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Everyone was badly injured with sharp weapon wounds along with bullet grazings and other injuries. We were back in our regular forms. Sunny was stabbed and bleeding badly. Calling ambulance in this mess was out of the question. Annika asked for the car keys of the car Father Anthony had and I ran to the office. I found the car keys but the car was damaged and not in a condition to drive. I couldn’t waste any time and I pulled another set of keys. It was a grocery delivery van. I drove it in front of Annika and asked her to load Sunny immediately. Everyone was shocked but I yelled at them to not waste time and asked Shail to get in the back with Annika. Vik, Venky, Jay were asked to call the cops and ambulance. Gia along with the remaining girls tried to calm down everyone. They treated the injured with first aid kits we had in the nurse room. We had to handover the cook who is the real killer of the villagers using food poisoning. We also had to get Father Anthony out as soon as possible. He will be very sad seeing the destruction and more importantly, we had no idea how many of our orphan mates had died. Annika placed her hand on his stab wound and Shail was looking very scared seeing Sunny bleed so much. We passed through the village and it was not a great sight to see. The village was destroyed with dead bodies lying on the side of the streets with houses burning.

I couldn’t go much faster as the turns were steep and sharp but we were in the hospital within fifteen minutes. We rushed him to the emergency ward and the doctors lost no time in operating on him. The nurses and doctor’s observed even we three were bleeding with wounds. We informed them of the mayhem that occurred. I asked Shail to take the vehicle back and also guide the ambulance of the hospital to our orphanage. I asked him to bring the severely injured first. Annika said hopefully they have called an ambulance as well. It won’t be enough to bring in all the guys that are injured. The surgery was expected to take a couple of hours. Shail left and we sat outside the operation theatre. Annika and I were silent. She looked at my wounds and asked me if it hurt and I said yes but what hurt me more was not able to find our parent's killers. I held Annika’s bruised hand and promised her we will not rest peacefully until we find the one responsible for our parent's death.

Her eyes were wet with tears and a smile on her face. I saw no one was around and I took her in my arms. She just moved her head slowly and buried her head in my chest. I had my arms around her and praised her for the bravery she showed while overcoming and killing her fears. The way they made a comeback was very surprising. It did take us both by surprise. I admitted that I was expecting them to get back to us for revenge but not in this fashion of becoming demons with magical powers and this soon. Annika admitted that if Martanda and Mhalsa had not trained us we wouldn’t have survived today. They were correct on the first day itself. I apologized to her for activating her anger and riling her up. As that was the only way she can fight and overcome her fear as well in this situation. It was the same Martanda had done with me. I had blanked out when Timir had kidnapped her the first time. She felt much lighter though as they were one set of people back of her trying to hurt her physically and mentally. I decided to lift her spirits and I jokingly told her she looked awesome while fighting. It’s a treat to watch her in action especially when she is in anger. She has won my heart with her fighting skills. Most of the guys will run away but I feel happy to see her capable of handling bad guys with her strength. Annika looked up to me and I was having a smile looking at her. She said that was not a bad way to cheer her up and that’s good to hear from her future hubby. She closed her eyes and leaned on my shoulders. An hour later the doctors came out of the operation room. I woke up Annika immediately. They said whatever the doctors could do has been done. He has lost a lot of blood which has led to him slipping in a comatose state. We have to see when and how he wakes up. They rolled him in a ward keeping him under observation.

Shail came running by then and informed us about transporting all dead and injured by the authorities. We gave him an update on Sunny’s status. We ran out to see the Emergency room filled with all of the injured. Venky, Jay, Vik, Gia was also nursing their injuries. I asked them on an update for Father Anthony. They said the cops took the cook and will release Father Anthony. They were not ready to believe the destruction was caused by the demons and the masked couple came to help them. Annika asked the count of the dead. Jay said a lot of villagers have died and among us orphans, the girls were all fine but among boys may be at least thirty of them are dead. It was a bloody battle and a big loss. Father Anthony was released and he came straight to the hospital. He was more in a state of shock but maintained his composure. We explained what happened and he believed us without asking more questions. He spoke with authorities about getting back the dead bodies so they could be given proper final rites. He went back to the orphanage as girls were all alone as well with the staff.

