to stop it.” 

      “Stop it? What benefit would that bring to them?” 

      “They don’t know,” she replied. 

      “They don’t know?” I repeated.

      “See, with the story involving the witch with orange hair, they didn’t know what her true intentions were. Sure, she was a healer and a woman who fought for change back then, but they feared she’d be far too powerful to control. It was already beginning to show in her rebellion against men. Without even trying, she’d made women and even many men see the unfairness that was brewing right before their eyes. She was going to be the start of a movement for equal rights for men and women, which would eventually bring the same level of equality to the witch and supernatural races.”

      Lia took a breath and continued.

      “They feared her strength, skill, and ability to survive any trap they set for her. It was only when she let her guard down that they were able to take her. That mini mistake is what led to her downfall.” Lia looked back at me, and a smile graced her lips. “But it also started a rebellion.”

      “It…did?” I asked.

      “Yes,” she replied. “When the woman’s body was burned to a crisp, all that remained was her magic. Her soul was bound with the intention of it remaining at that very place. The purpose was to cause her everlasting suffering and to enforce a warning to any witches who wanted to try and overpower the humans. However, they didn’t expect the six men to discover the site.”

      “They found out?!” I gasped.

      “They did,” Lia replied. “By the time they reached the site, it was far too late. All that was left were her ashes, and the place was cleared out like nothing catastrophic had taken place.”

      “No…” I whispered. 

      Imagining myself in that woman’s shoes and my four men discovering the way I’d been killed made me want to break down for this woman. 

      How could she go through all of that? It couldn’t have been part of her destiny, right?

      “It was not.” Lia spoke and pulled me out of my thoughts.

      “What?”

      “It wasn’t a part of her destiny.”  

      Moving her hand, she returned to looking to the sky, her wings outstretched behind her.

      “She was destined to live a wonderful life after her struggles. Her path was to marry her men and live happily. She’d still spread righteousness and heal many more to come, but that path was blocked off entirely, and it angered a greater power than all of us.”

      “A greater power than all of us?”

      “Yes.” She nodded. “Mother Nature herself.”

      “Mother Nature,” I quietly repeated. “What happened?”

      “The binding that the shaman performed angered Mother Nature. No matter what race we are, be it human, witch, or supernatural shifter, we all carry souls. If our life ends suddenly, Mother Nature’s duty is to bring us back to fulfill the remaining years we’d initially been granted. It’s commonly known as reincarnation, in which a soul comes back to complete whatever tasks they had left to do on this earth. Once those are complete, the soul can move on and receive judgment from the gods above.”

      “Then what was the problem with the binding…wait. She can’t ascend to judgment or anything because her soul was bound to the ground?” It finally dawned on me, and when Lia nodded in agreement, I placed my hand on my chest.

      “No way. She was literally trapped. She’d never be at peace and would have to relive the same night over and over again?”

      I was crying again, and Lia sighed and moved to hug me. 

      My wings retracted enough to rest against my back but didn’t disappear. Lia’s wings wrapped around me, aiding in comforting the sadness that lingered over this woman’s death.

      I was crying over a woman I’d never met, but her story had such an impact on my soul. 

      I wished she’d gotten the happy ending she deserved, or at least been freed from the endless suffering these people subjected her to.

      Lia waited for me to calm down before she carried on.

      “There’s a happy ending to this, I promise,” she whispered.

      I looked up to her and nodded, waiting for her to carry on.

      “Whether it was Mother Nature that helped gather the six men that loved the woman or a purely fate, they gathered around her ashes. Among the men was a strong wizard with shaman assets. Each of the men had their own unique traits of magic, some which they had yet to discover, but the sight of their love being taken from the earth angered them. It awakened the magic inside them, and with it, an idea of how to save the woman from eternal hardship.”

      “What did they do?”

      “They each stood at a point of a star, while the wizard stood in the middle in the ashes of the woman. They called for Mother Nature’s strength and to make the very soil that was soaked with the woman’s blood a monument of change. They asked that in exchange for their magic, the woman be freed from the shackles that chained her and given the opportunity to start over in a world that was more accepting of righteous witches. She was destined to do great things, but she was born in the wrong timeline to do so. They wanted her to have a second chance, and would give all of their essences to make it so.”

      “Wait.” I scrunched my face in confusion. “Essence as in magic essence? Isn’t a witch’s magic essence similar to blood in humans? Without blood, humans die because there’s nothing to carry oxygen to the brain. Isn’t it the same thing for witches and their magic essence? No more magic and they die. Even if we still have blood, our bodies are doomed if we can’t produce magic.”

      “They taught you well,” Lia said. “You’re correct.”

      “They sacrificed themselves?” I wanted confirmation, my heart aching for them.

      “Yes, they did. In order to seal their request and ensure no other shaman of great power could revoke what was asked, each man cut his wrist and poured his blood on the spot where he stood. That would create a new blood bond, one that connected the five men at their designated points and ran along the same lines of the magic star they had created. All the lines of the star surrounded the middle shaman, and he too, poured his blood into the soil. They initiated their request, and their blooded poured and poured until there was nothing left. Their bodies began to fade into nothing but magic essence. The shaman was left to watch the men he’d begun to acknowledge as comrades fade away, one by one, until he was left to complete the spell.”

      Lia released me and looked back at the starry sky.

      “As the man began to fade, he realized how one race’s selfishness could result in unnecessary bloodshed. Six lives already lost that night, with him being the seventh, and all he could think about was how no one would remember the good this woman did. The lies these human men would spread across the land to taint this woman’s sacrifice left him angry, and he wished for vengeance. He prayed that the bits of magic he had left would be gathered by Mother Nature herself and the men would be given the chance to come back to protect the girl if she was given the chance to return to the land of the living. He didn’t want her to struggle in the new world, and even if it was one that showed kindness to those with magic, he wished for himself and his comrades to return and be her knights of protection. That was all he asked for and thenhe faded away like the rest.”

      “You said it would be a happy ending,” I mumbled, tears already forming in my eyes once again.

      Lia smiled and stroked my head. “Patience, child. This is only a part of the prophecy hidden in all of this.”

      “Prophecy?”

      She nodded but returned to gazing at the sky.

      “Mother Nature had been listening to that day, and her anger brought on a week’s worth of rain. It was no ordinary rain, but a fierce series of storms that resulted in many floods and killed many humans. Most of the humans back then weren’t made to survive such intense weather conditions. The only ones who survived the sudden onslaught were the supernatural beings,”

      “What happened to the witches?” I asked.

      “The supernaturals heard about the disappearance of the woman. It became clear soon after that she must have been kidnapped and killed. Once families and kingdoms began to report the missing men, it was clear that the woman and her loyal men had all perished. The supernatural races may have not known the circumstances regarding how it happened, but they pitied the remaining witches that had been cowed into hiding. They sought to aid them, sending a signal only their race would understand. Both races came together and those who could fly or carry many individuals helped to bring all of the remaining witches to higher ground.”

      She paused to check on me, and I stared at her with great interest to know what would happen next.

      “It was obvious that Mother Nature was punishing the human race, and they didn’t want to be a part of it. However, while the humans scrambled for salvation, the witches and supernaturals came together and said prayers and sang hymns for the fallen woman. Both races easily bonded over the downfall of the woman and her men because the same incidents had occurred to one of their own previously.”

      “Wait. You mean it happened before?” I questioned. 

      “Yes. On the supernatural side, a woman of great power, leadership, and a pair of spectacular white wings rose to power, bringing new ideas for both men and woman of her supernatural race. With her rule, she aimed to unite the kingdoms and remove the acts of segregation among the different supernatural species.” 

      “Hold on…” This sounded far too familiar to me, and my response only made Lia giggle. 

      “Sounds familiar?” 

      “You’re not talking about you, right?” I hesitantly asked.

      “Of course not,” she playfully replied. “I’m talking about you.”

      “Me?” I pointed to myself for extra emphasis.

      “Yes, you.” she nodded.

      “I’m not following,” I admitted, feeling lost once again.

      “A woman who will rise and unite the five kingdoms will start one of four revolutions upon the earth’s surface. She would be one of four strong beings of strength, skill, and the ability to survive much turmoil, but all four will live short lives, and their ends will be the beginning of vicious change. Wars will be fought, lives will be lost, and a race will further in population. When the world becomes imbalanced once more, four women will come back from the dead, stronger and better than they once were,” Lia prophesied.

      Our eyes locked onto each other as she carried on. “The first woman will be one of great gifts. She will be able to command all the elements and be a prodigy in all things witchcraft. She’ll be stubborn, and try to deny her fate, but her men who sacrificed their lives for her will return and guide her on the path she’s destined to walk to the fullest.”

      Lia looked to the horizon where the vast water lay peacefully. 

      “The second woman will be a spirit of fire and with a hint of emotion, will be able to light a flame or create chaos in the midst of calm. She too will be gifted with elements and will be united to the men who are sent to protect her from the challenges that await her.”

      With another long inhale and short exhale, she continued.

      “The third woman will be gifted to us from the gods themselves. They will pity what the humans have done to what was perceived as the weakest race. This woman, she will be like the others, with magic so strong that people will wish to isolate her. She will be strong-willed and stride through life until she’s of age to be around those with similar power. There she will meet the men who will protect her, and together, they will work on finding the truth of her creation and what she really is.”

      Lia turned her gaze to the throne on our left, and I followed her gaze as we stared at the golden chair.

      “The final woman will be the one to lead them on a journey to defeat those who are fighting endlessly to rid the world of balance. She will have long silver hair with bits of turquoise, white, and gold. She will be one of magic and carry a gene that will center her in the middle of the supernatural races. Her uniqueness, determination, and big heart will be the start of this very prophecy, and with a special ring, she will rise through challenges and claim her title of Bringer of Justice once more. Those who don’t want the prophecy to be fulfilled will destroy any evidence of such predictions. They will fight the very organization that keeps words of scripture safe and will try to keep this woman from finding the other three. For if the four women come together, they will lay the foundation of a new world and humans will be the weakest link. The roles of power and hierarchy will be reversed.”

      I needed a good minute to absorb all of that, and Lia gave me that chance before she gave me the final clue.

      “The organization assigned a group of agents to keep the scriptures and ring safekeep. The scriptures were collected in a leather-bound book covered with a magic circle. It was sheltered in a place surrounded by angelic beings, and close to one of the portals that connects to the gods up high. The ring was sought by powerful beings, ones contracted by those who knew of the prophecy and its greatness. Upon its kidnapping, agents were sent to retrieve it and thought it was retrieved, sacrifices were made.”

      Lia noticed my eyes grow wide, the dots finally connecting in my mind.

      “Dimitri’s mom,” I whispered.

      “Her path was destined to end there, to die with honor while protecting a  magic artifact that would help the reincarnated individual who carries the rare gene. The gene known as the Shape Shifter Strand or in abbreviation, S.S.S. Its name was picked up by the leader of the organization, their family being designated to protect this prophecy until the time was right to reveal it. It was ordered that the ring should be placed in safekeeping, and the task was given to Dragon King and Queen. It was locked away among other rare magic artifacts and a quest was created. The quest was placed on a bulletin board in a school environment designed for only the supernatural race, which meant only students of the prime ages of eighteen to twenty-five would be able to enter. The quest also required a witch with human traits to be on the team, and because the school only accepted members of the supernatural races, it was an impossible quest to accomplish.”

      Her lips curled up as she stared into my eyes. 

      “Until the reincarnated woman dared to try with a team of various supernaturals. All of them from different avenues of life: one blessed by the angels of light and dark, another that breathes fire and will become King of Dragons, a third whose calls come from the moon, and one with the power to summon the flames of hell itself. They will unite andl obey a witch, one with no supernatural gifts. Together, they will take the quest, complete the task, retrieve the ring, and set off the destinies of the remaining three women. The witch will have to fight for her place, but once she does, she will find the truth of her return and journey across the world to retrieve the remaining three girls. When this has occurred, the true test will begin.”

      “I’m the fourth girl,” I whispered. “Wait…but doesn’t that mean…I’m…”

      Trailing off, I looked back at the throne. Swallowing down the lump in my throat, I walked forward, heading to the throne that seemed to call to me. 

      Reaching the golden chair, I turned around and sat, my eyes scanning the room while I tried to keep my breathing even.

      I’d sat in this throne before, but as the seconds ticked by, I knew it wasn’t from my life now. It was from centuries ago, when my rule had aimed toward the path of peace and balance.

      Lia smiled as she walked off the patio and into the throne room.

      “It suits you well,” she whispered.

      “This very throne was once yours,” I whispered. “Or I guess…mine.”

      “You won’t recall those memories yet. Not until you’ve graduated from the very school that is trying to protect you.”

      “S.S.S. is protecting me?” I questioned.

      “They are shielding you from the fate I was too foolish to see coming.” Lia sighed. “I trusted the wrong people. Assumed that everyone would want peace and the balance the world needed. I trusted people I’d been friends with for centuries, who I’d fought wars with and thought would never betray me. Generational friendships that I perceived would remain that way, forever and ever until the world itself ended. I was wrong and became a target for my foolishness. The same friends that laughed and cheered for my revolution, were the ones who joined with those who are against us. They plotted to take away the pillars of strength and loves of my life. One by one, each king fell, whether it was in their sleeping corridor or out on their way to spread the word of peace.”

      I watched her tears fall and yet, she kept that radiant smile on her lips.

      “At first, I thought it was all a lie until I found each of them myself, the last one protecting me with the very wings we’d been blessed with. To see each of my men die because of my foolish actions was hard, but to watch my angel die on my behalf was the last straw. I was now alone, all four kings having fallen. I knew my time of ruling was short and I realized if anyone claimed the golden ring that granted me the power to deliver justice, our kingdoms would be forced to wage a useless war and only contribute to the imbalance that was growing.”

      She reached for my left hand, lifting it slightly for me to peer at the ring that began to glow brightly.

      “There was only one I could trust. One from the Sabella family that I knew would live for many centuries with her nine lives. I entrusted the ring to her and told her of the prophecy. With that, I waited in this very throne room for my enemies to take me away. They beat me. Abused my body. Made sure I knew I was nothing but a tool for their own pleasure and delights. Once they finished their selfish acts of torture, they put a knife to my throat and told me to let them enter my mind to retrieve the location of the scriptures, ring, and the date of when the three others would return to the world. I obviously refused and vowed that if I came to this world again, I would never put my trust in friends that seek nothing but power and fame. I asked Mother Nature for forgiveness and that my blood that seeped into the cement floor mark my place and be bound to the ring by magic, so I could warn my reincarnation of what was to come.” She let go of my hand and smiled.

      “With that vow, my head was sliced off my body and that was where my life ended. The me you speak to now is the magic that removed itself from my body and embedded into the ring. The Sabella family was prepared for my death, and thus, Quest 999 was eventually formed. Though my enemies searched for the ring, in the beginning, it was kept deep in the castle until S.S.S. grew strong enough to give it protection. That took many years, and when it was finally time to transfer the ring, those who fight the prophecy kidnapped it. You can start to connect the dots and form the timeline when all of this occurred, but Shirley should be able to tell you the truth, as well as the King and Queen Kensuke. That won’t be until after you and your men complete your Trials.”

      “Trials?”

      “They will be explained when you return for your third year,” she replied. 

      I debated what to say, but my eyes were starting to grow heavy.

      Rubbing at them, I tried to stand up, but even that seemed like a hard task. Lia placed her hands on my shoulders, ushering me to sit back down.

      “It is time for you to go back. You’ve been here for too long,” Lia whispered.

      “But…there’s still so much I need to know,” I whispered weakly. 

      I wished to open my eyes again, but they were far too heavy. My head rested against something as soft as silk, and the gentle strokes of my hair began to sooth the bits of restlessness inside me.

      “Time will lead you back here, and I will answer any more questions you have for me. Until then, Silver, trust your instincts. Fight for what you believe in, cherish the love you share with your men who love you unconditionally, and most importantly…” She paused, and my senses began to fade, one after another.

      It wasn’t until I was nothing but a floating essence that I heard her final words.

      “Trust no one.”
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      “Silver?”

      Something cool pressed against my forehead, the action bringing a wave of relief.

      My body felt like it was on fire, or at least under the burning sun, but the cool item on my forehead was easing the sizzling struggle.

      “Is she awake?”

      “Maybe. I’m not sure.”

      “Should we get help?”

      “I don’t think so. From what I can see, she’s spent on magic, but we could give her a boost?”

      “I can do it? It could really help her out through our mating bond.”

      “All right. Let’s try to wake her up first.”

      My mind was still trying to figure out who was talking, but it was just far too hot. It felt like my brain was a boiling egg, the heat contributing to the bubbling process and added confusion.

      “Here. Let me hold her and bring my temperature down. It’ll help her.”

      “Okay.”

      My body seemed to be lifted from a lying position into someone’s arms. They were hot, and I moaned in agony, hating the added heat but being too weak to pull away.

      “Sorry, Silver. It won’t be long. I promise.” The voice held some sympathy, informing my muddled mind that the person holding me didn’t mean to add to my misery.

      The temperature soon began to drop, and the introduction of cool air had me sighing in relief and snuggling closer to the chilled surface.

      “That’s it, Silver. You’ll be nice and cool in a few minutes.”

      I had no clue if I’d dozed off or not, but when I came seemed to come back to my senses, my body felt like it was at a normal temperature.

      Aside from the bit of aching throughout my body and my clear exhaustion of magic, I generally didn’t feel too bad. Opening my eyes, I realized I was resting against someone’s chest, one that I soon realized was Ryuu’s.

      Leaning my head slightly back, I looked at Ryuu’s sleeping face, realizing his back was pressed against one of the walls as we sat on the carpeted floor.

      “Ryuu?” I croaked, wondering if he was truly asleep. He didn’t even stir from my call.

      “You’re finally awake.” Yuriel’s relief-filled words caught my attention, and I looked to my left to see Dimitri, Wolfgang, and Yuriel sitting at the table.

      Dimitri got up and walked over to us. He knelt down and gently pressed his hand against my forehead.

      “Much better.” Dimitri grinned and leaned in to kiss my nose. “How’s our Blossom feeling?”

      “Confused. Very confused,” I admitted. “What happened?”

      “You went into a trance and passed out,” Yuriel answered.

      Dimitri nodded. “It was kind of like when you passed out during our entrance quest to gain the ring, or should I say, Lia’s trust.”

      “Right,” I replied, still feeling a little confused. “Sorry, I think I’m pretty out of it right now because of my low magic level.”

      The three of them nodded in understanding, and Wolfgang got up from his place. “I’ll give you a boost.”

      “A boost like Yuriel and Dimitri have given me before?” I clarified.

      “Yup,” Wolfgang replied, lowering to kneel in front of me. “At least you look less pale than before.”

      “I was that bad?” I questioned.

      “Pretty bad. We knew you were heating up, but we didn’t think you’d reach fever status so quickly. You seemed to respond when we tried to call you, but your temperature kept rising. Ryuu volunteered to hold you and lower your temperature a few degrees. It takes a lot out of him when he has to do it for a longer period of time so he fell asleep. It helps for him to continue the spell but rest his body,” Wolfgang explained.

      “Thanks, guys,” I whispered with a weak smile. “Sorry. Didn’t mean to—mhmm,” Dimitri leaned over to kiss me, cutting me off.

