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Stephanie woke from a very restless sleep. She lay in bed, looking at the ceiling, contemplating the strange events of her 17th birthday yesterday. She had two versions of the day racing through her brain. Was one of the versions a dream? Or both? She needed to talk to her mother who could always be relied on to answer her complex questions. She dived into the ensuite to have a shower then dressed in her usual garb of black, short shorts and skimpy light green top, brushed her auburn hair that reached half-way down her back and quickly made her bed. She headed out of her flat into the kitchen of the main house where her parents, Mandy and Steve lived.

She was extremely lucky in that the house in which she grew up had a flat at the rear off the dining room. It had two bedrooms, a kitchenette, an ensuite and a huge room that ran the length of the flat. Her parents had the flat renovated to Steph’s taste and was given to her for her birthday. Not many teenagers had the privilege of having their own pad for privacy but still have the safety of their parents living so close.

She found her mother in the kitchen, dressed in green shorts and a lemon t-shirt to complement her honey-blonde hair. She was still incredibly beautiful. Although 39 years old, she looked no more than the late twenties which they all attributed to the fact that she was an extremely strong Calder witch. Her aunt, June, was the same, being in her late fifties but looking no more than early forties. When Mandy heard her daughter’s footsteps, she spun around with a big grin on her face. “Hello, my darling daughter. Did you sleep well?” she asked.

“Not sure, Mum. I need to ask you what happened yesterday.”

“What do you mean? Surely you remember what happened. After all, it was only one day ago.”

“That’s the thing, Mum. I have two versions running through my head and I’m not sure which, if either, is correct. I feel weird. Both versions involve all of our family and friends being present. True?”

“Yes, everyone was here to celebrate your birthday.”

“I remember there was a beautiful breakfast on offer; bacon, eggs, fried tomatoes, hash browns, croissants, orange and mango juice, tea and coffee. Dad gave me the keys to the stunning royal blue Porsche convertible sports car with black upholstery parked in the driveway. Jacob and I took it for a spin which ended up down at the Gold Coast. We bought ourselves swimsuits and towels and we had a swim at Greenmount Beach, ate lunch and drove home. Aunty June, Grandad and Jacob stayed for dinner, my favourite Chinese, then we finished the night with a hilariously funny game of Phase 10.” 

“That’s the way I remember it, Steph,” said Mandy. “So, what is the problem?”

“But a different version is running rampant in my brain. Everyone was here to celebrate my birthday but also to celebrate you unbinding my powers. I know that’s not right because I’ve always had them. True?”

“Well, mostly true. Several times when you were little, I had to temporarily bind them because things became too dangerous when you became rebellious and wanted to blow everything up because you couldn’t get your own way. You hated losing your powers for a short time but it taught you how far you could go and you soon learnt to control your temper. Redheads! The number of fires you started! However, I never took away your shifter abilities. Maybe I should have with the trouble you and Jacob got up to, changing into anything and everything at the drop of a hat, disappearing either because you teleported (not Jacob) or transformed into something else, mostly something cute and furry. The hell you gave Gage, poor thing. It was like having twins with an older brother. Luckily, by the time you turned six years old, you and Jacob learned that you could only shift when you were with family, and things calmed down a lot. You both were a handful but I would not wish it any other way.”

“See, that’s the way I remember my life. So why would I dream that you unbound my powers yesterday?”

“No idea. What else happened in your dream?”

“I teleported into my bedroom then teleported back again, landing next to you. As a joke, I shifted into your likeness, spooking the family and friends. I then turned into a lioness and started stalking Gage. Dad and Grandad threw themselves in front of him to protect him and I turned back to myself. I then stalked Gage again and we ended up kissing passionately. You said that I had recognised him as my mate like you had recognised Dad as your mate on your 17th birthday. How ridiculous was that! I have known Gage my whole life. He is one of my best mates and I love him but I’m not IN love with him. There is no romance there.”

“I don’t know where that came from. Maybe it is a glimpse into the future,” Mandy giggled.

“Don’t be ridiculous, Mum,” Steph said a little testily. “You know I have my eye on a guy from uni.”

“Anything else happen in this dream?” Mandy asked with a grin.

