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Prologue 
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(Xavier)

I look at Maddy and she still hasn’t woken up. It has been three days since she went into the water in the Garden of Eden. Three days since she came here with the help of a demon name Daemon and a faery named Siren. She looked like she was burned by acid, her skin was almost crimson in colour with blisters all over her body. I hated seeing her like that. I have never heard of anyone going into that stream and coming out all but maimed. 

The blisters stopped running puss, but she has yet to wake up. I can’t help but dislike Siren for her condition. I know she was dying from basilisk poison and the water was the only thing that would save her, but if it wasn’t for Siren, Maddy would be awake right now. 

I met Maddy quite a few years ago and like most people, I was a little wary of the little gorgon. Then I got to know her and grew to feel overly protective of her. I grew to care about her. She is so sweet, but also incredibly lonely. Most creatures aren’t too fond of someone who could inadvertently turn them to stone.  I look at her now and gently touch her cheek with the back of my hand. I have never been able to look at her when she is awake, but right now I can completely take her in. 

She is rather lovely. Her features are symmetrical with a little button nose and full lips. Her skin is surprisingly smooth and it looks as though she might have little dimples in her cheeks. If only wish that I could stare at her when she’s awake, like I am doing now. 

Though I understand why she wanted to break the gorgon curse, I still can’t fathom why she would risk it all like that. Can’t she see that there are people who care deeply about her? Who like her just the way she is? The only thing I would change about her would be to be able to look into her eyes. I wonder what colour they are. 

I have constantly cleaned her blisters even though infection won’t kill her, but it makes me sick knowing that this happened to her. I told Ezekiel to take care of her, to make sure she didn’t go into the water. I told Maddy herself not to go, but none of it mattered. If only I could have been there. There is no way I would have let her anywhere near it. 

I was however there a long time ago, back when the Garden of Eden was known for its delicious fruit that would make anyone stronger with a bite along with the water that would make anyone more beautiful and young forever and could heal anything. That is how I fell. I used to be a divine angel, now I am one of the fallen. The garden remembered our sins and turned them into fruition for those to come after us.

An angel will fall if they commit a sin. That doesn’t mean we are evil beings, in fact, most of us aren’t. We just made a mistake, that’s all it takes. I look back at Maddy, reminded of her mistake. Mine was to be stronger in battle, hers was just to be a normal girl. As angry as I am at her for risking herself, I realize my anger might be more than a little selfish, but I would protect her from everything if I could.

“Xavier?” I hear a feminine voice say from the hall way. Gabriella, my servant, must have let her in. 

“In here Siren.” I yell back. Siren walks into Maddy’s bedroom and her eyes immediately fall on her and they soften. 

She sighs. “I was really hoping she would have woken up by now.”

“Me too.” I look back at Maddy. 

“I brought something for her for when she wakes up.” I turn to Siren and she is holding up a beautiful fuchsia summer dress with what looks like black lace as the outer layer.

“I think she will love it.” I say, smiling at the dress. Maddy wants to be beautiful even though I think she already is, and this dress will make her feel beautiful too. 

“I’ll just leave it here for you. Daemon will be back in a minute to get me so I can’t stay.”

“I understand. Thanks for checking on her, I know she would really appreciate it.” I might partly hold her accountable for Maddy’s state, but regardless of that, she has been a good friend to her. She hands me the dress and leaves.  

I look at the material and hold it up to the sleeping beauty. This dress will look amazing on her. I touch her cheek again and notice she is cold to the touch. Dammit, not again. Her temperature keeps dropping dangerously low. Luckily there is a fireplace next to her bed, we are in Hell after all. I light it up, crawl under the covers with her and pull her against my chest. I sigh with contentment into her snaky hair. What I wouldn’t give to see those snakes slithering from her skull.  “Wake up Maddy” I sigh. “Please wake up.”
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Chapter One 
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(Maddy)

Two weeks later

“You are still healing Maddy, I really don’t think it’s a very good idea for you to go out dancing.” Xavier’s soft-spoken words are filled with worry.

“There’s going to be a live band, plus I’ll be able to wear that gorgeous dress that Siren got for me.”

“I just worry about you.” he mumbles. I have known Xavier for a while now and he is one of the few people that I know who are on my side. He has never been cruel to me, not once and I always manage feel safe with him, no matter how threatening or domineering his presence can appear. 