We all went back to the orphanage the next day. The massacre was unbelievable. Our playgrounds at one time used for playing soccer, running competitions, and many other activities were filled with red bloodstains. There was an atmosphere of mourning. Our friends circle except Sunny everyone else was fine. Jay also couldn’t believe Maya stabbed Sunny in the back. We all had a lot of questions and now that we thought of it, she was suspicious in many instances. Her appearance in front of us was deliberate. We went to her room and went through her stuff, she had a mobile phone and Jay hacked into it to open the home screen lock. There were messages from police commissioner Jerome reporting him of everything going on. She even mentioned that Sunny was fallen head over heels for her and she will finish him when her job was done. She was supposed to stay quiet and let everyone else get killed in the fight but the masked couple turned the tables in the fight. She finally got her hands on a weapon and decided to kill everyone. We went to the market and inquired about her. She was not an orphan and she was not living among the beggars on the street. We didn’t have much time to investigate anymore but it as clear with whatever we saw that she was among us only to hurt us.

Things got busy with the funerals of all the boys who lost their lives. They may be orphans but we were like a family. They laid out their lives for all of us to continue living. We may have not been close friends but we would see them every day. Father Anthony called both of us into his office. He was having a very serious look on his face. He made us sit and congratulated us for passing the exams. Usually, the procedure is the institute helps with job placements all over the country. As soon as they get a job, accommodation is also selected and the boys are on their own after this. The orphanage makes sure they are given a head start in their professional careers. All our friends will be going through this procedure and this usually takes a few weeks depending on the grades. We will not be going through this procedure. Annika asked why are we getting special treatment. Father Anthony smiled and said it’s time he can talk to both of us as we were now come of age to take responsibilities. He said time went fast, as he still remembered the first day he brought us both four-year-old kids to this place in an injured and unconscious state. When we had told him about what happened he never confirmed or asked us again about it. That night he was passing by in his car going back to his orphanage on the highway. The car broke down and it looked like, water was needed. He checked the map and it looked like there was a water body nearby in the forest. He was walking in the forest when he heard the commotion and by the time he reached the place of the incident, he witnessed Annika protecting me and releasing the white beam of light burning up all the demons in the process. He couldn’t believe what he saw but it was clear that both of us had some extraordinary destiny awaiting in the future.

It was not something completely unbelievable as he is trained in exorcism and removing evil spirits. Father Anthony said he has had his encounters with demons in his younger days and he felt it was God’s will to save both of them. He investigated both our backgrounds and it came to his notice that both our parents had taken life insurance coverage. He declared us as alive and under the care of the institution. It was agreed upon with the insurance company that they would pay a minimum house maintenance costs like a minimum utility, property taxes, and housekeeper costs. The balance amount is still a substantial amount left. He gave us both individual files and along with its bank card and details. The money is already transferred in the account and they needed to give final signatures to approve the transaction. We were going back to the city of Vayom. It’s no more a small town if we remember anything from our childhood. In regards to our parent's killers, he did get some information but the official version looks like a lame excuse to kill them.

Father Anthony said the money we are getting if invested safely we can live a decent middle-class life for at least a decade keeping in mind inflation. When we go back we will be meeting the caretaker lady by name Drishti. She keeps an eye on both our houses. She has been employed for many years now and is very dependable. He said we were all set to leave in the next two days by bus and the tickets were also in the file. We got up to leave when he said the necklaces in our neck do look good. Father Anthony asked us to hang on to it no matter what happens as we had got it from the storage house a few years back. We tried to give him an explanation but he stopped us from saying anything. We asked him how did he know. Father Anthony smiled and asked us to remember the incident where Annika was attacked and kidnapped by Timir. In all that confusion and hospital he noticed the necklaces in both our necks. He said some things shouldn’t be revealed and asked us to go back to our rooms. Annika and I were left wondering if he knows where we are going in our sleep and our second identity of a masked couple. It was anyone's guess at the moment.

Our bus was in the evening and it was a full night ride to Vayom city. The morning we all gathered around Sunny to wish him farewell. He was still in a comatose state. The doctor gave us an update on his condition and it was not likely of him getting up anytime or ever. He is brain dead technically.  Annika asked everyone to give us some extra minutes alone with Sunny. Everyone agreed and waited in the car. Annika asked me to guard the entrance. I asked her what was she thinking. She said she will try the healing technique we have been taught by Mhalsa. She had already used it on me multiple times. I was trying to get a hold of the situation and what Annika was trying to do. I said this is very risky for someone like Sunny as this healing technique is for us. She said there is nothing to lose here, he is brain dead anyway. It might wake him up, the worst-case scenario is him losing his life which he will even if she doesn’t do anything. I was concerned about Martanda and Mhalsa getting upset on her.