      “You apologize too much, Silver.” He winked as he pulled away. Wolfgang rolled his eyes but pulled me out of Ryuu’s arms gently and lifted me as he stood up.

      Dimitri made sure Ryuu was in a comfortable position, lying him down on his side and putting a bundled-up zip-up hoodie under his head.

      Wolfgang walked back to the table and claimed his seat, while Yuriel reached out to stroke my head gently from his seat next to us.

      “Are you doing all right there, Silver?” Yuriel asked.

      “I’m just really tired,” I admitted. “Is it nighttime?”

      “No, the sun is still up,” he replied. “With summer approaching and the time shift, the sun doesn’t set until the late evening. It’s close to sunset though,” he concluded.

      “Hmm,” I replied, resting my head against Wolfgang’s chest, closing my eyes but trying not to doze off.

      “That really drained her,” Dimitri whispered.

      “Did she fall asleep?” Yuriel asked.

      “Looks like it,” Wolfgang replied. “She was in that trance state for a long time.”

      “She must have found the answers we need,” Yuriel noted. “Looks like summer is going to be busy.”

      “What’s the plan?” Wolfgang asked. “It’s funny because we’re entering Year Three and I feel like we are nowhere near ready to face half the shit we’re expected to.”

      “My brother said he’s more than willing to train us during the summer. We’re going to have to if we want to be ready for our exams. I’m not sure if it’s going to be the same as previous years since they change it, but I think we’re going to have a test or Trials to complete. Some call it spy missions, others solely think of it as exams. Either way, we’re going to have to be ready because it’s tricky and dangerous. If you die, it’s literal. There aren’t any bonus lives when trying to complete the tasks.”

      “So, we got to make sure we’re totally fit in the physical, magical, and emotional departments. Cool,” Wolfgang concluded.

      “I think we’ll be okay,” Dimitri voiced. “I’m a little worried about Silver.”

      “Me too,” Yuriel admitted. “She’s not being given any time to adapt. We have about three months until school starts again. Most of that will consist of training and preparing.”

      “And sex,” Wolfgang added. There was a brief silence before he continued. “What? It’s true! Are we not having sex, cause if so, that wasn’t a part of the agreement.”

      “What agreement?” Yuriel groaned. 

      “The ‘Get Stronger and Bond’ agreement, duh. You have to start reading the fine print, Yuriel,” Wolfgang countered. 

      Dimitri snickered. “Just admit you enjoy having sex with Silver, simple.” 

      “I never denied it,” Wolfgang replied. “It’s rather addicting.” 

      “Agreed,” Dimitri replied. 

      “You two are hopeless,” Yuriel replied. 

      “Why are you guys talking about sex?” Ryuu’s sleep-filled voice mumbled. “And what time is it?” 

      “Close to sunset. Welcome back to the living,” Wolfgang answered. 

      “Fuck you,” Ryuu mumbled. “I’m sleepy.” 

      “Like the rest of us,” Dimitri replied. 

      “From the guy who had the best nap ever,” Yuriel countered. 

      “Is Silver okay?” Ryuu asked. 

      “She woke up a few minutes ago, but then she fell asleep again,” Wolfgang replied. 

      “She’s tired. That stuff drained her,” Ryuu acknowledged.

      “We’re worried about her burning out,” Wolfgang admitted. “We were just talking about it. That and sex.”

      “Shouldn’t we start upping that?” Ryuu questioned.

      “Upping what?” Yuriel asked.

      “The sex?” Ryuu replied.

      Yuriel groaned. “Are you guys all horny?”

      “No,” Ryuu replied. “I’m serious.”

      “Why would we up the sex?” Yuriel asked.

      “I don’t think it’s the same with angels, but other shifters thrive better with mating. Wolf shifters mate during certain seasons and it helps the female shifter grow stronger. It’s like fulfilling their needs and stuff,” Ryuu explained.

      “For us wolf shifters, the term is called Heat. The female wolf enters a stage where her body gives off a different scent and it’s her mate’s duty to fulfill her needs once she’s been claimed. I think it’s the same with hellhounds?”

      “It’s similar,” Dimitri replied. “You need to have sex more often or they get super anxious and short-tempered. For the sake of not burning the house or village down, its best to be sexually active. It’s usually more in the winter than summer.”

      “I can’t believe I’m hearing this,” Yuriel sighed. “Don’t tell me dragons are the same?”

      “Depends on if the woman dragon is ranked as what wolves would call an Alpha. We usually refer to them as Royal Leaders or give them the common title of princess or queen. If we use Silver as an example, she’d be considered a princess because she’s dating me. If we married, she’d be moved up to queen status and take leadership while I’d be king and aid in her ruling. When mating, it strengthens not only our flame, but for us Mageri dragons, it triples our elemental power. I know it sounds strange, but that’s simply our way of life,” Ryuu explained.

      “So…when do we have to start all of that?” Yuriel questioned.

      “I don’t think right now. Silver is handling it well, but when the exams or Trials come along, I think it would be a good boost in the middle. Like if we have three exams, by the second, we should do something,” Wolfgang suggested.

      “I guess that makes sense,” Yuriel mumbled.

      “Plus, we have to remember Silver now has three shifter traits, in addition to her being an angel. Her angel side should be fine, but it may be a little rough for the others.” Ryuu elaborated.

      “All right,” Yuriel replied. “For now, we’ll monitor her and make sure her basic needs to sleep and eat are met. Training will be hard, but we’ll go at Silver’s pace and try to be consistent with a routine. Anything else?”

      “Can we bunk at your place this summer?” Dimitri asked.

      “All three of you and Silver?” Yuriel clarified.

      “Yeah,” Dimitri replied.

      “Why?”

      “You got a new bed,” Dimitri replied.

      “A sturdy one,” Wolfgang added.

      “That can hold all of us,” Ryuu reminded.

      “Sex addicts,” Yuriel grumbled. “Fine. Whatever. If you ruin my sheets you have to buy new ones every single time.”

      “Cool,” the three of them replied.

      “You guys don’t even care,” Yuriel sighed.

      “Sheets are cheap. We can take turns buying them,” Dimitri concluded.

      “I feel like that’s going to be every other night,” Ryuu chuckled.

      “We kind of do sound like sex addicts,” Wolfgang concluded.

      The others chuckled.

      “Man. I can’t wait to get home,” Yuriel admitted. “To be honest, we should leave soon.”

      “Is it dangerous at night?” Ryuu questioned.

      “Not really, but I’d rather we travel back before the sun sets,” Yuriel admitted.

      “Cool. Wolfgang? Can you wake Silver?”

      “Yeah, sure,” he replied.

      It wasn’t like I was fully asleep, but I was definitely in a state where I didn’t feel like getting up.

      “Silver, love. You awake?”

      I stirred as Wolfgang’s voice echoed in my head. No. 

      His low chuckle was making me regret saying no, suddenly feeling the urge to kiss those lips of his. 

      “Is she awake?” Yuriel asked.

      “Yeah. Just being stubborn,” Wolfgang replied.

      That annoyed me.

      I’m not stubborn. I’m going back to sleep.

      “Silver.” He said my name again, and this time I opened my eyes with the intention of giving him a glare, but his golden eyes locked down at mine as he grinned seductively at me. 

      I couldn’t think when he lowered his lips on mine. My stubborn-self wanted to push him away, but he deepened the kiss and sure enough, I was lost in those captivating lips. 

      A moan escaped me, and I fought to take control of the kiss, feeling a raging energy begin to build between us. It ran through my body, like a sudden surge of energy being fed into my veins and rejuvenating my magic with every second. 

      When we parted, the two of us were breathless, and Wolfgang managed to chuckle. 

      “You’re cute when you’re mad,” he teased. 

      “No, I’m not.” I pouted my lips but heard the others chuckle. 

      “You kind of are,” Dimitri voiced. 

      “Super cute,” Yuriel replied. 

      “Sexy cute,” Ryuu hummed. 

      “Players,” I mumbled, and the four of them laughed. 

      “Feeling better?” Wolfgang asked. 

      “Yes,” I admitted and sat up. “Don’t feel like I’m dying.” 

      “Good,” he replied and kissed my forehead. “We should go. It’s getting late and Yuriel thinks it’s safer to leave now than after  sunset.” 

      “All right,” I replied, and he helped me up. It took me a moment to be steady on my feet, but when I was, my eyes scanned my men. “Thank you for taking care of me when I was out.” 

      “You’re our girlfriend,” Dimitri replied. “That’s what we’re supposed to do.” 

      “And technically mate,” Wolfgang replied. 

      “And fearless leader.” Yuriel grinned.

      “And would do the same for any of us,” Ryuu confirmed. 

      “True.” I smiled. 

      “You guys want to put the books back? I can at least close the room and put this one back in place. It needs a bit of magic and I feel pretty good with that boost. Thanks, Wolfgang.” 

      “You’re welcome,” Wolfgang replied. “And sure. Let’s get this place cleaned up and head out.” 

      They worked on picking as many books as they each could, leaving me to simply tuck in the chairs. Picking up the last book, I headed for the door and looked inside the room. Closing the door, I closed my eyes and quickly cast a spell to keep it sealed unless anyone needed to return here once more. 

      With a mental nod, I headed down the hall to put the book back. I was ready to do just that, but a weird feeling ran through me. 

      What if someone tries to take it? Hmmm. 

      Maybe someone was watching me, because I got that lurking feeling people experienced when they felt like eyes were on them. 

      Opening the book to a random page, I looked at it as if I was reading. Staring at the specific page, I noticed the passage in bolded italics. 

      

      
        
        “The walls have ears. People are always watching. Be wise, warrior. To achieve greatness, you sometimes have to play dirty. Look both ways before making a move, and most importantly — Trust No One.”

      

      

      

      I inhaled deeply, doing my best to try and keep calm when my heart was racing. This was totally a sign, but how would I make sure no one got this if I went with the idea I was considering?

      “Mewr.” 

      I blinked three times before I lowered my gaze and looked slightly over to my left side to see my uni-kitten familiar at my feet. She was eyeing my white slippers. 

      “Mewr?” she sat down and looked up at me, patiently waiting. 

      “Star…can you do something for your Mistress?” I asked. 

      “Mewr!” She got up again and began to run around my feet, making me giggle. 

      “Guess that’s a yes,” I replied and took a deep inhale. 

      Star. I need you to make a replica of this book in my hand and create a distraction while I send the original under Yuriel’s new bed. The comfy one. Can you do that?

      “Mewr!” She hopped from the floor and began to float up until she landed on my shoulder. 

      I smiled and closed the book, giving Star a few seconds to stare at the book and work her magic. Then she lifted from my left shoulder, glitter raining down from her body as she moved to the shelf. She began to pat the empty spot, waiting for me to put the book back. 

      It would look as though she wanted me to put it away so we could head out, but her glittering magic was already working on creating the illusion of me still holding the book while I quickly teleported the original under Yuriel’s bed with my thoughts and magic. 

      Once the deed was done, I lifted the replica to the shelf. Star moved out of the way, returning to my shoulder and watching me slide the book back in place. 

      “Silver?”

      I looked over to see Dimitri, his hands in his pocket.

      “Hey,” I greeted. “I just put it back.”

      “Mewr!” Star hopped off my shoulder and began to float toward Dimitri, landing on his shoulder and rubbing her head against his cheek.

      “Hey, Star. You showed up randomly,” Dimitri petted her head and she began to purr.

      He walked over to me and smoothly wrapped his arms around my waist and pulled me against him.

      “You okay?”

      “Yeah,” I replied and kissed him. He seemed surprised by the move, but he kissed me right back. It took me a bit to notice the sudden burst of energy flowing from him to me, and I moaned and deepened the kiss like he was now oxygen I needed to breathe.

      We didn’t break the kiss until we heard footsteps, but we took the extra moment to catch our breath.

      “Thought you’d need a bit more,” he whispered.

      “Thank you.”

      “There you two are. Are you done with everything?” the librarian asked.

      “Yes, we’re done. Sorry for staying so late,” I apologized.

      “Nothing to worry about.” The man chuckled. “Be on your way. I’ll make sure everything is set for closing.”

      “Thank you,” Dimitri replied. He slipped his hand into mine and we began to make our way toward the elevator on the other side of the meeting room.

      “Have a pleasant night,” the man said.

      “You too. Also, give your daughter a kiss goodnight for me. Her name is Daisy, right?” I asked as we reached the end of the hall and looked back at the librarian who was Daisy’s dad.

      “Yes. I’ll make sure I do that, and she knows you said goodnight.”

      “Also, let her know that her white dress with cherry blossoms was beautiful. Really cute for a little girl,” I praised.

      “She sure does love those dresses. Cherry blossoms are her favorite. I’m sure she’ll be super happy when she wakes up that you complimented her white dress. I’ll let her know.” He grinned happily, looking like a proud dad.

      I smiled back, and Dimitri squeezed my hand.

      “Thank you,” I voiced. “Have a good night.” I bid him farewell again, and we headed down the hall. We stopped for two seconds in front of the meeting room, and I closed my eyes once more and pressed my hand on the lock.

      

      
        
        “Protect what is threatened to fall. Ina Lo Ru Kaga Nu Lash Ro Vu.”

      

      

      

      Just like that, the spell was written in stone, and we continued walking like nothing had happened. We reached the elevator at the end of the hall, the doors opening from the simple press of the button. 

      We entered and turned around, my hand still in Dimitri’s as he used his free hand to press the button. 

      The librarian was at the end of the hall, and he waved. I gave a wave back, but as the doors began to close, I noticed the shift in his eye color — those lovely blue eyes shifting to vivid purple.

      I continued to smile, and it only grew bigger, for I’d just given us the upper hand.
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            Hunted Glory

          

        

      

    

    
      “Dimitri, Wolfgang. Get the car. Ryuu, go get Professor Xin. He said he’d be waiting at the coffee shop down the street from here if anything happened,” I ordered.

      “Okay,” they replied, noticing how I went from relaxed to full-on spy mode.

      Yuriel waited until we exited the building and went down the cement stairs before he spoke.

      “What’s wrong? Did someone find out why we were there?”

      “Even worse,” I replied. “It’s already infiltrated, and they know exactly what book we were looking at.”

      “Shit,” Ryuu cursed. “Let’s get moving.”

      “Right!” Dimitri and Wolfgang said together. We shared a look and nodded once before the three of them jolted, heading in the direction they needed to go to get their tasks done.

      Yuriel and I walked farther away from the building, reaching a tree that was near a stone bench. We looked around to make sure there were no other enemies nearby, noticing the townspeople walking by and children playing around.

      My eyes landed on Daisy, who was in her baby blue dress with sunflowers adorning the bottom half. Her white mini wings were still out as she played with the other kids her age.

      “Are you sure there’s an intruder?” Yuriel asked.

      “Positive,” I replied. “We saw the librarian.”

      “Daniel?” Yuriel clarified.

      “Yup,” I replied.

      “He hasn’t come back from the coffee shop though,” Yuriel said.

      “I’m aware,” I replied, looking back at Daisy. “The person we saw was definitely not Daniel.”

      “How were you able to tell?”

      “I asked what dress Daisy was wearing,” I replied.

      “And the response?”

      “White with cherry blossoms.”

      Yuriel frowned and followed my gaze that was still on Daisy. “Baby blue with sunflowers. Shit. Who was it?”

      “Nikko,” I replied. “No one else I know has purple eyes like that. Succubi are good with disguises.”

      “Great,” Yuriel huffed. “Let’s get farther away from—”

      “HUNTERS!”

      Our heads darted to our left, just as a group of men wearing all black and carrying large machetes raced out into the open. Children shrieked, racing toward their parents, who rushed to grab them as other angels went straight into action, summoning their wings and weapons for the impending battle.

      Yuriel cursed under his breath and immediately stood protectively in front of me, summoning his scythe and black wings.

      “Silver, stay here,” he commanded.

      He didn’t wait for me to reply, pushing off the ground and soaring forward into the air to meet the first set of men trying to capture angel shifters.

      As I frowned and tried to make sense of the chaos, the ring began to burn with magic. Without much thought, the ring dissolved into a golden glow and shifted into a bow.

      Grasping the weapon in my hand, I smiled and mentally thanked Lia for her assistance, my eyes darting around to analyze the situation. I wasn’t sure if my aim was still good, but I was confident I’d hit a target once my eyes locked onto them.

      My gaze locked onto a new group of hunters, and I immediately summoned magic arrows and nocked them in the bow as I began to aim.

      

      “Hit thy target and bring them to their knees! Rola Nuke La Knee Paralyzona!”

      

      The arrows glowed a brilliant gold, and I felt the magic burst through me. My hair began to float from the aura growing around me, and before anyone could guess what I was doing, I let go of the arrows.

      They soared towards their targets, and I immediately summoned more, moving onto the next set of targets. Again, and again, I sent arrows into multiple sets of hunters, realizing that this wasn’t a normal ambush.

      I’d had to launch at least thirty arrows in less than a minute and more hunters seemed to come from around the damn corner. It didn’t even account for the ones Yuriel was working on taking down, his scythe wounding hunters left and right.

      From his attacks, he was clearly using disabling moves to leave them paralyzed on the ground like my arrows were currently doing. We continued to attack the seemingly never-ending flow of hunters, bodies piling up as we worked on ending this assault.

      Yuriel moved closer and closer to the corner, with the clear intention of pushing the hunters farther back from the townspeople who were crowded in fear.

      I continued to shoot arrows, hitting any hunters who jumped out of nowhere. I hadn’t realized Star had shown up until I saw her pouncing on hunters, her glitter sprinkling onto them and paralyzing them automatically.

      Two minutes felt like two hours as we continued to fight. I could sense the others approaching and I couldn’t wait for their assistance. I didn’t want to admit it, but I was starting to struggle as my magic withered.

      I launched three more arrows, all of them hitting their targets, and took a second to catch my breath. Lowering the bow, I panted as my magic fizzled out and the bow began to glow and dissolve. The remaining golden magic wrapped around my finger, the ring returning to its rightful place.

      Placing my hands on my knees, I fought to catch my breath.

      “Mewr!”

      I noticed Star had created a rainbow blast of energy, the ball hitting five hunters that went flying back from the impact.

      She was standing a few steps in front of the huddled children that were crowding around one of the trees. Star began to stretch, shaking out her fur and sprinkling a bunch of glitter to the ground before she sat down began to groom herself.

      Really, Star?

      My familiar looked at me and blinked those adorable eyes of hers innocently. 

      Great. My familiar is a killing machine who grooms herself during battle.

      With a sigh, I rose back up and looked around for Yuriel. He was just finishing a final blow to the last set of hunters. He looked just as exhausted as I felt, his shoulders moving up and down as he fought for air.

      There weren’t any more hunters coming around the corner, and the angels who were assisting called out for more backup to secure the area for the arrests.

      We did it!

      I sighed in relief and closed my eyes, which I could just curl up and fall asleep. The burning energy within me seemed to be the only thing supplying me with a bit of juice, just in case anything else occurred. 

      Though this was completely uncalled for, I was happy that we survived. 

      “Mewr?” 

      I lifted my heavy eyelids, thinking Star was at my feet, but she was still sitting in her place and currently focused on her right paw, which she was playfully tapping on the ground. 

