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  Book 1 Falling Into Hell









  
  Chapter 1 Brannon


Leaning on the wall in the male restroom on the second floor, I waited for Luca to find me. Hiding wasn't easy, not when I was the son of the devil. It was bad enough that I was almost the spitting image of him. I also happened to have the eyes of the damned. Well, not the damned, really. It just sounded cooler. I had the eyes of the fallen deities, which I suppose sounded just as cool. There were only a few that had deep red eyes. That was my father, my two younger siblings, and myself. The demons had a bright red coloring that indicated they were nothing more than a boring demon. 
The door swung open, and Luca slammed it shut, leaning on it as his body heaved. Strands of brown hair fell over his face and into his eyes. I'd seen this kind of nonsense from Luca for the past eighteen years. He was trouble with a capital t. He was the second born from a set of triplets. His younger and older sisters were at this school as well. The three of them and their older brother were all the same, brown hair, green eyes, and a way about them that had the opposite genders crawling over them for their attention. Sometimes, it was their own gender as well.
“Emery's on the warpath again, and she's pissed big time.”
“This floor?”
Luca nodded and walked over to me. Rather than holding his hand, I gripped his shoulder and made us disappear. The door swung open again, and we backed away as Mrs Emery entered the room. Her eyes swung around the small restroom, searching for something. I had a feeling I was holding that something.
“Mister Delacroix, I saw you enter this restroom. Do I need to call your parents again?”
I squeezed his shoulder, which was my way of telling him to shut up. Offering my abilities to help another being was against the rules, and the woman in front of us had a mile-long list for me.
Mrs Emery, the headmistress of this school, was walking along the line of the cubicles, pushing open the doors. She was a hard woman but one who did an amazing job at keeping this place running to a strict regime. The list to get children into this school was really long. I got in because my parents enrolled me when I was a few weeks old. Oh, and, of course, son of Satan. You know, who would dare refuse the devil?
As for my best friend Luca Delacroix, well, that came from being a child of a vampire dynasty. Luca and his sisters had been enrolled just after their birth as well, and if that wasn't bad enough, they knew Merryl Emery on a more personal level.
How personal? Well, their older brother Castian had been personally tutored by the old crank before this school was founded. They couldn't get away with anything because Emery had their father's phone number on speed dial. And it was far worse than it sounded. Luca's father, Nicolas, worked for my father. Nick was my father's right hand. The man held the attention of the devil. When Luca got into trouble, I was in trouble by default.
Emery took a sharp and deep intake of air as she moved to the next cubicle.
“Mister Dremain.”
Slowly and quietly, I began to pull Luca down. It wasn't easy, but the woman could detect a deity. Okay, so we are clear, I don't stink, but there was something different about deities. I don't know how she was able to detect me, but she always did. Luca had tried to find me like she does, and he always failed. Maybe I needed to ask his sister Chloe. She seemed to flutter her eyes at me enough.
As we got to chest-deep in the tiles, I could feel the misty heat of the room below. I smiled broadly, knowing what was below the second-floor male restroom. It was the change room for the girls. It sat adjacent to the sporting area.
It was the biggest of my rules on that long list that Emery had given me. I was not allowed to disappear and wander through anywhere that there would be someone either wholly or partially naked. I had to respect other people's privacy.
So, I respected it, but I also respected saving my ass.
We hit the floor with a soft thud, not gaining any attention from the few occupants of the room. As I pushed Luca's shoulder, I could feel the resistance. He liked being in here and being unseen by all. At least, I thought we couldn't be seen. I turned to see a pair of blue eyes looking in our direction. Bright and deep red hair was pulled back into a ponytail as she stood. Her bag was lifted onto her shoulder. Turning to the door, I knew that we were about to collide if I didn't get Luca through the wall.
A girl appeared from the shower area, moving to a spot that was in our way. I couldn't pass through people. It alerted them to the fact that they weren't alone. It was like a shiver that crept up their spine fast, like hundreds of spiders running from the tailbone up. That was the memo that went out the first week of every new school year. How to detect when Brannon Dremain is invisible and walking through you. Or, as I like to call it, how to make Brannon feel like an outcast.
I pulled Luca to the door, hoping to push him through it, except it was already open. The girl I thought had been looking in our direction was holding it open as she looked at her phone, concentrating deeply. With a mighty push, I continued to deal with the reluctant to leave Luca.
Quietly, we weaved through the sparse crowd, finding a corner to reappear in. Luca offered an appreciative smile, one that I saw far too often. It was the ‘thanks for getting me out of the big stinking pile of manure I'd somehow managed to get myself into’ smile.
“What did you do this time, and why were you late?”
“I was searching for something in the library, and someone said that Emery had put it into the restricted section.”
The restricted section was another name for about to be burned in the furnace. Luca looked around the corridor, searching through the faces before turning back to our quiet conversation.
“So maybe I found a way into the cage.”
“And this is where you tell me you found what you were looking for.”
He shook his head, looking a little freaked out. His eyes darted around the corridor.
“You know how we were trying to figure out how Emery knows when you're invisible? Well, I've been focusing on the more spiritual side of what you are rather than, you know, flesh and bones. Because you're here when you're invisible, but you're not really, you know?”
“No,” I said dryly.
“Come on, Bran.” He huffed. “Like you are kind of a ghost, but you're not really. So, I went in search of things that were a little more religious. The restricted isn't for the furnace like we've been made to believe. It's like a proper library for dark beings. There's an area that has a table and a chair. It's got scrolls and really old books. Kind of like your old man's study.”
“So it's ancient, then?”
He nodded, darting his eyes around again. His lips pursed tightly as his fingers rapped against his books.
“I wasn't in there for long. I was too shocked that I'd gotten past the gate. There was someone in there. Someone like you.”
I raised my eyebrows, wide-eyed and rather shocked. There weren't many like me. My father and my siblings were the only deities on the darker side of life. On the other side, there were archangels. They were the only ones to be considered to be a proper deity.
“Did you see this person?”
Luca shook his head.
“I detected them. It was like a creepy feeling. I think it's like how Emery knows when you're ghosting around the place.”
This was odd, to say the least. It was unlike the archangels to be bothered with books in a school for the non-human children. The books on offer here were rather subpar, in my opinion. Luca was looking around again when he turned back. His eyes widened as he stared behind me.
“Mister Dremain, Mister Delacroix. My office now.”






