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Chapter 1 Newt Marshall

On Earth a young boy looked up at his parents. He blinked at them.

“Newt, you have to understand that not everyone is like us.” His mother frowned.

His father continued, “We are weres and we can’t let anyone know about this. We have to hide our unicorn form from everyone or else they will punish us.”

His mother nodded. “They will hunt us down.”

Newt sighed. “But I like turning into a unicorn and running.”

His parents sighed.

His father stared hard. “We can’t reveal who we are to anyone.”

His mother added, “If we do, we’ll have to move again.”

It was later when Newt learned about vampires and the feud between them and weres. By that time, he was a teenager and wondering what his life could be like if he and his parents hadn’t need to keep moving. What if they can stay without worrying about what others thought of weres? What if they could live among others who were supportive of weres?

They never let him forget why they had to keep moving. If only Newt would learn to control himself. He blinked and realized his own parents had the same problem to deal with. He sighed knowing any one of them could cause them to move again.

That’s when he saw the too pale looking humans approach him. It was dark and the moon was full.

“You stink, boy.”

Newt frowned. “So do you.”

His parents came out quickly.

“Newt, don’t talk to him. He’s a vampire.”

Newt raised an eyebrow. “He looks like a kid like me, just too pale.”

The vampire laughed. “I am a vampire and I will live forever.”

Newt rolled his eyes. “What’s your name, vampire?”

“Wicker.”

Newt’s mother sighed. “I told you not to talk to him. Vampires are tricky. They like to seduce people.”

Wicker smiled. “What’s your animal form? I want to see it.”

Newt felt hot and his skin itched. His parents shapeshifted into unicorns without warning. They neighed.

Wicker laughed. “Well, Newt, it’s your turn.”

Newt sighed and felt his body changing. Soon he was a unicorn. Then the fight began. More vampires appeared out of nowhere and everything became frenzied under the moonlight. No one else was around.

Before Newt realized it, the fight was ending. He saw his parents dying as the vampires drank their blood. Newt transformed back into his human self and ran as fast and as far as he could.

He vowed he’d never stay anywhere for too long where there were vampires. Or if he accidentally transformed in front of any humans.

After he had established himself as a reliable repairperson, he was surprised to have grateful clients who gave him excellent referrals. It helped that he was willing to accommodate any special needs they had. His parents had taught him no one could be fully trusted or reliable. Yet, he was able to get jobs. People relied upon him and he relied upon them to give him work.

While doing a repair job on the outside of an apartment building, he saw inside an apartment. He blinked. He wasn’t one to be curious about how others lived. He respected their privacy too much. He wanted the same in return.

He didn’t know he was in any kind of danger. Then he saw her. She was a brown haired beauty straightening up the living room. He couldn’t keep his eyes off of her. He couldn’t focus on his work. He had to know her name.

She looked up and saw that he was staring at her. She froze for a moment. Then she approached the window. She opened it.

“Why are you staring at me like that?”

“Oh, I’m sorry. I should be working and not spying on anyone.” He tried to resume his work and dropped his tools.

She smiled. “I see you’re repairing the outside of the building. We were warned someone would be here.”

“Oh, yeah, that’s me.” He blinked. He couldn’t tear himself away from her. “I’m sorry. I don’t usually look through windows when I work. I don’t mean to scare you.”

She laughed. “What’s your name?”

“Newt.”

“Hi, Newt. I’m Night.”

“Night.”

“Do you work all the time?”

“No.”

“When are you off?”

“After 7 pm.”

“Where do you want to meet up? There’s a little cafe down there.” She pointed and he saw people eating there.

“I’ll meet you there after work.”

They met at 7:15 pm at the little cafe near the apartment building. They got to know each other. Newt had never felt so happy and comfortable with anyone before. He had no idea what was happening to him.

The days blurred for him. He saw Night as much as he could. He never noticed the unicorn figurines and stuffed animals in her apartment. All he saw was her. He had of course seen beautiful women before, but he was too afraid to approach them. He had a secret he had to keep. His life had depended upon it more than once. More times than he could count.

But there was something about Night, that made it easy for him to not just get to know her, but enjoy her company. He wanted to be with her whenever he wasn’t working. He hoped for a time when it would just be two of them and they could be free. A time when he would have no worries.

Then one night while Night was working, Newt went for a walk around the park. He couldn’t believe how happy he had been. No vampires plagued him. He hadn’t met any other weres. Life was unbelievable.

The moon was full and he felt hot. He took a deep breath. He looked around. Even though there were some trees, there was nowhere he could hide. He clenched his teeth knowing what would come next. He tried to see who was around him.

He saw a young woman with a set of identical twin boys.

“Becky, let’s play here in the park.”

Becky giggled. “Uh, I don’t know if that’s a good idea. Won’t we get arrested for indecent exposure?”

Diablo smiled. “We never get caught.”

Cruello smiled. “It will be alright. Trust us.”

Newt bit his tongue. The world blurred as he transformed into a unicorn. Becky screamed. Cruello and Diablo grabbed her arms and pulled her back with them near the trees. Newt sighed. The screaming had bothered him more than the shapeshifting.