      My eyes trailed over to Daisy and the rest of the children, noticing how she was checking on each of them and making sure they weren’t hurt. She noticed my gaze and smiled, giving me a thumbs-up. 

      I smirked and copied her and felt a little proud we’d been able to defend this part of town. 

      Her blue eyes twinkled with excitement, looking back toward Star before they grew wide. 

      “No!” She screamed, and I watched in confusion as she ran forward without a second thought. I followed her trail, realizing she was running to where Star was still playfully patting the ground. 

      I still wasn’t following what was going on, but finally saw one of the men who should have been paralyzed was now up on shaky legs, his hands out in front of him as he tried to create a ball of magic.

      SHIT!

      I looked back at Daisy, just as she scooped Star up. Wrapping my familiar in her arms and hugging her to her chest, she braced herself for the attack that was aimed right at her — the attack that would kill her. 

      “Daisy!” Yuriel’s scream echoed through the air, grabbing everyone’s attention. 

      I didn’t think. No, I couldn’t think. My instincts went from zero to one thousand as the speck of burning energy seemed to triple in strength and vibrate through me. 

      I pushed forward with my right foot, bones cracking out of place as my body soared through the air. The flaming force enveloped my body like a flash flood and I ignored both the discomfort and sheer heat that fought to cripple me. 

      There was no time for anything but protecting the little angel girl and my familiar, and within a second, I was in front of them. With a massive inhale, I created a ball of flames that grew bigger and bigger, and right when the man shot out at us, I sent the ball of flames outward to counter his attack, the two colliding. 

      The aftershock of the collision spread through the square, and I stomped my front paws to create a protective ring around us. I felt Daisy’s presence close to my tail, and I waited patiently as the dust and smoke cleared up. 

      The enemy fell to his knees, his body covered with burns, some parts still lit with mini flames. He fell forward onto the ground his body unmoving.

      The square was completely silent, no one saying a word as they looked from the man to me. I stretched my body and shook out my fur, feeling as though I was a wolf, but a lot hotter.

      Sitting down, I waited for anything else to happen, the flaming ring still around us protectively.

      “Mewr!” Star piped up, and I lowered my head to see her little body was now in front of me, looking up at me with pride.

      I wasn’t sure how I felt about her. It was a mixture of protective and admiration. Lowering my head to where she sat patiently, I took a sniff of her.

      She smells like a mix of rainbows and love. Is that a combination? Hmm. I wouldn’t have thought it would smell like Froot Loops.

      I poked her with my nose playfully, and she purred and began to tap her paw on my nose over and over again. I growled and poked her again, the force enough to knock her over. I waited for a reaction, her eyes shocked at first. 

      Then she rolled over and wiggled her legs, waiting for me to rub her stomach. I used my nose to rub her belly, and she purred and rolled over again to get on her feet. Then she fluttered her fur and rained glitter everywhere. 

      I sneezed, making a tiny flame poof out. That only made Star happier and she began to run around me, leaving glitter all over the place.

      Something soft patted my head, and I looked to see Daisy watching me in wonder.

      “Fire puppy!” she cheered.

      I blinked and looked at her, intrigued by how colorful and radiant she appeared. It was like her whole body was glowing, and it felt as though she was a bundle of pure energy.

      Her little white wings glowed brilliantly, like a light at the end of a pitch-black tunnel, and her blonde hair seemed almost incandescent. She actually smelled like daisies, and the scent alone reminded me of pure innocence.

      She had great power within herself, but even more, she’d be someone of greatness that many would look up to. She’d be the one to bring change to the way this town viewed certain angels.

      It made me happy.

      She began to stroke my head, and I let her, deciding to sit down and rest my head on the ground. I was tired and wanted to sleep, but wasn’t sure if everything was safe yet. 

      “Thank you.” Daisy moved to hug my head. I didn’t mind how her little arms hugged me, and though it was at a weird angle, the feel of her adoration and the scent of her love made me feel calm. 

      My eyes looked over to Yuriel, noticing his proud grin and loving gaze that peered at the scene. I could smell his baby powder scent from here, but I also caught onto the scent of the pride he had for me. 

      I wasn’t sure why he was so proud of me, but it didn’t matter. It was a comforting scent to enjoy, and I’d bask in it for as long as I could. 

      His gaze remained on us, and my eyes began to grow heavy, but before I could close them, I noticed the way Yuriel’s eyes widened. 

      The sudden spike of fear that hit the air and reached my nostrils was enough to wake me right up. I rose up and growled, trying to figure out where the approaching enemy was coming from, the ring of fire doubling in intensity and heat.

      Daisy moved closer to me, fear leaking off of her, and I wanted to do anything to protect her now. She was innocent and didn’t deserve to feel this way.

      There was a loud howl from the distance, my ears picking it up and catching the warning that was attached.

      SKY ATTACK!

      I lifted my head all the way up, my nose sniffing the air once before my eyes caught onto the first gold circle that began to appear in the sky. I watched in horror as a second circle formed that was bigger than the first, followed by a third that was even bigger. 

      It reminded me of the end-of-the-year exam. The same circles had appeared above and below Yuriel — seconds before they struck him down.

      My thought process sped up, and I knew there was no way I’d provide close to the protection we needed in this form. With a long howl in warning, my body began the change, bones cracking and shifting back into place until I was in my human form.

      I used my magic to make a white gown on myself to cloak my naked body, seconds before my wings shot out from my back. Daisy ran right into my arms that were open and waiting for her, and Star hopped onto Daisy’s shoulder. I hugged her tightly, ready to push off the ground and out of the way, but then I spotted the first bolts of magic.

      We won’t make it…

      I looked back at Yuriel, watching the realization of what was about to happen sink in and reflect in those navy-blue eyes with rings of silver. 

      This was it. I wouldn’t survive this attack. Not like this. I’d protect Daisy and Star. My inevitable death would lead to my familiar’s downfall, but at least she’d feel no pain. She’d simply fade away, knowing that I loved her. That her bundle of rainbow cuteness had brought so much change and joy into my life. 

      I smiled at Yuriel, hoping it told him that no matter what happened, it would be okay. I could accept it. 

      “I love you,” I mouthed, and hugged Daisy tightly against me before my wings wrapped around us like an extra layer of protection. I’d be the shield she needed, and though my path in life was about to end, at least Daisy would grow to walk down the road she was meant to. 

      The road to change. 

      “SILVER!” 

      The scream sounded like Ryuu’s, but I couldn’t tell as the loudest boom of thunder roared through the entire square. I braced for the attack, listening to the screams and shrieks that hit the air. 

      I waited…and waited…and waited some more. Either I was dead and already in heaven, or the spell hadn’t. Something dripped onto my back. It had to be my wings, but drop after drop continued to fall onto them, leaving me to wonder if it was indeed raining. 

      Opening my eyes, I opened up the winged shield I made and slowly looked up. Another drop hit my face, rolling down my cheek. 

      I finally began to register what was happening, and as my eyes grew wider in shock, more droplets fell to my face. They weren’t droplets of rain. 

      They were droplets of blood.

      “As if…I’d let anything happen to you,” Yuriel whispered, his loving eyes gazing down into mine. His black wings were outstretched above us — or what was left of them. 

      Many of the feathers were burned, while others were still alight with fire. Blood continued to drip down around me and onto my face, and my eyes began to pool with tears. 

      “Don’t cry,” he whispered, his own eyes pooling with tears as he tried to smile. “It’s okay, Blossom. This had to be fate.”

      He struggled to place his hand on my cheek, wiping away the single tear that ran down my left cheek. 

      “Live for me. Breathe for me. Always share that beautiful smile of yours. You’re such a magnificent light, Silver. So brave and loving to everyone. No matter the color of wings they have…no matter if they’re deemed useless and forsaken. You still care and love. I wish…I wish people were more like you. That we all lived happily…and worked on being accepting individuals. If…if I got a chance to live, I’d teach others. I’d show them…that a fallen angel like me…can be good. I was good…right?” 

      My lip trembled, and I nodded slightly. “So good, Yuriel. You…are a strong, loving, fallen angel. An honorable one, who always protects me when I need it the most.” I choked on my tears, trying not to accept this fate. 

      To not accept that my fallen angel was disappearing. 

      “Good.” His smile widened just slightly. “I’m…glad.” 

      He stroked my cheek again, his hands growing colder by the second. 

      “I love you…Silver. You did so much. So…so…much. I’m happy now. For once…I’m truly happy. I can go…without…any regret.” His voice began to grow weaker and weaker, and his eyes began to close. 

      Daisy moved to the side, Star still in her protective arms. I moved quickly to catch Yuriel as he fell forward, the two of us falling to the ground. I quickly rested his head on my lap and looked at the horrendous damage the bolts had done to his wings and back. 

      There were barely any feathers now, and only the bone structure of his black wings remained — black feathers littered the ground.

      “Yuriel,” I whispered, taking in the burns and wounds on his back and the way more blood began to seep out of them and soak the ground beneath us. “Yuriel?”

      I shook him slightly, hoping I wouldn’t hurt him, but he didn’t respond.

      “Yuriel.” I shook a bit harder, my inhales and exhales coming out quickly. “Hey. You can’t joke around, Yuriel. Wake up.”

      He didn’t respond as the remaining feathers fell, leaving only bare bone. I pressed my hand to his cheek, noticing how cold his body had become in less than a minute.

      “You’re so cold, Yuriel. C’mon….wake up.” I shook him again and again, waiting for him to tell me this was all a joke. That this wasn’t the reality I was now facing.

      “Yuriel, wake up! Stop joking. You’re scaring me. Just open your eyes. Even just once,” I begged and shook him, my tears rolling down my cheek as my lip trembled uncontrollably.

      I slid my arm under his neck and peered down into his extremely pale face. His lips were already turning purple, and the streak of blood that rolled down the side of his lip only emphasized the truth.

      “Yuriel. Please. Don’t…don’t go. You’re my fallen angel. You’re strong and loyal and brave…you can’t leave me. We haven’t graduated yet. You’re supposed to become a professor and teach others to accept their differences. To teach other fallen angels that…being different is okay. You…you can’t do that if you’re gone.”

      I shook him again, my tears falling onto his chest, his clothes practically in tatters from the lightning strikes.

      “Yuriel, please. Wake up,” I begged again. “I can’t…we can’t live without you. Please? I’ll…I’ll be stronger. I’ll do better. I’ll make sure I study harder and pay attention in class more. I’ll train harder, too! Just open your eyes. Please?” I tried to reason with him, stroking his cheek with my left hand.

      I leaned down, my sobs wracking through me, but I tried to remain quiet, to listen fo the sound I desperately craved.

      His heartbeat…was no more.

      “Yuriel…” I lifted my head to look back at him one more time, realizing that my loving fallen angel was truly gone. 

      Cradling him to my chest, I let my tears fall as my shoulders sank. 

      “Yuriel. My…sweet Yuriel,” I whispered. “Why? Why did you save me? I…I can’t lose you again. I already lost you once. Why again? You never got to enjoy the fruits of your hard labor. You never got to experience how your selflessness changed us. How it helped us grow and learn.” I rocked him back and forth. 

      “Can’t you come back and stay a little while longer? We haven’t even started Year Three. We’re supposed to study and prove ourselves. I…I never got to tell you how much you mean to me. How your presence helped me grow and learn. How…how cherished you are and that no matter the color of your wings…you were always special to me. You were still full of light.” 

      I looked down at him again, noticing Star’s approach. She hopped onto his chest, moving up to nudge her head against the side of his cheek. 

      He didn’t move, and she tried again and again. 

      “Mewr?” she looked up at me with sad eyes, their colors shifting to a navy blue that reminded me of Yuriel’s. 

      I tried to smile, but it was impossible, a sob escaping my lips. 

      “He’s…gone, Star,” I whispered. She looked down at him again, trying to nudge him awake. Over and over again she tried to wake him up until she sat back and looked back up at me, her eyes filling with tears. 

      “M…mewr?” The desolation and heartbreak in her eyes made mine fill with more tears. 

      “I can’t…heal him. I have no more magic. Lia…has no more magic to offer. I…I’m sorry, Star.” 

      She whimpered, lowering her body against his chest and beginning to quietly cry. All it did was make me sob, and I cradled Yuriel and Star, hugging them tightly. 

      “I’m sorry,” I cried. “I failed you. I’m so sorry, Yuriel. I’m sorry,” I repeated the words over and over, my cries growing louder and echoing around us. 

      No one said a word, the air thick with sadness and defeat. 

      “Yuriel!” I wailed, my wings wrapping around us as I rocked him back and forth. “I’m sorry. Can you forgive me? Can you forgive my weakness? I should have never let this happen. Why did you protect me? Why did you love me enough to sacrifice yourself? You’re always so damn selfless! Why wasn’t the world kind to you?! WHY!” I screamed in anger, unable to control my rage. 

      “You went through so much! You were ridiculed after your white wings were stripped from you. The world mocked and laughed, and all you could do was seclude yourself in the safety of your home. You worked so hard to heal, even with all the pain. Even when it felt like there was no hope. You embraced the new you, and though you feared what people thought, you still used your wings and gifts. You still aimed to bring change and protect those who needed protection. How did it end up this way? You were good! You were kind? Couldn’t I have done something? Anything differently? What kind of ending is this?!” 

      I looked down at his face again, stroking his cheek before resting my forehead against his. 

      “You deserved a happy ending! You deserved to be loved and adored. You deserved every bit of happiness, and I’m sorry I couldn’t give you that happy ending. I’m sorry that your life was filled with hardship with no reward for all your sacrifices.” 

      I fought to smile as I stared down at him. 

      “I’m sorry we failed you. I’m sorry you never felt good enough. I’m sorry…” I whimpered and slowly lowered my head until my lips pressed against his. “I love you. I’ll always love you. Forever and ever.” 

      I pressed my forehead against his again, rocking back and forth. 

      “You can rest now. We’ll…be okay. We’ll work hard to make a change in your honor. No one else will go through what you did. No one will feel the pain you felt and be outcast for something that was out of their control. We’ll bring change to this world. You’ll watch us from above, right? I know you will.” 

      Closing my eyes, I quietly sobbed. Star continued to whimper, the two of us mourning the loss of our loved one. 

      The lost of our selfless fallen angel with a heart of gold. 

      When there were tiny approaching footsteps, I didn’t stop crying. I couldn’t stop crying. How could I get through this? To live in this world without my angel lover. There would always be a hollowness in my heart without him. 

      My loving Yuriel. I’m sorry. I love you. Please…if there is a higher power up there, give him the peaceful ending he deserved.

      A soft stroke to my head caught my attention, and I slowly lifted it to see Daisy’s blue eyes. 

      She continued to stroke my head, and I noticed that in her left hand was a black feather. She placed it on Yuriel’s chest, right in the middle, just next to Star’s body. 

      Taking two steps back, she looked at me. 

      “Is this fair?” she asked me. 

      I stared back into her eyes, unsure why she was asking such a question, but deciding to answer her. 

      “No,” I whispered, and looked back down at Yuriel. “None of this is fair. He didn’t deserve to die. Not like this. I wanted the world to see the real him. To look past his black wings and realize he was still an angel like everyone else. No one wanted to peer past that barrier in the very place he was born and raised to love and not judge others. Why wasn’t he given the same treatment? Why did people judge him for doing something that would be perceived as knightly? He was a knight in my eyes. One of power and kindness. He was a pure soul, so loving and sweet without a hint of hate. He doesn’t deserve this. He deserved to live his life to the fullest and enjoy the fruits of his hard work. To watch the seeds he laid down with each selfless action grow and blossom. He wanted to bring change…and to inspire. He can’t anymore. He protected me without a second thought and died a hero.”

      Daisy nodded and whispered. “If you could change this, would you?”

      I stared into her eyes and without hesitation replied, “Yes.”

      My voice was firm, and I hoped the universe could sense my determination. I would lay down my life for this man. I’d offer my soul in exchange for him to return to the land of the living.

      I knew it didn’t matter now, but I wanted the world to know that my conviction was real.

      She slowly nodded, and her white wings outstretched behind her. She lifted her hand up like a stop sign, her fingers spreading out.

      “Let the universe judge your heart and determine your future,” she whispered.

      My eyes widened when a blue magic circle appeared underneath her, followed by a golden one that twice the size, the two of them spinning and spinning as magic coursed through the air.

      The feather on Yuriel’s chest began to glow and I watch it sink into his chest. My body began to glow a light turquoise with hints of gold and silver and even Star’s body began to glow.

      I looked up to see a white magic circle appear above me, one that made my jaw drop in shock at how radiant it was. There was a warmth in the glistening ray of light that shone down on us, and I closed my eyes to soak up even a bit of energy from it.

      For a split second, it felt like everything was going to be okay. That Yuriel was merely sleeping and he’d wake up after a short nap. I knew in the back of my mind it was all an illusion, but I also hoped that wherever Yuriel was now, he’d finally be at peace.

      When the light dimmed, I kept my eyes closed. It wouldn’t be long until I’d have to face the music and carry on with the burdens I was destined to bear, but it was nice to know that I could find a bit of peace in the midst of sorrow.

      Something pressed lightly on my cheek, and I opened my eyes, assuming I’d see Daisy standing in front of me. When I noticed she was still in her spot, her arm back to the side of her body as she stared at me, I had to take a moment to ponder.

      Lowering my eyes, I locked onto a pair of loving navy-blue ones, the silver rings around the irises bright as ever.

      “Why are you crying, Silver? It doesn’t really suit you,” Yuriel weakly whispered. “And you’re pale again. Always so pale. We have to feed you more.”

      I blinked, and with a shaky hand, pressed my palm against his cheek.

      It’s warm…he’s warm.

      As if I couldn’t believe it, I listened closely, and there it was: a heartbeat. His beating heart.

      “Y-Yuriel?”

      He smiled and stroked my cheek. “Hey, Blossom. I’m back.”

      I frowned as my eyes welled up with tears. “Y…you scared me,”

      “Did I?” he whispered, looking a little sad. “I’m sorry. I saw a man. Or at least the silhouette of a man. He told me it wasn’t my time. That I had to go back. He said I’d made you sad and you’d cried. I didn’t mean to make you cry, Silver. Sorry.”

      My tears rolled down my cheeks, and I fought against the sobs that begged to escape me. “You silly,” I whispered. “Why are you apologizing?”

      “Because you’re crying. I don’t like when you’re sad. Also, you’re an ugly crier.”

      I laughed. “Thanks, Never-Smile-Hottie-Angel.”

      He smiled, and his hand ran through my hair. He gripped the back of my head and pulled me down for a sweet, long kiss.

      “I’m alive, Silver. It’s going to be okay,” he whispered.

      “Mewr!” Star cheered and began to purr loudly. His words finally resonated with me, and just like that, I was balling my eyes out.

      “Yuriel!” I cried.

      “Shh, Silver. I’m back. It’s okay,” he comforted me. 

      My sobs of relief echoed around us, but I didn’t care. This was beyond a miracle, and I’d just received one of the loves of my life back.

      “I love you so much, Yuriel. You know that, right? So so much,” I wailed.

      “I know, Silver. Shh,” he whispered into my ear and stroked my head. “It’s okay. I’m alive and breathing. Don’t cry.”