“If you are not going to take this seriously, Mum, I won’t tell you any more.”

“Sorry, Steph. I didn’t realise this was so serious. I thought we were talking about a dream.”

“Well, I think it was a dream. There was so much wrong with what I know of my life. It had to be a dream. The next thing to happen was that you told the story about Grubel. How he tried to seduce you and it was only through the efforts of Dad and Grandad that saved you from being ravished. You then continued with a story of the missing children who turned out to be the progeny of Grubel. Aunty Maryanne then continued with her story of being made love to by the same Demon, who fathered Gage. Now, that is ridiculous. Gage is a normal boy, well, man now. He can’t be half-demon.”

Silence filled the kitchen.

“Mum?” Steph said quietly.
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More silence. The smile had left Mandy’s face and she had gone very pale.

“Mum. Why aren’t you saying anything?” Steph asked nervously.

Just then, Steve walked into the kitchen. “Hello, Sweetie. Sleep well?”

He then noticed the tension in the room. Looking at Mandy’s face and seeing how pale she was, he became concerned. “What is going on here?” he demanded.

“Dad, I don’t know what is happening,” Steph said. “I was telling Mum about a weird dream I had last night and she looks like she has gone into shock. I don’t understand.”

“Make your mother a cup of tea and bring it into the lounge room.” He then put his arm around Mandy and led her out of the kitchen.

Steph quickly boiled the jug and made a cup of tea for all three of them, using tea bags. She couldn’t wait for tea to brew in a teapot. She put the mugs on a tray and carried them into the lounge room, where she found her parents sitting side by side on the sofa. Mandy had her head on Steve’s shoulder and he had his arm around her. They were talking very quietly together. “What should we do?” Steph heard her mother ask, heartbreakingly.

“I think we need to tell her the whole story,” Steve replied.

“Tell me what?” asked Steph and she placed the tray on the coffee table.

“A lot has happened to us in the last twenty-two years. On my seventeenth birthday, my life changed forever. You already know the story of the Rei Mala but we only told you the bare facts about the missing children. Four years after defeating the demons, children began to go missing,” began Mandy.

“Yes, Mum. I know all that,” said Steph. “You always glossed over the story of the missing children but Gage was born under the same circumstances as those children, having the same father as them.”

“But how do you know that?” said Steve. “Who told you?”

“No one told me. This is what I was trying to tell Mum in the kitchen. I know what happened yesterday but I also have this different version running through my head. I don’t know what it means or where it came from. I thought it was a dream I had last night, but from Mum’s reaction, it doesn’t seem to be a dream.

“If all that story about you two battling demons and saving the world from the Rei Mala is true, is it also true that Gage is a half-demon? How could Aunty Maryanne bear to have a Demon’s child? Why does he seem so normal? So nice?”

“Yes, it is true,” said Steve. “Grubel seduced at least five women that we know of around that time twenty-two years ago. Maryanne carried Gage to full term because she absolutely loved Grubel with a passion she had never felt before. He was her first and last boyfriend. After the experience she had shared with him, she could not face being with another man. Gage doesn’t show his demon side because your mother bound his powers when he was four years old. He doesn’t remember because he showed very little powers at that time and he was just starting to teleport, demons call it ‘blinking’. June adapted his mind to alter his memories. When he was a baby, he screamed when he was taken into a church so we just stopped taking him. He was the sweetest little boy who loved staying here with us. After his powers were bound, he was just a normal loving boy and has grown into a well-respected young man.”

“In my ‘dream’ you guys told Gage of his parentage. Is that true?”

“No, we have not told Gage. It has been a secret between Maryanne and us,” said Mandy.

“Don’t you think he should be told? He is, after all, an adult and has been for three years.”

“What good would it do to tell him? Why does he need to know? Surely it should be Maryanne’s place to tell him, if she feels it is necessary,” said Mandy.

“What would happen if Grubel decided to call on him? We are talking about a demon here. Who knows what goes on in his mind? From what you have said, he would probably delight in finding his son and taking him into ‘the family business’.”