If Annika decides to do something she will not stop no matter what happens and her eyes were asking me to support her. I just gave in as it was like a final ditch effort to save Sunny. I asked her to do it fast as I stood guard at the door. Annika raised her hand and activated her celestial crystal powers. She was not sure if she should try to heal the wound or wake up the brain. If she selects the wrong option he will be dead immediately. She looked at me hoping for help. I said the first time she used this technique on me it was my wound on my head. Annika took a deep breath and looked at his wound and placed her hand on the wound. We were not sure if it was working on not but his heart rate went up until Annika released her hand from the wound. There was no change in Sunny and I dragged her out before she exhausts her energy anymore. It was our final hangout and we had our last lunch in the dining area. Everyone was together remembering all the crazy things we did in all these years. We went through all our grade classes one after another as it was empty due to summer vacation. Time went by fast, as I remembered the bullying incidents with Timir in different parts of the institute. Annika looked at me and knew what I was thinking. I told her, she took revenge for me as well. I thanked her for it.

Father Anthony came along with everyone to drop us off at the bus stop. It was a little emotional time waiting at the bus stop. We all hugged each other and gave our farewells. We climbed on the bus and waved them goodbye. We promised to stay in touch.
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Father Anthony packed us sandwiches for dinner and we started towards our destination. The bus did make a stop at a roadside small restaurant if anyone wanted to have dinner. We did get down and walked around a bit while having our sandwich. It was a delicious sandwich and I was curious about what Annika had got. I grabbed a bite from her sandwich. She did the same as well. We had almost everyone keeping an eye on us as we were behaving like a couple in love. I had no problem with it as I was fine with being open about my feelings for her. Some guys passed lewd remarks on us. One of the men from behind asked what’s Annika hourly rate or does she charge a flat fee for one night. I lost my mind and got up to straighten things but Annika held my hand and made me sit down. Now we were going to stop in the morning in the city of Vayom. She promised to solve this problem once we reached our home. She said it's not worth fighting with these men at the moment. 

The bus conductor turned the lights down and Annika wrapped herself around my arm. Everyone was asleep but Annika wasn’t. She sat on the window seat as she loves it. We were whispering to each other as everyone else was sleeping. She asked me if I would marry her immediately. I smiled and said let’s do it tomorrow. She smiled and pulled my cheeks saying someone is very eager over here. I made it clear that I haven’t forgotten our agreement of waiting until we find our parent's killers. She said but there can be a solution where people cannot question our relationship. I will support her idea even if it means getting married. I liked to let her decide on these things at times. Annika did look a little nervous as we were going back directly to face our past and find answers to incidents which we had to face. I held her hand and asked her not to worry as we will face it whatever comes our way. I told her from tomorrow morning we are starting a new phase in our lives of living alone. All these years we had our share of happy and sad moments in the orphanage. I asked her will she be with me like a glue she was in the orphanage. She had her eyes closed and turned to me and said yes. She will kill anyone who troubles her future hubby. I whispered, well I like my future wife with a smile and held her hand slowly before falling asleep. 

The next day we arrived at Vayom and we got down at the station. It was a bustling city with so many people. The guy who was bothering us last night by passing lewd remarks on Annika hit me from behind. I did go and fall on the ground. I turned and he caught Annika from her hair stopping her from helping me. I got up and laughed as Annika kicked hard on his knee. She used her celestial crystal strength which resulted in the guy crying in pain as she broke the guy's leg. She bent down to the guy and told him she forgave him for the lewd remarks he gave her but he touched someone she cares for more than herself. We left the guy and pulled Annika in walking away as a big crowd was gathering. We got out of the bus station and taxi guys attacked all the customers aggressively asking if we wanted a ride. It was the first time we were in such a big city and enjoyed the buildings, trains, buses that we passed by. It took us maybe twenty minutes to reach our home. 