He took a deep breath and ran off hoping no one else would see him outside so late. It was over. Once his job was over, he would have to leave and go somewhere else again…

The memories were hard on Newt. They never faded even after all this time. He couldn’t stop thinking about Night even though it had been two and a half decades since he met her. His tablet computer chimed and he picked it up. He found a message for a possible job. He perked up. Work had always made him feel better. But it never could replace the loss of Night.

Carlos stood next to his tower waiting for the repairperson to arrive. He stood motionless remembering the time he had spent with Violet, Antoni and Merlin. He blinked and saw a short and skinny man walking towards the tower. Carlos knew that although the man appeared skinny he could be wiry.

“Are you, Carlos?”

“I am. Are you Newt?”

Newt inclined his head. “I am. I can see what you mean about the tower.” He pulled out his tablet computer. “First thing I’ll do is clean up the debris. These large bricks and stones can’t be safe to walk on or around.”

Carlos smiled. “That’s why I requested your service. You have good references who told me you could clean up the site and ensure the tower will continue to stand.”

Newt smiled. “Glad to hear someone appreciates my handiwork.” He scanned the area and the tower. “I see this tower has been standing for centuries. There was more to this. Possibly a whole castle.”

Carlos watched Newt as he continued to scan the area. “That doesn’t surprise me even though some would say castles never existed here in Spain.”

Newt blinked. “Oh? They were wrong then.”

Carlos chuckled. “How long do you think this work will take?”

“The hard part will be moving all the debris out of the way. The masonry part shouldn’t be too bad. Perhaps a couple of months to do it right.”

Carlos nodded. “Very well. You’re welcome to stay here. There is a spare room with a bed.”

Newt gasped. “That would be great. I don’t have much of anything and it would be easier to rent the robots to help with the debris.”

Carlos smiled. “Welcome to my humble home.”

“Thank you. I’ll go and get my things and be right back.” Newt slipped his tablet computer inside his jacket and inclined his head towards Carlos. Newt turned and walked away.

Carlos watched him until he disappeared from sight. Carlos sighed and turned around to walk inside his tower. He closed the door behind him and climbed the stairs in silence. Sometimes studying magic was so lonely. At others, he appreciated the peace and quiet.

After Merlin had left and Carlos had gone home, he discovered there were other witches living in the area. He smiled thinking about them. It was good to know he wasn’t alone. If he had a question or just needed to spend time with anyone, he typically could without any trouble.

He reached his magic room and stepped inside. He wasn’t sure how long it would be before Newt came back. Carlos sighed again. He walked over to his crystal ball and held his hands over it. He closed his eyes and took a few deep breaths.

“How will it go with Newt living and working here?”

Carlos opened his eyes and saw clouds forming inside the crystal ball. Slowly the clouds faded and a scene appeared before him. Newt was busy working outside with some robots when two people walked up. One was a young lady with dark hair and fair skin. The other was a young man who was short and skinny like Newt.

Carlos blinked. The two men with the same build stopped what they were doing and looked at each other gaping at the resemblance.

Carlos blinked again. “So, they are related, but haven’t met yet. This will be interesting.”

Carlos continued watching and saw the lady approach himself.

“Ah, so I will have a student soon. She is concerned about dark magic and hopes to learn control so she won’t cause harm. I bet some witches won’t have anything to do with her because of all that dark magic inside of her. She’s not evil. She just has this sort of magic to deal with.”

The crystal ball cleared and he lowered his hands. He turned to consult some of the books in the room to see if he could learn more about dark magic which wasn’t evil or harmful.

He loss track of time and heard knocking on the outside door. He blinked and looked around him. He stood up and walked down the stairs. He opened the door.

“Hello, Newt. Let me show you to your room.”

“Hi, Carlos. I hope I won’t bother you. I know my work can get loud.”

“I’ve been mentally preparing myself for the noise.”

Newt looked around the staircase and into some of the rooms they passed on the way to his. He made mental notes to check every room to ensure the inside was just as sound as the outside.

Carlos stopped in the doorway of a room and turned around. “This is your room. It doesn’t have much in it, but hopefully it will be comfortable.” He stepped aside.

Newt walked inside. “I don’t need much. This will do. I hope you have a kitchen and a bathroom.” He set down his bags near the bed.

Carlos smiled. “Of course. Follow me and I’ll show you.”

Newt followed Carlos without a word. The seemingly ordinary human was memorizing the layout of the tower. “Is there just this one bathroom?”

“No, there’s another near my bedroom.”

“That’s helpful.”

Carlos climbed higher with Newt following him.

Newt blinked. “Oh, you have another spare room with a bathroom nearby.”

“Yes. I thought it best to have some spare rooms in case I gained any students.”

“Any students so far?”

“Not yet, but I was told it was a possibility.”

“Oh.”

Carlos led the way to the kitchen. “Here’s the kitchen. I know it doesn’t look like much, but it shouldn’t be hard for us to get plenty to eat.”

Newt explored the kitchen. “I can handle this.” He blinked. “Oh, I can start work tomorrow morning. Some robots will be coming by.”

Carlos blinked. “Very good. Best to get the work done and over with.”

“You’re not happy about it.”

Carlos sighed. “I’m concerned about how the noise will affect me with my studies.”

“Yes, the noise tends to bother people. I hope you can still study. If it’s bad, then I can get you some noise cancelling headphones.”

Carlos’s face brightened. “Those are real?”