      It took him repeating those words over and over again before I finally believed them, and when I stopped crying, I looked back into his eyes before trailing my gaze down his body.

      “You’re not severely hurt anywhere?” I asked. The bones of his wings must have retracted into his back during my crying spree, and aside from a few lingering burn marks and scratches, it looked like the main wounds were already healing.

      “I’ll manage. Are you okay?”

      “I am now,” I replied. Looking back at Daisy, I smiled. “Thank you, Daisy.”

      She grinned happily before a yawn escaped her. “You…are welcome. Night…night,” she mumbled and closed her eyes.

      “Mewr!” Star jumped off Yuriel and floated toward Daisy, who was wobbling from side to side, clearly falling asleep.

      I couldn’t move with Yuriel still in my lap, but before Daisy could fall over, Star caught a good chunk of her dress and slowly eased her to the ground.

      The others who were standing off to the side stared at us for ten seconds before they ran over to us. The real Daniel reached Daisy first, and after placing his hand on her back, he sighed in relief.

      “She’s asleep. She must be tired from the spell she used,” he announced.

      We were all relieved, and the others moved to crowd around us.

      “Yuriel!” Dimitri was the first to hug him. “Who said you can be all heroic without us?”

      “Hmm. I don’t know,” he replied. “Jealous?”

      “Very.” Dimitri rolled his watery eyes. “Trying to grab all of Blossom’s attention.”

      “It was a smooth move,” Yuriel joked.

      “A total smooth move,” Wolfgang emphasized. “Just remember next time to not scare us like that.”

      “Sure,” he replied with a grin. “You cry easily.”

      “Shut up,” Wolfgang huffed, his tears rolling down his cheeks.

      “Good to have you back, buddy,” Ryuu whispered.

      “It’s good to be here,” Yuriel replied. “I missed Silver’s scent.”

      “Addicting indeed,” Ryuu replied with a smile, even as tears ran down his cheeks. 

      “Yet I’m the Stalker,” Dimitri huffed.

      We all began to laugh, tears streaming down our faces. We were together again, and I couldn’t be happier.

      They helped Yuriel sit up, and after a good inspection of his smaller wounds, we assessed the large scarring and burns on his back.

      Professor Xin was at our side now, and after he and Yuriel had a moment, he was in Professor mode, trying to determine the extent of the damage.

      “We’re going to have to take you to the medical center here first. We can heal the burns and scratches, but I’m worried about your wings,” Professor Xin announced.

      Yuriel tried to keep a straight face, but I could already see the sadness in his eyes. I held his cheeks and lightly kissed him on the lips.

      “It’s going to be okay. They’ll heal again, and we’ll be here to support you.”

      He stared into my eyes and slowly nodded. “Okay.”

      We waited for him to take a few steady breaths, and he turned his upper body to face me just slightly, giving him more room to let the bones of his wings out.

      He closed his eyes and summoned them, and we all gasped in shock at the sight.

      “It’s that bad?” he mumbled under his breath, his voice filled with vulnerability. I struggled to answer, my eyes still taking in what we were all witnessing. 

      When I finally was able to make words, I whispered, “Yuriel. Look.”

      “I’m scared to look,” he whispered back. 

      I smiled and turned my eyes to him. “I promise it’s good. Just a tiny look.” 

      He stared into my eyes and slowly nodded. “Okay.” 

      Taking a slight look back, his eyes widened in disbelief, while his jaw fell open. 

      “I-impossible,” he whispered, tears welling in his eyes.

      “They’re real, Yuriel,” I whispered, and reached out to graze my fingers along his full set of wings.

      Beautiful, white wings.

      “If one ascends to the heavens and is proven pure, will they receive what they have lost and be blessed with a new beginning.” 

      We all looked to Daniel, who spoke those very words. Daisy was sleeping on his shoulder, while Star was floating around them, raining glitter everywhere. 

      “Those are the words of the higher gods that we look up to for guidance and strength. They are the ones who judge us angels and determine whether we’ve done enough good deeds in this world to be graced with a second chance or allowed to enter the gates of heaven.” 

      He looked to Daisy and rubbed her back soothingly. 

      “My daughter, Daisy, is what is called an Archangel. Not does she have standard angel gifts, like healing, but she can also judge an individual with a single look and determine if they are worthy of redemption.” 

      I looked back at Yuriel’s wings, loving how brilliantly white they were. 

      “Yuriel has earned redemption for all the sacrifices he made for his people. He didn’t become a fallen angel by choice but received the hardship such a burden left on his shoulders. He protected my daughter and the woman he loves, a woman who was willing to jump into the line of battle to protect our town. Let everyone take note of today, and how grateful we should be for their intervention and protection,” Daniel declared, loud and clear. 

      The silence in the square only lasted for a few seconds before people began to clap and cheer. The kids squealed and giggled while the adults clapped and nodded their heads in acceptance. 

      Professor Xin helped Yuriel up, gesturing for him to put his wings away to save some strength. My own wings retreated into my back and Dimitri helped me up and gave me his shoulder for support. 

      “Let’s head to the medical center. We’ll talk things out la—” 

      “FIRE!” 

      We all flinched at the shout, our heads darting to the side to see the smoke coming from the fourth floor of the library. 

      “Oh, no!” I gasped and looked to Daniel, who gritted his teeth.

      “The building will burn up at this rate. The fire department won’t get here on time.” 

      “We can’t do anything?” Wolfgang asked. 

      “We don’t have enough magic. The books are protected from water to ensure they don’t get ruined if anything spills. When we call the fire department, they summon natural rain from the gods that can put out the fire extremely fast, but it’ll take them at least ten minutes to get here with the commotion from the hunter attack. The building will be destroyed by then.” 

      Watching in horror, we noticed how quickly the fire was spreading. I bit my lip, feeling angered by the act of terrorism toward knowledge as ancient as some of the books in this library. 

      Books were one of the very things I loved enjoyed when I was isolated for being gifted and missed out on plenty of parties. 

      This wasn’t how it should have ended. 

      No. It wouldn’t end like this. Not while I was around. 

      Clenching my fists and feeling the warm sensation of the ring, I moved out of Dimitri’s hold, taking a few steady steps forward. 

      “Silver? Hold on. You don’t have any more magic,” Ryuu warned. 

      “I won’t let this place burn because of Nikko. She thinks she won. Far from it.” 

      My hair began to flow, the turquoise highlights doubling as strands of white and gold began to take over. The ring burned, and in seconds it morphed into my staff, the glistening diamond on top beginning to spin and charge.

      My wings outstretched, and I felt a flowing power inside me, gathering and growing with every second. I looked above, focusing my energy toward the very gods Daniel said we needed.

      

      
        
        “Don’t let the enemy laugh. Aid the people that follow and praise your holy names. Shower us with rain, droplets of purity upon our land, and let those who wish for our world to burn be defeated! Rain Oh Ran Ne La Ah Rux!”

      

      

      

      The scepter in my hand shone uncontrollably and a white magic circle appeared beneath my feet, resulting in a turquoise beam that shot upward into the sky. 

      Great thunder charged through the sky, and like a fast-forwarded tape, clouds began to roll in. 

      Within a minute and one loud roar of thunder, the first drops of rain hit the ground. Then, heavy showers descended around us, raining down on the building and fighting the flames. 

      We watched in amazement as the blaze began to dim until there was nothing but smoke that drifted high into the sky. I lowered my arms and looked to the sky, closing my eyes and trying to keep my rapid breathing steady. 

      “Thank you for heeding my call. You’ve left us victorious.” I breathed, my shoulders lifting up and down from my inhales and exhales. 

      The rain began to stop, fading from its heavy downpour to a light drizzle. When it finally cleared, the stars began to twinkle, and it was hard to even grasp that just seconds earlier it had been raining torrentially. 

      The staff in my hand began to dissolve, the ring returning to its rightful place on my finger. My wings returned to my back and my knees buckled, my body falling back. 

      I was caught by someone, and it took a moment for my nose to catch the bits of cinder with the mix of cologne. 

      Dimitri…

      “You did amazing, Blossom,” Dimitri whispered. I felt him lightly kiss my lips, a flicker of energy flowing from him to me. “Sleep, Silver. We’ll handle the rest.”

      My body relaxed in his arms, and I felt myself being lifted up. 

      We’d won this battle. All I could hope is that we’d win whatever war was brewing.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN: YEAR THREE AND THE CONFIDENCE OF A SHAPESHIFTER

          

        

      

    

    
      ~TWELVE WEEKS LATER~

      

      “Thanks for coming with me, Dimitri,” I whispered, holding his hand tightly.

      It was to hide the slight trembling, as I was still trying to calm myself after the two-hour-long physical exam and multiple tests I’d had to undergo at the S.S.S. Organization Hospital and Treatment Center for Top Spies.

      He squeezed my hand back, the two of us coming to a stop as we waited in the courtyard for the others.

      “Anytime,” he whispered and kissed me, his arms pulling me into a hug that I happily accepted.

      I’d been dreading the examination since the day Daichi informed me it would happen on our first day back from the almost five-month vacation we had thanks to Year Two being cut short.

      After our discovery of what Lia truly was, we’d spent tour remaining vacation training for long, hard hours five days a week. The weekends were spent recovering, which normally involved us sleeping, eating, drinking wine, and having thrilling sex in various combinations of threesomes, foursomes, or all-night-long fivesomes.

      It was what helped ease any anxiety that tried to bring me down as the start of the school year approached. I was indeed riled up from the different variations of testing I’d gone through, and without Dimitri’s presence — and the passionate sex I’d had with Ryuu and Yuriel this morning — I would have had three panic attacks instead of one short one.

      I’d requested a female team of specialists, having had a strong hunch that I’d be cloaked in hickeys or some other evidence that flaunted my active sex life.

      None of them seemed to mind and they actually rooted me on when we did have a minute or two to chat between scans, record keeping, and assessments.

      The team of specialists and doctors were super nice, reminding me a bit of Mitten’s kind bedside manner. It was the machines and actual testing that made me panic, even though the team was really understanding with the knowledge of who I was.

      I wasn’t worried about the true details of the strong gene within my DNA being revealed because the health team assigned to me was sworn by magic not to share anything.  The magical oath was done in front of me — and in Shirley and Clarissa’s presence — and was one of the things that gave me peace of mind whenever I thought of it. To have it all finally over with was a relief, but it made me feel like a vulnerable mess and school hadn’t even started yet.

      We’d been given brand new uniforms earlier this morning; some were for combat and others were strictly for professional days like today, but they all featured the same combination of black, gold, and purple.

      I wore a skirt with a black silk dress shirt that had gold trim and a purple graph check pattern. I finished off the look with purple blazer with gold trim, a gold tie patterned with purple and black plaid, and heeled black shoes that were comfortable for me to run in if I had to.

      I’d curled my hair to give it the illusion of being shorter, and had quickly done my makeup after the testing, my lips now a berry purple, and my eyes giving off a piercing look thanks to the plum and black shadowing I’d done on my eyelids.

      With the addition of mascara, eyeliner, contour, and light red blush, I looked both professional and flawless for the start of the year.

      None of us knew what to expect with this first day, and we weren’t going to fall prey to any tricks.

      Professor Xin had taken his time to train us to the best of his ability in multiple areas of physical strength, combat, endurance, and problem-solving, as well as shifter components, spell casting, and magic enchantments.

      We’d picked up a few hints from him about how the markings would be useful this year, and that left me a bit happy that I had an advantage under my sleeve, having endured plenty of magic enhancements being drawn onto my skin or appearing naturally.

      My new charms for my bracelet had come in last night, and I now wore the charm bracelet my sister had gifted me once more, all of its charms fully charged and ready to go.

      Star was exploring the interior silk of my Blazer pocket, wearing a new purple collar with a gold metal bow for the lock. She had a black bow tied to her horn, an added touch that seemed cute after I’d seen the style in a magazine Zuri and I had looked through during a sleepover last week.

      Star’s magic ability had grown exceptionally during the summer and she could stay out for hours if she wanted to, though she still appeared and disappeared as she chose — unless I went near the bottle of catnip Zuri had bought for her.

      Yes, my uni-kitten was spoiled.

      By the end of the day, we’d be given our magic weapons, something I wasn’t sure I was excited for. Gaining our weapons would surely be an eventful experience, but it also solidified the fact we had less than two more years left with S.S.S.

      It was amazing how the last two years had truly gone by so quickly, and though we felt a lot stronger than we had at the beginning of summer,I felt the next couple of months before our spy missions were going to be intense.

      The tension brewing in the air was strong today, and I couldn’t really blame anyone for feeling a little stiff, even in the school environment. Though today was the day when students should be laughing, bickering, meeting up in the halls, and feeling pumped for what was to come, everyone was pretty silent and speed walking through the halls, while security men and women at had been posted at every other pillar or hallway to ensure nothing happened for what looked to be the entire school year.

      The sight of them reminded me of the thick bundle of paper we’d received with our uniforms: the booklet that explained the new policy and curriculum being forced upon us.

      Instead of us going to missions and doing tons of training tasks, our first semester would be solely in-class book sessions and basically boring shit.

      More than seventy-five percent of the student body was downright pissed about the change that was affecting not just the third-year students, but the fourth-years as well. Their focus was to basically feel the heat of being a spy and get to see what path they wanted to take before they officially graduated.

      Yet, due to the sorority incident and the current investigations going on, it seemed like Shirley had no choice but to switch things up — even if most of us didn’t approve of it.

      It was obvious by the long line at the administration office, many students requesting to either pause their studies or even use one of their strikes to hold their place until the curriculum changed back to before.

      Those who remained were on extra alert, everyone a little on the edge as we waited for the next chaotic disaster to strike. The tense atmosphere was getting to me, and Dimitri held me tightly against him to ease my swift heart rate.

      Rumors were spreading about another school attempting to shut S.S.S. down. We’d asked Professor Xin about it early this morning, and all he said was that we should be extra careful about the chance of spies being on campus.

      With the triple amount of security on campus, the odds were slim, but at the same time, S.S.S. did train some of the best, slickest spies in the world.

      Who knew if one or a few were hiding in the shadows, waiting to strike?

      I also felt that this new rival school must have been up to something if they were doing their best to try and meddle in my affairs by representing Nikko, but I shoved it to the back of my mind.

      It was obvious that when we entered the halls of S.S.S, I’d have to have my back straight, chin up, and hide all bits of vulnerability away, but at the same time, the first-day nerves added with everything else were getting to me.

      Dimitri pressed me gently against the pillar behind me, and I looked up as he pressed a hand against the cement above my head and leaned in to kiss me soothingly.

      “Blossom.” His voice was but a whisper. “I can smell your fear.”

      “Sorry,” I apologized, the acknowledgment only leaving me more worried that I’d fuck up the persona I wanted to portray.

      “The testing really messed with you today,” Dimitri acknowledged and kissed me again. “Try not to stress and instead focus on what you want to prove. I don’t think anything crazy will happen with how tense everyone is, but I want you to be prepared.”

      “Okay,” I whispered, and gripped the sides of his blazer, pulling him even closer, shielding my body from view as I leaned up slightly to kiss him. The touch of his warm lips against mine was helping, and he reciprocated the kiss with a deep one.

      His low moan eased out the tension in my muscles, and I felt Wolfgang’s presence close by before catching Ryuu’s and Yuriel’s scents in the air along with my wolf mate’s.

      Dimitri wrapped up the kiss with one last bit of tongue action before we worked on catching our breath.

      “We’re going to be right here if you need some strength.” He winked and his eyes glowed, Hellsin taking over briefly. “And I’ll wreck shit if anyone tries to bother our Blossom.”

      “Thanks, Hellsin,” I whispered and kissed him. He smirked against my lips, and then pulled back to give Dimitri control.

      “Morning, Silver. Morning, Dimitri,” Wolfgang greeted. “You guys were gone when we woke up.”

      “The appointment was super early,” I replied and moved from the pillar to hug him. He kissed my neck while hugging me tightly. “You all right? You’re not looking too hot.”

      “I think I look extra hot in my uniform, thank you very much,” I joked. “I’m okay. The testing was a bit difficult.”

      Ryuu moved behind me, his arms wrapping around my waist. He kissed the top of my head and I couldn’t help leaning my head back, expecting his lips to lay on mine.

      “Morning, Silver,” he greeted. “It was difficult? Are you still up to going to class? We could skip.”

      “No skipping the first day.” I smirked. “I’m up for it. Today’s a short day anyway.”

      “Okay.” He planted another kiss on my lips before passing me over to Yuriel, who pulled me into his arms.

      “Hey, Silver,” he greeted. “If you’re feeling uncomfortable anytime during the day, just say so. Shirley and Clarissa would understand, knowing that you had your testing and how it affects you.”

      “Thanks, Yuriel.” I felt a lot better with just them standing around me. “Let’s get today over with and then maybe we can enjoy a night of rosé and our yearly tradition.”

      The four of them grinned, knowing exactly what I was referring to.

      “I’m so happy with that idea, I could skip class,” Dimitri playfully sang.

      “Please don’t pull a Wizard of Oz,” Wolfgang groaned. “No one wants to see you skip.”

      “He’d get distracted halfway through by catching the scent of our distress,” Yuriel muttered.

      “Hmph. Would not. Your death scent still bugs me, and I’ve been around you for two years. Distress is nothing to your baby powder smell.”

      “As if that’s a bad thing.” Yuriel smirked. “Silver loves it.”

      “I actually do,” I admitted and giggled when Yuriel kissed me in reply.

      “You really do smell like baby powder. Would be cool to use my hellhound sniffing powers all the time.” I hugged him tightly before letting go, but he slipped his hand into mine, a gentle grin on his face.

      “Someone’s just got to train harder.” He winked.

      “Ugh. I got four traits. That’s far too hard to balance in three months,” I whined.

      “You just like when she sneaks into your room in her hellhound form.” Dimitri rolled his eyes at Yuriel, whose grin only widened.

      “True, but you do it all the time. Let us enjoy the comforting heat of her body. Plus, she won’t break my bed.”

      “I didn’t break your bed,” Dimitri whined. “It was old.”

      “It was brand new and you broke it after the whole ‘let’s have sex for five hours straight’ idea went downhill,” Yuriel countered.

      My face grew red and Wolfgang and Ryuu laughed, catching the attention of a few students.

      “Guys! We’re in public!” I hushed them, feeling even more embarrassed that we were talking about our very frequent sexual activities in public. “There could be spies listening.”

      “They can if they want.” Wolfgang shrugged. “They can investigate how an active sex life is healthy to any supernatural shifter’s soul.”

      “Agreed.” Ryuu smirked.

      “Ugh,” I groaned. “Can we go to class, please?”

      “As you wish, Princess Blossom Rosé Wine-A-Lot,” Dimitri hummed into my ear. He kissed my cheek and slapped my ass.

      “Dimitri!” My face was burning red, but all he did was laugh and wink at me. “I’ll take the lead, Princess Blossom.”

      “We better have stocked the fridge with rosé.” Wolfgang chuckled. “I’ll be at the back.”

      “Guess I get to stand over here,” Ryuu pleasantly replied and moved to stand on my other side, his hand slipping in mine. “Time to face Year Three with a bang.”

      “I hope not.” I sighed and shook my head. “We got enough during the party, remember?”