“Would you like to come with us?” I would love it if Xavier had the time to join both Siren and myself. For a while Daemon had to bring Siren here because she was unfamiliar with using her magic to get to this realm. She has since learned how. 

“I really wish I could, but I have some things to take care of here.” He might be a fallen angel, but he is one of the oldest ones in existence. Not just one of the oldest fallen, but one of the oldest ever. That means he knows a lot about a lot. Many of hells creatures come to him for information.

I put on my dress which makes me feel like I’m wrapped in satin and sparkles, somehow making me feel like a faery princess for the first time in my life. When I come out, Xavier beams in my direction as his eyes take in the strapless, form fitting rose dress with a skirt that poofs out. “Looks good.” He says as he looks at me out of his peripheral vision. 

“Thanks. It makes me want to twirl.” I admit. This dress makes me feel lovely which is a rarity for me. 

“I hope you will have a lot of fun out with Siren tonight.”

“I am really excited about it.” Which I am. I know he doesn’t want me to go, but at least he still wishes for me to havr a good time. “So, who are you meeting with?”

“Ezekiel. He has some questions for me.” My heart stops.

“Ezekiel is coming over?” I squeal. “I wonder if he will think I’m beautiful in this dress.” I feel my smile grow, but Xavier’s face turns dark. 

“Why would you care?” He growls at me, the sound making me jump a little.

“Knock knock.” Siren yells as she comes into the house. 

“I love the dress you gave me.” I give her the twirl that I suggested to Xavier. 

“It looks beautiful on you.” Siren smiles. Siren is beautiful, with her dark navy blue hair and alabaster skin that almost shimmers. In the human world she is disguised as a blonde with bright blue eyes. The eye colour is all her own. 

“Thank you. Ezekiel will be here later, do you think he will like it?”

Her eyes almost bulge out of her head and her mouth drops. She looks at Xavier with a weird smile on her face. “You like Ezekiel?” She stammers. I can’t see Xavier because he is slightly behind me, but Siren suddenly seems nervous by him. No one makes her nervous.

“I think he’s attractive, yes.” Why is she acting like this is a big deal. 

“Uh, let’s just get out of here Maddy.” She takes my sleeve and drags me out of the house. I look back at Xavier and he looks angry and hurt. 

***
[image: ]


AS WE LEAVE XAVIER’S, I can’t help but notice that it hasn’t changed as much as I would have thought down here. In fact, it hasn’t changed at all. We recently found out that the Garden of Eden has been hiding here in Hell. After digging it out of the desert sand, we put one hand that belonged to a very passed out and dying Siren in the hole that had led to a stream hidden beneath. We watched as everything changed, and I mean everything as the sand became lush green grass

We get to the party where the live music is playing and creatures of every race is enjoying the rhythm that is coming from the band on the stage. Some with horns, some with scales, some that drink blood and so much more. The area is packed, but we still manage to find room to dance. Siren starts dancing with me and I get into the groove even though I am incredibly self-conscious. I am actually leaning a little bit more towards terror and nausea. 

The song changes, but our dancing never changes in tempo. Siren’s laughter is contagious and I find myself laughing as well and I love it. I love moving with the music and even more than that, I love having a friend to dance with. 

“Look at that, a gorgon dancing.” A male voice mocks.

“Look at the dress she’s wearing.” A female cackles.

“Just because you have a nice dress on doesn’t mean you look nice in it.” Another female says. 

I hear the crowd laughing while throwing more slurs. I feel the blood rush to my cheeks and my stomach drop. The most embarrassing thing is the tear I can feel dripping down my cheek. Luckily no one will look at my face in order to notice it. 

“What did you say?” Siren stops and her tone of voice sends chills down my spine.

“I said the gorgon is ugly whether she is wearing that dress or not. Either way she’s an atrocity.” The second demoness had said.

“She’s an abomination!” another male shouts. 

Siren takes her knife out of the sheath that was attached to her leg and hidden under her royal blue, knee high dress. She slices her hand like some maniac and then closes her fist to pump the blood out faster. She stares down the female who said I was ugly and grabs her so quickly that no one could have stopped it. She takes her bloody hand and smears it all over the woman’s face and I can both see and hear the sizzling that comes with it. The evil bitch screams in agony, but Siren doesn’t let up and no one intervenes, all frozen in shock of what they are seeing. 

Finally Siren lets go and the other woman falls to her knees sobbing. “Anyone else have anything to say about my lovely friend?” she turns in a circle. “Anyone else want their face burned off like that bitch?” She smiles. “That’s what I thought, now move one.” 

