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Chapter Un 
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Asher stood on the edge of a cloud looking down at the humans on Earth. He was waiting for his best friend that was kinda like a sister to him to come back. He smiles as he sees everyone on earth having fun and being happy being the embodiment of Happiness. It makes him excited to see everyone happy. He couldn’t wait to find out what his best friend had done all day but he still hasn’t found her so he guessed she was taking a while to come back which wasn’t unusual but today was an important day today was the day all the angels got together to talk about the good things they did this week.

He sighs as he already hears one of the head angels getting upset because Alexis is not back yet. He feels a hand land on his shoulder so he looks up to see the Archangel Michael “Where is little Alexis? She was supposed to be back by now. You two know the rules if one of you is late both of you are late. So I would take my happy self down to that earth and try to find her. Don’t come back till you find her." He whispered loud enough for Asher to hear "Troublesome angels, sometimes I wish you two would never have become Angels.” Michael pushes Asher off the cloud and watches as the little angel floats down toward the earth.

Asher sighs as he lands and he looks up toward the cloud he was just on. Sometimes he just wished he had a mean bone or was as confident as Alexis. If that was Alexis just now she would have gone off on Michael but it wasn’t and that's why Michael targeted him. He was the littlest angel and he wasn’t as strong as the other angels. He was just what Alexis liked to call a beautiful fairy who spreads happiness. I mean she wasn’t wrong he stood at about 5’2 and had very beautiful fluffy white wings. His nose looked like a cute little button or maybe it looked like a who from Whoville in the Grinch movies Alexis had him watch one time when they were on earth for a mission. His eyes were a light blue that sparkled in the sun. He was the definition of happiness, being lovable and cute. I mean he is the Angel of Happiness but for some odd reason, he never felt happy, he felt sad and depressed but he lived his life by the phrase “fake it till you make it.”

He just wished he could find Alexis. He walked to the beach where she would usually be at. When he got there he looked around and couldn’t find her anywhere. He then went to her favorite cafe and couldn’t find her there either. For half of the day, he walked around town trying to find his best friend but he never could find her. As he was walking near the Eiffel Tower he saw an old bakery. He smiled, “A little break wouldn’t hurt anyone.” He walked over and held the blue door open for a lady who was walking out. She smiled at him and said “Thank you” before walking down the sidewalk away from the bakery. He walked into the bakery and looked around. The inside of the store smelled like freshly baked sugar cookies and homemade hot chocolate like how he thought a grandma's house would smell. It makes Asher feel happy to be in a place that home would smell like. The old man at the counter smiles and says “Please young man make yourself at home while you find a sweet treat.” Asher smiles, “I just love the smell of a bakery; it always reminds me of a grandma’s house.” The old man smiles “You can always work here. It would be nice to have a guy like you working here. There is also an apartment above the store if you want it. All I ask is that you help around the store and you can have it.” Asher smiles and goes to decline when he hears a lady say “Please take his offer. We both are getting old and need help. Plus you're such a sweet and kind young gentleman. You don’t see many of your types around much anymore.” Asher smiles and says “Sure I would love to help. I was raised to be kind and nice to everyone. I don’t think I could dislike anyone.” The old lady smiles and gives him a hug “Why don’t you go on up and clean up that old apartment? If you need anything, don't be afraid to ask. We may be old but we can still help. ” She then hands him a skeleton key “That opens all doors up there.” Asher smiles and goes up the very old-looking stairs. Every step he takes makes a creaking or groaning sound. He makes it to an old wooden door and opens it. 

The first room he sees looks like the living room and kitchen. They both were painted forest green but the whole place was very dusty. He started first working on the living room then moved on to the kitchen and by midnight he had cleaned the whole house. As he walks to the bedroom he notices a small door that is hidden behind a plant. He shrugs and walks to the room and falls on the bed with a sigh. “I’ll clean the guest bedroom and the guest bathroom tomorrow. I also will need to buy some clothing and some food to eat since I’ll be staying here awhile. But right now I’m tired.” He pulls the cover-up and curls into himself before falling asleep.