“I think you are being a bit fanciful now, Stephanie. Satan knows that Grubel has offspring here on Earth, but Grubel does not know about Gage. He does know that he has children here because he was looking for them after Mandy bound their powers. He did find one of the children we had not known about because he had not been kidnapped like the other half-demon children and was trying to use him to unite with all the offspring to cause as much trouble for us as possible. We found that child and bound his powers the day Mandy went into labour with you,” said Steve. “He was absolutely furious that his powers had been bound but once June altered his memory, he became a loving little boy for his mother. She was so grateful because she’d had a very tough life with Graham, especially once Grubel had found him. June had to alter her memory as well so she could live a happy life with her son, and possibly find love again.”

“Exactly how many are there?” asked Steph.

“Five,” said Mandy. “Gregory Johnson, Gina Kelso, George Lawson, Graham Baker and Gage.”

“Where are they?”

“Some of them moved but we know where they are from our friends, Sara and Chris. We have been watching them for signs of reverting to their demon ways but your mother’s binding spell has held strongly. We lost track of Graham because his mother moved away,” said Steve.

“If all of what I saw in my dream is true, does that mean that Gage is my mate?”

“What? What’s this?” asked Steve in surprise.

“I told Mum about this before you came into the kitchen, Dad. Apparently, I turned into a lioness and stalked Gage. You and Grandad jumped in front of him to protect him. Mum called me back to myself and I transformed but then I stalked him again and we kissed passionately. Mum told me that I had recognised him as my mate.”

“Well, that’s how it happens. Usually when a female shifter is eighteen and a male shifter is twenty. I know that Gage is not a shifter so the rules shouldn’t apply to him. Your mother was forward in that she recognised me when she was only seventeen. I think it was because I was so irresistible. It seems that you have taken after her.”

“I don’t recognise Gage as my mate. I am interested in another guy,” Steph said furiously.

“I think she doth protest too much,” said Steve laughing.

At that, Stephanie stormed out of the lounge room, grabbed her keys and headed for her new car.
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Lifting her phone to her ear, she said, “Hey Jake, want to go to Dreamworld today?”

“Sure. Not doing anything else. Sounds good. Pick me up?” he replied.

“Yep. Be there in five.”

She took off down the driveway and headed out to One Mile to pick up Jacob. He was waiting for her on the front veranda, flanked by his parents, her Great Aunty/Step Grandma and her Step Great Uncle/Grandad. Relationships can be so complex. June is Mandy’s aunt who married Steve’s father. She tended to call them Aunty June and Grandad. They waved to her with big smiles. She was so happy she belonged to this family. Everyone got along so well and there was so much love abounding. Some of her friends from school had such horrid family lives.

Jacob ran down the path and jumped into the front seat of the car without opening the door. He snapped his seat belt on and they were off for a fantastic day of watching the tigers on Tiger Island and participating in the many rides available at Dreamworld, one of the best fun parks in South East Queensland. They had a season pass each, both having been there many times before, usually with Gage. After all, neither of them was old enough to drive until now. They didn’t have to think where they were going to go first. They instinctively headed to Tiger Island to catch the first tiger show of the day before heading off to the motor bikes, followed by The Giant Drop and onto The Claw.

It was while they were in the queue for The Claw, that Steph spotted the man of her dreams. The guy she had a crush on, even though she had never met him or spoken to him. She had seen him walking around the grounds of the University of Queensland and was immediately attracted to him. He was 6ft 6ins or 198 cms tall, shiny black hair, tanned skin and the darkest brown eyes she had ever seen, almost black. Her heart skipped a beat and she felt like her cheeks had warmed up considerably. 

Just then, he turned and spotted her. His eyes travelled from her long auburn hair, to her green eyes, beautiful creamy complexion and pink tinted cheeks, down her body with her c-cup breasts, small waist, proportionate hips and long slender, shapely legs shown to perfection in her short shorts. His eyebrows rose and a sexy smile appeared on his lips. He left his place in the line and sauntered towards her.

“Hello, Beautiful. I knew today was going to be a great day. Like this ride?”

“Well, seeing I’m in the queue, I thought it was obvious that I intended on going on the ride,” she replied.

“Yes, but do you like it or is this your first time?”

“Been on it lots of times, so I guess I like it.”

“Care to join me?” he asked charmingly.

“But I don’t know you,” she said coquettishly. 