  
  Chapter 2 Emily


I watched the scene unfold. Whispers were growing as the sniggers followed. Whispers of how the son of the devil was in trouble yet again. And the bad boy vampire, the biggest troublemaker of this school. Between the two of them, they'd caused a lot of mischief and were the bane of Emery's working life. 
Emery was ready to march them off to her office yet again.
“Mrs Emery,” I said as I stepped out to her.
“Miss Feldman, I'm not in the mood for your interest in things that do not concern you.”
“I'm afraid it does, Mrs Emery.”
I could feel the attention of the two near me perk up, watching with interest.
“I was in the library, and I don't recall seeing Luca there. I did, however, see one of the Duroman kids in there.”
“Are you suggesting that they have shifted to frame Mister Delacroix?”
“I try not to assume things, Mrs Emery. I merely observe my surroundings. I saw Luca meet with Brannon over there.”
The woman looked to where I nodded my head, the corner where she'd found them whispering. She turned back with a menacing smile.
“Miss Feldman, is there a reason you were following Mister Delacroix?”
“Yeah, he had a dark arts history book I hoped to borrow for a few minutes.”
Luca looked at the books in his hands, frowning at them.
“There's a chapter about the early fifteen hundreds that I needed to do some fact-checking on.”
“Alright, Miss Feldman, you can attend the office as well. Once you have submitted a statement of facts that clear Mister Dremain and Mister Delacroix, I shall be satisfied. However, I am still required to notify their parents of the incident.”
She gestured to the long corridor and waited for me to follow after Brannon and Luca. Did I really need to get involved with their misbehavior? Did I need to have the whispers turn to me? No, but I had my reasons.
Emery walked into the administration, not seeing Luca as he smiled at the receptionist. She flushed with pink cheeks, darting her gaze away. I wanted to smack her, he might be eighteen, but that did not allow her to fall for his charms. Staff were set to a series of strict rules, harsh punishments would follow if the rules were broken, and she'd broken at least three that I know of.
Three chairs were placed in front of her desk, and a piece of blank paper, and a pen were thumped onto the desk for me. Emery looked at her watch as I pulled the chair closer, beginning to write the lie.
She watched me for the entire time as I tried to speed my way through it. I did not want to be here when Brannon's father turned up.
“I can assume that your parents are still at work, so one call will be sufficient.” She said as she looked at Luca.
The phone was pushed to Brannon. “Mister Dremain, make the call.”
He dialed the number, I could hear it ringing, and a deep male voice answered.
“Hey, Igor,” Brannon said a little reluctantly. “Yeah, at the office again... oh, okay.”
Brannon sheepishly held out the phone to Emery.
“Mister Dremain, I do not wish to speak with the chef in your kitchen again.”
“My mother is asleep. She is days away from having a child and needs her rest. My father is in the pit.”
“And what of Mister Delacroix's parents?”
“Nick's in the pit with my father, and Rowan's not there.”
The woman glowered at Brannon and took the phone.
“Mister Rurikovic... yes, I understand they are unavailable. However, you are not a suitable replacement for such times.”
She huffed, rather annoyed.
“Yes, fine. However, I will be sending their parents an email.”
Emery handed the phone back to Brannon, staring at him.
“Hey, Igor.”
Brannon rolled his eyes as he turned away from Emery's harsh gaze.
“No, you don't need to come and get me. Igor?”
He looked at the phone a little exasperated and then hung up.
“Igor's coming to get us.”
I quickly finished off the statement, signing it and waiting for Emery to let me leave. I didn't want to be here when the demon showed up. I had to go, yet the woman seemed intent on making me stay. The phone shrilled, and I could feel the creeping dread fill me. Emery answered it, talking in her usual tone of annoyance.
“Send him in.”
She hung up the phone and sat back in her chair, looking like she wanted to sigh.
“Mrs Emery, I am done.”
“Thank you, Miss Feldman.”
“Can I go now?”
She said nothing, which was more frustrating than a straight refusal. I could feel Brannon and Luca looking at me, still thoroughly confused about why I was helping them. The door swung open, and a behemoth of a man stood at the threshold, looking rather unimpressed.
“Good afternoon, Mister Rurikovic. Tell your master that I shall be forwarding the email soon. You may take them away.”
Her hand flicked to the door as she became disinterested in the whole situation.
I tried to hold off moving until the demon had moved away, but he stood and waited for me. Edging past him, I felt the tingle of this kind when I got too close to them. He looked like a normal man, a little larger than most. He had a dull, tanned skin, short spiked hair, and a menacing face as he stared at Brannon and Luca.
“What did you do now?” He said in the thickest Russian accent I've ever heard.
“I did nothing!” Brannon protested.
Their argument was what I had hoped would be enough for me to slip away, but two rich ruby eyes found me. The demon tilted his head with slight confusion. It was obvious that I wasn't human. Otherwise, I wouldn't be here, but the man didn't know what I was.
“Boys, who is your friend?”
Two sets of eyes swung to me. One set a deep green, the other set the deepest of reds.
“That's Emily.” Luca offered.
“Why?” Brannon asked as he stalked closer. “Why did you help?”
“You know, I'm late for class. Got to go before I get detention.”
I turned, only to have Brannon pull my arm back. As he stopped me, I looked back at him. Deep black hair fell into those almost black eyes, and a shimmer of red passed over them.
“I want to know why.”
Shrugging, I pulled my arm free of his grip.
“No reason.”
Then, I walked away as fast as I could without being obvious. Helping them was a mistake, though I don't think I realize how much of a mistake it was. This was going to come back and bite me in the ass big time.






