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The Love Story of Gabriel and Angelina (Gaia Tales, #5)

I figured I would type a record of Gabriel’s and my life together for our children to read later once grown enough to ask questions about us as their parents. 
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Gabriel Rory cursed himself thinking “I’m unlucky.”

He was going on twenty-four years old with an upcoming birthday on December twenty third with the new year 2025 soon arriving. Gabriel considered himself cursed by something that made him declare himself unlucky. He had stopped by the airport’s barroom in Hartland City after flying in from Tarina, one of the islands of the nation of Evangelina. Evangelina was the primary five large islands forming a circular pattern of the letter C. The islands of their size could have been declared continents but weren’t from land mass’s not large enough to get the declaration. The islands were surrounded in the sea by a circular mountain chain of both habitual and hostile islands that acted as a natural border bordering Evangelina. Only six of the mountain chain’s islands were declared habitual for civilization while the rest were declared too hostile for humanoid life to live and survive on. One of Evangelina’s main islands named Tarina was where he was based as his home in Tarina’s capital city of Tarquin as his hometown. He hated going to Evangelina’s capital island of Angelina to the capital city of Hartland City for visiting his family living there. 

His father was Griffin Rory the billionaire that had said “Your expected to visit me to make your daily report of your goings on in the world.”

Gabriel recalled further told by his father “You were born premature at seven months from your mother having complications from her pregnancy. We did anything to keep you alive even having that experimental medical procedure that made you what you are now. That experiment was cancelled not done anymore once your test results proved a side effect happening to you.”

Gabriel took a sip of his blueberry lemonade a liquid diet staple he had. He had a primary liquid diet focused on drinking lemonades. Such as plain, blueberry and strawberry. There was another liquid nourishment he was dependent on he didn’t want to think about right now. Gabriel looked around the barroom in boredom and gulped down the remainder of his drink. His eyes radar focused onto a woman standing in the doorway to the barroom entrance like drawn. Abruptly his primal animalistic side got in control of him when the woman’s intense blue eyes radar focused on him like drawn.
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I am Angelina Isabeau as named for my identity am the woman this man eyed radar focused. I couldn’t keep my eyes off the man I saw across from me at the airport’s barroom. He was drawing me to stare at him by compulsion as he eyed me back with his eyes, I could get lost in. 

“Final boarding call for flight to Tarina!” an announcement boomed.

“Drat I’m late!” I said loudly while I blinked, looking away quickly.

The spell was broken by the announcement of having me stare at that man. I rushed out of the barroom heading to my destination. I thought I was late for a flight to Tarina, one of Evangelina’s national islands, but luckily, I arrived on time. The flight was the last thing I wanted to be doing the day before the solstice of December twenty-first. But my mother Angela Isabeau, which I’m literally named after from our similar sounding names, had begged me to come spend the holiday with her as she communicated by phone. When I finally made it to my seat, I looked at the man in the seat beside mine. He was leering at me with the large blue eyes of an Aquarian, a water-based humanoid species also marked by their white colored hair he had mopped on his head. 

“Well greetings girlie.” He said, leering at me.

His gaze slowly moved down my body, and he smirked in a leer.

I figured he thought “A sexy woman for me to play with on this flight.”

“Hello,” I muttered out of disgust.

Ignoring the man an obvious creepy Aquarian controlled by his sex glands I picked up my carryall and hoisted the bag into the overhead compartment. Suddenly, I felt hands wrapped around my waist I jerked my head around, and felt my eyes widen eyeing gold eyes in my blue eyes level with me. It was the man from the bar all six feet of him with his body having a muscular bulk similar height as me tall as six feet to my shock. I was literally looking for a man that was tall as me six foot matching my height and here, he was in front of me similarity with tallness. I probably should have slapped him, but I felt him bend nuzzling my neck, lips brushing my skin in a kiss. The clearing of another’s throat snapped me out of my trance. I tried to pull away, but he tightened his hold on me.

He was leaning down to whisper: “You’re not getting away that easily.”

He turned to my seatmate, who was watching our interaction with annoyance. 

“This is my seat now. You get out of here off the airplane to elsewhere.” He said with a menace in his voice.

“Excuse me?” said the creep.

“Move get out of here.” Sounded the man with emphasis in his voice.

The creep obeyed, scrambling out of the seat taking his briefcase and darting down the aisle like he was scared. 

Once we were seated, he said “I’m Gabriel. What’s your name for a pretty woman like you?”

I was dazed with shock from my hormonal reaction towards this man Gabriel for unknown reason.

I blurted by compulsion to talk “I’m Angelina Isabeau.”

Gabriel said, “Angelina. My Angel my salvation.”

I couldn’t believe I was the reception of a handsome man viewing me as woman in a sexy way. I leaned against him with a hand on his front feeling the muscles of his stomach abs. His muscles felt like the real deal with ridges like he took good care of his body with weightlifting and physical exercises. I felt his hardness through his jeans that felt solid rock hard when I gripped the organ with a hand. 