We walked out of the cab and saw our homes. We were neighbors and someone was waiting for us. It was a middle-aged lady I would say in her fifties. She walked up to us and recognized who we were. She introduced herself as Drishti. She looked excited seeing us. We both had only one bag each. We were escorted by her first to Annika’s home and I waited in the hallway. Our both homes were average middle-class houses with a front yard space between the gate and home. Drishti opened up the main door saying she has cleaned and maintained both the homes. It’s fully ready to be used. Annika said she will freshen up and get her things in order also look around the house. Drishti took me also to my home and after opening the door. She was not sure which room I would be using as I was the owner of the home. She left to handle other chores. I walked into my parent's room and a flash of memories began to play in front of me. I was a kid running around with mom behind me. My eyes got wet and I don’t think I was ready to live in the master bedroom of the house taking over my parent's place. I went and unpacked in the guest room as my room didn’t have a bed for my current size. The bed of a kid was still there. After a shower, we had our breakfast and Drishti asked us to decide where they would like to eat as this was her last day as well. I said let's have dinner together at Annika’s place and we will take it from there. I went through the full house and relive some memories. I went to Annika’s place and she had also taken a shower as her hair was still wet. She asked me to come in and she showed me over her place. The furniture had become old, the paint had become dull after all these years. 

She walked me over to her room where she spent time as a kid. I remembered dragging her around the house while taking her toys. She laughed as she made me remember those memories. I took her to my place and showed her around. She saw my pedal kids bike where I used to make her sit in the back and I would drive her around the house. She laughed as to how she would like the rides. I said it was tough to pedal with two people. We then got serious and spoke about Drishti. She will be leaving the next day. I looked up to Annika for what she wanted to do with her. We also discussed how to handle finances. That night we had dinner at Annika’s place. We asked Drishti if she was interested in staying more time with us. In regards to work responsibilities, she can clean up both our houses twice a week. In regards to using the kitchen and groceries, she can use Annika’s place and I will just eat my meals at her place. She can live at Annika’s place just so she is not completely alone at home. In regards to paying we will both share half of her salary. We will give her weekends off along with yearly paid vacation if she wants. If she is sick we will take care of her as well. Annika then emphasized that the reason she is kept is that if we start working it will be of great help if someone has the food ready on the table at night and we have less work on our hands. She agreed to continue as we gave her very good working terms plus vacation and weekends off for herself. 

She was in the village when we were still kids so I got this opportunity to ask her some questions. First I asked her if she knew anything about a prophecy for me as a kid. She denied knowing anything about it but she asked me to find the priest of the God of destruction temple. The temple is still the biggest and the only one we had in our village. She said our parents were labeled as bad and corrupt cops in front of local villagers by the village head chief Horansh. He showed everyone lots of money recovered from our houses. Horansh also showed they were planning on destroying the crops and forcing the villagers to sell the land cheaply to industrial big buyers. The villagers believed it and within some months Horansh joined the political ruling party. He has become head of the state and over the years he turned this village into a bustling city. I said this is good economic development. Drishti laughed and said these fancy lights and big economic prosperity has brought its own set of monsters. You will see it as time goes by. Annika asked her why she chooses to go against the villagers and become a caretaker for all these years. She laughed and said both our parents were good people and she didn’t believe an ounce of what Horansh accused our parents of all the crimes. Her husband was one of the henchmen of Horansh who would beat her almost every day and at night force himself on her. She used to clean up the temple premises and our parents happen to notice her wounds on her face. Our father’s being good cops came by the following night and thrashed her husband so badly that her husband was disabled for life. They broke his legs in such a way that he couldn’t walk anymore without a stick. They both asked her to look upon them as big brothers and let them know if my husband misbehaved. He passed away a few years later. Her kids work in different cities and visit her during the holidays. 

Karan asked about the young girls he remembered they used to play with him, they must be teenagers when he was three or four years old. By now they should be in the thirties with their own family and kids. She asked if it was few blocks down the road and I said yes. Drishti's expression changed and she said that was wishful thinking. The city began developing and the girls disappeared one after another as they entered college after high school. Not only them a lot of family daughters would leave their homes to go to college and never returned. Annika asked what did the cops do to find them. She laughed at that idea as after our parents the cops were corrupt and give free hand to a lot of crime happening. Annika and I stared at each other as this was unusual. She also asked us to be careful as a society will be hostile towards us. Annika assured her that we both were very well capable of defending against hostile forces. 