  
  Chapter 3 Brannon


What did I know about Emily Feldman? Almost nothing. We had one class together, which was vampire history, an important subject because they were the dominant dark beings in this dimension. But Luca, he had at least one other lesson with her that I knew of, dark arts history. 
Taking a careful glance at Luca, I said nothing for now. We were at my father's office, sitting in the reception area like we were on death row. It was almost accurate. Igor was in my father's office. He'd gone in there to discuss something important, which was kind of his way of cooling my father down before I went in and put my head on the chopping block.
The door swung open, and Nick waited, holding it open for us. He looked just as impressed as Igor had when he arrived at Emery's office. His son getting into trouble was almost a daily occurrence.
My father was standing at the window, looking at his world. The first layer of the underworld was like an evil version of autumn. A floor of brilliantly colored autumn leaves with long and lanky black trees that housed the souls of those who should never be allowed to return to the surface.
“Thank you, Igor.”
“My lord.”
Igor stood and tipped his head, walking to the door. He offered a sympathetic smile and passed us without a word.
“Take a seat.” My father said calmly as Nick closed the door.
Luca and I looked at each other as we sat in front of my father's desk. It was like the calm before the storm. Nick moved to the mantle, leaning against it as he waited for my father to begin. With one turn, my father looked at us and smiled. My mother always said that I would be a wise man if I learned to be wary of the devil when he smiled.
“Please, regale us of today's incident.”
“Okay, so I was in the library, and I was trying to find a book about deities.”
“And why would you want that, Luca?” my father asked as he sat on his seat. His gaze was still out to the land, watching as some of the demons tended to the trees.
Luca looked at me, and I rolled my eyes. Now, we were about to get into more trouble.
“Just learning about Bran, you know?”
“Not really.” My father gestured to my sister and me as he turned back. “They are deities. There is little else to know about them.”
I looked at my sister Delaney, sitting on the edge of his desk, eating a lollipop. She wasn't allowed them because they filled her with sugar and sent her a little troppo for a few hours. With our mother heavily pregnant and having to deal with her, our other sister who was going through a selfish stage, and my daily visits to the headmistress's office, a hyperactive child was not what she needed. But Delaney knew how to twist our father around her little finger and could get anything she wanted, just by batting those long lashes and giving him a sad pout.
“So tell me, Luca, what did you want to know about Brannon that you could not ask me about?”
“Oh,” he said softly. “Well, so maybe I wanted to know how to detect him when he's ghosting.”
“Just maybe?”
Luca rubbed his hands over his jeans, and my father waited patiently for the answer.
“Okay, so I did want to know.”
“And why is that?”
“So we'd know how Emery can find him.”
My father leaned back in his chair with a restrained smile, his fingers tented in front of him as he looked from Luca to Nick.
“And you were in the library hoping to find something to tell you this?”
“Yes.” He nodded, looking down to the floor. “I was told about a book in the restricted section, that it would give me a better insight. So the gate was open.”
I looked at my father, who offered nothing, not even a drop of emotion. The gate to the restricted section was always locked during school hours, and for it to be open meant that something was wrong. Yet my father looked as if there was nothing untoward about the statement.
“Well, it looked closed, but the locks were sitting on a bench beside it. It was really obvious that it wasn't locked, so I went in. When I was wandering through the aisles, I felt something really strange. It was kind of like what it feels like when Bran ghosts and takes me with him. Kind of tingly and weird. It kind of creeped me out, so I left and thought I'd find Bran and ask him what it meant. I was leaving the restricted area, and Emery walked into the library. She didn't really see me. Just some big mouth told her that someone was in the cage.”
My father's eyes shifted to me, no doubt wondering what my part in this farce was.
“So you escaped, and then what?”
“She thought it was me because she saw me at the library doors and gave chase until she caught up with Bran and me near the lockers.”
A piece of paper was pulled across the desk. My father lifted it and held it out, casually looking at it.
“And tell me why this girl, this Emily Feldman, has lied for you. What interest was it of hers to pretend that you'd been there for quite some time?”
Luca shrugged. “I have no idea. Bran asked her, but she just said it was for no reason.”
No one in our world did anything for no reason. The paper fell to the desk as he turned to face us.
“Igor sensed something different about her. What species is she?”
“Uh, vamp, maybe?” I offered.
“A vampire.” He said dryly. “That's the best you can come up with? Did you not hear the part where I said that Igor sensed something different? A vampire is not different. They are common. Use your brain, Brannon, knock the species off a list of possibilities.”
I nodded, thinking of what she could be. She looked human, so that ruled out five of the seven dimensions, Earth and Faelen remaining as possible dimensions. Emily wasn't lycan, they had a wet dog smell, and she did not smell at all. In fact, there was almost a negative void around her. That was curious.
“So she can't be human. There might be a chance that she's an elf or a fae, but I'm not really sure about it. She doesn't smell like a lycan.”
“Which would leave what species as an option?”
“A witch.”
Witches were unstable at the best of times. I'd had a few run-ins with the ones that hung around the underworld. They weren't supposed to be here. This wasn't a place to hang out and socialize. The gates of hell were open for the dark beings to move around the Earth with ease, like Luca. He couldn't go out into the sun that rose and set on Earth, but in the underworld, the red sun did not harm him.
“But do you believe her to be a witch, Brannon?”
I shook my head, feeling the disbelief flow through my mind.
“It just doesn't sit right. She's always been way too calm, too quiet. It's really easy to miss her in the room if you're not paying attention.”
“She just blends into the background?”
I looked up at my father, nodding with a lot of worry.
“And what being do you know does that?”
“An angel,” I whispered.