Gabriel growled I heard to my smirk “Woman you’re driving me insane.”

I meant to unzip him to free his hardness from his pants, but compulsion hit me to shut my eyes.
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Gabriel felt wired like he wanted to answer a primal call of sexual nature from Angelina’s touching him. He got her to shut her eyes asleep using his other side. Gabriel recalled that side came with a special ability to compel people to do things as his slave. One compulsion was making people forget they saw him by them eyeing his specific eyed look.

He said mentally “Forget you saw me.”

The person given the command had obeyed being robotic obeying his forgetting command. He pulled the compulsion onto Angelina’s seatmate to get the man an idiot with his sexual hormones away from her. 

Gabriel thought to himself “What am I going to do with you, my Angel?”

He never felt alive like he was feeling in Angelina’s presence. The chance encounter at the barroom triggered him to feel alive in a manly way of needing a woman to service him. The feelings of aliveness shocked him when Angelina eyed him with his other side in control. Gabriel was content to stare at her while getting lost in her blue eyes.

“Final call boarding for Tarina!” the spell was broken by the announcement blaring overhead. 

Angelina shook her head saying loudly “Drat I’m late!”

Gabriel was instantly out of the stool picking up his businessman jacket speeding with inhuman speed following Angelina out of the barroom to the destinated airplane.

“Let me board.” He compelled the stewardess.

The stewardess brainless obeyed letting him gain entrance without a ticket. Once aboard the airplane a two-seater separated by an aisle, he went to hunt for Angelina he found sitting with that idiotic man leering at her. Angelina went to put her carryall bag into the upper compartment. He surprised her by hugging her from behind and then kissing her neck. His mouth touching her skin of her neck compelled him to want to do a lot more than his lips onto the area. Gabriel refrained and got her seatmate off the airplane by compulsion then sat next to Angelina. She leaned against him and rubbed his muscled stomach abs wiring him further. Next thing he knew she gripped him through the pants that made him nearly go insane. Gabriel sensed he would have lost himself if he didn’t stop further than what was going to happen. He put Angelina asleep to spare himself of acting animalistic from his primal sex urges. 

Gabriel mentally willed aside his other side by command “Berserker away!”

His command also included willing the side in control by saying “Berserker forwards!” 

But there were occasions when his side abruptly took control of him without his mental command. Gabriel exhaled breathing deeply, wanting himself to will aside his need to answer his primal side’s urges for mating with Angelina as his ideal mate.
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I woke up by compulsion seeing him staring at me with entirely black inky colored eyes.

“What’s wrong with your eyes?” I asked.

He ignored my question without answering me shaking away the eyed look to show human gold eyes.

I thought I heard him whisper “Your mine for I found you.” 

I was unsure of what I really heard from him. Too soon the airplane landed onto Tarina into the night sky of the moonlight shining overhead. I had taken the evening flight to Tarina because Ma’s request for me to join her was a last-minute thing. This blew my savings by getting that flight booked at the last minute and flying to Tarina from Evangelina’s capital territory island of Angelina I’m named after no kidding. Gabriel followed me while pulling out his cellphone from his black businessman jacket. I was intending to hunt for a taxicab to flag down like what I had habitually done in Evangelina’s capital city of Hartland City where I came from originally. Gabriel had other ideas. He managed to get a privately driven car that looked fancy complete with the driver in uniform to pick us both up to drive to a location. 

I meant to say to Gabriel once seated in the car with my carryall bag “You to have the driver drive me to Hartville where I’m to direct you to my mother’s house for me to stay there.”

Gabriel didn’t let me talk instead he placed hands onto my cheeks and brought his lips to my lips. I felt wired with electrical charge of a zap of pleasure once our lips met in a kiss. I moved my lips in response to what Gabriel was doing to me. I felt him remove his hands off my cheeks as we both kissed. I admit I was willing to be his slave doing anything he ordered me. I felt coldness of air on my breasts indicated he raised adjusted long sleeve sweatshirt and tank top bra up to expose them. I mewed protests when he broke off the kiss. Gabriel, to my pleasure, lowered his face to one of my breasts kissing the mound with his mouth. I gripped the back of his head of his black long pulled back shoulder length hair encouraging him to continue his mouth’s magic. He moved to suckle my nipple like a baby needing nourishment from a mother. I thought I felt his teeth lengthened while suckling my nipple, but I was too lost in the sensation to pay attention. Somehow Gabriel snuck his hand into my pants and underwear into my sensitive spot. 

I was moaning repeatedly “Yes.”

Gabriel suckled my nipple while rubbing me brainless. I came orgasming from his handy work. Once I was brought down to earth I discovered that Gabriel had managed to adjust my clothes to cover me naturally. He was sitting eyeing out the window ignoring me wanting to talk to him. 

I kept looking at him while thinking “Where are we going?”