They all turn away quickly, some rushing to get as far away from Siren as possible. The damage was done, their words hitting their mark. “Let’s dance.” She takes my hand, but I pull it away. 

“I just want to go home now.” I whisper through the heaviness in my chest. 

“Don’t let them ruin your time.” She pleads. 

“They’re right, now I want to go home.” I walk away from her, but am aware of her approach as she scurries to catch up. 

“I understand.” She mutters, voice low. We walk back to Xavier’s in silence, all the while I try to hold back the damn that wants to burst with unshed tears.

I burst through the door and storm past Xavier’s office before he can come out and investigate. I don’t need the two of them to see me in this state.

“What happened?”  I hear Xavier’s concerned question before I am out of ear shot.

***
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(XAVIER)

From the moment Ezekiel walked through the door, all I can think about doing is impaling him with my sword. It’s nothing personal really. Seriously, what does Maddy see in this holy angel? Sure he has dark brown hair and green eyes with a gold ring around them, the ring being an identifier of an angel. 

He’s talking about the demons he is hunting and blah, blah, blah. I know that what he is saying has relevance I order for us to contain these creatures, but all I can think about is how good he would look on the end of my sword. 

We are talking about a strategy on how to attack them when I hear the front door open, someone sobbing and then running up the stairs. When I go out to check out the racket, I see Siren there and her expression is furious. 

“What happened?” I ask her.

“Some of the creatures thought they would harass Maddy for being a gorgon, sinking as low as to not only call her ugly, but to say that wearing something beautiful is a waste.”

I feel something fracture inside of me at the words. Maddy is beautiful and if anyone ever took the time to know her they would see that. They would see her sweet nature and her sensitivity. Suddenly I feel the fury that I see on Siren. Her eyes bulge out of her head and she moves to the side as I storm out the door. 

I make my way to the party and I see nothing of what’s around me other than hazy film over my eyes that speaks of murder. 

I get to the party and there are so many creatures there that I have no idea which group might have caused Maddy’s tears. I could kill them all. No, some of them are innocents like Maddy.

I put on my best laid back smile that I can manage and ask “Who made fun of the gorgon?”

“That ugly monster?” A male taunts who looks like he shouldn’t be criticizing anyone’s appearances. With what looks like little horns protruding from all over his burnished red face, he’s not much to look at either.

“Was it you?” I try not growl the words.

“No, that was that group over there.” He points to the group.

I brandish my sword and rush over to the group that looks like they are in their twenties, but are probably much older. Each of them turns around before their eyes bulge in terror.

“Which one of you started the bulling of that gorgon?” I ask nonchalantly. 

One dumbass comes up and says “That was me. Who does she think she is, coming out here to party with us?” He clearly doesn’t recognized me with the way that he boasts about his attack, but a couple of his friends stare in horror and are visibly gulping for air. 

I smile at him and it must hold the menace I want on display because he freezes. I brandish my sword and before he can even react, I cut off his head. The music stops and I audibly hear the sound of collective gasps.

“Anyone else have any opinions on the gorgon?” my voice thunders through the caves, echoing off the rock walls. They all shake their heads, but I know they’re lying. I feel the one I decapitated was probably the instigator, the leader of the group so maybe this will be a life lesson for them. Emphasis on ‘life’. 

“I don’t believe you, but understand this, if you,” I then yell louder for the rest of the group to hear. “Or anyone else in hear makes Maddy cry, I will do to you what I did to him.” I point at the headless creature at my feet. It’s so quiet around me that all I can hear is the shuffling of feet as a few of them shift nervously. 

As I turn to walk back home, I pass Mr. Shouldn’t-criticize-anyone and I speak low and menacingly to him. “You better remember that too.” With that I make my way back home.

Siren and Ezekiel are still there talking, but each look up at me expectantly when I walk through the door.

“How many died?” Siren asks with a grin.

“One.” And she pouts. “I used him as an example for if this ever happens again.” Her face lights up again.

“Did you see a woman with a blistered face?” she asks me.

“No.” I quirk my brow. “What did you do?”

Her smile turns vicious. “Let’s just say I made sure she reaps what she sows.” The thing about Siren is, that even though she might be compassionate at times, she is also a merciless killer if need be. 

“Good to know.” I feel satisfaction at that. Punishment was dealt and hopefully lessons were learned. Now I have to see how Maddy is doing. Hopefully she doesn’t shut me out. 