  
  Chapter 4 Emily


I'd escaped, barely. Having Brannon grab me filled me with a lot of mixed feelings. As far as the opposite sex went, he was up there on the scale of good looks. But that was to be expected. He was a deity, and he was the son of the devil. He was meant to be beautiful, to tempt mankind into taking the deal of a lifetime. Though, that wasn't his job. Not yet. Maybe one day, he'd take a place by his father's side. Maybe he'd never do it. 
As I scaled the stairs to my third-floor apartment, I thought about him far too much. The girls fluttered their eyes at him and Luca, swooning over their bad boy status in the school. Everyone loved a rebel.
Sirens filled the air as I reached my floor. A ball of hair and fluff skittered across the worn wood floor. I sighed, not because of this place or this land but because I was assigned a place based on my rank in my world, and to be sent here meant that they didn't think much of me.
Pushing open the door, I saw an envelope had been slipped under it, a dull brown coloring that made me want to groan. I picked it up and ignored the seal, a loophole that not many knew of. Break the seal and be bound to the contents. Rip the envelope and leave the seal intact, and you're all good.
I read the letter, rolling my eyes at how formal they could be.
“Yay, a meeting.”
As I opened the door to the refrigerator, I looked at the abysmal contents.
“Guess it's take-out again.”
Closing the door, I looked at my hand and, in particular, my fingers. Infra angels were not allowed to cast spells outside of our own dominion. If I got caught, then they would send me to the warmth of hell. As I waggled my fingers at the kitchen bench, I thought that if I was sent to hell for this, at least I could talk to Brannon.
A steaming hot pizza appeared with a bottle of cola.
“Really fingers, cola is what you come up with? You could have sent some beer to me.”
Maybe it was my subconscious telling me that being hungover tomorrow was unwise. I still had to get through another day before the weekend.
With the television not working, I turned on the computer, preferring to read the latest news while eating dinner.
“What a life, eh Elvis?”
The little bobble toy sat motionless until I flicked him, and then the hips started shaking.
“Yeah, you rock it out.”
When I got sick of reading about death and destruction, I started my homework. Well, I waggled my fingers at it. I didn't have time to do it, not when I had been summoned to appear.
Ensuring all the doors and windows were locked, and the blinds were down, I drifted to the assigned meeting room. They were all the same in a long corridor of doors. The numbers were the only difference. Door number thirteen, how lucky could this girl get?
I pressed the buzzer, and the green light went on. Pushing it open, I was faced with the usual interview room. It was one chair in a pool of light, facing a large mirror on the wall. Other than the hanging bulb, there was no other light to be had. Darkness filled the void.
“Close the door, Emily.” The darkness echoed.
Closing the door, I made my way to the edge of the light.
“Please be seated and tell us what has happened since your last report.”
I nodded and sat down, taking a deep breath before beginning.
“Friday night, the subject went to a bar with the vampire associate, Luca Delacroix. They stayed there until midnight and then moved to another location where they stayed until two am. After that, they shifted countries and time zones, continuing until just before dawn in the final time zone. They retreated to the underworld, where I could not maintain a visual until they surfaced again on Saturday night. It was a repeat of Friday night, nothing different.”
My fingers were laced on my lap, fast becoming knotted. I hated this situation, I hated the impersonal feel to it, and I hated that it made me feel like I was a criminal.
“No visual contact was made on Sunday. Monday, the subject arrived at the school at ten am, where he attended five classes, two lunch breaks, conversed with the vampire at several points during the day, and attended the headmistress's office.”
Just another ordinary day, nothing unusual at all.
“Tuesday and Wednesday he attended six classes beginning at nine am, which was the only difference to Monday.”
“And today?”
Oh well, today. How to explain that I interfered.
“Four classes, one lunch break.”
“And what of the remainder of the day?”
My fingers twisted hard as the anxiety grew fast. It was likely they would pull me from the assignment because I'd become too involved.
“The vampire was misbehaving, and the headmistress was about to drag them into the office.”
Again.
“And so I might have interrupted her and offered an explanation that could be construed as an alibi.”
I waited for the inevitable.
“Alright, Emily, the report is acceptable.”
Okay, that was unexpected.
“We have an alteration to your assignment.”
A panel pushed out from under the mirror, and one scroll sat on the metal panel. Alterations were common, but they weren't always a good thing. Sometimes they were terrible things.
Warily, I reached out for it and unfurled the paper, looking at the words.
“You must proceed with the new request and continue your current assignment. Your next report will be due in one week, and we hope that you have prepared yourself sufficiently to meet the demands of this new request. Do you have any questions, Emily?”
I shook my head, rolling the scroll back up and putting it onto the panel. It slowly slid back into the wall as I returned to my little pool of light.
“Good luck, Emily.” the voice said, filled with humor.
“Thank you.”
I turned to the door and walked out with more worry than I had come with. This assignment sucked.