We had a lot of things to take care of as well. The next day we started our plan of first going to a financial advisor in a bank. We did get our total principle money payout. We were offered a monthly income of eight percent interest on our principal amount. We had decided to place twenty percent of the principle as cash in the bank account. The remaining eighty percent was fixed investment for five years with monthly fixed interest. It was a government fund so there was a government-insured fund on the principle. It was a good supplemental income. We had yet to find jobs so we can start paying bills with these monthly interest payments. This took us a whole day as we had to get our paperwork from our home and by evening we were set. The next day our task was painting our houses as it looked very old. We went ahead shopping for paints and tools needed to paint. We got back and it felt it was too much work and maybe we should get help. We asked the store to send in some painters. We started with Annika’s home. The plan was we will move the furniture and help the painters with an empty room to paint. While moving the sofa sets and dining table we realized a lot of furniture was rotting and become very old. We moved the furniture out and that was next on our list to change. The bed frames were metal so that was fine for now. Annika decided to get some fancy lights installed in every room instead of boring tube lights. I didn’t want to left behind on that plan so even I got it done. While painting was being done even we took up the tools and helped the painters. I took the painting brush and sprinkled some paint on Annika. She took her brush and sent some droplets of paint on my face. I ran back to her and she dropped everything and ran out. I still had my brush in my hand and assured her of getting some real good paint from my hands. She ran but I did catch her on her hand and pulled her towards me finally. I forget everything if she gets this close to me. Our faces got close to each other and just looked into each other’s eyes. We just were in that position for I would say at least a minute. Someone was fixing her throat as we heard the noise of Drishti in the back. We immediately got away from each other and acted like fighting with each other and went separate ways with the paint on our face. Drishti looked at both of us with the expression of not falling for our act.
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The project of painting our homes was done in one week. We also finished changing our furniture, installation of new lights. We also got air condition units installed. Annika said this was enough of expenditure for now and I agreed with her on this. I suggested we should look around the city and see what’s happening and the change that has happened. There were shopping malls, a man-made lake in the center of the city, statues, parks. The nightlife was also good with clubs, pubs, bars, bowling alleys. We did walk around as well to find out what Drishti was telling us. We spoke to locals around and a lot of issues came up like eve-teasing, gang fights, drugs, prostitution, a weekly collection of rents from the poor street vendors by the area cops. The scale of these problems was big and we couldn’t make any rash moves. 

I suggested searching for the priest of the temple. We reached the temple the next day morning. I remembered this temple as I still had vivid memories of it. The priest was different and we asked if he knew the old priest and we got his address. It was an old shabby house when we reached the given address. Annika and I gave our introduction with our parent's names and it took him a while but he remembered them. The priest was really old maybe eighty years. We sat down and he said our parents were close friends. They both were finally blessed with a kid as the God of Destruction granted them their heart's desire. Our parents were excited about our birth, they fulfilled their promise of feeding all the poor people begging for alms outside the temple. It was a vow they had taken if they were blessed with a kid. They came to him together to get our astrological horoscopes done using our time and date of birth. He had never seen such a chart before. The positions of the planets were such that anyone close to them will not live long or their lives will be in constant danger. Life expectancy shortens to only a few years. Anyone who opposes these two kids the opponents will meet its demise. They have this celestial planetary position working in their favor. Our parents were the only ones at the moment close to us and if they continue raising us like normal kids they will have less than five years to live. For sure their lives will be in danger all the time. If they want to live their full life span they have to give up the kids or abandon them. The parents couldn’t believe what they heard. They choose to continue bringing up the kids even if it meant losing their lives. The priest said he had never seen such extraordinary planetary positions but heard about it. It’s a very rare once in a thousand years kind of thing. He continued that there is a good side to this as well. These two kids with almost identical birth charts can stay together all lives. If they grow up and marry someone else they will get their partners killed in no time. One good thing is these two can stay together all their lives and get married as well if they want. It’s like they have been given a destiny where both will complement each other. As long as both are together they can fight any battle together. Annika and I looked at each other with utter disbelief. This was something Martanda had revealed to us partially. The priest asked us not to blame yourselves for the death of our parents. They only did what a parent should do until the end of their lives. I asked if there is a specific reason why we both had such a birth chart. The priest laughed and said this was something only God of destruction can answer because most likely he has given this. We both clearly remembered Martanda and Mhalsa telling us the first day itself about our destiny of being together. I said they just said it merely looking at us. The priest finally said God of destruction must have surely thought of something before doing something like this. 

