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Five days ago

Haven paced around her bedroom, anxious for the day ahead. Ever since leaving Devil's Head Lake the previous Saturday, her stomach had been in knots. It happened again. How many times was it now, she wondered? Twenty? Twenty- five? Either way, she was tired of people looking at her like she was batshit crazy. It was bad enough when her episodes happened in front of strangers. Unfortunately for her, this time, it happened in front of the new girl, who was just Little Miss Perfect. Haven had no idea why Ava annoyed her so much, but she did. It didn't help that everyone in their little circle of friends thought Ava was the bee's knees. Making friends didn't come easy for Haven, so maybe, if she was being honest with herself, she was just a little jealous. Her friends liked her well enough, but she'd known them for years and still hadn't become as close with any of them as Ava had in a matter of months. It was an aggravating reminder that Haven needed to work on her people skills. Like remembering not to stab people in the face because stabbing equals bad! Walking into the front foyer, Haven grabbed her thick, black winter coat out of the closet and then backtracked through the kitchen, stepping outside onto the expansive back porch. She was too hopped up to study, and most of the time, fresh air helped clear her mind. 

Remembering the sight of Ava's panic-stricken face as she crab-walked away from her at the lake, chipped away at Haven's last sanity reserve. Incidents like that had been happening to her ever since she was a little girl, seeming to double in frequency over the past few years. Every time one of her episodes happened, Haven blacked out and came to with the other person staring at her with confusion or abject terror. The first episode she could remember with complete clarity had occurred when she was around ten. Back then, she tried talking to the people she affected to get some insight into what was happening, but they rarely told her anything helpful. Most of them just wanted to get the hell away from her as quickly as possible. Lost, she went through most of her middle school years feeling scared and confused. Even now, she didn't truly comprehend it all; she'd just learned to cope as best as she could. From what little she'd been able to piece together through the years, it was now her theory that the episodes were a kind of reverse sixth sense, giving the receiver a glimpse or warning of their future but leaving her in the dark. Until now, she'd been thankful that all the people she affected were strangers because how could you help someone understand a future you didn't know or understand yourself? But this time, shit was real. This time, it was a classmate. Haven had no idea why the episodes occurred with a small percentage of people. There was no pattern or none that her young mind was able to formulate yet. As a rule of thumb, she avoided physical contact whenever possible. When Ava touched her arm that day at the lake, she instantly felt it coming on. The feeling was always the same; a mix of nausea and pins and needles that began in her stomach and lurched its way up to her head until the pressure forced her into a blackout. When she snapped back to reality that day at the lake, she'd been just as terrified as Ava. Not knowing what to do at the time, Haven panicked, playing the dumb card. Now, she had no idea how she was ever going to face Ava again. For the past two days, she'd been acting like a giant chicken, resorting to eating lunch in her car just to avoid running into Ava. So far, so good; however, Haven knew she couldn't hide out in her car forever. Plus, she missed catching up with her other friends.

Tomorrow was Wednesday, and Haven knew she couldn't avoid her friends for much longer. Gabe and Liv were blowing up her phone with text messages, which she was also avoiding. Staring out into the darkness, Haven couldn't decide if she wanted to continue with the act or just fess up. On the one hand, fessing up sounded like the best option since Ava would never talk to her again unless she offered her an explanation. On the other hand, telling the truth might have the same outcome if Ava didn't believe her. And third, did she even care what Ava thought about her? Maybe she should continue to ignore the whole thing. Decisions, decisions. 

Pulling her coat tightly around her body, she sat down on the gray, wood-washed porch swing her dad built and tried to focus on happy thoughts. She was doing well in school and was looking forward to graduation in the summer. Even though she had no idea what she would do with her life, it still felt nice to know she would be free of this small town. Free to make her own choices and see the world without anyone judging her. 

Staring up at the stars, she was pulled from her thoughts when a strange green-blue light began to gather high up in the sky. The light pulsed, stretching out in all directions before finally descending over the town like a wash of falling stars. Haven watched in amazement. It looked like the northern lights over Alaska, but that wasn't possible in Colorado. The lights dissipated just as quickly as they appeared. Haven waited outside for almost twenty minutes to see if they would come back, but when nothing else happened, she walked inside and turned on the local news channel, curious to see if anyone was reporting on the strange phenomenon. After clicking back and forth between the town's two news stations, Haven was baffled to discover that no one was discussing the light show. For some reason, the whole thing gave her a bad feeling in the pit of her stomach. After making a mental note to google weird weather phenomenon, she headed back to her bedroom to finish studying. 