      “Truth,” Wolfgang nodded. “Let’s avoid parties this year.”

      “Another good idea,” I agreed.

      We began to head to the main office; Shirley had called our team to meet about something. I was sure that with this new school year, she would warn us to be careful and try not to worry about the investigation going on.

      We had all been assured that no matter the end result of the investigation, they wouldn’t be allowed to interfere with our classes or interrupt our concentration when it came to our schooling.

      Thank goodness, because I didn’t want to deal with that. Even if I was more confident in my magic and the skills we’d gained after constant training and research, I still wanted to have some peace of mind while attempting to enjoy this year.

      Please let there be no surprises, bombs, or crazy jealous shit.

      I couldn’t wait to meet up with Zuri later at lunch and have a calm chat while the guys talked about how strong they were or something.

      We turned down the hall and had just passed the girl’s washroom when Dimitri came to a dramatic stop, the action catching me off guard and causing me to walk into him .

      “Oof,” I grunted and pouted my lips, mostly because I’d been too lost in my thoughts to notice the sudden stop. “Dimitri?”

      I blinked and noticed the second change in his demeanor, his burning aura raging around him and alerting me that he was now pissed.

      Yuriel and Ryuu both moved closer to my sides, their hands squeezing mine before Wolfgang let out a low growl.

      It took me going on my tiptoes and peering over Dimitri’s shoulder for my eyes to widene and a surge of anger and fear to slam into me.

      Fuck. Fuck. Fuck!

      I lowered to my feet and immediately had to try and calm my rapid heart, realizing that this was going to be a pain in the ass and it wasn’t even eight in the morning.

      “Mewr!” Star popped out of my Blazer pocket, shaking her head a bit, which made glitter flutter all over my skirt.

      My wide eyes lowered to her, and she blinked, hopped out of my pocket, and ran to the girl’s washroom door. It seemed to open right then, a random neko shifter walking out, giving Star the chance to run in.

      “I’m…going to the washroom real quick.” My voice trembled, more out of rage than fear, but the mixture of emotions was still pretty obvious.

      Not waiting for the guys to reply, I tugged my hands out of Ryuu’s and Yuriel’s grips and was in the girl’s washroom in three steps. Walking to the last stall, I closed the door and pressed my back against it.

      My inhales were quick, and my chest rose and fell as I fought the urge to panic and cry.

      Why today? Any other day would have been just fine. Why the fuck is she here?!

      I’d known Year Three would potentially be a pain in the ass, but no way in hell had I prepared myself to see a one-armed Nikko standing proudly in front of Shirley’s office.

      Through the sea of students walking back and forth down the halls, her confident stance immediately caught my attention and the similar uniform she wore told me she was officially in Year Three with us.

      How?! Why would Shirley allow her into Year Three after the shit she pulled? Just because we didn’t have evidence meant she was literally scot-free to continue her studies here?!

      I was on the floor, curled up in a ball in seconds, trying to keep my whimpers to an all-time low. Star somehow managed to squeeze into the small space between my knees and chest, her purring loud in a clear attempt to calm me down.

      It felt like the world was suffocating me, and I was frightened to face Nikko all of a sudden. She’d almost destroyed a part of my world — a quarter of the happiness that shone in my life.

      If she’s here now, she wants to do it all over again. She’s solely here to fuck shit up and make my life a living hell. Dammit. Why can’t I just have a solid year of peace?! What’s so precious about me that everyone is doing their best to take me down?!

      I shut my eyes and rocked back and forth, trying to fight the stinging in my eyes and the urge to cry. Nikko, or whoever was targeting me, was doing this on purpose. They always seemed to be a step ahead and it was so aggravating to be caught in their trap every single time.

      “Silver, calm down. Do you want me to come in there?”

      Wolfgang’s soothing voice was in my head, and I could imagine the dark depths of my mind and my wolf curled up in a bundle of whimpers.

      We were frightened. It was fucking obvious. The testing from this morning, the machines and the way they scanned and beeped, all reminding me of my dad’s inevitable death. The pressure of wanting to succeed, all while trying to act like everything was okay.

      It’s too much, Wolfgang. I’m frightened. I want to be strong, but ugh.

      I was sure he understood me, just like the others, but how could I face Nikko like this? I could see her smug smile and the joy of being one step ahead of me.

      That infuriated me.

      My sense of hearing suddenly heightened, and I caught the conversation happening in front of the door to the girl’s washroom — the one I was having a panic attack in.

      “Shit. Is Silver having a panic attack?” Dimitri sounded mega pissed.

      “Yeah. I’m gonna try and calm her down through our bond, but we can’t even go in there,” Wolfgang growled.

      “Excuse me?” a girl’s voice piped up.

      “Sorry, the washroom is out of order. The headmaster told us to stand here till the maintenance guy comes,” Ryuu’s smooth voice explained.

      “Oh! All right. Thank you,” the girl responded.

      There was a pause before Yuriel let out a tsk. “We’re being watched.”

      “By?” Dimitri questioned.

      “A certain ex-boyfriend,” Yuriel answered. The other three groaned in response.

      “You got to be fucking kidding me,” Ryuu snapped. “Can he just pick a fucking side?”

      “Just burn him to crisps.” The deeper tone belonged to Hellsin. “Better to get rid of him now rather than later.”

      “This is clearly on purpose,” Yuriel voiced.

      “Obviously. Why would we be called here specifically at the same time Nikko is here, flaunting her ‘surviving’ ass in front of Shirley’s office? Also, who’s the tall, scary person next to her?” Wolfgang inquired.

      “The all-black clothes make him look more like a bodyguard than a representative,” Ryuu commented.

      “We need a game plan and fast. Either we bail from this entirely or we’re going to have to face it,” Yuriel announced.

      “That’s up to Silver,” Hellsin noted.

      “Give her a few minutes. We still have five minutes before our scheduled appointment,” Ryuu concluded. “Wolfgang? Let her know we’re here and will do whatever she wants to do.”

      “Okay,” Wolfgang replied, his voice gliding into my head, “Silver?”

      Yes?

      “We’ll do whatever you want to do, no matter if you want to teleport out of here or go to this meeting. Whatever the decision, we’re following your lead. Take a few deep breaths and try to think happy thoughts. We’re making sure no one enters the washroom. You have about five minutes, but if you need more time, simply say so.”

      How can you be so confident in me when I’m here panicking like a noob spy?

      “Silver,” Wolfgang whispered. “You’ve been our leader and the blossom of our life for two years, going onto the third. We never want you to be in a situation you’re not ready to face. We love you, and this is challenging. As your team and boyfriends, we’re going to support you rain or shine. You have every right to feel the way you feel, and it doesn’t make you a noob spy. We have two more years to obtain spystatus, and when we do, which I know we will, we’ll be able to tackle the true tasks at hand. Whoever plotted this setup wants to make you cower in fear. No matter what we decide, don’t let it try and change who you are. That’s what they want. For you to lose sight of yourself. To lose the Silver your father knew would reach this point. Don’t let them do that to you.”

      His words resonated in my very soul, and I lifted my head to look at Star, who moved to sit on the top of my knees in triumph.

      “Mewr!”

      I reached to pet her, but she purposely scratched the back of my hand. I gawked in horror at my hand, before looking at my uni-kitten, who seemed to be happy with what she’d done.

      “Star?” I wasn’t sure how to react, noticing the rlesh beads of blood beginning to form. The incident reminded me of what happened during our first year.

      

      
        
        “And…I’m going to die,” Wolfgang concluded calmly.

        “Star! Why did you do that?” I scolded.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            “My familiar is a runaway murderer!”

          

          “I’m still alive,” Wolfgang calmly pointed out.

        

      

    

    
      My mind fast-forwarded the scene, and something Yuriel had said resurfaced in my mind.

      

      
        
        “Healing is tricky. You have to settle into a relaxed mindset, even if the world is crumbling around you.”

      

      

      

      “Even if the world is crumbling around you,” I mumbled and looked at the wound again. The sight of blood always left a grim feeling inside me, but this time, I stared at it intently, remembering the crucial moment after the explosion — the moment I found Wolfgang’s body buried beneath the debris.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            “Wolf…gang?”

          

          The sight of his body, the cuts and burns.

        

      

    

    
      
        
        The pool of blood and how his gold eyes were wide and lifeless.

        The paleness in his complexion and how some of his parts were half-healed while others were burned and in various colors of red, purple, and pink.

        The silence that carried on around me, his heartbeat absent.

        “Wolfgang! No…wake up. Wolfgang? We’re safe! I…I don’t know what happened, but we’re okay. See? I’m okay. A little blood, that’s all. Wake up.”

        The desperation that overtook me.

        The way I shook him, thinking it was all a game. A prank. A valuable lesson.

        “Wolfgang. S-stop joking around, silly. I don’t…don’t have any magic. I can’t heal you like I did Yuriel. Stop scaring me, Wolfgang. C’mon. Wake up.”

        How hard I tried to remain calm. To try not to panic despite knowing exactly the final outcome displayed before me.

        “Wolfgang! Please. No, no, no. I just need to be calm. Calm…Silver. Calm. You can’t heal him if you aren’t calm. He told you that.”

        My world had been crumbling then, shattering around me at such a fast pace, until I was numb with only one emotion fighting for full control.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Revenge

          

        

      

    

    
      Was I going to sit back and let Nikko do that again? Steal all the joy in my life and force me to live in fear? No. Hell. No.

      She was standing there with pride because she knew what her presence would do to me. She was gleefully waiting to see my shocked expression — to witness the amusing sight and smell the fear off of my body. She was waiting to feel victorious, to know that she’d truly left her mark on me and would dig into it until I bled and perished.

      She wanted to make it clear that she would finish the task she’d been ordered to complete, and all that told me was that she wasn’t afraid of me. She didn’t care about the consequences or the high chance she’d be caught in her games.

      She wasn’t caught the first time, what would make her think she’d be caught the second?

      Her appearance was out of pride, knowing she’d gotten exactly what she wanted every single time. She was winning this game of cat and mouse.

      It was about time we changed those roles.

      I had to stop letting her crawl under my skin. Our entire lives, she had assumed she was better than me. She was the succubus that got everything easy. The one who boasted about all her friends, the popularity, her beauty, and her skills.

      She did all of that while I struggled to make friends, to fit in, to feel powerful and important.

      Yet, she was jealous of me. Angered by the support I had all around me.

      I may have not had friends growing up, but I had the best, most loyal group of people in my life here and now. I may not have been popular back then, but now I was known through the school and administration. I may not have had the looks then, but now I was beautiful in my own unique way.

      As for the skills, I may not have been the top shifter, but now I held the traits to reach the top and surpass anything written. I was a prodigy, a unique force who had the choice to decide what path I’d take.

      No matter good or bad, my men would follow, and I’d carry that support into every battle, confrontation, and mission.

      I can’t let them down. No, I won’t let them down. They would follow me straight to the grave and stand by my side no matter what avenue I decided to take. Nikko knows that, yet expects me to bow down to her rules with her connections. Ha. Why am I falling for her act?

      The grin that surfaced on my lips had Star happily purring and she began patting me with her front paws, the action leaving a bunch of glitter on them.

      “Thanks, Star. I get it now.” I used my other hand to stroke her little head, and she purred even louder. Looking back at the scratch on my hand, I stared at it long and hard with every intention of making it heal.

      I watched the three bleeding lines begin to close, and in thirty seconds, my skin was back to normal like I’d never been scratched in the first place.

      After scooping Star up, I rose and moved out of the stall, walking over to the sink where I looked into the mirror. With a nod to my reflection, I snapped my fingers and closed my eyes, intending to redo my makeup after my panicked cry fest.

      Opening my eyes once more, I looked back at my reflection to see my confident smile, but I needed more.

      My aim wasn’t just to make an impact. I was going to make Nikko quiver with my entrance and leave her in a bundle of frustration that her plan to ruin me had failed.

      The urge to be victorious in this approaching dispute tugged at a flaming desire to flaunt my power in front of all who dared think they were better than me.

      My eyes flickered then, losing their turquoise color and shifting to a dazzling mixture of orange and golds. They were like dancing flames, and the wide grin that graced my purple lips made me feel extra pumped to settle the score.

      “Nikko thinks she’s won. I’ll show a bitch who is going to take the award of kick-ass shifter of the day.”

      Star was on my shoulder with a poof, and I smoothed out my uniform and unbuttoned the first three buttons of my dress skirt, exposing just a bit of my cleavage. Loosening my tie to give off a more chilled vibe, I smirked in delight and tried not to giggle.

      This power beating through me was like the one I’d felt during that class where Nikko, Callister, and the five other students decided it was the perfect day to try and fuck with me during our test.

      I actually laughed quietly, the memory leaving me in a giddy mood and reminding me of the conversation I’d had with Dimitri about wanting anal.

      A quick fucking would be so nice right now. Let’s get this shit over with and after school, we can have some Penis Wars fun!

      Another quirky giggle left me, and with a flick of my curly silver hair, I made my way to the door, my heels clicking against the tiles.

      When I opened the door, four pairs of eyes landed on me — my gaze locking with Dimitri’s. His amber eyes grew wide in shock, immediately sensing the change in me.

      I’m sure the others had as well, but as much as I wanted to kiss each of them senseless and thank them for their utmost loyalty, we had a meeting to attend.

      Walking toward the office first, I felt my men’s presence close behind me. Nikko and whoever was with her weren’t in the hall anymore, but I could hear her voice trailing out of the main section of the office that led to Shirley’s private one.

      Students stopped mid-stride as I passed, sensing the pressure of magic mixed with the heatwave that hovered around me, giving them a second of warning before I passed by.

      Reaching the office entrance, I walked right in, only to find Shirley, Clarissa, and Professor Xin to my right and Nikko and her all-in-black bodyguard to the left.

      All of their gazes gravitated to me, and my smirk only widened to a pleasant smile. To watch the initial shock that flickered in Nikko’s eyes before her jaw lost its grip and dropped was by far the best feeling of satisfaction I could ask for.

      Let the show begin.

      Turning my attention to Shirley, Clarissa, and Professor Xin, the three of them just as shocked to see me here, I began my greeting. “Good Morning, Headmaster, Professor Shine, and Professor Xin. Sorry to intrude, but we’re here for our appointment?”

      It took Shirley a second to respond, but her inviting smile and pride-filled eyes told me I was doing exactly what she wanted me to do.

      “My apologies. My prior appointment seems to be taking longer to wrap up than originally agreed upon.” Shirley purposely paused to give Nikko and her acquaintance a look before glancing back at me. “You and your team are free to wait in my office. This shouldn’t take much longer.”

      “Excellent,” I cheerfully replied, looking to my men, who were putting on a hell of a show with their alpha expressions and their body language projecting a fierceness as a unit. “Let’s wait in her office.”

      The four of them nodded, and I gestured for them to head into the private office first. As I was about to walk in, Nikko spoke.

      “So there shouldn’t be any issues with my return then? The investigation is still ongoing and all, but there’s not enough evidence to say I wasn’t a victim in the church incident. Therefore, I’ll be able to do as I please, correct?”

      “And she won’t be targeted by those who may think otherwise?” The new voice intrigued me, making my smile grow even wider.

      I knew damn well the comment was directed to me, but I took another step forward to enter the office and Professor Xin spoke, stopping me. “Ms. Solange? Do you mind staying out to chat for a moment? It will be quick,”

      I glanced over my shoulder at him, noticing the seriousness that peeked through his gold-framed glasses. “Sure.” I shrugged and looked back at my four men who stood patiently in the office. “You guys sit down and get comfortable. I won’t be long.” I winked and watched them nod, all of them wearing calm expressions.

      They weren’t worried about me anymore, their obvious support only leaving me even more pumped up to settle the score between Nikko and me.

      Closing the door and turning around to face her, I put my hands casually in my blazer pockets, all while Star sat on my shoulder and purred happily.

      “Is there something we need to discuss?” I questioned.

      Shirley didn’t have the chance to answer before the tall, slender, all-in-black male spoke up. “We need verbal confirmation that you won’t be disturbing my client, Nikko Fireside, during her year here.”

      I smiled sweetly at him. “What makes you think there would be a disturbance?”

      He frowned at my response and I carried on, “From my perspective, my team and I are only here to see our Headmaster in regard to the appointment she requested. Regardless, whether we do or don’t know why we’re here isn’t any of yours or your client’s concern. I’ve made no contact with your client since the very brief meeting we had where we both swore in front of the jury to not lie regarding our statements about the bombing. Other than that, I’ve been living my best life while enjoying my summer with my loving boyfriends.”

      My eyes looked over to Nikko and I could already see the seething anger beginning to leak into her expression, but I kept my pleasant gaze and carried on. “My team and I will have no time to waste on your client, considering she has no relevance to any of us. I also remember very clearly that you wrote in the agreement we all signed that the headmaster and staff would ensure we had no classes together or in close proximity to one another. Has that suddenly changed?”

      “No,” he answered.

      I shrugged, and Star shook her body, the motion causing red and orange glitter to rain over one side of my uniform. We all took a second to stare at her, only for her to poof and re-poof on my other side and do the same thing, loving that she now had an audience to watch her antics.

      “Then isn’t it a little bold to use such a statement as ‘she won’t be targeted by those who may think otherwise?’ I’m sure you could be referring to anyone on the entire school grounds, but your timing seems a little too perfect when I merely want to get my scheduled meeting over with and start my third year at S.S.S. in peace.”

      He was quiet, and I could see Nikko practically shaking in her spot, purely out of anger.

      “Well, I think I’ve said enough, haven’t I? We’re already breaking that rule about us not being in the same room together, but due to the circumstances, I guess it couldn’t be helped. Just remember that I was right on time for my appointment, and I’m well aware of the headmaster’s ten-minute-break policy between scheduled meetings. If this was brought up in court, the breach would be on your client’s side, not mine.”

      The man frowned and I sighed dramatically. “Anyway, is there anything else we need to discuss?” I looked to Professor Xin, and the smile on his lips brightened his whole face. He fixed his glasses while Clarissa and Shirley wore proud smiles and shook their heads.

      “I’m terribly sorry for the delay. I’ll wrap this up and we can start our meeting shortly. I’ll make sure your first-period professor knows you are with me so if we do run a tad late, they will understand,” Shirley elaborated.

      “Thank you. We’d appreciate that.” I bowed my head in thanks and looked back at Nikko and her representative.

      “If you want more reassurance that your client will be safe during her third year here, rest assured. I have more important things to worry about,” I turned around, but stopped and looked over my shoulder. “With the new curriculum in place and the best of the best security lathered all across S.S.S. property, I wouldn’t be worried about your client’s ‘safety’. Anyone who thinks they can get away with crossing the rules now is only setting themselves up for failure. Better yet, I dare them to. It would be quite amusing to see witness,”

      Turning my head back to face the door of Shirley’s office, I reached for the knob and said my last comment.

      “To be fair, if anyone needs to be worried about being targeted is me. It seems someone loves to have me as the center of their attention. Whether it’s due to my stunning looks, my perfect grades, or my popularity, I think there’s a higher possibility of me being targeted. I mean, this is what? The third incident already. You’d think people would get the idea that I’m not one to play around with,”

      “You’re nowhere near popular, stunning, or smart compared to me,” Nikko huffed, drawing everyone else’s attention.