  
  Chapter 5 Brannon


I can't believe that I'd let Luca convince me into something beyond the realms of misbehavior. That line that was not supposed to be crossed, it was a distant memory now. His fascination with my ability to ghost would never die down, and to make matters worse, he was now trying to figure out how Emery knew where we were. Then, there was the revelation about the cage and the fact that someone was in there during school hours. 
“It's just a deity thing, Luca. Kind of like how can vampires digest blood.”
“Vamps are descendants of the fae.”
I turned on my seat, putting the once hot, now cold coffee into the cup holder.
“But that's the thing, Luc, fae are not blood drinkers. Maybe you're more related to the liola elf or even a nornaya elf. At least they're bloodsuckers.”
“Well, not me anyway. My parents were human first.”
Huffing as I turned back to the view of the school, I watched as the security guard did his perimeter check.
“Okay, let's go.”
“I'm not holding your hand,” I mumbled.
Luca huffed with a snort of laughter.
“I'm not holding your hand either, ya freak.”
“Freak, eh? Get into the school without my help.”
His eyes narrowed as his lips twisted, pressing thinly.
“Come on, batty, I've got better things to do with my nights.”
“It would be so cool if I could turn into a bat. D'ya think your old man would cut me a deal that I didn't end up being his own personal slave for the rest of eternity?”
“You are kidding, right?”
With a huff, he nodded. My hand went to his shoulder as we sank into the car and the sewer.
“Gross,” Luca whispered.
“Easiest option when the doors and windows are alarmed.”
We walked toward the street, following the sewer as far as we could before passing through the earth. Slowly, we slid upwards, finding that we had reached the reception area. The whole place was closed for the night. The only people here now were the guards and those using the restricted section of the library.
Wafting through the floor, we moved to the room that I had always been curious about. Emery's office held a view of the street with wide windows in a large room. The receptionist sat behind a desk that ran the length of the room, and I noted that the width of Emery's office did not match the interior wall. There was another office, but I could never find the door to it, and I could never pass through the walls.
I was hoping that if something protected it, it would be switched off with the close of the school. Reaching for the wall, I held my breath in anticipation. My heart was beating frantically. It passed through, and I squeezed Luca's shoulder. Our eyes opened to an interesting room. One that was filled with surveillance screens that covered every single section of the school, except the restrooms and change rooms.
It explained her ability to find us with ease. She had her eye on every square inch of this place. I moved us to the camera that was trained on the entry to the cage from the other side. The view of the library was a general one near the main doors, nowhere near the library side of the cage.
Looking at the panel in front of us, I pressed the button to rewind the footage. Luca was doing the same for the library footage. I looked at the vision of him fleeing the library like a madman. She had evidence that it was him. Did she really believe Emily when she said it was one of the shifter kids?
Luca stopped rewinding and then turned it back to standard time. I heard a huff as he hit the reset button. The image turned back to the library at the moment, and its poorly lit view. Turning back to the view of the other side of the cage, we watched as a guard sat behind a desk, his feet up on it as he read the paper. No one went in or out all day.
Curiosity struck me, finding the view of the first-floor girl's change room. It was set to the side, so the view showed them going in and out of the room but never anything inside. Emily was in the room when we drifted into it, but the vision showed that she did not go into the room, at all.
Luca's hand slapped mine, holding it to his shoulder as he dragged me to another panel on the next wall. He searched through the footage and found the view of a class ending. Luca walked out of the room, and chatted with a couple of girls while the rest of the class began to disperse. Then Emily walked out and briskly walked down the corridor, weaving in and out of people who seemed to not notice her.
Luca hit the reset button and shifted to another panel, searching until he found Emily. She walked up the stairs, and the following vision showed her walking towards the library.
Luca wasn't far behind her, trying to be casual as he nodded to the giggling girls. He passed into the room after Emily, but the library's vision showed an entirely different vision. Luca walked in, but there was no Emily before him. I knew what it meant. She was in the library simultaneously with Luca, yet the vision told a different story.
Emily was there, but she didn't want to be seen, and I knew then that it was her in the restricted section. With a gentle squeeze that indicated it was time to move on, we reset all of the buttons and moved to the reception area. Luca, the deviant, had managed to weasel his way into being rather friendly with the woman. It wasn't hard, considering that we were in here daily. We were on a first name basis with the pretty blonde.
She looked at Luca with lust in her eyes, never noticing that he was watching as she typed in various passwords. He sat at her desk, starting the computer and logging into the student information files. After finding Emily's address, he closed everything down.
Drifting back through the earth and to the sewer, I wondered what the deal was with Emily. The information on her file was clearly fake, listing her as a vampire from a respected dynasty in the UK. There was only one vampire dynasty in the UK. The rest of them were covens and vampires that did not associate with a group or family.
As we rose back into the car and reappeared, Luca and I looked at each other.
“How?” Luca whispered, so uncertain of everything. “How did she fool Emery into believing she's a Lancaster?”
“Because she's an angel, Luca, they can make anyone believe them. That's why Emery believed her when she said she didn't see you in the library.”
“But she was in the library, wasn't she?”
I nodded, looking out the windscreen to the darkened school.
“I think she was in the cage. You going in there must have spooked her. Maybe she thought you saw her, and you would tell Emery because you looked like you were in a hurry.”
Luca scoffed. “Yeah, in a hurry to save my ass.”
“So here's my theory. She thinks she's in the shit and chases after you, hoping to reason with you. Seeing Emery catch us, she thinks she's got something to bargain with. Save us, and you'd have to back off. Otherwise, she'd tell Emery everything.”
“You wanna pay her a visit?”
I nodded, turning over the engine. Yes. Yes, I did want to pay her a visit.