“That’s easily fixed. My name is Geoff Banner. I come from Ipswich. I am twenty-one years old and most importantly, I am single. Anything else you want to know?”

“Not at present. This is my cousin, Jacob. You may join us if you wish.”

“Thank you. That would be nice. Hi, Jacob.”

The queue moved forward and as they reached the front of the line, there was room for only two more on the ride. Geoff helped Steph onto the seat and quickly followed her, skilfully leaving Jake open mouthed, still in the line. He couldn’t believe what had just happened. He stepped out of the queue, not wanting to go on the ride by himself. He had come to Dreamworld with Steph and wanted to go on all the rides with her, as usual. As the ride came to an end, he waited for Steph to dismount. She stepped off with Geoff and they walked off, holding hands, busy talking and became lost in the crowd. It was as if she had completely forgotten Jake.

He didn’t know what to do with himself. It is not much fun walking around the park by yourself and he had lost the inclination to go on any of the rides. He stopped at the food court and bought himself some lunch which he ate in solitude. He decided to head back to Tiger Island, knowing that Stephanie would head back there as it was her favourite place in the park. 

Two very boring hours later, Jake noticed Steph and Geoff making their way through the crowd filling up the stand to watch the next tiger show. Steph spotted Jacob and gave a big smile and waved. She made her way over to where he was sitting, followed by Geoff. They sat down and Steph leaned towards Jacob. “Where have you been? I lost you when I got off The Claw. Where did you go?”

Jake just looked at her in disbelief. “You’re kidding. Right?”

“What do you mean?”

“Never mind. We’ll talk about it later,” he said despondently. 

After the tiger show concluded, they made their way back to the rides. Steph held onto Jake’s arm this time so they didn’t get separated. “I wish I’d thought to bring my swimmers. We could have gone to Whitewater World next door. I was so mad at Dad when I left home, I just rushed out the door without thinking,” Stephanie said wistfully.

“Why were you mad at Steve?” asked Jacob.

“Not now, Jake. We are here to have fun,” she replied.

“Never mind, Stephanie. We can go swimming and enjoy the water slides next time,” said Geoff.

This brought on a huge scowl from Jacob, which Stephanie completely missed. 

When the park was closing, the three of them headed off to the exit. Stephanie and Geoff were making arrangements to meet up the next day at the Nature Centre in Queen’s Park in Ipswich. This centre was very close to the Nerima Gardens where Letisha, the fairy who lives in the back garden at Mandy’s house, used to live.

“I am so glad that the uni is on holidays. It gives us lots of time to spend together, getting to know each other. I still have some work to do during the holidays but will always find time for you,” Geoff told Stephanie.

“I think so too. Looking forward to tomorrow,” she replied. Geoff leaned forward and placed a kiss on Steph’s lips. Jacob scowled even more deeply, but neither of the other two noticed as they were completely involved in each other.
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Jacob trailed Stephanie as they walked back to the car. Steph chatted away about what a wonderful day she’d had, not noticing at first that she was getting no reply from him. As they climbed into the car, Steph noticed that Jake had opened the door and got in where he usually jumped over the door.

“What’s wrong, Jake? You are very quiet.”

“Nothing.”

“Jacob. Don’t lie to me. I have known you all my life. I know when something is wrong with you.”

“What was planned for today, Stephanie? What happened instead, Stephanie? If I had known that I was going to get dumped to spend most of the day on my own, while you went off with a stranger, I would have turned you down when you suggested we come down here today. I would have stayed home and watched the grass grow.”

“Really, Jake? I am sorry that you spent most of the day alone but I couldn’t find you when I got off the ride. I thought Geoff and I would find you soon as we kept to the schedule you and I always maintain.”

“I waited at The Claw for the ride to end. You and Geoff got off but you never even looked for me. You just walked off hand-in-hand and got lost in the crowd,” said Jacob.

“I did look for you but, just so you know, Geoff is not a stranger. He is the guy I’ve had my eye on for a while at university. If you remember, Mum recognised Dad as her soul mate on her seventeenth birthday. I think that maybe, just maybe, I have also recognised my soul mate today, the day after my seventeenth birthday.”

