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Three days crawled by as Ricky rested, Dahlia insisting they take time to make sure the concussion wasn’t severe. Dahlia kept her face hidden as much as she could as she fetched food, water, cleaned clothes, and any medicine her wife asked for. Luckily, she still had a sense for places willing to forget you were ever there and saw more harm than good in video surveillance and it seemed nobody knew she was a dead woman come back to life.

On the fourth day, Ricky woke with more energy, good color on her face, and fewer shadows under her eyes. “I think I’m good to go.” She said as she looked at her narrow brown eyes in the mirror. “But you should drive for a bit just in case.”

“If you’re sure.” Dahlia was hesitant. The sight of Ricky on the ground with a head wound made her unbeating heart feel even colder with fear. “This could get more dangerous and I don’t want you to push yourself.”

“I need to be ready with my bat to back you up.” Ricky reached out and cupped Dahlia’s cheek, pulling her in for a gentle kiss. “I’m alright. I promise.”

Lumos wedged herself between them and licked Ricky’s cheek, settling in her lap with a sigh. Her long body didn’t fit so she curled up her back legs under her rump and let her tail thump contentedly on the bed. Ricky tried to move but Lumos whined and looked up at her with pleading eyes.

“I don’t think I’ll be getting up right away, though.” She laughed, patting the dog’s black and orange fur.

“Lumos knows best.” Dahlia reached for her backpack and pulled out the black orb that used to be San’s eye. “Let’s see where we head next. Then if you’re up for it, we can go shopping for the trip.”

Ricky nodded and snuggled close to Dahlia when she rejoined her on the bed. They both looked down into the darkness of the orb and Dahlia thought of the next step, what she would need the most to complete her mission as safely as possible.

‘I don’t even want my old life back.’ Dahlia thought, pressing against Ricky for comfort. ‘I want to protect this one.’

A dusty strip mall floated into existence, barely holding on to its basic structure with a wing and a prayer. The view widened to a ‘Welcome to Arizona’ sign before the orb lost its light and sat lifeless in Dahlia’s hand.

“That’s a little vague.” Dahlia left the orb on the bed and frowned at it.

“I think I can play with the internet and track down the possible location.” Ricky reached for her phone. “Especially with at least it limited by state.”

Dahlia looked over her shoulder as she scanned through an image search. “All these places look too clean for what we saw.”

“Let’s get packed up. We can check again once we’re on the road. Maybe we need to be closer?” Ricky tucked her hair behind her ear with her eyes firmly on the image to find any clues.

“It was pretty accurate when we were in New York.” Dahlia poked at the orb, the light of the weak motel lights making it shimmer.

“We’ll figure it out, baby.” Ricky kissed her cheek then kept searching the image results.

Ignis whined at the door. “I’m gonna let him work out some energy outside.” Dahlia pulled back her hair and tugged her hood into place. “You need anything?”

Lumos snorted and closed her eyes. Ricky buried her fingers in the dark fur, marveling how cool and soft it was despite the appearance of a volcanic landscape. “No, I think I’m good. Be careful out there.”

“Yes, ma’am.” When Dahlia opened the door, Ignis leaped out and frantically sniffed the ground as his tail whipped back and forth. He watched Dahlia until she closed the door and danced around her feet as she walked to some nearby bushes. She smiled as the dog rolled in the soft earth and stray leaves with his tongue lolling out of his mouth as if he were any carefree pet instead of an arcane creature sent from who knew where. Dahlia couldn’t resist crouching down to scratch the wiggly exposed belly.

“You’re just a floppy boy, aren’t you?” Dahlia laughed and Ignis yipped in agreement.

“Yeah, just a floppy killing machine,” A raspy voice said from the bushes. “I’m sure every kid will be asking Santa for that.”

Dahlia stepped back but while the voice was familiar, it was Ignis and his lack of reaction that calmed her. “San?”

A thin figure with big eyes and ripped stained clothing tumbled from the darkness. Her white hair was plastered to her face with sweat. “Good. Memory functioning as normal. Just in time to keep your word.”

“Shit!” Dahlia lunged forward to catch San before she fell to the ground after tripping over her own feet. “What happened to you?”

“Been running.” San clung to Dahlia’s arms with her shaking fingers. “Looks like you’re not the only one in trouble.” San rasped, her legs weakening. “Trouble sucks.”

When those unnaturally big eyes fluttered closed, Dahlia managed to catch San just in time to keep her large head from hitting the ground.

Ignis sniffed at San’s bare dirty feet and plopped his rump right next to Dahlia’s knee.

“You want me to bring her along?” Ignis keened high in his throat.

Dahlia looked around to make sure no one was around, then picked San’s limp body into her arms; shocked at how dense the small frame felt. San felt just like a tall child slumped over her shoulder, shaggy hair brushing against her neck.

“Come, Ignis. Let’s get back to your other mom.”

Ignis barked and circled her legs, making her curse under her breath when she almost dropped San and face planted into the cracked pavement.

When Dahlia managed to get through the motel room door and slam it shut behind her, Ricky looked up at her and shook her head. “Why do I have the feeling the car is gonna get cramped?”

Lumos lifted her head, snuffed with a shake, then moved the entire upper half of her body into Ricky’s lap. Ignis decided this was his cue to hop into the bed as well and he pawed at the blankets at Ricky’s feet until he deemed it soft enough to stare at Dahlia and point his nose into the newly made nest.

“I think we need to stop questioning the steps of all this.”
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San nibbled on a sugar-coated, sticky bun to gather her strength. “The angels know they failed to kill you and that you’re on the way to getting your power back.” She mumbled into the pastry, avoiding both women’s eyes. “And I think they know I helped you.”

Dahlia held Ricky’s hand to keep her from getting up to pace the hotel room. “Did they hurt you?” She asked, trying not to star at San’s overall disheveled and exhausted appearance.

“No, I slipped away.” San nibbled some more and hunched over her treat. “I had to take some less than safe paths to make sure I wasn’t followed. I don’t even want to think of what would happen if they found me.” She laughed and shook her head. “Or me with you.”

“So, they don’t know you’re here?” Ricky looked towards the dingy window with a worried frown despite the curtains being firmly closed.

“Genii are made to be little helpers and spies. Especially against other angels. We can hide well.” San licked one long finger clean and tapped at her eye, the tip of her fingernail clicking against it without her blinking. She didn’t flinch, but Ricky and Dahlia shuddered at the sharp sound. “Our job was to sneak around and gather intelligence. That’s why our eyes regrow like shark teeth. We can pop them out and leave them like cameras connected to our brains.”

Dahlia blushed. “How connected?”

“We












[image: ]




















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