Newt nodded. “Yeah, I’ve had to get other people I worked for some so they were able to relax.”

“Alright, I’ll keep that in mind. How are you going to approach the inside?”

“I was going to do one room at a time after I assess what each one needs. I hope that’s not a problem.”

Carlos bit his lip. “For most of the tower that isn’t a problem. It’s my magic room that concerns me.”

Newt nodded. “I know how particular witches are about their magical spaces. I take it there are things in that room you don’t want me to touch.”

Carlos nodded. “The assessment shouldn’t be too much of a problem. I’ll be there with you when you do that. I’m just not sure how to deal with the work that you will need to do.”

Newt blinked. “I can do that room last. Hopefully, that will give you time to move things out of the way of where I need to work. The last thing I want to do is mess up your magical space and the items you use.”

“So, this isn’t the first time you’ve had to do repair work in a magical space.”

Newt shook his head. “No, it isn’t. I do know it’s important to listen to clients and accommodate them as best I can or else I won’t have any work to do.”

Carlos smiled. “I can see how accommodating your clients is a good idea.”

Newt chuckled. “I know repairpeople who don’t go as far as I do with offering noise cancelling headphones, and I do know some clients I’ve had just couldn’t stand the noise. It made them scream in pain. I didn’t inquire as to why and offered the headphones as an apology. I can’t help the noise, but perhaps I can help you deal with it better.”

“Your excellent references mentioned how good you were about the work and mentioned they did need some accommodations which you readily complied with without question or delay.”

Newt beamed. “I do my best.”

“That’s all I can ask of you.”

The next day, Carlos was studying his books while Newt gave instructions to the robots. The noise level wasn’t bad until the robots started moving the large rocks and bricks into a pile. Carlos sighed. He did his best to not react to the noise.

He sighed again and kept reading. He made notes in hopes he could help the student who was coming towards him. He grit his teeth and continued until it was time for lunch. He stood up and walked to the kitchen. He was soon joined by Newt. Carlos sighed.

Newt blinked and waited for Carlos to get his food first. Then the repairperson helped himself. They sat down together at the table.

Newt asked, “How’s the noise for you so far?”

“I have a terrible headache. It’s a bit hard to study.”

Newt pulled out his tablet computer. “Alright, I see there is a store not far from here that has noise cancelling headphones.” He turned his tablet computer around to show Carlos. “Any of those look good to you?”

Carlos studied the images. “I’ll take the unicorn one.”

Newt’s eyes widened slightly as he gasped. He recovered quickly. “Alright, I’ll pick them up after I’m done eating.”

Carlos blinked. He said nothing. He always felt a connection to unicorns. Perhaps he was alone too much of the time and had been too isolated because he was so magical.

They finished eating in silence and rinsed their dishes in the sink. Carlos went back to his magic room to study as best he could while Newt ran to the store to grab the headphones. Newt was fast while en route to the store. He stopped and took a few deep breaths to slow himself down to deal with others.

He didn’t waste any time finding the unicorn noise cancelling headphones. He bought them and ensured they were secure before he ran back to the tower. He ran up the stairs and knocked on the door to Carlo’s magic room. The door opened moments later.

Newt handed the package over. “I just got these and they are still in their package.”

Carlos blinked and accepted the package. “That was fast.”

Newt smiled. “I can run quite fast. Do you need any help with them?”

“Uh, I hope not.” Carlos set the package down on the table and opened it. He found batteries to add to the headphones. “So, I just put this on my head over my ears?”

Newt nodded. “That’s it.”

Carlos put on the headphones and suddenly everything was quieter. “Are the robots still working?”

“Yes, I can hear them.”

Carlos smiled. “Thank you. I’ll get back to my studying now.”

“And I’ll get back to my work.” Newt inclined his head towards Carlos and then ran down the stairs.

Newt was outside again where he felt free. He watched the robots and checked on their progress. He smiled to see a good pile of rocks, stones and bricks out of the way. He checked on the bricks to see if any were still good. They were intact.

Newt scanned the rocks and bricks to discover he could reuse some of them in the project. He set what he could use to another pile as the robots finished cleaning up all the debris. He wondered how long the whole project would take him.

He hoped Carlos wouldn’t have any more problems with the noise or the work Newt had to do. He had made a plan and schedule for the work to be done and so far the project was off to a good start.

Newt didn’t worry about anything. He knew what robots were capable of and what he could ask of them. He also knew what he was capable of doing and how to combine his work with the work of robots to complete projects.

He had no idea that his past was about to come back to him and help him reach the future he wanted.


Chapter 2 Leaving Ceres

On Ceres, Natasha and Nolan saw the robots finishing up their cleanup work. Fox supervised the loading of the coffins onto her spaceship to be delivered to the next of kin. Fox sighed and waited.

Natasha and Nolan approached her.

Fox blinked. “I guess we’re done now.”

Natasha said, “I think so too. I’m glad it’s all over and that the families of the other students can have some closure.”

Fox sighed. “Closure is good. I’m glad the twins are back in prison. Do you want to stay here?”

Nolan and Natasha looked at each other. Then back at Fox.

Nolan said, “No, I think we need to get back to Earth for now.”

Natasha asked, “Will we be allowed to come back if we need to?”