Annika and I thanked the priest and we went back home. On the way, we were both were evaluating the information we just got. We reached home and I suggested maybe ask Martanda and Mhalsa. Annika agreed to this and Drishti was in my house cleaning up. We were in Annika’s hallway and she just dropped on the sofa. She just broke down as she couldn’t believe her parent's life got shortened because of her. She was having an emotional outburst. I just sat with her and placed my hand on her shoulders sitting on the side. This was something I let her cry it out. In a few minutes, she just turned around and grabbed me hugging me tightly. She got me emotional as well and my eyes were also wet. I calmed her and asked her to get a grip on her emotions. If it was us in place of our parents even we wouldn’t abandon our kids. It took her a while before she calmed down and that night we wanted to go to Martanda and Mhalsa. We had an early dinner by seven o clock and went to bed. We asked Drishti not to wake us up until nine in the morning. We planned on spending more time with Martanda and Mhalsa. Every one hour gave us an extra day to live with them.  
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Annika and I reached in the world of Martanda and Mhalsa. We both looked at Martanda and Mhalsa as they were standing in front of us. We knew the reason for this. It was trying to heal Sunny using her healing power that was supposed to be used only on each other. I tried to defend Annika’s actions but Martanda stopped me. I expected this because it could kill someone and they had a valid point to be upset. They didn’t want us to have the blood of an innocent human on our hands. Annika stops me and confesses that she did it knowing the risk involved. He was having no chance of recovery and she couldn’t see him die. 

Mhalsa replies that it was a mistake that could have any kind of result. Yes, there is very little chance that he would recover. There is a much bigger chance that his body won’t be able to handle the energy she transferred into his body. This healing technique is only for both of you as both your kundalini energy is activated. This energy goes straight in the kundalini energy which manages the flow and heals the body. Trying this technique on ordinary humans is not a good idea. Mhalsa went closer to Annika and moved her head up. They knew what was going on in our world and the recent findings of our parent's prophecy. Mhalsa spoke very nicely with Annika saying she was concerned as she didn’t want her to kill an innocent person even by mistake. She had tears rolling down her eyes and asked Mhalsa on why they were given such complicated astrological birth chart which lands up killing our parents. She looked at Martanda and I kept quiet. Even I asked the same question controlling my emotions. Martanda said we both should calm down and think more carefully. It’s given because we are supposed to take on demons and all kinds of bad guys. This is more like a final nail in the coffin when we fight with evil. This won’t help if we are not capable of fighting but if we facing demons this astronomical alignment gets immediately activated. It’s an invisible force that helps us in the dangerous fights we get involved in. We will have plenty of fights in our lifespan. It’s a gift which doesn’t see a friend or foe. Martanda asked us to think once if our parents would have been alive what they would have told us. They knew about this and had an option to escape but they choose not to. They did their duty and protected us until the end of their lives. If they were to see us they would ask us not to think about the past and look into the present. Our parents wouldn’t like blaming ourselves for whatever happened to them. 

Mhalsa prepared some delicious dishes that had me licking up every grain and plates completely clean. That night Annika was with Mhalsa and it was assuring for me as well. Mhalsa was a mother figure for both of us and Annika needed someone like that at the moment. Martanda asked me if I was ok and I was not sure how to react. I said today Annika needs emotional support. They were sleeping together and Mhalsa just took her in her arms. She did play the role of a very strong supportive mother at times. Martanda assured me she will be fine by morning time. The weather was getting colder and we were wearing heavy clothing to protect ourselves from cold. I asked Martanda about it and he said evil forces are coming. Not just one but there will be many battles coming up. I said we will be awaiting them on the battlefield I guess. 