  
  Chapter 6 Emily


My apartment should have been dark. Only the light from the kitchen should have been going. Except that things had altered in my absence. Notably, the man at my computer who was having a great read of things he should not be. I was utterly stupid, leaving passwords and login details in a book under my keyboard. 
“Luca?” I asked.
He turned around with a smile that had half the school's female population in a spin.
“What are you doing here?”
That was the best question I had? I really was an idiot. Maybe I deserved to be an infra. I huffed, rather exasperated.
“Did you follow me home, and how did you get in?”
He pointed behind me with a cheesy grin. I turned and saw Brannon standing behind me. I was so freaked out about Luca being on my computer that I'd missed the feeling of a deity nearby.
Brannon said nothing as he took a step closer.
“No, we did not follow you. I think you know how we got in, and as for why? Well, Emily, what do you think?”
“I have no idea.” I lied. “Just a vampire trying to get an education.”
“Oh yeah, from the Lancaster dynasty.” Brannon nodded.
I glanced at Luca, wishing I'd put a different vampire family on the paperwork. I could fool Emery easily. Why did I think I needed the prestige to win her over?
“Didn't realize you had a new member in your family, Luc. I'm rather disappointed you didn't tell me.”
“Yeah, I think that many people didn't realize about our new family member.”
“You read my file?” I sputtered, rather shocked.
I had to try and be annoyed, even if it was a terrible effort.
“You lied on a form, Emily, to a woman who is a close friend of the Lancaster family. How did you believe that she wouldn't question it?”
With a huff, I pushed past him, moving into the kitchen. I grabbed a glass and looked at the kitchen bench with a burning fury. Quietly requesting that I not be given soft drinks again. Happier when a bottle of red arrived, I popped the cork and tried to ignore Brannon.
“I didn't realize she knew them, alright? I didn't even know family members were already at the school.”
Brannon moved to the bench, removing two glasses from the cabinet and pouring drinks for him and Luca.
“Please, just help yourself.”
“I do believe I already have.”
He smiled, and I stared. It was just that perfect. I understood every lesson I had to endure about the devil and his family. Of how easily it was to fall to them, a smile could do it, and looking at Brannon, I knew it was true.
“We know what you are, so you can forget about continuing the vampire charade.”
“Are you going to take me to hell?”
Brannon looked at me curiously. “Why? Do you want to go?”
Glancing at Luca, I wondered what it was like in hell. I knew that Luca went there daily, following Brannon into the world.
“We're told that's what would happen if we were caught, that we'd be dragged to hell and never come back.”
He laughed so hard he wrapped his arms around his stomach. Even Luca was grinning like an idiot.
“Okay, so thanks for that,” I mumbled.
I guess you won't drag me to hell then. Clearly, I'd been misled about this particular subject.
“Why are you really here?”
Brannon stopped laughing and stood upright, lengthening his lanky body that towered over me.
“Why are you really here?” He returned. “And I'm not leaving until I find out.”
“And if you're wondering why I'm really here, I'm really here to upload your files to my cloud account,” Luca added.
I shot him a nasty scowl, which he ignored completely.
“Been and done a search through your internet history. Didn't think angels looked at those kinds of videos, but I guess I can be wrong on occasions.”
“I did no such thing!”
Luca moved the mouse to a tab on the screen, flesh displayed in many horrid ways.
“Looks like you did Em, let's see. Girls gone wild, two girls in a spa, outdoor girl on girl. I see a pattern here, Em.”
“Oh, piss off,” I growled. “And stop using my computer for your own perversion.”
With a chuckle, he shut the site down, but he did not shut the internet down nor turn my computer off. He continued to look through my history, checking out pages and writing things down.
“How much do you think your old man will pay for these, Bran?”
“A shit load.”
Brannon grinned deviously at me, his eyes never looking away.
“Make sure you alter the passwords and change the recovery emails. He'll buy you something nice, Luc, maybe that car you've been after.”
“Yeah.” He said hopefully. “But I'd rather have a hotel room filled with hot and horny chicky babes waiting for me to please them.”
I scoffed, rolling my eyes.
“Done,” Brannon said, amused at my frustration.
“Alright.” Luca crooned. “One heap of information coming your way.”
“No!”
I tried to move, but Brannon stepped to block me, sipping the wine and hiding the smug grin behind the glass.
“Get out of my way demon.”
“I'm not a demon, Emily. I am a deity, and you know that.”
I did, and I knew that our powers were not matched. He was vastly superior to me because he was a proper deity, and I was nothing more than an infra angel. I was a low rank, and he was as high as they came.
“Why are you here, Emily?” He said as he took a step towards me.
“This is my apartment.”
Red washed over his eyes, and a playful smirk slipped over his lips.
“Try again, Emily. Why did they send an angel to a high school for the dark beings? Were you sent to spy on me?”
Oh crap.
“Maybe you do need to be dragged to hell after all.”