      “Nikko,” the male’s voice was in sheer warning, knowing exactly that anything Nikko said could be used against her, especially in the presence of Shirley, Clarissa, and Professor Xin - the three of them probably trying to find a loophole in whatever scheme these guys were planning.

      I opened the door but looked back to giggle and smile brightly at Nikko - her eyes locked on mine.

      “Really? That could have been at the beginning of the school year back in Year One, but from the recent polls, votes, and school articles plaster with my face on it as the most influential female entering third year for her excellent grades, charm, and focus on becoming an excellent spy, I think I’m doing pretty well. You can read it in today’s paper if you think I’m lying. Or in fact, keep a copy just in case you have to prove it with your representative.” I looked at him, noticing how his eyes narrowed at me in a challenging manner, but I stood my ground and my mind felt like it was as strong as steel.

      “I’ll say this as an opening warning for the record. I and my amazing team are focused on minding our own business and enjoying this year like we should. Even with the new curriculum, we’ll only be on campus for the first half of the semester, and after that, we’re going to be on the field. Everyone should be assigned to completely different sectors; thus, we should never run into one another. Trust me, your client has nothing to fear. Or at least, not from my end. So, if you are concerned with your client’s safety, maybe you should open that peripheral vision that’s rather focused on little old me and see who is really targeting her. We all know the common saying.” I moved my eyes back to Nikko, and every bit of kindness dropped from my face until I was staring at here with raw animosity.

      “Trust no one,” With those words, I looked away and headed into the office, and with a sweet smile and bow my head to Shirley’s directions, I closed the door.

      The roles have definitely been turned. Let’s see how this game of Cat and Mouse goes.
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            Rosé And Penis Wars 3.0

          

        

      

    

    
      “Who is going to win this year’s Penis War Competition,” I sweetly sang, tapping my index finger against my perky lips.

      I stared at my four men who were positioned on the couch in nothing but their boxers, swinging my fourth glass of rosé and bobbing my head to the music that was playing in the background.

      With all the wine and coursing confidence that lingered from today’s confrontation, I was feeling a little wild and impatient to have some fun.

      “Isn’t Wolfgang going to win this easily?” Ryuu questioned. “He won last year,”

      “Are you preparing for your ultimate defeat?” Wolfgang chuckled.

      “I rather avoid hurting my cock’s feelings, thank you very much,” Ryuu huffed.

      “His cock has feeling,” Yuriel shook his head. “The irony.”

      “Hey. It has a cool name!” Ryuu argued.

      “Which is?” Dimitri asked, finishing off his bottle of beer.

      “It’s brilliant. You have to prepare all your attention on it,” Ryuu emphasized.

      We all nodded and waited for him to continue.

      “The Flaming Hammer!”

      The soft sounds of the R&B love songs playlist continued to play in the background, the rest of us completely silent as we let the name shimmer in.

      My lips began to curl up, and I had to place my hand over my mouth to try not to laugh. The others were doing the same until Dimitri snickered and burst into roaring laughter.

      “Did you just call your cock a The Flaming Hammer?!” he exclaimed.

      Wolfgang was the next to cave in. 

      “Out of all the cheese names in the damn book, this guy chose flaming hammer?!”

      Yuriel was laughing hard enough to wrap his arms around his stomach.

      “Couldn’t go with something that actually holds some power?”

      They laughed harder, and I ended up joining in, unable to keep the giggles at bay. This was just too good.

      Ryuu was red like a tomato, and he stuttered, “Why are you laughing? It’s a good name!”

      “No, it’s not,” the three of them laughed, Dimitri, slapping his knee while the other two were fighting off their tears.

      “Could have gone with Abraham. The Father of all Cocks!” Yuriel chortled.

      “Or Cock-A-Doddle-Thrust!” Wolfgang hollered.

      “Better yet, Megatron!” Dimitri cheered.

      I had to lower my glass to the table or I’d spill it all with how hard I was laughing.

      “It’s not that bad!” Ryuu defended.

      “Dragon Slayer? Darth Vader? Mjolnir?!” Wolfgang threw out at him.

      “I know!” Yuriel fought to keep it together. “As an angel, I’d rename your cock, The Light That Shines Bright!”

      The other two snickered before they were losing it again, the three of them laughing so hard, to the point Dimitri fell off the couch.

      “The Light That Shines Bright! Brilliant!” Wolfgang cheered.

      “Better yet, LIGHTSABER!” Dimitri roared. “Imagine?! He’d try to talk sexy to Silver and be like ‘let me work my lightsaber and bring forth the pleasure alliance!”

      “Stop, I can’t breathe,” I pleaded, laughing to the point it hurts.

      “You know what? We’re just going to call his cock Bob!” Yuriel exclaimed.

      “No! Not Bob,” Wolfgang laughed. “Bobbing my way down under, thrusting fast, make them orgasms last! Lalalala!”

      We were really dying now, the ‘A Thousand Miles’ song already beginning to get stuck in my head with those new lyrics.

      “No, we can’t do this. Let’s go back to The Light That Shines Bright!” I decided.

      Ryuu was practically steaming with embarrassment, smoking coming from his ears.

      “Are you guys finished?”

      “One more,” Wolfgang whispered. “Moby Dick!”

      “Energizer Bunny!” Dimitri piped in.

      “Excalibur!” Yuriel cheered.

      “Tiny Tim?” I added.

      And they lost it.

      “My cock may be the smallest but it’s not a damn Tiny Tim!” Ryuu huffed. 

      I laughed. “It’s better than Cocktapus!” 

      Another round of laughter. 

      “Pleasure seeking missile!” Dimitri added. 

      “Cocky the Explorer!” Wolfgang declared. 

      “He’s definitely exploring something. Thrusting his way to find new territory!” I added.

      “Now the real question. Will he reach the X that marks the spot?” Yuriel tested. 

      “Not if Bob ain’t working hard enough,” Wolfgang voiced. 

      “He needs that hammer now. Add an inch or two if we’re lucky!” Dimitri encouraged. 

      I was hysterically laughing now, and it took us a good two minutes to finally calm down. 

      “Are you guys finished?” Ryuu questioned. 

      We snickered, and I raised my finger up to signal the number one. 

      “One more minute,” I peeped. 

      He nodded, and we began to laugh even harder than before, and I felt like I’d been doing core workouts all day long. 

      When we finally calmed down, I sighed and reached for my wine. 

      “That was good,” 

      “You guys are all assholes,” Ryuu huffed. “Well, except for Silver. She can call my cock whatever she wants,”

      “I grinned and drank the remaining of my drink. “Even The Light That Shines Bright?” 

      “Even that ridiculously long name. I hope no one names their kid that,” Yuriel stated.

      “We got people calling their kids apple, vacuum, and the terminator. I think that’s a pretty unique name,” Wolfgang concluded

      “The Light That Shines Bright is a phrase,” Ryuu corrected. 

      “Better than Bob,” Dimitri replied and moved back onto the couch. “No one wants to be called Bob,”

      “Let’s have a moment of silence to all the Bobs out there,” I sang.

      The others chuckled, shaking their heads and calming down from the eventful laughter.

      “Let’s start this shall we,” I walked over to the speaker system, turning the music up and pulling out the hair tie from my hair. I swung my hip to the music, feeling way braver now that I had some good wine in me.

      Whenever I was tipsy, I always able to do things that I would have had seconds thoughts on, but with my men around, there was no need for second guesses.

      They loved me in every way.

      “This year’s challenge will be who can last the longest without cumming,” I purred, my hooded eyes landing on my four men. 

      I loved how their eyes were already glazed with lust and idolizing my body with their charming orbs. I pulled my white top over my head and followed with lowering my pink shorts. 

      Walking over to the opposite couch, I sat down and lifted my hands up to and danced moved my upper body to the beat. My hands trailed down my body in a sensual matter, and I reached behind my back to release the lock of my bra. 

      With a click, it was off and tossed to the side, and I loved the way my men stared at my girls. I stood up to move on to the next task of taking off my panties. Moving my hips seductively, I turned around, bent over slid the pink fabric down my legs after lifting each leg, I leaned down again and spread my stance a little wider.

      There was no doubt that my glistening pussy was in view, and I could only imagine how my men were taking my taunting. 

      Deciding to move to the actual competition, I leaned back up and walked towards my first victim which was Dimitri. He smirked at my arrival, and without even needing me to ask, lifted his hips and pulled down his boxers. 

      “Impatient,” I teased but went on my knees, my hand already around his cock. “I like,” 

      “I’ll try to be good,” his husky voice awakened all the good tingles.

      My tongue got to work, trailing the head of his cock before my mouth took his length. I teased him first, alternating between sucking and licking his cock.

      His breathing hitched when I took him entirely into my mouth, beginning to move up and down at a slow pace. I knew Dimitri had some good stamina, and that only made me want to test his patience.

      Up and down, I began to pick up the pace, noticing how Dimitri’s cock swelled in my mouth while it grew harder.

      “Fuck,” he moaned, and I could imagine him gripping the arm of the couch. The thought was making me wet, and I had to try and get myself too excited.

      Not yet. At least until the real action began.

      His moans grew more frequent, and I picked up the pace, hoping it would turn him on even more. His hands were gathering my hair in seconds, and he was aiding in the swift movement, almost like a natural reaction. 

      “Dammit, Silver. That mouth of yours,” he moaned, and I pondered if he was about to cum. I’d give him another minute, which ended up being two.

      He almost came but cursed and tried to calm himself down, breathing rapidly.

      Counting a bonus thirty seconds, I reached one and pulled his cock out of my mouth. Giving him a devilish smirk, I patted the head of his cock like it had just earned a reward.

      “Good work, baby,” I praised. Dimitri relaxed, still out of breath. “Thanks, Blossom,”

      I winked and moved onto Wolfgang. He licked his lips and lifted his hips to pull down his boxers. He as next for my blow job challenge, and he looked far too excited. 

      “Lick me up, sexy,” he teased. 

      “You’re going to enjoy this more than you should be,” I arched an eyebrow at him. He put his arms behind his back and relaxed. 

      “Probably,” he playfully replied.

      I smirked and decided to get on with it. Instead of teasing him, I went straight into it, taking in his cock like it was a cool popsicle. He hissed and moaned, and I smirked around his cock, knowing he was already turned on. 

      This wouldn’t take long. 

      Working up and down his cock, he moaned and told me to move faster. “Just like that baby. Work that mouth of yours,” 

      Goodness, he was making me hornier with his added commentary. My pussy was aching, wishing to be filled. I could already imagine one of them dipping their fingers into me, and I moaned and moved even faster up and down his cock. 

      “Shit, Silver!” He cursed, and his body grew rigid. “Ah!” 

      His hot cum shot into my mouth, and I stalled my movement to get every bit of it. I latched off his cock and swallowed down his cum, licking my lips and watching how his hooded eyes watched my every movement. 

      “Dammit, Silver. You’re dangerous,” 

      “I’ve gotten better, huh?” I winked. I got up and leaned down and kissed him

      He didn’t care about the linger cum in my mouth, his tongue sliding into the hollow of my mouth and enjoying the taste. 

      “I love you,” he whispered. 

      “Me too,” I replied and plucked a kiss to his lips. “You still lost,” 

      He laughed and slammed my ass. “Worth it,” 

      I giggled and crawled over to Ryuu. “Next up, The Light That Shines Bright!” 

      “That sounds more like a stage name now,” Ryuu groaned and the others quietly chuckled. 

      “You can do it, The Light That Shines Bright! We believe in you,” Wolfgang cheered. 

      “Fuck you,” Ryuu groaned. 

      I smirked and began to move my hand up and down his cock. Those mismatched eyes locked onto mine, and I smirked his cock twitched.

      Won’t be long either.

      Trailing my tongue around the head of his rod, I moved all the way down to his base, licking around it and sucking the side of his cock slowly. He took a steady breath, and I trailed my tongue up his cock before taking it in. 

      He was next to experience my up and down moves, but I went extremely fast. I could feel his muscles begin to tense up. 

      “Shit, Silver,” he groaned and moved his hips forward, and I only slowed to give him a chance to move his hips in and out. “Fuck, yes,”

      He was clearly lost in the building sensation, and soon enough, he was cumming and growling my name.

      I took in his release, and after releasing his lips, I sat on his lap and began to kiss him. He grabbed my ass and let me grind against him for a minute as we made out. Releasing him, I smirked and gave him a wink.

      “I’m sorry, The Light That Shines Bright. You have lost,”

      “Dammit. It was the damn name,” Ryuu whined.

      Wolfgang laughed. “Sure it was,”

      I got off him and moved to Yuriel. He already had his boxers off, and when I gave him a knowing look, he shrugged.

      “Might as well let you have your way. I have a growing suspicion that I’ll lose this battle,” I giggled and shook my head. “Already accepting your fate,”

      “Does that give me bonus points?” He grinned.

      “Sure,” I laughed.

      “Hey,” Ryuu and Wolfgang said together, and Dimitri chuckled. “Let’s see how this goes.”

      I positioned myself, Yuriel’s legs spread wide. “Suck me, baby,” he encouraged.

      “Getting pretty confident there,” I praised and began to move my hand up and down his cock. I’d tease him just a bit, stroking his length over and over again.

      He relaxed into the couch, clearly enjoying my handwork as his eyes darkened with hunger. When I finally wrapped my lips around his cock, he was hard and ready for me to work my mouth.

      I took his cock into my mouth and when I reached the base, I sucked hard. Then I laid my teeth light against his skin and began to trail up.

      “Just like that,” Yuriel moaned. I sucked him back into my mouth, and then speed up my movement. “Yes, Silver. Shit,”

      He gripped my hair and steadied my head, thrust himself into my mouth, I tightened my lisp around his length, and he worked harder me like he was fucking my pussy.

      I felt his muscles begin to tense up, and with a moan, he came, leaving his cock deep into my mouth - his cum shooting down my throat.

      He pulled my head back to release his cock and leaned over to claim my lips in a brutal kiss. “That was amazing, Silver. Good work,”

      “You wanted to lose,” I rolled my eyes.

      “I did,” he winked. “I’ll win next year,”

      “Deal,” I winked.

      The other two shook their heads and Dimitri grinned, his hand clearly stroking his cock.

      “Bye boys. Enjoy the walk up the stairs,” Dimitri drawled playfully.

      “Hellhounds and their damn stamina,” Wolfgang groaned.

      “You wanted to lose,” Ryuu replied. “Plus, dragons aren’t too bad, but I don’t get restraint like that.”

      “I wanted to lose. That was good, Yuriel shrugged. “Have fun you two,” he waved goodbye. They left us alone and went upstairs, and I looked at Dimitri. He patted his lap.

      “Come here, baby. Time for a good fucking,” he hummed.

      I smirked, that burning desire igniting like a flick of a lighter.

      “Coming,” I purred and walked over to him.

      “Fast or slow?”

      “Fast,” I whispered and was already positioning his cock at my entrance. His smirk widened while his eyes darkened with desire, and with ease, I slid myself onto his cock.

      We both moaned, and I hooked my arms his neck and readied myself for the glorious fucking I was about to receive.

      “Ready, baby?”

      “Totally ready,” I moaned against his lips and followed it with a deep kiss.

      My hips moved on their own record and so did his, the two of us matching rhythm as we kept our lips interlocked.

      I moaned into his mouth, knowing I was going to cum pretty soon. All that teasing left my pussy sensitively wet and I knew with Dimitri, we would be doing more than one round.

      Breaking the kiss, I moved even faster, feeling the pleasure begin to build and grow with power. “Yes, ah!”

      “That’s it, Silver. Ride my cock like that,” Dimitri ordered, slapping my ass before gripping my hips. I moved and worked myself on his cock, getting closer and closer to my orgasm.

      “Fuck!” I cursed and sank deeply onto his cock, my orgasm thrumming through me. Dimitri gave me a moment to breathe before he easily picked me up and laid me onto the couch.

      Slipping his cock back into me, and gave me a wide grin, and I knew he was about to fuck my senses out.

      “Ready, baby? This is only the beginning of round one of many,”

      “I’m already ready for you, Dimitri,” I teased.

      He smirked and began to move.
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            Mission One – Depths Of Lava Caves

          

        

      

    

    
      ~TWELVE WEEKS LATER~

      

      “RYUU! FLY FASTER!” I screamed and looked over my shoulder.

      Bursts of lava shot into the air, trying to slow us down as we soared through the air. We were approaching the island we needed to be on to pass the first Trial, the wall’s edge in clear sight.

      Ryuu roared and his wings seemed to grow even larger, aiding our speed even more. We clung tightly to his scaled body; Wolfgang and Dimitri being in their hellhound forms while I and Yuriel remained in our human ones.

      Even with the first semester and Christmas holidays, Yuriel’s wings were giving him a bit of problem. They were still recovered and white, but the phantom pain that lingered since the attack and the large scars that remained, it was tricky for Yuriel to use his wings this year.

      Professor Xin said that his body would more time to heal and didn’t want to push it if we could avoid any complications. As for myself, my magic was still trying to get to its normal peak. I’d been relying more on my shifter abilities than focusing on my magic.

      With how classes had gone during the first half, it wasn’t much of a big deal, and after the Winter Ball was canceled, we really didn’t have much to do but rest during the holidays.

      This Trial was one of three, and once we completed all three Trials, we’d be pass Year Three. With how it was scheduled, we’d finish things two months early, which was perfectly fine with the rest of us.

      I wanted a lot more time with the guys. Not just on studying and training, but for us to enjoy going on dates and heightening our bonds.

      If we survived this heated mess.

      Ryuu took a sharp turn, and we braced ourselves as a flaming meteor passed us, the head alone was almost unbearable as it swept past.

      “Fuck. Way too hot,” Yuriel grumbled. I reached for his hand and squeezed it. I wasn’t supposed to use magic, but I could help cool his temperature done just a bit. 

      My body was actually loving this heat, that burning energy in my body dancing in delight with its given environment, but I didn’t want Yuriel to pass out.

      He sighed in relief when my magic began to work its magic, and he opened his eyes and looked my way.

      “Thank you, Silver,”

      “You’re welcome,” I replied.

      We returned our attention to the approaching ledge, preparing for Ryuu to land. When we passed it, I noticed the shimmering wall, realizing that there was a protective barrier up.

      Ryuu did a U-turn and waited for the flaming pterodactyls to try and reach where we were. They came to a dramatic stop. They screeched in angry but continued hovering where they were, waiting for the barrier to come down.

      When it didn’t, they grew impatient. With a final screech, they turned around and flew away.

      Ryuu didn’t lower us to the ground until those flying fire creatures were out of sight. Once he landed, Wolfgang and Dimitri got off first, surveying the area quickly and coming back to report that it was safe.

      They shifted back into their human forms as Yuriel helped me down. Once we were all standing there, Ryuu stretched out his wings and began to shift back. The three of them were still in their combat uniforms, these ones materializing on your body after a shift to human form was complete.

      “Did we complete it?” I asked.

      The five of us looked to our watches, and a second later, the green light flicked on.

      “We did it!” I cheered, jumping up and down and looking to the others. “Trial One, done!”

      “Risky, but we did it,” Yuriel breathed in relief.