The next day Martanda was having a change of plan in our training. He wanted us to practice flying. I had done it once but now he wanted both of us to practice it. The concern was it sucked a lot of energy out of us. Annika asked me how I did it and I told her to use any of her celestial weapons and try to fly. I summoned my celestial rod and use the weapon to start flying. Annika decided to use her celestial crystal and even she started floating. She also went as high as me and we concentrated on movements. We first practiced in standing position before reaching a max speed. Martanda asked us to slowly change the position to horizontal which will increase the speed of flying by at least ten times. It was not easy as we kept losing our grip and kept smashing on the ground below. Martanda and Mhalsa were laughing seeing us crash in the ground. They got us up again and we had to be up practicing flying. It was very tiring as they made us use every bit of energy we had in learning this skill. This was supposed to be used in tough situations only. We were much better at handling this in a few days as they supervised our flying personally. Martanda added one more potential enemy to practice fight. He created ghosts and spiritual beings in front of us. We had to counter them. Annika and I tried to use physical strength but that was expected to be a failure as our punches and kicks were going straight through them. Martanda shouted at us to use our heads, it’s not a physical body. We were supposed to find some other way to fight. The mock ghosts without even making any contact were able to pick us up and throw us around very easily. They also were disappearing from one place and appearing on another. We got beaten perfectly. It was finally evening time and we were done for the day. Annika and I sat on the ground tired as Martanda got the mock ghost to disappear. Annika was also left wondering but she decided to use celestial weapons on such opponents. The next day we tried to use our celestial weapons on the ghost but they were too fast for us. We tried all day and failed. 

All night there was snowfall and the next day there was a white blanket of snow. It was freezing outside. We looked at Martanda if he plans to continue our training. He said yes as this was going to be regular weather. We were asked to get ready to practice flying. Mhalsa whispered to change to the masked form and we should be fine with this weather. It did strike us and we followed her instructions. It was much better and we were getting good control of our flying movements as well. The ghosts were not able to harm us much because of the costume and felt they could be defeated. It was crazy all day flying and fighting with freezing temperatures and snow. Sun was also setting down earlier than usual. Martanda let us finish around thirty minutes before sunset.  We just sat in the snow tired but we weren’t that exhausted yet. I grabbed the snow around me and made a big ball with both hands. Placed it on one hand and it went in full speed on Annika from the side. I stood laughing at her. Annika looked straight wiped the snow out-turned and started raining snowballs on me using her celestial crystal powers. I shouted saying that’s cheating as I didn’t use my powers. She said everything is fair in love and war and ran after me raining all those snowballs. I turned around and ran trying to dodge the snowballs. 

She was having all those snowballs floating in the air and were following her while she was running back of me. I continued running until she was finished with all those snowballs. They were easy hundred snowballs was my guess. I gave up and fell lying down in the snow allowing her to rain all the remain snowballs on me which almost buried me in the snow. She came and stood on my side. I said I give up and she decided to walk away. As soon as she turned I caught her leg and pulled it off the ground. Annika fell face flat in the snow. She got up and got me in a lockdown position until I said ok I give up. She lay down in the snow facing the sky beside me. It was getting darker and the sunset soon. Martanda and Mhalsa were watching us playing around, they were like these two are still not ready to get married. The next day we were seeing a blizzard going on. Martanda wanted to continue our practice but Mhalsa intervened this time saying they can learn something indoors as well. Her motherly love didn’t feel like sending us out in this weather. Martanda agreed to halt the practice until the blizzard stopped. They had a lot of books in their collection. We did get a bunch of books to read until the blizzard subsided. The books explained various types of demons and how to defeat them. Sometimes ghosts are souls that are trapped and turned evil instead of transiting to another body as per their good or bad deeds. A soul cannot be destroyed any matter if you use fire, water, air, or any other elemental power. However, it can be captured or sent to the abode of the grim reapers. Depending on the power of the opponent a soul can be dissolved in the universe. That’s like complete death for the soul as there is no way of returning. We had a lot of minions and demons which took us all day to read. We had more books on military attack equipment that have never been tried or tested. There were books on military strategy and formations. At night we sat in the hall on the ground with a small table. We sat opposite each other as the blizzard kept raging on. It was really interesting but we wondered if it’s going to need it again. Annika said she was not having proper light from the candles and she started moving things around. I let her do what she had in her mind. In one minute she was in my side with her book asking me to move in the side. I told her she didn’t have to go through all this to sit by my side. She came and just wrapped herself next to me with her shawl that she was having on her back. I just lifted my right hand with my shawl on my back and she came right into it. 