The following day, after mulling over the situation with Ava yet again, Haven decided to ignore it. She didn't want to risk the few friendships she had over a girl she barely knew. Haven knew her friends cared about her, but there was still a tiny chance they might ostracize her if Ava spilled and told them the truth. Haven didn't think she could handle that kind of rejection, so if Ava never talked to her again, so be it. As if the stars had aligned at that very instant, Ava walked past her in the hallway. Trying to be nonchalant, Haven stopped her to ask some questions about their mythology homework. It seemed like a safe first interaction. They had the class at different periods, so it was easy for Haven to lie and say that she had missed a few days and needed some catch-up help. Ava was pleasant enough with her answers and, in turn, Haven hoped the crisis had been averted.

At lunch, Haven was the first of her friends to arrive in the cafeteria. After grabbing a food tray and sitting down at the lunch table, she realized she wasn't really hungry. Instead of eating, Haven let her thoughts wander, absently picking at the broccoli on her plate. Since she was a vegetarian, she usually packed her lunch, but with everything going on inside her crazy brain and the worry about seeing Ava again, she'd completely spaced on packing it that morning. Even though the chance meeting with Ava had gone well, she was still distressed about the future. Haven didn't know if either of them could go on forever, acting as if nothing had happened. 

Adam and Gabe sat down at the table a few minutes later, interrupting her obsessive thoughts with their usual arguing. Haven was still poking at the broccoli when Gabe tapped her on the shoulder, making her jump in response. 

Taking a step back, Gabe frowned, "I'm sorry, Haven. I always forget you're not down with the touching. I was just wondering if you met the new kid yet?"

"What?" Haven mumbled, finally looking up from her plate. Time seemed to slow down as she stared into the astonishingly green eyes of her dead ex-boyfriend. 

"Haven, this is Kade, and it's his first day. Kade, this is Haven."

Kade stretched his hand across the table to shake her limp one. "It's nice to meet you, Haven."

Haven barely heard him speak over the loud hammering of her heart. Oh God, she thought, his voice, it was exactly the same. Tears formed in her eyes, and she had to turn her head to avoid everyone seeing. She added in a few fake sneezes and excused herself, blaming an allergy attack.  

Once she was free of the lunchroom, Haven ran full sprint towards her car. Jumping inside, she just sat there, frozen, as a million thoughts bombarded her mind. How was this possible? Had her brain finally turned into mush from all the episodes? Was she hallucinating? Kade was here! He was alive! How could he not recognize her? And why was everyone else acting like they didn't know him? Hyperventilating, she tried to calm down her breathing before she had a full-on panic attack. She chanted inside her head using a counting breath technique, and after a few minutes, she let out a long sigh as one final question rolled through her mind. If her friends didn't recognize Kade, then why did she? Putting the car in drive, she raced out of the parking lot.
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Present Day

Frantic whispers and growls surrounded them as they ran for Gabe's SUV. It was only a few feet away, but the distance felt like a million miles. Ava was still in shock over what was happening. Seconds earlier, a huge mass of dark shadows had exploded from the portal in the middle of Devil's Head Lake and were now descending on them like a horde of locusts. Ava and Liv ran hand in hand while Kade dragged Gabe by the arm, pulling him along as fast as he could manage. The shadows completely blocked out the sun, and no one could see the car's outline through the darkness. Ava knew it was close by, but without her flashing ability, she felt helpless. 

"I see it!" Kade shouted, "Five feet to the left. Gabe, get the keys ready!"

Kade let go of Gabe's arm long enough for him to dig through his jacket pocket. 

"Shit!" Gabe yelled, "I dropped them."

They were out of time. The sea of shadows swarmed over them, hovering in the sky like a black cloud of doom. Dust and debris rained down all around them and the strong winds brought in an overwhelming smell of sulfur that was so intense, Ava almost threw up in her mouth.  

"Hit the ground!" Kade yelled, pulling Gabe down with him.     

Following suit, Ava grabbed Liv, shoving her face down on the hard-packed dirt, before draping herself over her body for added protection. The shadows were only a few feet above them, twisting and turning through the air with enough speed to cause a mini windstorm, making it even harder to see. 

Ava heard Kade and Gabe shuffling around on the ground, searching for the car keys. Rolling off Liv, Ava motioned for her friend to follow her as she army crawled toward the car. 

"Found them!" Gabe announced a few seconds later. "What do we do now?"

"Crawl under the car. I'm going to try to distract them," Kade replied. 