Fox smiled. “You’re welcome to come back. Just let me know when you do.”

Nolan said, “Will do.”

Natasha looked around. “I think we should have a party tonight. I’m sure everyone who’s worked on this asteroid would love that.”

Fox nodded. “That’s a good idea. I know my crew will appreciate it before we move on to our next assignment.”

Natasha smiled. “Then I’ll make arrangements for us.” She walked off to visit the robot deejay and server robots at the nightclub.

Nolan watched her go. Fox walked away to check on her crew. He smiled to himself and then pulled out his tablet computer. He could easily see the robots would finish working within a few hours.

He paused to check the files on himself one more time. He blinked. He wondered how his mom would react when he told her he now knew who his biological father was. He blinked and checked on the robots again.

He could see the coffins the robots pushed towards the huge spaceship. He sighed remembering in each coffin was a former classmate. Only Nolan and Natasha remained from the last class at the University of Ceres. The twins had flunked them, but Fox recognized them as qualified and competent.

He didn’t count the numerous coffins. He didn’t want to remember how many there would be. He blinked and saw all the coffins had been delivered to the spaceship. It wasn’t long before each coffin was carefully loaded onto the spaceship.

Nolan could see it all on his tablet computer. He sighed.

“Oh, the coffins are about to leave.”

He looked up to see Natasha. “Are the arrangements done?”

“For the party, yes. I just gave the robot instructions and they got right to work setting up everything. They told me they’d be ready for us later.”

He smiled. “Good. I hope you’ll dance with me.”

She smiled back. “Of course I will. I don’t want to dance with anyone else.”

He leaned over and kissed her cheek lightly. “Alright, so what more do we need to do?”

She pulled out her tablet computer. “Well, this is the boring part. The robots are almost done cleaning up the whole place. I suppose we need to see what we need to have ready before takeoff tomorrow.”

“Hmm. I would think we left most of things on board except for what we have on us.”

“We should take some food and water with us. Then we won’t have to stop on our way.”

“Good idea. There’s a few robots over there we can ask for help.”

“Hopefully, they are done with their work.”

Natasha and Nolan approached a few robots who were standing around.

Nolan asked, “Are you busy?”

A robot answered, “No, we are finished. What do you need us to do?”

Nolan answered, “We would like to take some food supplies with us to the smaller spaceship.”

The robot said, “We can help with that.”

Another robot said, “What about the requested party tonight? Should we leave the food those robots have collected with them?”

Nolan answered, “Yes, that’s correct. Don’t take any food from them. We want the other food and water.”

The robots said, “As you wish.” They led the way to the food supplies.

Once they had reached the food storage, Nolan and Natasha grabbed dry foods and also picked fresh food from the garden. They put the food on the antigrav units and the robots helped grab more food based on what the two biological beings were picking out.

When they had grabbed all that they wanted and was available, Nolan gestured to the robots to follow him and Natasha to their spaceship. The robots followed in silence keeping the food from falling off the antigrav unit.

While they were storing the food onto Natasha and Nolan’s spaceship, the other robots finished the cleanup on the asteroid. The robots in the nightclub were nearly ready to start the party.

Many of the space military members made their way to the nightclub. Fox waited for Natasha and Nolan to show up. The older woman was well aware the couple had taken the remaining food supplies for themselves. She didn’t care and knew the food could spoil if no one remained on the asteroid.

Natasha and Nolan arrived after the disco ball was spinning and the lights were flashing. They could see everyone having a good time. Fox went to the stage and used the mic to talk to everyone.

“I just have a few words to all of you. You’ve done a good job cleaning up the asteroid and repairing the robots. We have all the coffins on board the ship and our next mission is to deliver those coffins to the next of kin. I do hope that won’t be a problem. Their families do need closure.”

The crew cheered and clapped. Natasha and Nolan clapped. Fox stepped off the stage. Soon everyone was helping themselves to the buffet and then finding places to eat. Natasha and Nolan sat down by themselves with their food. Fox joined them with some food for herself.

Fox smiled at them. “So, what are your plans? Do you have any jobs lined up?”

Nolan answered, “I think I need to visit my family again. I was going to ask Natasha if that was okay with her.”

Natasha smiled. “It’s okay with me. I like your family.”

Fox said, “That’s good you like his family.”

Nolan said, “They like her too. I’m so glad they do.”

Fox said, “Even better. I have seen too much fighting when families don’t get along.”

Natasha asked, “Your own family?”

Fox answered, “Unfortunately. Makes me glad I was able to join the space military and remain a part of that for as long as I have.”

Natasha blinked. “No regrets? Ever wanted to get married or have children?”

Fox shook her head. “No regrets. I never found anyone special enough. I was harassed enough when I first joined, but I outlived those assholes.”

Natasha and Nolan laughed.

Nolan said, “Good for you. I wouldn’t be surprised if you’re a better officer than they ever were.”

Fox smiled. “Of course I am. I still have complaints, but nothing that would get me into serious trouble with command. I figure it’s normal to get complaints. Can’t please everyone and definitely not all the time.”

Nolan said, “That must be the secret. You don’t worry about the complaints.”

Fox said, “I don’t worry about them. I do read them because sometimes they have good suggestions. I know communication isn’t always smooth between myself and the rest of the crew. So, those complaints are helpful. Others not as much.”