  
  Chapter 7 Brannon


Emily was pinned to the lounge, unable to move and protesting about it a lot. Well, she was yelling at Luca to get out of her drawers. Her eyes darted to me when he shouted back to her, asking if she had any diseases because he'd just accidentally touched this long, rubbery thing in her drawer. 
“I don't have anything like that,” she said quietly, her cheeks flushing.
“That's rather sad,” I said dryly
She looked at me curiously, saying nothing.
Luca returned with a rectangle box, and Emily began to protest again.
“Got something to hide, Em?” Luca asked.
He passed the box to me, warily I opened it and saw a lot of photos. They were of various demons, taken in different places around the world. Notes made on the back of the large images, where they were, common places to find them, and known associates.
Anger built in me when I found a photo of my mother and another picture of her and my youngest sister.
“What are these for Emily?”
“Standard issue to all angels. Know your enemy.”
“My mother would never hurt an angel.”
Emily looked at me with an eyebrow raised. “That's not what I've been told. I was told that she skewered one with a fire poker.”
Luca snorted with laughter, not believing it for a second. When he saw my plain face, he stopped, staring at me with shock.
“Really? Your quiet as a mouse mother skewered an angel?”
“Not just any angel.” Emily huffed with derision. “It was Michael.”
“Holy shit, man. How come you kept that one to yourself?”
How could I answer them? My mother was almost an angel herself, quiet and caring. She gave to others first before herself. She adored my father, and he returned the adoration tenfold. I looked at them and wished for such a love for myself.
Even though I was a newborn child, I remembered that day as if it had just happened. I couldn't see out of my crib, yet I could hear what was said. I could feel the fear that my parents held.
“He threatened her,” I said simply.
I looked at Emily, who had a lot of disbelief on her face.
“You think that your world is so perfect? Well, I have news for you, it's not. Perfection is a lie, and you are living the biggest lie of them all. Even after eighteen years of peace, your world cannot step back and accept that there isn't an issue. Instead, they send you here to spy on me at a time in my life when being disrupted like this is not helpful.”
Standing with a lot of restrained anger, I dumped the box onto the lounge beside her.
“Stop spying on me. Stop interfering in my life. Go back to your world and accept that, like Michael, you failed.”
Walking away was the best thing for me to do. If I stayed there, it wouldn't be pretty. I found myself in the kitchen, the bottle of wine sitting on the bench. As I poured another glass, I watched Luca lean in, saying something to Emily quietly. Her eyes widened as she turned to him, her delicate mouth opening in shock. As I stared at Emily, I wondered if I was crazy to tell her to leave me alone. As far as angels went, she was very easy to the eye. How was it that she could trap me like this? Was it something about the virtuous woman that attracted me to her and my father to my mother? Was it possible they were more interesting to us because of some unknown need to keep a little goodness in our souls?
I had to escape. Otherwise, I'd be doing something stupid like admitting there was, at the very least, visual attraction. As for personality, I wasn't so sure that we'd click. She was too righteous, too stuck in the angelic way of life. I couldn't take her to hell. I couldn't even take her to meet my parents. My father would have her locked in a room somewhere, interrogating her for any little bit of information that he could store for later use. What would happen to her after that, I do not know. My father had caught angels before, but he always let them go.
“Luca, time.”
He looked out to the dark sky that was shimmering with first light.
“Far out, time flies when you're having fun.”
We walked to the door. Luca looked at me as the sounds of Emily's rising panic filled the tiny room.
“Come on, Bran.” He said softly. “Let the poor thing go.”
“What, so she can destroy us with a waggle of her fingers?”
With a shrug, he opened the door. I returned to Emily and offered her the only warning I was prepared to give.
“Stay away from me, my family, Luca, and his family. If your little world continues to interfere, then I will let you deal with my father, and I can assure you that you will learn that there is a vast difference between the two of us. Your bonds will be released in half an hour. I would suggest that you go home after that.”
I turned out and shut the door, following Luca down the stairs.
We didn't speak until we got to the car. Luca looked through the windscreen with a frown.
“Thought it was time.”
“It was, for me.”
“Man.” He groaned. “Just admit that you like her and be done with it.”
I said nothing as I turned over the ignition, pulling out to the street.
“There's nothing wrong with liking an angel, you know.”
“Unless you're the son of the devil.”
“Yeah, guess you can't exactly bring her home to meet the parents. Your father would have a meltdown.”
“Demons would swarm the castle,” I muttered.
He sniggered, leaning forward to turn the music on.
“Cerberus would start growling and flaming.”
“My sisters would be searching for fire pokers.”
I grinned as we took a slow cruise through the streets. I wondered what Emily would think when she realized the bonds held more than just her restraint.
“What did you do?” Luca said, almost sounding like a groan.
“Every time she struggles, music plays. The more she struggles, the louder it gets. You can pick the song, and put it on repeat. Make sure it's something heavy.”
Luca grinned madly, flicking through the playlist and finding something incredibly apt.






  
  Chapter 8 Emily


He thought he was clever by playing metal music. Little did he know that I actually liked it. I just had to sit still so that I wouldn't wake the neighbors. So I sat back and listened to the music with a smile, contemplating my next move. 
There was no going back to my world, not yet, anyway. I had a job to do, and I wasn't allowed to return until I had completed it to their satisfaction, and I was a long way off getting that.
The first thing I had to do was move, and this time, I wouldn't be alerting the school to my new address. I'd then have to maintain a sizable distance and observe from there.
But that didn't help with the newest part of my objective. Successful completion of part two meant that I had to be close, much closer than we were now. Not that we were close now, I'd managed to piss Brannon off rather well. At least I was successful in something.
I sighed as I rested my head against the back of the lounge. The smile was gone as I thought about part two of the assignment, get close without an intimate connection, build a friendship that will allow the passing of information to you with ease.
Lying wasn't my thing. I had issues with dishonesty. Maybe if I were to actually be a friend, then I'd complete the mission without being a liar. I'd have to be careful to ensure that no one got hurt, another issue of mine. I didn't want to actually hurt someone, intentionally or otherwise. This was a nightmare of epic proportions.
Closing my eyes, I waited for the time to pass before the bond would break and I would be free.
The alarm on my phone rang, and my body jolted with fright. As my body moved, the bonds broke. Then, my own personal nightmare was unleashed upon me. The music increased dramatically, booming through the tiny space as confetti rained upon me.
Bright-colored balloons slowly fell to the floor, bobbing against each other in vast numbers. Between the balloons, the confetti, and the streamers, I was drowned in my own party.
The neighbor began to thump on the wall, yelling that it was too early in the morning for a party. Or at least I think he said that it was a little hard to hear him. Worse yet, I couldn't turn it off.
Wading through the sea of balloons, I searched for my phone and turned off the alarm. Silence filled the room, and I sighed with relief. It would have been nice if the rest of the party had left, but unfortunately, I was still surrounded by a rainbow.
Glancing at the clock, I realized that I was running out of time fast. With a wave, the sea of color was gone, replaced with much more boring wood floors. I quickly changed into clean clothes, having to ignore the shower this morning. I hoped no one would notice. I had a schedule to keep.
Racing to the school wasn't easy when it seemed that everyone was determined to get in my way. After learning that the queen was heavily pregnant, I realized that it wasn't her that was dropping the children at school. This was my only chance to see the devil in the flesh, and I was desperate to see what he was really like.
All I'd ever seen was a black limousine pull up outside the front doors, Brannon and his two sisters got out, and that was it. There was a really good chance that after yesterday's run-in with Emery, the devil would be here to see her.
I leaned on the wall of the building. I was perched on the first level of the fire escape. My position was perfect, hidden, and I had a great view of the cars as they pulled up to let the kids out. Even though I was a short distance away, I hid from the passing world. No one could see me. No one knew that I was here.
My heart quickened as I watched the limousine slide to a stop. Brannon's eldest sister was out the door first. She didn't wait for the others. She was more interested in her friends waiting at the bottom of the steps for her. Brannon stepped out, and the girls watched with rather large smiles.
Watching through the camera lens, I took a couple of photos in quick succession. Brannon's head turned, searching the street with a frown. It was likely that he could sense me. He knew I was nearby.
The youngest sister stepped out of the car, turning back with her arms held up. My heart lurched as I took a pained gulp, looking as the lithe figure stepped out of the vehicle. I could see the happiness on the devil's face as he picked up the child, her head resting on his shoulder as they walked into the school.
Taking a series of photos until they walked through the door, I tried to quell the rising panic. The devil was beautiful. He was everything I had been warned about. He could have you on your knees, begging to become a part of his world. Even from a distance, I could see the suave and sophisticated man who could ensnare the most hardened soul. Being strong was my only defense against him. Avoiding him was the best option.
But as I flicked through the images of Brannon, I realized that avoiding this family would never happen. Not when I saw something that I liked.
“Is this a test of my faith and devotion?” I whispered.
There was no response, as expected.
“Why did you make them so fascinating? Why does my heart beat harder when I look at him? Why does my soul cry when he walks away?”
Frustration filled me as tears began to spill.
“Tell me damn it! How can I remain true when you tempt me in such a way?”
I wiped the tears away, remembering it was not my kind that tempted. Anger filled me, and as I jumped over the fire escape to the ground, I knew there was one way to end it.