There was no time to question Kade about the plan, so Ava urged Liv along until they made it under the car. It was cramped below the undercarriage, but they all fit. Then Ava watched as Kade backed up, putting some distance between himself and the vehicle before he slowly stood up. The shadows were still too high up in the air to touch him, but the movement created the distraction he needed. Shooting Ava a quick smile, Kade turned around and ran in the opposite direction, the wailing wall of shadows close on his heels. 

Rolling out from under the car, Ava practically shoved Liv into the back seat before jumping in behind her. Gabe was last, slamming the door shut behind them before scrambling across the center console to get to the driver's seat. 

"Lock the doors!" Ava demanded. 

Staring out the window, Ava watched the shadows chase after Kade. The mass was so thick that it looked like a dark wall of rain moving through the sky. As the horde moved farther away from the parking lot, the sun reappeared, and as the spots faded from her vision, Ava looked up to find Gabe staring at her in the rearview mirror. He was pale and looked shell-shocked. 

"Drive in the direction Kade ran! Now!" 

Grabbing onto Liv, Ava hugged her in tightly. The poor girl was shaking. Ava understood all too well. It wasn't every day that you came face to face with evil. Well, maybe in Ava's new life, it was, but not for her friends. Gabe hit the gas pedal, speeding towards the shadows and the love of her life. The SUV jerked up and down violently as they plowed over the logs separating the parking area from the makeshift beach. When they rolled to a stop in the picnic area a second later, there was nothing there, no shadows, and no Kade. Both had disappeared in the blink of an eye. 

Rolling down the window, Ava yelled, "Kade? Kade!" 

There was nothing but silence. Taking a deep breath, Ava re-focused on Gabe, who was currently white-knuckling the steering wheel. She knew her next question was a stupid one, but she asked it anyway, "Are you okay?" 

Gabe stared at her for a few seconds before answering, "Define okay? I just watched you and Kade appear out of thin air, and then a huge, dark cloud of who knows what just chased. How do you think I am?"

"Honestly? I think you're scared shitless. I know I was when I first learned about all of this."

"Care to elaborate?" he asked with a slight tremor in his voice. 

"Later," Ava stated, "Right now, we need to figure out what to do. I don't want to leave Kade, but we need to get away from here."

"Are you sure?" Gabe asked.

Ava shook her head, "No, but what other choice do we have? Those things are going to come back soon, and I need to get you guys to safety."

Backing out of the picnic area, Gabe turned the SUV around and immediately slammed on the brakes. 

Kade was standing not three feet in front of them, dripping wet and covered in blood.  
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"What in the hell just happened?" Ava asked when Kade jumped into the front passenger seat. 

Taking off his jacket, Kade used the sleeve to wipe some of the blood off his face. "I have no idea. After I ran away from you guys, the shadows chased me, but none of them touched me. Did they touch you?"

Ava glanced from Gabe to Liv, who both shook their heads no. 

Kade continued, "Good. We don't know what might happen if they had. I ran into the water, and they were all gone when I came back up. The scratches are just from the rocks; the shallow water is full of them."

Ava sagged against the headrest in relief. "Gabe, I think we should get going." 

"Gladly!" Gabe called out as he hauled ass out of the parking lot. When they pulled out onto the highway, Ava looked back one last time to make sure the shadows weren't following them. 

Ava felt a weird sense of de′ja′ vu wash over her as they drove. Technically, it had only been a few days since she'd been on her way home from this very same lake, sitting in this very same seat, feeling this same kind of way after her strange encounter with Haven. 

"Kade?" she asked tentatively, "Do you have any idea how they crossed over?"

"No! As far as I know, the portal only goes one way." 

Pausing to lock eyes with her, Kade added, "Except for that one-time Amon got a few souls out years ago."

Ava knew the one-time Kade was referring to when her mother had been murdered. Frustrated, she threw her hands up in the air. "It would be nice if we could contact Samuel, but he's out of reach for how many more years? What in the hell are we going do to?"

Climbing into the back seat, Kade pulled her into his lap. It was a tight fit, but she needed him close. “Remember how much we've already been through?"

Rolling her eyes, Ava huffed, "Yeah, kind of hard to forget the whole saving the world and you dying thing!"

Laughing, Kade pulled her in tighter. "We will get through this too. Somehow."

Clearing his throat, Gabe spoke up, "I'm sorry to break up this little Hallmark moment, but can someone please explain? If you died, are you like a ghost or something?"

"Right, and no!" Kade said, "Ava, do you want to do the honors?"

Over the next hour, Ava re-told their entire story in explicit detail to both Liv and Gabe. They had to pull over twice to let Liv vomit, while Gabe seemed oddly calm about it all.  