Natasha said, “So some petty complaints.”

Fox nodded. “Some people are too spoiled. Some need accommodations and we do our best to give them what they need so they can do their jobs. It’s a learning experience. We all have to change and adapt or else the crew falls apart and nothing gets done.”

Nolan said, “We find we have to adapt for every job we get.”

Natasha said, “Or we won’t be able to finish.”

Fox said, “I don’t doubt that for a minute. I take it you have a variety of clients who request your services.”

Nolan and Natasha nodded their heads.

Fox looked around the nightclub. “This party is a good idea. I’m glad to see my crew relaxing. This should help us to deal with the coffins.”

Natasha and Nolan sighed.

Natasha said, “It was awful when the vampire went on a rampage. Our classmates didn’t need to die. I saw in the records that he had a special suitcase which made synthetic blood for him. The twins had the suitcase removed.”

Fox sighed. “I saw that in the records too. So, the whole things was unnecessary. It could have been prevented. At least the vampire knew enough to get that suitcase. I saw the device. It’s quite small and it’s doubtful many would even know what it was.”

Nolan said, “So, there are reasonable vampires in our solar system.”

Fox nodded. “A few. I’ve heard of some buying blood from clinics. Some of them do care and don’t want to hunt the rest of us.”

Natasha sighed. “I’ve never met one of those.”

Fox sighed. “I know your records are incomplete, so I did test your psychic potential when we were in the clinic. It’s quite high.”

Natasha smiled. “That was sneaky of you.”

Fox smiled. “I was curious and I saw footage of what you’ve done. You can call yourself a witch if you’d like. It’s actually a good description of what you can do.”

Natasha said, “Thanks for noticing. The twins weren’t that smart.”

Fox nodded. “I noticed that too. They are arrogant and don’t try to see what it’s like to be anyone but themselves. Based on their records, I’m not surprised they decided to do their experiments. That last one was terrible. They have to be quite sick and twisted to want to try that one.”

Nolan said, “Funny thing was that I always found Daren stinky to the point that it made me disgusted to be around him.”

Natasha chuckled. “Vampires and weres don’t like the way the other smells.”

Fox said, “I’ve heard that too.”

Natasha said, “Daren was quite pale when he got here, so I’m not surprised he turned out to be the vampire. Then Courtney had to become one too. That was so revolting. Seems to me they couldn’t keep their hands off each other.”

Fox bit her lip. “I saw that in the records. Relationships like that don’t tend to last. They’re both dead now so, we won’t know if it’s true for them.”

Natasha said, “Well, I’m done eating and I’d like to dance now.”

Fox laughed. “Dancing is a good idea, but I have two left feet.”

Natasha smiled. “What would the crew think to see you dancing?”

Fox shrugged. “I don’t know if it’s a good idea for me, but I suppose I’ll do something after I finish.”

Nolan said, “Okay, I’m done eating now. I’ll happily dance with you, Natasha.” He stood up and offered his hand to Natasha.

She stood up and accepted his hand. They walked away from the tables and headed towards the dance floor. It didn’t take them long to dance in time to the music while others continued to dance or just watch.

Fox smiled at the couple knowing they had a solid relationship. If anyone could stay together for a long time, it would be Natasha and Nolan. Fox finished eating and stood up. She did some stretches and then danced a little bit. She was slow and gentle with her older body. Many of the crew reacted by smiling at her or even laughing.

Soon everyone was dancing, except for the robots. They were busy cleaning up the mess left behind. It was a good party that helped to relax everyone who had been tense dealing with dead bodies and a huge mess.

Tomorrow was going to be different for everyone. They would have to go back to work and deliver the bodies to the next of kin who would now be able to have the closure they wanted and needed.


Chapter 3 Back to Earth

Natasha and Nolan sat down in the cockpit. They had made sure everything was stowed safely before takeoff. They did their final checks with the computer.

Nolan said, “Everything looks good. Are you ready to go back to Earth?”

“Yes, I look forward to being with your family. Also, I hope to see Carlos so I can get some training in how to control my magic better.”

“Sounds good. Have you contacted him yet?”

“Sending a message now. Have you let your family know we are coming?”

“Sending them a message now.”

“Checking the cameras.”

Nolan blinked. “Everything looks good.”

“Nothing appears out of order.” Natasha sighed. “Except for the empty cabins, I think we’re all set.”

He sighed. “I know. We all did our best but Daren and Courtney kill them.”

“Then we killed them. Damn vampires.”

“Yes, we did. As I recall, we were paid well for what we discovered on Haumea.”

“That helped. We were able to pay off the loan for the spaceship. I didn’t think it would just be you and me. I thought it was going to be all of us.”

“We didn’t know Daren and Courtney were on Haumea and they were both vampires.”

“That’s true.”

“There’s something I wondered about you when we first stayed on this ship.”

“What’s that?”

“I wondered why you were willing to share a cabin with me and even share the bed.”

She smiled. “I knew you’d let me sleep.”

He smiled. “Oh, now I get it.”

“Of course you do. I’m glad you never had a problem with me.”

“I was never in a rush. I never worried about it or thought about how I could seduce you.”

“Well, I don’t regret sharing rooms or beds with you.”

“Good.”

“Final checks are complete. Initiating takeoff.”