She looked happy and was smiling. I asked her why was she in such a good mood. She said whatever Martanda and Mhalsa said makes sense. She acted too emotionally. Our parents did whatever they could. The God of destruction must have thought of something before giving us such a gift. It was those who killed our parents that are at fault and we will find and make them pay for it. I said doesn’t it sound weird that Martanda had given us a hint of most of this when he had seen us the first time. Annika said maybe they can look into the past present and future. She said it didn’t matter who they were but Mhalsa was like her mother. Her presence does give a feeling of having a motherly figure. I said it is visible seeing her all happy. I asked her if she was ready for a midnight snack. She said of course and we quietly sneaked into the kitchen to find some leftover. We went through and all we found was some sweets and little milk. We began gobbling it down. It was delicious when we saw Mhalsa staring at us and we were caught red-handed rumbling through her kitchen. We still had some milk on our lips and looked at each other and ran into our rooms. Mhalsa didn’t say anything but laughed. She was having two hungry teenagers in the house. 

We kept coming back continuously every night and stayed for nine to twelve days trying to learn flying and fighting these spiritual monsters. It took us a while and we had our test day in this. Martanda asked both of us to start flying and in a horizontal position at full speed. It didn’t take us long to pick up speed as it was given by our celestial weapons. Our masked form dress was making sure we didn’t feel the cold while we were flying at great speeds. Mhalsa drew a path in the sky and asked us to follow that as it was a radius of twenty-five miles. It was not a straight line but a long oval-shaped path. It was around our house with a total distance of twenty-five miles. Annika and I flew as fast as possible and finish it. Martanda asked us to make at least ten rounds. Even before we realized what was happening we saw Martanda and Mhalsa floating in the air almost the same height we were going around the path at full speeds. They positioned in between and supervised our flight and all of a sudden we were having mountains in our path making us go around it without decreasing the speed. It was not just one but many in our path. We finally finished the ten rounds. 

Mhalsa drew another path and this time it was going up and down. It was not as easy as it sounded. There was a lot of up and downs. This was another ten rounds. Annika was keeping up with me and flew the path given at full speed. It did feel like we were breaking the speed of sound while going straight from the ground towards the sky. We finished that and fell exhausted on the ground. After lunch, we had another test awaiting us. I whispered to Annika this flying power we will only use against aerial enemies. We were now ready for our second and last test and Martanda created at least fifty ghosts and they all attacked us. Even before I and Annika could think of anything they just entered into our bodies and completely took control over it. We were in intense pain and this made me and Annika fight with each other as well. Seeing us fight violently with each other Mhalsa finally shouted at both of us to fight the ghosts within us, not on the outside. I finally got on the ground and tried to get them out somehow. I concentrated hard and was not able to summon my celestial rod as well. Annika was also trying hard to get them out of her body. Martanda didn’t say a word and just observed how we dealt with this. Mhalsa asked us to use our Kundalini energy. Annika Yelled hard and stretched her hands started to float in the air and used all her strength to activate her Kundalini energy. Her eyes started going red with anger and she did activate it slowly. As soon as she was successful her celestial crystal got activated and her celestial spear also appeared in her hand. When they finished appearing the ghosts started leaving her body at great speed as her body started having a strange white light. It was her defense shield she uses and it threw out all the ghosts and it also vaporized them. It was like the death of souls. She dropped down exhausted but saw me still struggle on the ground. Annika came up to me and caught both my hands and asked me to look into her eyes and concentrate hard. She caught my hands tight and I concentrated hard one more time to activate my Kundalini energy. I placed all my energy and forced all the twenty ghosts out as soon as my Kundalini energy awoke. I didn’t have the defensive energy as Annika has so I had to summon my celestial rod. Annika moved away as this was my test and I had to pass without her help. 

I grabbed my celestial rod and all the ghosts rushed towards me to possess me again. I rotated my celestial rod in a big circle and let all these ghosts jump into it. I locked them up in a circle of energy and threw my celestial rod at it to destroy them. They exploded and vaporized into thin air. Martanda and Mhalsa said we both passed the test as Annika only encouraged me and didn’t use any of her powers to help me. We were done for the day and as Martanda and Mhalsa turned around to go back to the house we asked them about the flying powers they displayed. I was also curious and they smiled and said if they can arrange for both of us to come and go flawlessly from a parallel universe world in the blink of an eye, flying for them should be a piece of cake. They use specific powers only when it is needed and that’s the right and responsible way of using the powers. We were left dumbfounded and they left for doing other work as a normal couple. Annika and I were left wondering and I suggested let’s make a snowman for the rest of the day until sunset. Annika said yes let’s do it. We had never created one so we changed into normal woolen clothing and started working on it. We started making a round snowball base and then placing snow on top of that and finally the head. It took us some time but finally finished it. There was still some stuff left to be done. Annika
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