  
  Chapter 9 Brannon


I felt her presence before she'd even entered the room. A gust of wind howled behind her as she pushed through the door. A hand was up, and the receptionist was frozen. My father would be out here any second now. He was far more attuned to heavenly creatures than I was. 
As I looked at Emily, something stirred within me. She wasn't like other girls, and it wasn't just because she was an angel. Something about her made her different from them, even from the other angels. Maybe it was because she had a fiery soul, and it was something that did not sit well with angels. Serene and quiet, not angry and noisy.
I stood and squared off my shoulders, ready to battle what looked like one rather pissed-off angel.
“Stop tempting.”
Uh, okay, that's not what I expected her to say.
“Pardon?”
“I said, stop tempting. You, stop, no more, end it all.”
“Temptation is a demon thing, Emily. My thing is to finish my education and nothing more.”
My eyes darted to the door, feeling the rise in anger fill my father. I wasn't sure if it was the conversation with Emery or what was happening out here. Either way, it wasn't good.
“You need to go now, Emily. You can't be here. My father is in with Emery. If he finds you, then it won't be good.”
She wouldn't budge, looking at me with a lot of hurt-filled anger.
“Are you crazy? Did you not hear me? I said my father is in there. You know, the devil. You are an angel, big battle, you will end up in hell as his prisoner.”
“I will be fine.” She said defiantly.
“Get real, Em.” I scoffed. “You're an infra, and he's the devil. Please tell me you're not that stupid that you think you'd be successful going against him.”
Emily stood firm, looking at me as tears welled in her eyes. Now that she wasn't hiding her angel eyes, I saw their actual color, not the dull blue I'd seen previously. I'd never seen such an amazing color of purple, the palest coloring that was almost like a lilac shade. It was a striking contrast against her fair skin and red hair.
I moved closer, trying to remain calm so that my father wouldn't feel my rising anxiety.
“You are being crazy, and I told you to stay away from me. You will be a pile of ashes on the floor if my father walks out of that office and finds you this close to me.”
She didn't move. I huffed and grabbed her elbow, turning her to the door.
“What are you doing?” Emily hissed.
“Moving you myself.”
Opening the door, I found the corridor was quiet and void of life. I wanted to find a locker to stuff her into as punishment for being so ridiculous. There was no way she'd survive a meeting with my father in such circumstances. Her defiance would piss him off, and I didn't want to watch him destroy her.
The first-level stairwell on the eastern side of the building was always a great hiding spot. The teachers rarely used this set of stairs. Around the wall of the stair structure was a hidden alcove, one that was owned by me. Well, owned was being a little untruthful. Maybe claimed was better.
There were no surprises that Luca was here, sitting on a claimed milk crate. His eyes widened as he looked at Emily, but he said nothing.
“Sit and don't do anything stupid. Don't leave, I'll be back.”
With a rather hasty walk, I returned to the office and sat down. As I heard the soft murmurs of a conversation and the door opening, I looked at the frozen receptionist.
“Crap.” I hissed under my breath.
There was no time, she'd make a lot of noise with her confusion, and then Emery would start asking questions. It was best to ignore it and hope that she didn't notice.
My father walked out, not looking overly impressed.
“Thank you, Mrs Emery. I'm sure Brannon and Luca appreciate everything you do for them.”
“I'm sure they do. Maybe they need to spend the rest of the school year apart. Maybe then there would be less trouble.”
He gave her a pleasant smile, and I felt the room shift, including Emery's stance on the situation.
“But I would imagine that would be difficult, considering Mister Delacroix's parents are your employees.”
“That it would be. Good day, Mrs Emery.”
My father turned away from the door as he closed it. He looked at the frozen receptionist, turning to me with a frown.
“The angel?” He asked quietly.
I nodded warily as I stood.
“Is she still around?”
I shook my head, and his eyes narrowed at me.
“We have an issue, don't we, Brannon?”
He waited as I shrugged, offering a hushed maybe.
“I expect you to be home within an hour after your last class, Brannon, and I expect you to tell me everything. Did your mother or I raise you to keep secrets or tell lies?”
“I'm not lying about anything.”
“But you're keeping a secret, and it involves our entire world. This is not just about you or her, not even me or the rest of our family. I have to protect the demons, Brannon. I have to care for the damned and the many layers of our world. How can I do that when my own son is keeping secrets from me, ones that could be detrimental to the very fabric of hell? Tread carefully. The path you walk from now on could destroy everything if you are not cautious.”
He sighed and wrapped me in his arms.
“What I do, I do to protect you. You have no idea how hard it was to keep your mother safe when she was pregnant with you. Not even she knows. They will do anything to destroy us, do not forget that.”
With a kiss on my head that reminded me that I was still a kid, he said goodbye and left me more conflicted than ever before.
How could I tell my father, the devil, that I liked an angel? I couldn't. No matter how much he said to not keep secrets from him or my mother, I knew that I couldn't tell either of them that I wanted to be with an angel.
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