“You’re not going to wait for clearance?”

She laughed. “Fox and her crew already left. The computers all say it’s safe to takeoff.”

He smiled. “Of course. Let’s go.”

She continued to smile. “Take off in 10…9…8…7…6…5…4…3…2…1.”

“And here we go again.”

In a matter of minutes they were in space. They went in orbit for a bit before setting course for Earth.

“Nolan?”

“Yes?”

“Are you going to ask your mom about your biological father?”

“Yes, I think I should pull her aside and ask.”

“Do you want to meet him?”

“Yes. How many wereunicorns are there in the universe?”

“No idea. I thought unicorns weren’t supposed to be real. Yet, you are real.”

“I know my mom, aunt and grandma are all human. So, he must be a wereunicorn.”

“That’s my understanding of it.”

He sighed. “I’ve always wondered what my father was like.”

She turned to study his face. “I hope he’s not an asshole. I also hope he has a good reason as to why he wasn’t around when you were growing up.”

“Oh, right. There is that.”

“I want to be there when you meet him.”

“Oh, just in case anything goes wrong.”

“Yeah.”

“Alright that works for me. Looks like the computer is monitoring well. I’m going to do a search on him. See what records are available.”

“Good idea.”

He did a search. Some information popped up quickly.

“Natasha, check this out.”

She blinked and read the results. “No mention of him being a were. That’s not real surprising. Many weres don’t like it to be known.”

Nolan blinked. “Never married. No kids.”

“That’s incorrect, obviously.”

He smiled. “Obviously. His jobs include experience working with robots and various repair work.”

“He could be useful if he decides to team up with us.”

“Yeah, I can see that.” He continued reading. “Whereabouts unknown. He doesn’t own any property.”

She sighed. “That’s not helpful. So, he bounces around a lot.”

“I think I’m beginning to see why he wasn’t around and why I don’t know who he was or is.”

“It will be hard to find him. I’ll have the computer map out all the places where he’s been known to be to see if there is a pattern.”

The computer chimed.

Nolan smiled. “It’s my family.”

Natasha smiled. “Let’s see them.”

The screen in front of them still showed the stars and a smaller one showed Nolan’s grandma in the middle with his aunt on the left and his mom on the right. Everyone smiled and said hi.

“Hi, Grandma, Mom and Aunt.”

“Hi, everyone.”

Grandma spoke first. “We’d love to have you visit us again. I see you’re still with Natasha.”

Natasha nodded.

Grandma continued. “Good. I like her. She’s spunky. Nolan, you found a good woman. Now don’t mess it up.”

Nolan smiled. “I don’t plan on it. I hope she wants to stay with me for a long time to come.”

“I haven’t changed my mind about you.”

Aunt Nova said, “You two make a good couple. You’re lucky you found her so young. Sometimes it doesn’t happen to many of us when they tell us it should happen.”

Grandma frowned. “Clearly, some things do change over time. I just hope we all continue to be healthy and happy whether we’re single or not.”

Nolan said, “I like that idea.”

Aunt Nova said, “I like that better. What do you think, Night?”

Night was Nolan’s mom. “I like it a lot. Will you two be staying long?”

Natasha answered, “I’m hoping to go to Spain before long to get some training.”

Grandma’s face lit up. “Oh, training is a good thing. I do hope it helps.”

Natasha said, “So do I.”

Grandma said, “Well, I’ll make what you two love while you’re here.”

Nolan said, “Sounds good. We’ll be there soon. We’re out of the asteroid field already.”

Natasha said, “Not always easy to get through, but we manage.”

Grandma said, “I don’t understand how you kids do things like that, but I’m glad you’re safe.”

Night said, “I know I’ll feel better once you’re both back here with us.”

Nolan nodded. “I know you will too.”

The computer chimed.

Natasha blinked and checked it. “Oh, I just got a message. I need to answer it.”

Soon everyone was saying goodbye and they disconnected.

Nolan turned to look at Natasha. “What was the message?”

“It was from Carlos. He’s accepting me as a student.”

“How soon do you need to be there?”

“He said when I can get there. Oh, there’s a repairperson working on the tower for now.”

“Oh, okay.”

Later Natasha and Nolan were eating with his family. When they were done eating, everyone, except Grandma, cleared the table and started working on the dishes. Grandma put away the leftovers.

Nolan approached his mom. “Hey, Mom, do you have a minute?”

“Sure.”

“I need to talk to you alone.”

“Oh?” She blinked. “Alright, let’s go to my room.”

He followed her and closed the door once they were inside.

“What is it, Nolan?”

“Mom, I know who my biological father is.”

Her eyes widened. She said nothing.

“I found out because it was in my records at the University of Ceres.”

She sighed.

“I figured you didn’t want to tell me about him because he didn’t stick around. I get that.”

She sighed again. “Good.”

“I still want to meet him and Natasha wants to go with me.”

She smiled. “I trust Natasha to keep you safe.”

“Are you aware that he’s not human and that’s why I’m only half human?”

She sighed. “I had no idea. Your father appeared human to me. He never shapeshifted in front of me.”

He nodded. “That I can believe.”

“I get it was a shock to you when your first transformed. I hope you’re used to it now.”

“I am. I don’t think I’ll be doing around you or Nova or even Grandma unless your lives are threatened.”