      “Good work, Ryuu,” Wolfgang reached out to pat his shoulder.

      “Those flaming birds were a pain,” Ryuu sighed and rolled his shoulders.

      “Don’t forget those pillars of lava. You can’t even predict them,” Dimitri noted.

      I grinned and looked at each of them. “Only two more to go. I think we have an awesome shot,”

      They nodded and then moved to enjoy a group hug. Once we pulled back, Dimtri began to stretch.

      “I’m starving! We should totally…” he trailed off, his eyes beginning to flicker between red and his usual golden-amber ones.

      “Dimitri?” I asked, wondering if Hellsin wanted to join in the conversation. When the silence carried on, I gave the others a worried glance.

      “Dimitri,” Yuriel repeated, and gently put his hand on Dimitri’s shoulder. He blinked a few times, his eyes continuing to switch back and forth, almost as if he and Hellsin were fighting for control.

      When they finally stalled on one color, they were burning rest with bits of gold and orange.

      Hellsin.

      “Hey, Hellsin,” I whispered, hoping to get his attention. Those red orbs landed on me, taking in my features first before he reached out and stroked my cheek. 

      “Hey, Silver,” he greeted, his slightly deeper voice giving me a bit of relief. 

      “Are you and Dimitri okay?” I worriedly asked. Yuriel moved his hand from Hellsin’s shoulder, and Hellsin looked deep in thought. 

      “Depends,” he replied.

      “What’s wrong?” I questioned. It took him a moment to think of an answer. 

      “We’re not alone here,” he revealed.

      “You mean on this side?” I inquired, and the others tensed up, getting into defensive permissions in case something came out of nowhere.

      “No,” Hellsin replied. “Another team is approaching,”

      “Really?” I clarified. None of us knew more than one team would be assigned to this spy mission, but it wasn’t like it couldn’t be a possibility.

      “Yes,” he replied. “You’re not going to be happy,”

      “Why?” I asked.

      “Nikko is with them,” he replied.

      “Ugh,” the rest of us groaned.

      “This Nikko girl is starting to become a nuisance.” Yuriel sighed.

      “Reminds me of Callister,” Wolfgang rolled his eyes.

      “Anything else, Hellsin?” Ryuu questioned. “You’re still stiff.”

      Hellsin didn’t reply. It took me sliding my arms around his waist and pulling him into a hug before his body loosened up.

      “What’s wrong, Hellsin. You can tell us,” I reasoned. He still struggled to answer, but with a heavy sigh he replied, “There’s a hellhound pack nearby,”

      “A pack of hellhounds?” Wolfgang sounded intrigued. “That’s rare,”

      “I know,” Hellsin replied. “They’re also close,”

      “Are you worried about them coming here?” I asked.

      “Not really,” he replied. “I’m sure they’ve picked up our scent, and that worries me. I’m not in the mood for a confrontation,” he admitted.

      “Well, we’re already done our exam and they can’t come past the barrier. We good,” Yuriel reminded.

      “Ya,” Hellsin replied and sniffed the air. “The other team is here,”

      We looked back past the barrier, noticing some three people flying towards the ledge. I easily spotted Nikko, a frown on my face.

      Glancing around, I then noticed Zuri.

      “Huh?! Zuri!” I exclaimed, looking at the others. They appeared to be just as confused as I.

      “Where’s the rest of her team?” Ryuu asked.

      “Did they get separated?” I pondered. “Or maybe they were split for some strange reason and had to take a different exam?”

      “That could be a possibility, Yuriel admitted. “If someone doesn’t show, the teams have to be balanced. Most of the time, if that’s the case, they’ll move the leader onto another team,”

      “Shit,” I groaned. “At least they’re almost here.”

      “Ya,” Hellsin replied.

      We watched them get closer to the barrier, and Hellsin moved to stand beside me, his arm hooking around my waist.

      It wasn’t until they were a minute away, did my senses begin to tingle.

      “Something is off,” I admitted. “I just don’t know what it is,”

      “Really?” Wolfgang questioned.

      “Maybe,” I shrugged. “Not sure,”

      Glancing around the approaching team, Nikko was next to two others, and Zuri was being carried by another fly shifter.

      Out of nowhere, a meteor shot towards the three approaching shifters, coming from their side. We gasped, the three of them not noticing the approaching threat.

      When they did, it was far too late.

      “AH!” The first shifter that was on our far right got a direct hit, his body going up in flames and dropping towards the lava floor. The second guy and Nikko tried to swiftly avoid the attack, but they were still both hit.

      They screamed in pain, the two of them falling downward. The shifter holding Zuri came to a stop, both of them watching in horror as their comrades fell to their impending doom.

      Then pillars of lava began to shoot out, and I noticed the approaching fire pterodactyls.

      “Zuri!” I screamed and waved my hands. 

      When her eyes locked in my direction, I pointed at the sky behind her. She looked back, and I caught her shriek. The guy carrying her followed Zuri’s gaze, and with a gasp, he was racing towards the barrier.

      The pterodactyls were closing in fast, their eyes reflecting the joy of the chase.

      Nikko seemed to be the only one to regain her flight, one of her wings looked injured as she soared right through the barrier. Her landing was a harsh one, and she groaned in agony while she struggled to get up.

      The guys moved to protect me, all four of them standing in front of me, blocking Nikko’s sight of me, but I was focused on Zuri and the shifter with her.

      Please make it!

      I braced myself as they closed in, but my eyes grew wide when one of the pterodactyls shot a flaming blast at them, the attack striking the guy’s wing. 

      “Ah!” The guy screamed in agony, his body beginning to fall. Zuri went from human to bunny form in a poof, and the two of them were falling. 

      “No!” I screamed. 

      We all watched in horror as they both fell towards the lava, but the male growled and spun so his back faced the approaching lava. He caught Zuri’s little body and with a fierce flap of his one wing, he avoiding the lava surface and began making his way to the barrier at a lower altitude. 

      I sighed in relief, but I knew they weren’t out of the woods just yet. Noticing how the pterodactyls were gaining speed again, I moved away from the men, summoning my wings with a simple though.

      “Sil-” Hellsin tried to stop me, but I pushed off the ground. My ring blared to life and shifted into the weapon I needed to strike these pterodactyls down.

      Once I was at a good height, I immediately aimed my set of magically created arrows at the approaching pterodactyls. Shooting them towards their targets, I dived down, my wings wrapping around me to speed me up.

      When I was seconds from the lava surface, I opened them up and gilded just above it. Racing towards the guy and Zuri, it wasn’t long before I heard the three cry-outs from the pterodactyl - all three arrows hitting their targets head-on.

      Reaching Zuri and the man, I came to a stop and lifted myself slightly higher to fly over him. Then I turned around and hooked my arms under his armpit.

      With a powerful flap of my wings, I raced upward while making my way to the approaching ledge. Closer and closer, the determination to reach the barrier was fierce.

      The others seemed hopeful and I began to smile as were seconds away. My eyes noticed Nikko, who somehow managed to get up. Her eyes were watching us intently, but then they grew wide with sheer terror.

      I immediately followed her gaze and cursed, my wings flapping hard to avoid the silent meteor that was seconds from hitting us. No wonder why the others didn’t hear its approach.

      “Shit!” I screamed and did my best to make a barrier to stop the collision, but it did nothing but ease the impact. We shrieked as we took half the toll of the attack, our bodies falling towards the lava.

      I tried to maneuver us away towards the rocks, attempting to land on a platform of any kind, but we were falling too fast due to the weight. 

      “Dammit! I can’t,” I warned, hoping everyone braced themselves for our deaths. 

      The guy cursed and he turned over. “Retract your wings!” He ordered to me. I did what he asked, hoping he had some kind of plan. He handed Zuri to me, and I hugged her tightly. 

      He began to swing us, the spinning getting faster and faster like a merry-go-round. 

      Then he suddenly let us go, and we went flying towards the cliff. 

      “AH!” I screamed, clinging to Zuri as we soared backward. I tried to keep my eyes open, and they widened when I saw the guy who’d swung us, flying the opposite direction - sending him closer to the lava surface.

      I expected him to recover, to have a second option, his body far too close to the lava surface now, but his eyes locked on mine, their brown orbs meeting mine. 

      All I could see was defeated, and my eyes widened, realizing what he’d just done. 

      With one final smile, his body crashed into the sizzling lava. His shriek haunted my ears, and I watched his body dissolved into the burning liquid until there was no sign left of him. 

      Then my body crashed and I blacked out.
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      “Silver! Please, wake up!” 

      The mental call made me stirred me awake. I lifted my head, feeling a throbbing pain in my head. It took me a second to remember what happened, and with it, I shot up and glanced around. 

      “Shit!” I cursed and glanced around. Noticing that Zuri was still in my arms. We’d landed on a stone platform that was off to the side. 

      I noticed the single flaming pterodactyl that circled above. It could have surely killed us by now, but it didn’t make sense that it was hovering above like that. 

      Looking down, I noticed the little glowing body of my familiar, and then did I notice the ice barrier around us. She was staring at me with wonder, and when I blinked and tilted my head, she sat up and looked excited to get my attention. 

      “Mewr!” 

      “Star,” I whispered and gave her a loving smile. “Thank you,” 

      “Mewr!” She replied and ran over to me. I picked her up with my free hand, and she rubbed her head against my cheek. 

      With a grin and look at the lava out below, I knew what I had to do. 

      “Star. Take Zuri to the ledge, I’ll be right there,” I promised. 

      She gave me a long stare, and I returned it, hoping I displayed enough confidence. She gave me a nod and hopped onto my shoulder to snuggle against my neck for a long moment. Then she hopped off and sat next to Zuri, her body glowing brilliantly. 

      With one last glance, she was gone, and I worked on standing up. With determination, I summoned my wings, and I was in the hair. 

      Staring down at the lava as a reminder of my raging anger, I began to fly upward to catch the pterodactyl attention. Once I did, I headed away from the ledge, needing enough space and to pull the pterodactyl away from the others. 

      The moment I had enough distance, the ring burned and changed into a bow. I turned around and created a single magic bow and aimed for the approaching flaming pterodactyl that opened its mouth to make a battle cry. 

      It would be it’s last. 

      With one last glare at its burning body, I let go of the arrow and it soared through the air. It hit its target, and upon impact the pterodactyl exploded, leaving nothing but raining gold dust. 

      Lowering the bow and my free arm. I stared down at the lava long and hard, before closing my eyes. 

      “Thank you for your sacrifice,” I whispered. 

      My body ached, and I let go of my initial anger, enough for Lia to return the weapon into ring form. My wings felt heavier than before, but I took a deep inhale and decided to get moving. I stopped for a second, catching an interesting scent. 

      It reminded me of Dimitri, but that didn’t make sense. He was on the ledge with the others. 

      “SILVER! BEHIND!” 

      Wolfgang’s voice shocked me, but I did as he said, just in time to catch onto the large meteor heading straight for me. I shrieked and tried to avoid it, but it bashed into my side. 

      I screamed, feeling as though my ribs had crushed inward, and my body began to fall once more. 

      NO!” 

      Biting my lip hard, I fought to get my wings to work, but it was as though they had reached their limit as well. I tried and tried until they returned tom y back altogether. I noticed the approaching lava, and I could feel Wolfgang’s fear. 

      I didn’t expect the simple sentence to roll into my mind, and when it did, time seemed to slow down. 

      

      No matter what, please know that we love you, Silver Spell Solange. 

      

      I’d failed my men and was on my way to my doom, and yet they still were able to tell me how much they loved me. Not that I was a failure, or that I’d end up causing them more grief, but that I was loved by all of them. 

      It should have given me relief to know I was adored as I approached my death.

      But it made me angry. 

      Why do I always have to die? Why did my men have to suffer when I was around? It wasn’t fair! The single burning flame that coursed through me burned with strife, and before I knew it, my body was shifting, bones cracking out and into place. 

      I had four legs now, and I turned my body around. The lava didn’t fear me. It would obey me because I was its commander. 

      The moment my paws hit the sizzling surface, I darted forward, fast and hard. My lungs burned but my body coursed with energy as I ran on top of the lava and headed towards the ledge. 

      The sight of my men and their shocked expression motivated me even greater, and with ease, I double my speed. I heard approaching steps. It made no sense when we were on lava, but I didn’t focus on it. 

      Reaching the edge of the rocky wall, I began to make the climb, jumping up from left to right, going faster and faster as I felt the approaching presence. 

      I reached the ledge and used the last bit of force to soar me through the barrier, feeling a chomping of teeth sound come from behind. 

      I tried to skid to a stop, but I only tumbled and landed on my side. My breath was heavy, and my body began to shift back on its own. My broken rib was killing me, and I fought to not breathe as deeply because it felt like a million piercing needles. 

      “Silver!” I heard my guys call out, and I opened my eyes just slightly to look at my watch.

      The light shone green once again, and my eyes came to a close, my mind completely at peace.
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            Mission Three – Princess Rescue Mission

          

        

      

    

    
      “I‘m on my way!” I ran on top of the buildings, with my magic enhanced guns in hand. Reach the edge, I pushed off it and used my magic to aid in levitating me across the gap between buildings. 

      “I have the item in possession. Heading to the final checkpoint. Once the watch turns green, we’ll regroup,” I ordered through the intercom in my ear. 

      “Got it,” they replied. 

      I hung up and continued to race off the buildings. I was minutes from the checkpoint, and I was delighted to finally get this over with. Skidding to a stop, I leaned against the hidden spot along the wall, needing to catch my breath and hide from the opposing agents who were supposed to stop me. 

      My phone began to vibrate, and I pulled it out to give the screen a confusing look. 

      Ryuu’s sister. 

      Debating on whether to pick it up or not, I decided to do just that and pick it up. 

      “Hello?” 

      “Silver?” Ryuu questioned. 

      “What’s wrong, princess?” I asked in confusion. Even though the phone, I could smell her fear. 

      “I need your help. I’m trapped.” 

      “Trapped?” I whispered into the phone and knelt down to the ground to keep myself from being seen. 

      “Yes. Trapped. I need help,” she repeated. “The scary girl may come back,” 

      “Where are you? I’m coming,” I voiced.

      “There are lots of buildings where I am. I’m in a cage thing. It’s not hard to open, but I’m scared to leave.” 

      Closing my eyes, I focused on trying to pick up where she was. I knew her scent from when I visited during the summer, and now that I was more focused, I picked it up with a single breeze that passed by,

      She’s close! 

      “I’m coming!’ I voiced.

      “Okay,” she replied. “I love you, Silver,” 

      “I love you too. What I want you to do is get out of the cage thing if you can and hide. I’ll know where you are,” I encouraged. 

      “Alright,” she replied. 

      With that, I hung up and was jolting from my place. I pressed the button that connects to me to the others. “Ryuu? Problem.” 

      “What?” he asked. 

      “Your sister’s in danger.”

      There was a long silence until his voice came back on the speaker. It was so cold, I almost thought the chilling question was directed to me, 

      “Where is she?” 

      “I’m locating her now. I have her scent, but someone clearly kidnapped her. I’m almost there. I need one of you to come to track me. I don’t know if I can keep her safe with my ribs still not healed.” 

      “I’m on my way!” Ryuu declared. 

      “Alright,” I replied. 

      It didn’t take me long to find the spot, and I immediately knew where she was once I saw the empty cage. Going behind the tower structure, I saw Ryuu’s sister curled up in a ball, her pink phone in her hand. 

      “Hey there, Princess,” I whispered. 

      She lifted her head, and those beautiful mixed eyes filled with tears. “Silver!” She opened her arms and I immediately hugged her. 

      “Let’s get you out of here,” I whispered. Lifting her up, I was ready to dart forward when I heard a shrill voice.

      “Dammit! She’s gone!” I recognized the voice immediately and cursed. 

      Nikko!”

      “I’m working on it, Sir. Yes. Yes. I’ll locate them. I promise!” 

      Without waiting to hear what she had to say, I quickly moved from my place and jumped into the air, my wings piercing out of my back. Racing through the air, I heard Nikko’s shriek, and when I looked back, there she was, chasing after me.

      Speeding up as much as I could, I felt a weight on my shoulders and looked to see Star. She brushed her head against my cheek in greeting before focusing ahead.

      I knew what she was thinking, and as we got closer to where the check place was, I thought to her. 

      “Star. Take her to Guardia!” 

      “Mewr!” she replied, and her body began to glow. Within seconds, Ryuu’s sister was gone from my grasp, but I felt someone approaching me. 

      Looking back, I screamed and lifted my arms up to try and blow the attack, but it was too late. I high-pitch scream left my lips, and my body began to fall quickly towards the ground. 

      Dammit…

      I was closing conscious fast, the sudden fall making the world spin around me. 

      I’m sorry everyone. I can’t…

      My body felt like it was going to give up, but something caught me. I opened my tired eyes, and they grew wide at the realization that the person to catch me was Ryuu. 

      His dragon wings were spread out and he flapped them hard to increase our speed. “Hang on, Silver. The others are already the checkpoint. Once we pass it, Nikko can’t get there.” Ryuu spoke over the shrilling winds. 

      “SILVER! RYUU!” 

      I had enough strength to look over to the side, and I was shocked to see that the others waving quickly on one of the floors in the glass buildings. I looked up to Ryuu, unsure how we were about to do this, and a playful grin plagued his lips. 

      “Time to make an earth-shattering entry! Brace yourself, Silver,” He warned. 

      “Alright!” I replied and used the last bit of magic to make a barrier around us. 

      In seconds we went crashing through the window, and Ryuu spread his wings out to slow us down. He landed with ease, and we turned back to see Nikko pull back. 

      Her anger was apparent, and she cursed and flew upward. A barrier suddenly formed along the glass wall of the building, and we looked down to our watches. 

      It flickered a bright green, and just like that, we’d officially past our third trial.
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      “I‘m just checking something real quick,” I called out. “I’ll be down there in a few,” 

      Closing the door to my dorm room, I walked over to the vanity and dropped the other letters and junk mail on the table. 

      Reaching for the envelope opener, I worked on opening the single envelop that had my results. It didn’t take me long, and with ease, I pulled the set of papers out from the envelope.

      I should have opened the results with the guys around but having a bit of privacy to read them first was always comforting. 

      With a shaky breath, I unfolded the piece of documents, skipping the basic introduction stuff and going to the last part, where it showed my final results post-final exam. 

      My eyes began to scan the document, my heart beating rapidly against my chest.

      

      
        
        ANALYSIS REPORT- YEAR THREE - SEMESTER 6 FINAL RESULTS:

      

      

      

      
        
        NAME:

        SILVER SPELL SOLANGE

      

      

      

      
        
        GENDER:

        F

      

      

      

      
        
        MAGIC LEVEL:

        SSS

      

      

      

      
        
        SHIFTER TYPE:

        ANGEL

        HELLHOUND

        ELEMENTAL WOLF - TYPE A (Match)

      

      

      

      
        
        SHIFTER TYPE:

        ANGEL

        HELLHOUND

        ELEMENTAL WOLF - TYPE A (match)

        MAGERI DRAGON

      

      

      

      
        
        MAGIC ARTIFACT:

        RING

      

      

      

      
        
        CURRENT GRADE:

        SSS
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        OFFICIAL DNA RESULTS:

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Shifter Hybrid - Shapeshifter Gene Identified

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Patient DNA reveals extreme rare genetic trait known as

        SSS - SHAPE. SHIFTER. STRAND.