“Anyone talk to Maddy?” I ask them.

“No.” Siren sighs woefully. “She won’t let me in.” Great, now I know what I have to look forward to.
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Chapter Two 
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(Maddy)

Of course I would go to a party and be the laughing stock. It has always been this way so why hope for change now.  Did I really think that wearing something beautiful would accentuate my own beauty from all this ugliness? For one moment I wanted to believe that I could just be a normal girl. I laugh to myself for my naiveté. Stupid, stupid girl. 

I think about the laughter and the awful words said and I can feel my heart break a little more. It isn’t fair that such terrible people get to have external beauty. It’s bullshit!

Knock knock. I look at the door, but I don’t want to answer it. Knock knock knock, this time even louder. “Maddy, open the door please.” It’s Xavier. 

I walk over and let him in. I walk back to my bed and sit down as he stands where I left him after closing the door behind him. I can feel the heat of his stare along my profile as I sit at an angle as to not inadvertently look into his eyes. 

“What are you looking at?” I snap

“You.” he simply replies. 

“Can’t get over how hideous I am?” I ask angrily.

“Maddy!” He reprimands, dangerously low. “You should know better than that.”

“Should I?” I choke out, I feel so broken inside.

“Yes, you should. I don’t know why you can’t see that.” He says gently.  He comes over and sits behind me on the side of the bed. “They don’t know how beautiful you are.” I laugh without humour at his statement. 

“Yeah, beautiful. That’s me.” I laugh, but it’s angry and sarcastic.

“I think so.” 

“Stop! Just, please stop.” I can’t take the lies anymore. I can’t sit here and listen to him if he is going to spew bullshit. “I just want to find Athena.”

“What did you say?” I know he heard me just fine.

“I want to find the goddess Athena.”

“I know who she is, I just don’t understand why you would want to find her.” He retorts harshly. 

“She can break the curse of the gorgon.” 

“Who told you that?” He sounds almost lethal now.

“The serpent in the Garden of Eden.” I don’t know why he’s getting so worked up.

“They vanished thousands of years ago.” Xavier knows about them?

“They’re trapped in the underworld.” I state to him.

“You are not going into the underworld.” Xavier seethes as he gets angrier and angrier. 

“It’s the only way to stop the curse.” I can feel myself getting worked up.

“The gods and goddesses are vile. They won’t help you willingly unless they have something to gain from it. Even if they say they will help you they are known for their deceit, manipulation and deviousness. You can’t trust them.”

“I can’t live like this anymore.” It almost comes out on a sob.

“It’s not worth it.”

“Not worth it? You have no idea what it’s like to be looked at like a pariah. Don’t judge me for how I choose to deal with it.” I yell at him. 

“I just don’t believe that you’re reasons are valid enough to put yourself in so much danger.” He yells back.

“My reasons aren’t valid enough? You have no idea the turmoil I live with every day. It’s pretty easy to say that when you are standing on the outside looking in.” I am enraged. How dare he tell me my reasons aren’t valid? 

“Maddy, sweetheart. I just don’t think...”

“That’s right. You just don’t think, and don’t call me sweetheart. Save that for the woman you mean it for.”

He doesn’t say anything, he just jumps up and bursts out the door. I smack my palms against the mattress pissed at him, but also because of my own self-loathing. I keep hitting it as tears stream down my face. Tears of sadness, tears of anger and tears that speak of how differently I wish my life could be. 

There’s another knock on the door only this time it swings open as Siren and Ezekiel burst into the room. I try to hide my tear stained face from them, but who am I kidding anyways, it’s not like either of them are going to look at my face and notice anyway. 

I peer up at Ezekiel who is so unbelievably handsome, knowing full well that he will never find me attractive. Xavier called me beautiful, but let’s be honest, no one actually believes that. I begin to openly stare at Ezekiel with the knowledge that no one will notice where my eyes stray. I hear a growl from behind Siren that not only startles me, but everyone in the room. 

“You look like you want to kill Ezekiel.” Siren murmurs to Xavier as she looks between the two. 

“Are we going to have a throw down?” Ezekiel asks startled. 

“It’s nothing.” Xavier snaps in a way that tells us that it is most definitely something. In a tone that drips venom he growls “I’ll leave you guys alone.” He gives one dark glare at Ezekiel before he slams the door behind him. What just happened?