She sighed.

“I can consciously do it and also try to stop it. It was just the first time which was a shock. Natasha knew enough about it and her intuition informed her of what was happening. She didn’t freak out when I turned into a brown unicorn.”

She smiled. “I don’t think I need to worry when you’re with Natasha. I’m so glad you found her and she fits in with us so well.”

“I am glad you all like her so well. Did you research her without telling me?”

She laughed. “I did. I am well aware her records are incomplete, but I was able to learn about her parents. The records don’t say anything about how her relationships with them were, but I could tell there was something bad between her and her mother. I noticed when I first met her too, but she’s healing and I know she’s good for you.”

He smiled. “Somehow I’m not surprised.”

“I’m glad you know me well.” She paused to study his face. “I have researched your father many times. He doesn’t stay in any place for too long. His contact info has changed too. I have always wondered if he was too scared to stick around. Or if it was his work that caused him to leave.”

He blinked. “Weres can imprint on their best possible mates. I wonder if he did imprint on you or if he was just playing.”

She sighed. “I always wondered if he was serious. I never felt that way about anyone else. I did date others guys before him, but this felt different.”

“Oh. I will ask him about it when I see him.”

“Will you tell me after you meet him?”

“Of course.”

“I remember when you told us what happened to you when you first found out. We weren’t sure what to think. Nova had a lot to say about your father. Grandma was so shocked. Then she decided that you were still you even though none of us knew. Now we do and we still love you.”

“I’m so glad.”

“Did you imprint on Natasha?”

“Yeah, the first time I saw her. It just happened. There’s no one else for me.”

She smiled. “Does she know about your biological father?”

“Yes. She did a search and discovered he does move around a lot for his work.”

“Ah, then I should show her what I’ve learned over the years.”

He smiled. “She’d like that.”

“We should go and join the others again.”

He opened the door and they walked into the living room to be with the others. Nolan could see Grandma getting comfortable in her chair. She was tired, but happy to be with everyone. Nova was showing Natasha pictures and they laughed together. He smiled at them all. Night checked on Grandma to make sure she was alright.

Nolan joined Nova and Natasha and soon was laughing with them.

Grandma smiled. “I don’t know how late any of you were planning to stay up, but I will need to go to bed soon.”

Soon everyone was giving Grandma hugs one at a time. She smiled at all of them. Goodnights were said and then Grandma stood up and walked away to her room. She closed the door and went to bed.

Night sighed. “She’s been going to bed earlier. I know she gets up quite early in the morning anymore.”

Nova sighed. “She seems fine for the most part. Her cooking is still as good as ever.”

Nolan said, “It is. You two sound worried about her. Is there anything wrong?”

Nova answered, “She’s old. She may not be around much longer.”

Nolan formed his mouth into an oh. “She does seem older, but perhaps you’re seeing something I’m not.”

Nova and Night looked at each other and bit their lips.

Nova said, “Sometimes she forgets things. We tell her things and then she asks the same questions again.”

Night added, “Her long term memory is fine. She still knows who we all are. We’re just concerned.”

Nova said, “We don’t want to lose her now.”

Natasha nodded. “But when it’s her time, we will have to let her go even when it hurts.”

Nova and Night sighed.

Night said, “You’re right, but things will be different without her.”

Natasha said, “Of course. Once she’s gone, I’m sure she will want us to be happy and move on with our lives without her.”

Nova and Night nodded.

Nova said, “We’ll try to remember that.”

Nolan said, “I’m not ready for her to go yet either. But I will do my best to let her go when it’s her time.”

Night asked, “Natasha, what kind of training will you be getting?”

Natasha answered, “Magical.”

Night and Nova blinked.

Nova said, “Well, I need to go into work early tomorrow. I’m going to bed now.”

Everyone said their goodnights and Nova went to her room and closed the door.

Night picked up her tablet computer. “Nolan told me you two were looking for his father. This is the information I have on him. I’ve been collecting it for quite a long time.”

She set the tablet down so both Natasha and Nolan could see it.

Natasha blinked. “That’s more than we found, but nothing indicating he’s a were.”

Night said, “No, I think he kept that secret well. I did try to contact some of his former clients, but they couldn’t pass any messages onto him.”

Nolan sighed. “So, he probably has no idea of my existence.”

Night nodded. “I don’t think he knows at all.”


Chapter 4 Magic

Nolan and Natasha landed their spaceship safely out in the countryside of Spain near to Carlos’ tower. The young wereunicorn sighed as they were getting ready to leave the ship.

“What’s wrong?”

“Did you notice Grandma starting to get bad?”

She nodded. “She doesn’t seem as bad as what I’ve seen. She also seems aware of what is happening.”

“Yeah, perhaps she will be okay.” He took a deep breath. “Are you ready?”

“I’m a bit nervous.”

He took her hand. “I’m sure it will be fine.”

The computer shut down as they unstrapped themselves. They left the cockpit and walked to the airlock. They didn’t worry about going out as they were still on Earth. They walked a little ways in silence towards the tower. They could see robots working. They kept walking until they came face to face with the human worker who was directing the robots.

Nolan stopped and gaped at the short skinny man standing in front of himself and Natasha. Newt gasped when he saw Nolan.

