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“Where are we going?” the blonde asked the other two women in front of her.

“To meet Mom and our sister,” Emma smiled.

“Ah,” the blonde said.

“Did you pick out a name yet?” Adriel asked.

“When I was human my name was Vanessa,” the blonde said.

“Lame,” Emma said.

Suddenly, Kharma popped into place right beside them as they walked down the street.

“Humans!” Adriel said as a group of people stared at them.

Even a few people gasped as suddenly a woman came into view. “I am Kharma,” Chloe shrugged. “They will think of it as déjà vu in a few seconds and forget about it.”

“That’s why we never saw you!” the blonde laughed.

“Who the fuck is this?” Chloe asked.

“A new demon that’s been rising the ranks,” Emma answered as she sucked on a lollipop. “Adriel thinks she has potential.”

“She rose faster than any of the others, and she got vengeance for her death, without breaking the rules, on her first try,” Adriel shrugged.

“Deanna!” the blonde smiled.

“Finally!” Emma said.

“Good you need a name,” Adriel said as they stopped at the large building.

“Demonton?” Deanna asked.

“Where do you think all the Demons were?” Chloe asked. “Even my counterpart knew that, and she was a hillbilly.”

“Is she still rattling on around up there?” Emma asked.

“They usually do for the first twenty years, then they fade away,” Adriel responded.

“Mine gave up the moment I took over,” Emma shrugged.

Adriel smiled. “I took over her when she tried to take over me.”

“Wait,” Deanna said as they entered Demonton’s headquarters. “You mean you’re the human, not the Demon?”

Adriel nodded.

“It’s rare,” Chloe said. “Very rare, but Adriel took Wrath’s position, she was stronger so she pushed her out.”

“So, where is the original wrath?” Deanna asked, looking at Adriel.

“Poof,” Emma said as she made the sound.

“You mean gone?” Deanna asked.

“Yup,” Chloe responded, “The risk of possession like ours, if the host is strong enough they can either push you out and send you right back down.”

“Or completely take over,” Emma said as she pointed to Adriel.

“Rank, abilities and knowledge,” Adriel smiled. “We get it all.”

“You must have been one strong bitch!” Deanna said.

“My father wronged me, men wronged me, and I won’t rest until I get them back,” Adriel said.

“Don’t make her go on that rant again please,” Emma stated as they walked toward the elevator.

“So, this person could have taken over me?” Deanna asked.

Deanna had possessed a young blonde woman who looked like her original body. Except this woman was a real estate agent.

“Not likely,” Adriel said. “You picked a weak minded one,” she said as the elevator stopped.

“Be careful of who you pick as your apprentice,” Chloe said. “They might just try to take over your place before the right time.”

“Just because yours locked you away,” Emma rolled her eyes. “What did you do with her, anyway?”

“Same thing she did to me,” Chloe said. “I locked her away in the same ring and tossed it into the nether. Now she can wait until she finds the one to set her free.”

“Well, there is the final one,” Emma said as she leaned against the doorway of a large office. “Greed.”

They watched the tall, beautiful woman with dark black hair as she talked on the phone. The CEO of Demonton Industries.

“No!” Claire yelled as she talked on the phone. She finally turned and saw her sisters. “I have to go,” she said as she hung up. “About time you guys got here. Karma glad to see you got out in time.”

“Shut up!” Chloe responded.

“Guess we got to go see mom then,” Claire said.

The ladies entered the room as Claire opened a door behind the desk. A dark, swirling black hole greeted them.

“Not again,” Deanna said.

“What’s her problem?” Claire asked.

“First time into the nether,” Adriel said.

“Well, not the first time, if you count dying,” Deanna shook her head.

“You can hear her right, you can hear mom?” Adriel asked her apprentice.

“Yes,” Deanna said.

“She will guide you through it,” Emma smiled as she skipped into the nether.

Adriel was next, then Deanna followed.

For Dianna’s first time guided through the nether, she felt at ease, unlike when she died. When all she felt was dread.
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