      

      

      

      
        
        Trait originality from FATHER gene. Witch qualities from MOTHER gene.

      

      

      

      
        
        Further investigation and testing needed:

        First identified Witch Shifter Hybrid since LIA ANN ARCHANGEL.

      

      

      

      
        
        Unknown powers, traits, and abilities to follow.

        Monitor wisely and ensure shifter traits and magic are balanced accordingly.

      

      

      

      I was ready to sigh in relief, but there was an unfamiliar part to the bottom half, and when I read it, my heart dropped.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Update Status:

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Unidentified pathogen in the client’s brain. Needs further investigation and treatment to stop deterioration progress. Pathogen identical to Father’s illness.

      

      

      

      
        
        Life expectancy:

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Ten Months

          

        

      

    

    
      “Ten months,” I whispered, but quickly put the papers on the table, right underneath the vanity. The door opened a second later, and I looked back to see Yuriel.

      “Dinner’s ready,” he smiled sweetly at me.

      “Right! Coming,” I smiled back. He nodded and closed the door, and I looked back at the vanity and took a deep inhale.

      “Ten months. Ten…more months.” Looking into the mirror, I took a deep inhale and let it out.

      

      
        
        “Alright, Year Four. Let’s hope I can make it to graduation day.”

      

      

      
        
        TO BE CONTINUED.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        COMING SOON- Oct 4th, 2019:

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        PreOrder Now: books2read.com/SSS4

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Here’s a sneak peek of BLAZING ACADEMY, coming out this October 6th, 2019!

      

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        https://books2read.com/BLAZINGACADEMY

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        BLURB:

      

        

      
        When the element of fire burns within your veins, the academy for all things scorching is the best place to learn how to make that flame burn even hotter.

      

        

      
        Alice Blaze is my name, and I’m not exactly your typical sixteen-year-old. My mom disappeared after my birth and my dad was an alcoholic maniac, so I was raised by my protective grandparents in the single house up the hill. The one people only come to visit on Halloween.

      

        

      
        Because, yeah, apparently, our house is haunted. Naturally.

      

        

      
        As an orphan living in a spooky house, it’s no surprise that my life has been…eventful. I’ve been inadvertently causing trouble since I was little and it always ends up with something combusting into flames. You know, lighting up the curtains, exploding vials in lab class. And don’t get me started with the accidental school fire. Need I say more?

      

        

      
        The flames really hit the fan when I’m accused of shattering all the windows in the entire school. Of course, that doesn’t make sense because it has nothing to do with my burning nemesis. But it doesn’t matter. Expulsion is imminent and my grandparents are fed up with my constant transfers.

      

        

      
        But then something amazing happens: a letter of invitation lands right onto our doorstep. Or window.

      

        

      
        I’m invited to Blazing Academy, the school for all things — and people — that are scorching hot. Shifters, demons, and blazing hot witches…oh, right. I almost left that part out. According to the school, that’s what I am. A blazing hot witch.

      

        

      
        Let’s hope that’s all I am, and that this first semester goes a whole lot smoother than I’m imagining. Otherwise my whole life might just go up in smoke.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE: Sweet Sixteen

          

        

      

    

    
      “Alice! You’re going to be late for school!”

      I turned over to hug one of my multiple pillows that crowded around the head of my bed. Even with two fans on and my window half open, I was still far too hot.

      It simply wasn’t bothering me because I was half asleep, but I was glad I only wore underwear to sleep because clothes were a no-no in this weather.

      It was September, and I was baffled that it was still so hot. I always ran a little warm, even in the most chill days in winter, but it always left me wishing my grandparents would invest in an air conditioner.

      Yes, our old, “haunted” building of a house needed a few renovations, but we were living in the time and age where we could afford a portable AC.

      My grandma always gave the excuse that my room was in the attic and the hose connector to release the air pressure and water or whatever wouldn’t reach the ground. It was all excuses to me.

      Fans did barely anything up here. It did a bloody good job circulating the hot air, but to actually cool me off? I might as well eat ice cream every hour of the day.

      Today was the third day of me going to another school that was forced to accept me. I always got a few brow raises when I’d acknowledge that I’d transferred from school twenty-something. I’d lost count, but from what I remembered, I was at school twenty-five before I made my lab vial combust.

      Seriously, it was an accident.

      People thought I was a witch. Or a red-haired, possessed female who looked like she was a part of a cult instead of a student trying to get her high school diploma.

      My name was Alice Blaze, and I had a running streak of getting kicked out of every school I’d been allowed entry in.

      It started in daycare and lead to grade school, and now, high school. It wasn’t my fault, or at least, that’s what I was told to say each time I “fucked up.” See, there was something about the element of fire that hated me.

      It had to be a past life vendetta or curse I had to my name because when fire was involved, I was signing off another transfer form and moving to the next school a few days later.

      Lighters, fireplaces, even plain olden day matches. The spark of a flame matched with how I was currently feeling that day and either ended up with something burning to crisp or catching on fire and summoning the entire fire department to our school grounds.

      Sometimes, I could be in the happiest mood, and the flames will be all playful and try and burn the classroom down for fun.

      Due to constant fire mishaps, whenever I enrolled in a new school, the fire department was on speed dial. That was one fact that the students always found out about before the common ‘Blazing Alice’ nickname came to be.

      How I wished to just be homeschooled. At least no one would have to deal with the fire mishaps I apparently created or stalk me all the way home to see the tall castle on the top of the hill.

      Our house was literally the only one on the hill, and it gave you haunted house vibes. Totally spooky, painted in all black, and our garden and front lot were covered in thick trees and a few vines.

      I wished they were nice and tall, the perfect wall of nature to shield us from the city’s ridicule. The school that was thirty minutes from my house by bike was the only one that was willing to accept and tolerate all the trouble I caused.

      The principal was best friends with my grandparents and was doing us this favor. It was nice of her, but I wasn’t interested in the pity acceptance.

      If I could be homeschooled, life would have been far easier. No more problems, no students bothering me, and it would be easier to study because no one would interrupt me.

      The one problem with all of my schools was that I was an easy target to pick on. I was the tallest out of the females, standing at 5′9″. I loved wearing heels or anything to bring me up to 6′0″, but that merely got more attention.

      Adding my small waist, wider hips, tanned skin, and extremely red hair, I was the sore spot in a bland hallway, and among my peers, I was the “weird” one.

      I never asked to be this way, but I embraced it. My grandparents taught me early to love myself for who I was, and I’d thrived with that.

      Would have been nice to have contact lenses strong enough to last a day of school, but beggars can’t be choosers.

      The most distinct attribute regarding my appearance was my red eyes. People thought they were contacts and that I wore them to grab attention. No one ever believed me when I said they were real and that I wasn’t the Devil’s daughter.

      I’d gotten used to it by now, and even with knowing they were real, I lied and said they were contacts to avoid being called a trouble maker AND a liar.

      A girl could carry only so many labels.

      “Alice! Don’t make me come up there!” Grandma called from the second floor.

      Snuggling my pillow tightly, I wondered if I ignored her long enough, she’d let me skip school today.

      Today was my birthday after all. Did I really need to go to school?

      My sweet sixteen was here, but I didn’t feel any different. No one was going to treat me a little nicer because it was the day I was born, and I surely wasn’t expecting a happy birthday either.

      Blazing Alice didn’t have friends, because she was too dangerous to be around. That’s what people liked to spread around the school, no matter how long I lasted before being kicked out.

      If only I could be one of those girls who had a group of friends who cared about these milestones. To have someone sing happy birthday and present me with a cupcake with a candle on top.

      With my fire problem, we weren’t allowed to have candles in the classroom, but just for once, it would have been nice to experience it with good company.

      “Woof?”

      Something nudged my nose, and I poked an eye open to see the tiny black wolf. I hoped it was a wolf, but it very well could have been a husky breed puppy.

      This little guy had been wandering through our thick trees when I came home from my first day of school. It was stuck in a patch of vines, and though I wasn’t one to feel sympathy for wildlife, this mini wolf was far too adorable to ignore.

      The plan was to get her out and let her be free to find her pack, but she ended up following me into my haunted house, and I basically couldn’t get rid of her.

      My grandparents tried and failed miserably. Thus, the reason why this cute puppy wolf thing was now chilling in my bed in a last attempt to wake me up.

      “Woof!”

      “I should call you Wolfie,” I mumbled, and closed my eyes.

      “Woof!” The light nudge to my nose, followed by the little licks, made me grin.

      “Be lucky you’re cute,” I muttered but lifted my hand to ruffle her fur. She kept licking my face and it wasn’t until her tail smacked my cheek, then I sat up.

      “‘Nope. Not being wolf farted on today. Your farts can kill,” I groaned.

      Hearing the creaky ladder steps, I groaned and lifted my blanket to cover my breasts. Soon enough, my grandma was at the entrance of the attic.

      “Aren’t you too old to be climbing ladders?” I whined.

      She rolled her eyes. “I’m fifty-four, Alice. That’s not old.”

      “Old to you guys is when you need a knee replacement, which I researched was seventy-five from the new statistics. However, I think it’s when you have grey hair, which you do,” I acknowledged.

      She gave me a scowl and I merely shrugged. “You said you always want me to say the truth. I’m stating facts.”

      “Go get ready for school.”

      “Do I have to?” I whined. “Can’t I skip today? Pretty please?”

      “Even if it’s your birthday, you need an education. I promised the principal that unless you were super sick, you wouldn’t skip school. What I will do is drive you to school,” she offered.

      “That makes me sad. No thanks.” I frowned and looked at wolf pup who crawled onto my lap.

      “Woof!”

      “Did you give her a name?”

      “No.” I sighed. “Call her Cyrus. Reminds me of a girl version of Cerberus,” I suggested.

      “Woof Woof!”

      “Really?” My grandma gave me one of her common ‘I can’t believe your logic’ looks. I gave her a nod. “She likes it! Plus, she could be a demon from hell here to make sure I’m not lonely.”

      Grandma shook her head. “I’m making breakfast. Get in the shower,” she stated, and before I could protest, headed back down the ladder.

      With a pout of my lips, I mumbled, “Not fair. She didn’t even say Happy Birthday.”

      Deciding to get up, I petted Cyrus and picked her up from the bed. Lowering her to the floor, she ran around by my feet as I sat up and stretched.

      After a minute of sitting almost naked on my bed, I got up and walked over to my desk chair that my uniform was resting on. I would have been worried about how wrinkled it was, but I couldn’t care less.

      I already hated this school and couldn’t wait for something to go awry. It would be the best gift a girl like me could ask for. Maybe that would convince my grandparents to let me be homeschooled.

      If Dad wasn’t a recovering alcoholic getting rehab, he could have given permission for me to be homeschooled.

      My Dad was an interesting character. I sometimes wondered if he was really crazy, but basically, my grandparents hated him. They were my grandparents from my Mother’s side, and the only thing they had to say about my Dad was what an irresponsible adult he was. I’d never gotten the chance to meet my Dad’s parents.

      Dad has been fighting with alcohol addiction for years. It hadn’t been like that when he married my mom, but when she left after carrying me to full term, it left a hole in my Dad’s heart.

      Even after sixteen years, he still missed my Mom. He wouldn’t admit it to anyone but me, and it pained me that there was nothing I could do to help him. He was in my life when I was younger, but I was mainly in my grandparents’ care.

      I got to visit him once in a while, but that slowly changed when his addiction got worse. He went from drinking two bottles of alcohol a day to a whole case, and when he’d get violent, my grandparents deemed him incapable of raising me.

      It was only a matter of time.

      The one thing I’m sure lead to my Dad drinking more was how similar I looked to my Mom. From the few pictures I carried of her, I was her mini-me and now that I was growing far too fast, I looked almost identical to her now.

      With heels, we’d be at the same height, though my figure was just a little curvier than hers. My red locks were a shade brighter, but my eyes were identical, along with my lightly tanned skin.

      I had no clue what my mother’s background was, but my Dad was Caucasian. Whatever the combo was, it gave me a light tan mix and made it difficult for people to figure out if I was white or native.

      My cultural background wasn’t a big deal to me. It didn’t deny who I was or give me some urge to learn where I came from.

      All I wanted was to fit in at school. To learn more about myself and my studies. Not deal with the daily drama and teasing over me being far too accident prone.

      If I could even call it that.

      Regardless of my questionable ethnicity, I hadn’t seen Dad in a while. He tried to show up during holidays, and at least text me once in a blue moon when he remembered he had a daughter, but the distance had really taken a stab at our Father-Daughter bond.

      I didn’t blame my grandparents for doing what they did, and even with the multiple school mishaps, they still took care of me and were willing to do the walk of shame to the principal’s office every time I got in trouble.

      They loved me, yes, but it would have been nice to have both my parents here to raise me rather than them.

      If my mom was around, maybe she’d be able to figure out what was wrong with me.

      Heading to the bathroom, I took a nice cool shower to wake me up. After that, I brushed my teeth and did a quick makeup look. I wasn’t super into makeup but enjoyed a bit of a smoky eye look and red lipstick.

      If my uniform could have some red to match my hair, eyes, lips, and red heels, that would make the black and white uniform less dull in comparison to my pop of color.

      Leaving my lipstick for last, I gathered my single notebook, pencil case, phone, and the latest spells and fashion magazine from my wooden desk and placed it all into my red backpack.

      I wasn’t one to make notes or even study for long, which left me being called a smart ass. Another quality I’d taken from my mom, who was apparently a genius. I’m talking one-hundred percent, straight A-plus student genius.

      My dad was more athletic, which was perfect for me since I took that trait from him and was the fastest runner at any school I attended during track season.

      That reminded me of the time I’d been at one school for most of the training period for track and field, only to transfer to the opposite school they were facing in the league championships.

      Did my new school use that as an advantage? Of course. Top runner and league champion for the school’s first official win. Ah, the few good times where students my age actually praised and acknowledged my existence.

      I moved onto the next school during summer break and never got a chance to make some good friends that I thought were interesting. That’s why I just stopped trying.

      It was disappointing to try and get along with people and then have to become long-distance friends. Those relationships barely lasted that long. No one around here was going to input that much effort into a friendship with the new transfer student.

      Putting my bag on my shoulder and looking around my room, I nodded once and glanced down to Cyrus, who was sitting on my foot.

      She loved doing that, which was her way of saying ‘take me downstairs for food please’. Having her for three days had brightened my life just a little bit.

      My grandparents may have forgotten my birthday, but the spots of love Cyrus showed me were enough to make me happy.

      Leaning down, I picked her up with ease and made it down the ladder. Heading downstairs, I noticed that grandpa’s brown leather coat was gone as were his matching shoes; both items usually rested against the wall near the door.

      “Where’s Grandpa?” I asked when I entered the kitchen. “Did he go fishing again?”

      “Yes, he did,” Grandma replied.

      “But it’s September,” I reasoned. “There are barely any fish in the lakes by now.”

      “Doesn’t stop him. You know that,” she replied and lowered the plate of pancakes on the dining table. “Don’t take too long to eat, I have an important meeting to go to.”

      “Morning bingo isn’t important,” I noted but headed to my spot at the table.

      “It is when I can win money,” Grandma countered.

      “Would that money go to fixing the house?” I suggested.

      “The house is in perfect condition,” she argued.

      “Uh huh. I think you forgot about the hole in the roof that I patched up with a metal plate from the basement. I’m sure that came from a broken appliance somewhere in the house. Then add the fact that only my toilet works properly, and the water is cold again,” I explained some of the many faults in our old house.

      Lowering Cyrus to the floor, she ran to her filled bowls of water and food and began to eat. Pulling out my hair, I hooked my backpack on one side and sat down.

      Picking up my fork and knife, I dug right in as Grandma answered.

      “Someone will come in this week to check that out, as well as the other things that need to get fixed.”

      “Why can’t we just move somewhere else? This house makes it seem like we’re dirt poor. It’s like the Addam’s family home. No wonder why I get made fun of all the time.”

      “Who’s bullying you? This is a new school. It’s the perfect fresh start, Alice.”

      “Fresh start of the new girl with the red hair, eyes, and heels. Alright,” I commented with the least bit of amusement.

      “Alice,” Grandma said with a serious tone. “I won’t hesitate to go to the school and find out.”

      “It’s fine, Grandma. I can handle it,” I vouched. “Don’t need you bringing your cane around trying to hit the hot dudes.”

      “I would do no such thing,” she huffed. “And my cane is only for when I’m tired.”

      “Alright,” I replied and focused on my breakfast.

      Once I was finished, I pushed my plate to the side to do my usual morning text message check. Turning my body to open my backpack and retrieve my phone, I turned back to see the plate with a red velvet slice of cake and a single candle that was actually lit up.

      Glancing over to Grandma who had somehow placed the plate there without me noticing, I smiled back at her gleaming expression and she whispered, “Happy sweet sixteen, Alice.”

      “Grandma.” I looked at her with teary eyes. “I thought you forgot!’

      “I couldn’t forget the day you were born, Alice. I know we don’t do much in terms of celebrations, but this is extra special. Your grandpa is actually in town reserving a nice restaurant for us to have dinner tonight. The three of us. It’ll be a nice, luxurious dinner with some bomb dessert.”

      I snickered at her attempt to use our current age “lingo”. “Thanks, Grandma!”

      Glancing back down at the candle, I worried about the flame that was already growing in size. “Uh. Can I blow it out now before the whole house catches on fire?”

      “Make a wish before you do,” Grandma urged.

      I wanted to huff, but I decided to go along with it. She did get my favorite flavor of cake. Closing my eyes, I took a deep breath.

      Please let me find a school that accepts me. Not these academies that hate every unique thing about me. Most importantly, let me find some friends. Just one friend…

      Letting the air out in a stream of air, the rather large flame took a bit of blowing to put out. It finally did, but I did notice Grandma holding the fire extinguisher as back-up.

      That made me giggle. “That would be pretty funny to have on a card or calendar, Grandma.”

      “I’d be rich if I sold photographs of me posing with this fire extinguisher,” she cheered. “But your grandad would never allow it. Got to figure out another career to pursue.”

      “Back to the bingo drawing board,” I teased.

      “You can win a lot at Bingo!” she stressed.

      “You haven’t won in how many years? Ten? Twenty? I swear you’ve been on a losing streak since I was born,” I emphasized.

      “I’m working on it.” She blushed at my statement, knowing well it was true. “Finish your cake or you’re leaving it behind.”

      “I can’t leave this beauty behind!” I exclaimed. “It gotta be in my belly first.”

      Staring at the cake, I took a quick picture and looked to Grandma as she picked the other plate that I’d discarded to the side.

      “I can wash it.”

      “Nonsense. It’s your birthday. You get a bit of special treatment today.” Grandma winked. Staring at her with loving eyes, I whispered, “Thank you, Grandma. For putting up with everything.”

      She met my gaze and had a smile of her own. “Only two more years and you won’t need to deal with school anymore, alright?”

      Giving her a bob of my head in reply, I looked back at the cake and sliced a piece with my fork.

      She’s right. Soon I’ll graduate and can find a place willing to accept me. Hopefully they don’t play with fire.
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