Natasha blinked. “Are you Newt Marshall?”

Newt gasped again. “How did you know?”

She answered, “You and Nolan look too much alike. We’ve been looking for you.”

“Me? Uh—”

She continued, “Take a deep breath, it’s not anything bad. He just wanted to meet you and get to know you.”

Newt took a deep breath. “He reminds me of Night Skye.”

Nolan closed his mouth. “She’s my mom.”

Newt said, “Oh!” He took another deep breath. “I’ve missed her all these years.”

Nolan sighed. “Did you try to get back to her?”

Newt shrugged. “I thought about it, but I had to keep moving for my work. I’m sorry. I didn’t know she had you.”

Natasha looked around. “Did you have to move so no one would discover your secret?”

Newt gasped. “What do you know about my secret?”

Natasha answered, “No secret about you is in your records. Nolan inherited genes his mom and her family don’t have.”

Newt nodded. “Say no more. I won’t deny it, but Carlos doesn’t know. I don’t know if I want him to know.”

Nolan sighed. “So, you were scared and trying to protect yourself.”

Newt again nodded. “My parents taught me to hide and told me never to tell anyone. So, I guess it’s good I’m a freelance repairperson. I can keep moving before anyone finds out.”

Nolan nodded. “That makes sense. My mom wondered why you left.”

Newt blinked. “Did she ever get together with anyone else?”

“No, I think you were the only one she ever wanted to be with. She said she had dated others before you, but after you she hasn’t been interested.”

Newt sighed. “I would like to see her again, but I don’t know how it would work out.”

Natasha said, “She might be willing to listen to you. She knows about Nolan and still loves him.”

Newt’s eyes widened. “So, she might accept me as well.”

Nolan said, “She already knows and I don’t think that would be an issue. I think the issue would be would you stay this time.”

A robot came over. “We are done moving the debris.”

Newt turned to the robot. “Very good. Now we need to start patching the tower.” He turned back to Nolan. “I need to get back to work for now. Let’s talk over dinner.”

Nolan nodded. “Sounds good.”

Newt walked away to work with the robots. Natasha smiled, let go of Nolan’s hand and took out her tablet computer. She sent a quick message to Carlos. She didn’t have to wait long for a response. Carlos came out of the tower. Natasha walked over to him.

Carlos smiled. “Hello, Natasha. Violet told me about you.”

Natasha smiled back. “All good things, I hope.”

“Well, yes.”

She sighed. “I’m not sure where to start. I know I have some natural talent and there were plenty of stories my dad told me.”

He nodded. “I know how that goes. Do you use any grounding techniques?”

“I’m not sure what those would be.”

“Then that’s where we need to start.”

Nolan walked over. “Hi.”

Carlos asked, “Do you need some magical training as well?”

Nolan shrugged. “I’m here to support her.”

Carlos’ smiled got bigger. “Does that mean you’ll do the grounding techniques with her?”

Nolan smiled. “Why not? I’m sure those are good for anyone to do and it’s not just witches who need to practice such things.”

Carlos laughed. “Natasha, I think he should do the grounding techniques with you. You need to laugh.”

Natasha laughed. “I suppose I do. Do you know something I don’t?”

“I know you are concerned about the dark magic that is inside of you. Laughter can help. If you understand what love is and how to show it to others, then you should be fine.”

She blinked. “I am concerned about the dark magic inside of me. I don’t want to harm anyone.”

Carlos nodded. “That’s a good start. Remember that and we’ll start with grounding techniques. Try them all and see which ones work well for you. I can only give you suggestions. You have to do the work on your own.”

Natasha nodded. “Got it. I’m ready to start now.”

Carlos smiled. “Good. Let’s begin with a simple meditation. Follow me into the magic room.”

Natasha and Nolan followed Carlos inside. They climbed the stairs and then entered the magic room. Natasha looked all around the room. There were lots of books and crystals. There were tarot and oracle decks. There was a poster of the solar system on the wall. She got lost looking at everything.

“Natasha?”

She blinked and turned towards Carlos. “Oh, I wasn’t expecting all of this.”

“Clearly. Let’s go over to the circle with the pillows and sit down.”

She followed him. He sat down first. Then she picked a pillow and sat down. Nolan joined them.

Carlos looked at both of them. “Alright, check your posture. Sit up straight and comfortably. When meditating, it is good to sit in a good position so it doesn’t hurt your physical body.”

Nolan asked, “Does it matter how long we meditate?”

Carlos smiled. “No, I would recommend trying it for a few minutes a day. You can always go longer if you like.”

Natasha asked, “Should we listen to calming music?”

Carlos answered, “You may. The main point of meditation is to focus on your breath and try to clear your mind. If you have thoughts, acknowledge them and accept them. Just let the thoughts flow. You are in observation mode and not judgement mode.”

Natasha smiled. “Okay, that’s not so bad.”

Carlos continued, “We will start with some breath work. I can do some guided meditations too. For now I want you to focus on your breathing and be aware of what is going on around you right now.”

Natasha said, “I’m surprised you can still hear us with those noise canceling headphones on.”

Carlos smiled. “They filter out the worse of the construction noise. If it becomes too bad, Newt will get you some of your own.”

Nolan smiled. “I’m glad he does that for people. I’m sure he can’t help all the noise he makes
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