The next morning he wakes up to the sun shining right into his eyes. He yawns and sits up and realizes that the room he is in has flower wallpaper which is slowly falling and is showing the white wood walls. He crinkles his nose at the look and gets up to write on a paper what he needs to make this place feel like home. As he heads towards the kitchen he hears a knock on the door. He walks over to the door and opens it with a smile as he says “Hi.” The lady smiles back and hands him a bag of food. “I made you some homemade donuts and also we gave you some money so you can make this place look more like home. Don’t try to give it back, it's a gift from us to you.” She smiles at him and looks around “Wow it looks like you dusted. You don’t have to worry about helping us, we just mainly need you at night so you can make sure the place doesn’t get broken into again or when we get an order that we have to bring somewhere else. Other than that you're free during the day.” She smiles at him. Asher smiles back and says “Thank you. I was just about to make a list of things I needed. Also what is behind the small door up here?” The lady shrugs “We don’t know we never used this apartment area. When we bought the bakery it came with it. Also, you can call me Mrs. Betty or Grandma Betty and My husband is Mr. Bobby. Between you and me he already has a soft spot for you. We weren’t able to have kids so it has always just been us but my husband and I saw something in you.” Asher smiled brightly and said, “My name is Asher. Thanks for everything you have done so far for me.” The old lady smiles and nods “ Anytime. Anytime.” She then begins to walk back down the stairs. 

After Asher made sure she got to the bottom safely. He closed the door and walked to the kitchen counter to write on a notepad everything he needed. As he walked down the hall towards the bedrooms and bathrooms he stopped and looked at the small door before opening it with the key. He got down on his knees and looked into the little room only to find an old dusty box. He blew on it and noticed that it was an old jewelry box. Asher then on the floor and opened it only to see an old leather book. He shrugs, brings the book to his room and sets it on the table. Then he leaves his room and walks to the guest bedroom and sees the same hideous wallpaper. He checks the bathroom and sees a bit of dust. Before leaving the bathroom he turned on the sink to see if there was running water. When the water started to flow out of the sink he left the sink on to let the rustic-looking water run clear. As he waits he does a bit of dusting in the bathroom till the water runs clean. 

After everything is done he then leaves to go and look for Alexis while also going shopping for stuff he needs. He walks out the door and down the stairs to the bottom where the old lady hands him a basket. She smiles and says “Please take these too old Mrs. Henry. She requested a batch of my homemade red velvet cupcakes. She hasn’t been doing well. Her address is on the paper.” Asher smiles and waves bye before he walks away with the basket.

Asher first follows the paper to Mrs. Henry’s house. Once getting to the door he then knocks. Once the door opens it shows an old woman with a bright smile on her face “You must be the kind boy Betty told me about. Come in come in.” Asher smiles and walks into her house. Mrs. Henry smiled even brighter as she said “So tell me about yourself. All I know is that your living in the apartment above the bakery and that your name is Asher.” Asher nods and says “I’m actually in town looking for my best friend. She went missing and most likely ran away with a new group of friends. She does this a lot so I’m kinda used to where she hangs out but I looked everywhere and haven’t found anything but I may have found something that could help me find her.” Mrs. Henry nods “Boy I remember when I was your age. I was never home either. But what about you other than your best friend always running away what do you do?” Asher blinked “What do I do? I actually have never had time to do what I wanna do.” Mrs. Henry nods sadly “Then there you go while you're looking for your friend. You might wanna think about something you have always wanted to do or think about yourself for once. You seem like the kinda kid who never takes a break. So take a break for once.” Asher nods “I wish I could but I’m not allowed to. My job is never done.” Mrs. Henry touches Asher's hand “Then find someone to help you take a break. No matter what kinda person it is or what gender it is take a break.” 

Asher nods “Imma try but I can’t promise anything.” Mrs. Henry makes a ticking noise with her tongue and says “Then every other day I’ll order a sweet treat and request you bring it to me so you can take a break for once.” Asher nods then look at the time and realizes he spent 20 minutes talking to her “I need to go so I can be able to go to the store and get stuff to decorate my apartment.” Mrs. Henry nodded and stood up before pulling Asher into a hug. She looks into Asher’s eyes and says “Take a break before you overwork yourself. Your such a sweet boy but it’s not ever wrong to take a me time.” Asher sighs and says “Ok I’ll take a me time.” But in his head, he thought me time, yea I couldn’t do that I’m the angel of happiness there is no such thing as me time. Plus I’m the most petite angel so I’m the one that has to do everything for everyone else. He smiled kindly at the elderly woman and waved bye as he walked out of the house.

Once Asher shuts the door he starts to walk towards the little shopping center he passed by on his way to Mrs. Henry’s house. As he walks to the store he sees a farmers market and decides to stop and look around for a bit. Asher ends up buying some fabrics and other little nick-nacks to make his home look more like a home. After he gets done at the farmers market he then walks to the shopping center like he had planned in the first place. 
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