“What just happened?” Siren expresses my thoughts exactly. “Do you know what angered him?” 

“He was fine a couple minutes ago until I mentioned that I wanted to hunt down Athena.” I shrug.

“You are not going to hunt down a goddess.” She chastises. 

“It’s far too dangerous.” Ezekiel agrees.

“Just... don’t.” I say to them both. “Please, can you both just leave?” I hear a sigh but they do as I ask with a soft click of the door.

***
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(XAVIER)

My blood is boiling like lava in my veins, I had to exit the room before I did something I regretted. Well, to be fair, I can’t say for sure how much I would regret slaying Ezekiel, but I feel like there might be consequences for that. 

I couldn’t see Maddy’s eyes, but I know she was watching him from the tilt of her head. What I wouldn’t give to be the object of her affection. Ezekiel is the one she wants. 

I pick up the dining room table and dump it upside down, with the few dishes and decor clattering to the floor. I push over the grandfather clock I have sitting in the corner and punch the wall which causes a fissure in the rock which I see travelling downward toward the floor. I punch it again. 

“I can only guess what you’re angry about.” I turn on my heel and Siren is standing there. “Have you told her how you feel?”

“No!” I growl like an animal, like the beast I feel rising up inside from this desire to destroy angel boy. “She would never believe me.” I throw another punch at the wall. Siren sits there and watches the scene play out.

“She likes dancing and just wants to feel beautiful, maybe you could give her both of those things.”

I am about to punch the wall again before my fist freezes in midair. I slowly lower my arm and turn to her. “Go on.”

“Well, you don’t have to take her out dancing when you have music here. It might lift her spirits to know you care.” That’s not a bad idea actually. Maybe I could tell her how I feel while I hold her close. Maybe I can push Ezekiel out of her mind. My thoughts darken again at the implication. Get him out of her mind because she wants him. 

“Can you help me?” I don’t know how to get a woman’s attention, I never had to do anything more than grin and crook my finger. 

Siren gives me a grin of her own and holds her arms out wide. In the next instance there is a night sky overhead with lots of bright twinkling stars and the walls of my living room are now lined with trees. In a small nook there is a small table for two that has a canopy of leaves as well as a candle. 

“I hope this is to your liking.” She says in a knowing tone. 

“This is beautiful.” With a flick of her hand, some music (obviously from the mortal realm) starts to play. It’s some song with a heavy base and a lot of innuendos. She starts dancing and shaking her butt all the while laughing as I just stand there and watch. What have I gotten myself into?

“What is going on?” Maddy rushes out and then gasps. “This is beautiful.” I walk over to her with my hand outstretched to grasp hers. She takes it and I lead her to the center of the makeshift dance floor and the music changes to something slower.  

I pull her close, knowing the snakes will think better then to attack me. We dance the waltz because it’s one of the few dances I can recall very vaguely. Even though I am rusty, the dance has an easy flow to it. I intuitively twirl her and she squeals with delight while laughing. Oh, to know I did that makes me want to puff out my chest with pride. 

The music changes to a faster beat and Siren takes Maddy by the hand and starts dancing like she is having a seizure and I can hear Maddy laughing harder. I turn to see Ezekiel watching the scene next to the treeline wall. I walk over to him, even though I feel anything but friendly when it comes to this male.

“We aren’t going to fight are we?” He asks with a grin, but his eyes are filled with apprehension.

“Not now.” If he so much as touches Maddy though, all bets are off. 

“This is a really sweet thing you did for her.” He looks pointedly at the surroundings. 

“Siren did most of the work.” I wish I could have done more. Anything to make her laugh like she is now.  What can I do to make that happen? 

(Maddy)

I am having a blast dancing with Siren and Xavier and it especially felt nice to dance the waltz with someone when most people try to avoid being that close to me, but not Xavier. I used to long to be close to him, his beauty has always undone a part of me. Unfortunately, he is off limits. A powerful man like him needs to have a powerful woman by his side, not someone who will only weigh him down. 

Dancing in his arms delighted me, but in the end he couldn’t look into my eyes nor could I look into his. I would love to see what is going on inside that head of his. None of these people I care for can look at me and no matter how much fun I am having with them, that simple fact adds a dark shadow over the joy of their love for me. I laugh and dance, but it doesn’t lessen the deep routed, all-encompassing loneliness I feel all the time. I am going to have to hunt down Athena and I am going to have to do it tonight.
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