"Exactly what kind of powers do you have?" Gabe asked, his voice a little too giddy. 

"Gabe, that's your takeaway? Really?" 

Raising a brow, Gabe smirked, "Come on, Ava, you know the whole superhero thing is my jam, and basically, you are one now. You remember the three important S's in life?"

In unison, Ava, Liv, and Kade all recited, "Superheroes, Sci-fi and the Supernatural!"

"Exactly!" Gabe exclaimed proudly.  

"Wait, how do you know my life's motto, Kade? Oh, shit, that's right, we technically know each other. I guess it's more accurate to say that you only know me at this point. I'm sorry, dude, but it's going to take me a long time to process that one. I mean, you remember growing up with me, and I don't even know your middle name."

Smiling, Kade said, "It's Alexander." 

"That's a good start. But if I'm being honest, I felt a strange connection with you when we met a few days ago. Well, when we met again, I guess. This shit is bizarre."

Kade placed a hand on Gabe's shoulder. "All our history still happened. Someone, or something, just changed everyone's memories of me. Maybe your soul recognized me, even if your mind didn't."

At that moment, Ava was even more grateful to the powers that be for sending Kade back to her. The past few days had proven that she wasn't the only one who needed him; his family and friends had all been missing a critical piece with him gone. 

The streets of Fox Field were covered in a thick blanket of white snow when they arrived back in town. They'd only been gone for a few hours, but the white stuff was really coming down now. Gabe dropped Kade and Ava off at Ava's house, but Ava was hesitant to leave Liv. Standing in the driveway, surrounded by dancing snow flurries, Ava felt frozen. Both literally and mentally. 

"I promise I'll be okay," Liv mumbled in between her sniffles. "It's just a lot. I'm so sorry you had to go through everything alone, but I don't think I would have believed you before seeing what I saw today."

It was just like Liv to be more worried about Ava than herself. Ava leaned into the warm car once more and hugged the crap out of her friend. "I love you, Olivia! I promise I'm the same person I was a few days ago. I'm just a little extra now."

Liv smiled, "Extra, huh? Like an extra pain in my ass?"

Ava poked her softly on the nose. "There's my Liv."

Gabe promised to stay with Liv for the rest of the night, which made Ava feel slightly better about leaving them, but her heart still sank when she watched the SUV back out of her driveway. Feeling helpless to do anything else at the moment, Ava and Kade walked inside her house to regroup. 
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Haven managed to convince her dad she was too sick to go to school that Thursday and Friday. It wasn't a total lie. Her brain and physical body were sick with a reality that she couldn't quite compute. Luckily, her dad was lenient. He always had been. Haven assumed it was because her mom had taken off when she was little, and her dad felt the need to overcompensate or something like that. Haven didn't understand why he felt that way since he was by far the best dad in the entire world. After all, he was the one who stayed after her mom bailed on them. 

The scant memories she had of her mom were hazy at best. Haven knew she favored her in the red hair department, but she couldn't remember her mom's other features enough to tell if any more had been passed down to her. The only thing her mom left behind when she walked out, aside from a broken family, was a creepy-ass book Haven couldn't even read. Years ago, her dad had explained that the book was written in an old language called Aramaic. Haven had been too young to understand what he meant at the time, and realizing that, her dad had shelved the conversation. Fast forward to the present day, and they still hadn't spoken about it again. 

The book in question currently resided in the top of her bedroom closet, and she swore the damn thing was calling to her. She would often hear whispering sounds coming from her closet, but when she opened things up, there was nothing in there but that stupid book. As if that wasn't weird enough, Haven felt a strange physical pull towards the book whenever it was nearby. She even dreamt about the damn thing. Her book dream was always the same. After falling asleep, Haven would find herself standing alone inside a dark room, surrounded by hundreds of white candles. The candlelight mass reflected off the black ceiling and floor, making the entire room look like a giant, glossy, dark pool, and in the middle of the room, the book sat open. Striding across the floor, Haven looked down to discover she could finally understand the words, and as she read them aloud, the words came alive, lifting off the page, and swirling all around her. At that point, Haven would always wake up to find the book somewhere outside of her closet. To say the experience was unnerving would be an understatement. The actual book even looked macabre. The cover was made from weathered, brown leather with a single black triangle imprinted on its cover. A few years back, she'd gotten curious and researched the symbol, discovering it meant the word Fire. Needing to know more, she had repeatedly broached the subject with her dad, just to be shot down over and over again. Now, she knew not to press him. He was a great dad, but he was also emotionally closed off
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