❖❖❖❖❖❖

When they got back to Jacob’s house, they saw Gage’s car, as well as Mandy’s. Steph decided to go in with Jake to see what was going on. They found Maryanne, Gage’s mother, there as well as Mandy and Steve. June and Josh were busy making drinks for everyone. There was a knock on the door and June went to retrieve the pizzas that had just arrived.

“You didn’t tell me we were coming to Grandad’s for dinner,” said Steph.

“It was a last-minute decision,” said Mandy. “There is a reason but we will eat first.”

They all sat around the table and bogged into the pizzas, chatting in general. Gage noticed that Jacob was not joining in on the conversations and looked sort of angry but sad at the same time. He nudged Jacob’s shoulder and spoke to him quietly so no one else would notice.

“What’s wrong, Jake?”

“Not now. Ring me when you get home,” said Jacob. Gage nodded to indicate that he understood.

As soon as everyone finished eating the delicious pizzas and the pizza boxes disposed of, June made more drinks for everyone and they adjourned to the lounge room.

“Okay, now we have been fed and watered, what’s going on?” said Gage, impatiently.

“After Stephanie told us about her dream this morning .....” began Mandy.

“Don’t you dare tell everyone!” said Stephanie angrily.

“Oh, Steph. Have some trust in your mother and father. We would never betray your confidences,” said Steve sadly.

“I’m sorry. I do trust you both. So, to what part of my dream are you referring?”

“The part about the discussion with Mandy, Maryanne and Gage,” said Steve.

Gage raised his head. “You were dreaming about me?” he said surprised.

“Not in the way you mean,” said Steph, with a meaningful look at her parents.

“Well, what is Steve talking about?” he said.

“If you keep your trap shut, they might be able to talk themselves and tell you what you want to know,” she said sarcastically.

“Okay, my trap is shut and locked,” mimicking turning the key at his lips. “Who’s going to spill the beans?”

“You know that June, Steph and I are witches; Josh, Steve, Steph, Jacob and I are shifters. What you don’t know is that twenty-two years ago, when I found out that I was a witch and a shifter, I also found out that there were all different creatures that either live on earth or visit earth. A specie of these creatures is called Demons. They intended to take over the earth by killing all the humans after releasing a virus from a box called the Rei Mala. They had a prophesy that indicated that I had the box and was to be the saviour of all humankind. They came searching for me with the intention of eliminating me.

“One such demon was an Incubus called Grubel. He was a very imposing figure; 254 cm tall, long horns growing out of his forehead, his skin smooth and very dark grey, almost black, his shiny, black hair flowed down past his shoulders, his eyes gave off a red glow. He wore a leather-like skirt that almost reached his knees but his chest was bare, rippling with muscles. His voice was very seductive. It was very difficult to resist him, even though I was mated to Steve and was totally committed to him. There was a time that I was completely lost in him and was willing ... no that is not the word ... and desired him so intensely that I shut out the rest of the world. Luckily Steve and Josh were there and they tore me out of Grubel’s arms and then tore him apart. I was so angry at Grubel for seducing me and so embarrassed that I had almost betrayed Steve, I blew up all the parts of him that Steve and Josh had left so that he could not regenerate and return in the future to have another go at me.  I had found out that Grubel had also tried to seduce my mother years before but she had rejected him by calling on God for help and then having the house blessed by a priest so he could not re-enter the building.”

“I’ll take over the story now, thanks Mandy,” said Maryanne. “I was a young girl just turned seventeen. Mandy and I had just finished year 12 at high school and were spending our days and nights catching up on all the fun we had put on hold while we were studying for our final exams. I met the love of my life one night when I had got home from an early movie. I couldn’t believe how quickly I fell in love with him. I had never felt like that about anyone before in my life. 

“I only saw him at night. So, I still spent the days at the beach or skating or bowling or whatever the crowd was doing but I insisted on being home by 9 o’clock at night, just in case he came. I last saw him a couple of nights before the new year. As time went on without seeing him, I became miserable and wanted nothing to do with any of my friends. I then found out that I was pregnant. I was in two minds. I was thrilled that I had a part of him growing inside me but how was I going to look after a baby without its father and go to university to get the pharmacy degree I had always dreamed of? I was only seventeen, and an orphan. The only family I had was
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