I was meant to ask him that question, but something kept my mouth shut. The driver parked at a house that looked like it was a mansion for a millionaire of the large size. The driver had to access the house by gates and drive down the long palm treed driveway. 

Once on arrival Gabriel said, “Get out!”

He sounded furious from his voice tone which I obeyed carrying my carryall bag’s handles. I followed Gabriel with questions in my mind.

I was thinking “Why are we here?”

Once inside the house there was an older gentleman with a mop of white hair wearing a grey businessman suit with a bowtie in black holding a computer tablet with his gloved in white hands. 

Gabriel barked to the man an obvious butler “Southington see that the guest room is prepared for my wife to sleep in. I’m busy tonight to attend to her.”

The words my wife shocked me when I heard that stated by Gabriel. 

I meant to protest “I’m not your wife!”

I couldn’t verbalize any protests from compulsion caused me to be silent. Southington, I assumed was the butler’s name.

Southington said, “Everything is set for you to hunt tonight.”

Gabriel’s eyes turned entirely inky black to my faint gasp and then shifted away back to a human gold colored eyed shade when he noticed me nearby. His eyes confused me with confusion about why they were shifting colors.

“Your eyes!” I blurted.

Gabriel shook his head and without a word walked away walking out of the house through the front entrance leaving me staring at his back.

Southington’s voice said, “Ma’am come with me.”

I focused on Southington while doing a double take. 

I asked, “Who’s Gabriel anyway?”

Southington answered “Gabriel as in Gabriel Rory don’t nickname him Gabby for, he hates that name. You’re lucky he chosen you as his wife now for women are usually not marriageable material according to him with his relationships. He’s considered one of the most powerful men in Evangelina alongside his father Griffin Rory the billionaire. Over the course of his career with his family business, he’d made billions of dollars.”

Southington cut his explanation and walked away which I followed. I recalled Gabriel Rory as stated by Southington. He was the eldest son of Griffin Rory, the billionaire. The Rory family were the creators of the Knight Armor wears designer clothing line that started in 2000 over twenty years ago since the year 2025 was upcoming in two weeks that had a fashion house home base in Tarina in the capital city of Tarquin. The clothing line was what athletes worldwide wore as warmup suits and uniforms for publicizing their status as an athlete around the world and even in competitions. Gabriel, as an inherited billionaire from his father, had business interests remained shrouded in secret other than his controlling interests in seeing the Knight Armor wear clothing line to succeed. His wealth, though, was nothing compared to his body I felt from touching his stomach when I had a hand onto the area. I figured he had the sort of physique that would make men envious and women swoon. He was a mystery because nothing was said about him in public other than his billions of moneys inherited and passed around in his family focused on his father.

I was thinking “What mysteries hid behind those eyes?”

Once I was in the bedroom, I fell asleep collapsed on the bed, only woken up by the glaring sunlight signaling midmorning of ten o’clock shining through the windows. I got up and recalled my mother waiting for me. I meant to leave the room, but the smell of food made my stomach rumble in hunger. I helped myself with the meal of pancakes sitting on a tray on the table in the room while drinking orange juice. I regret that I hadn’t communicated any word to Ma on my arrival who would be worried sick about me. I grabbed my carryall bag and entered the bathroom that was a luxurious cave without windows in it. I proceeded to use the shower facility then got dressed back into my clothes with my shoulder length hair pulled back into a ball. I carried my bag in handles and went to the entrance determined to walk out.

Southington was standing nearby that said, “Ma’am the master said you’re not to leave.”

I was determined to leave the house with determination to tell my mother about Gabriel having some weird interest in me. I figured Gabriel lost interest in me by him not sharing the bed with me when I woke up alone without any sighting of him around.

I had to tell Southington “I need a ride to Hartville. I’m not putting off meeting my mother waiting for me for a holiday gathering for the solstice. I told my mother I was coming to her house at last communication. I haven’t been able to communicate with her that I’m here in Tarina in the island.”

Southington sensed I was begging for he said, “I’ll have the driver drive to your mother’s house.”

He got me outside into a car which the driver drove to Hartville where I directed him to Ma’s house. Once parked in the driveway I saw Ma sitting in a rocking chair on the porch of the one level house. I got out to see Ma do a double take to get up darting towards me in excitement. 

I was the reception of an ironclad hug by Ma blaring “Daughter mine you made it!”

“Merry solstice Ma!” I blared in response.

Ma broke off the hug and looked me up and down despite being five foot nine inches. I inherited being taller than my mother by having a similar six-foot-tall height as my father.

Ma said “Your too thin. You need meat for those bones.”

I groaned from Ma’s habitual words spoken after we met each other after having an absence. Soon Ma got me inside the house in my familiar childhood bedroom putting items away from my bag while talking to her. 

I admitted “I met a man named Gabriel at the airport in Evangelina’s city of Hartland City. It was just a chance encounter. I had to catch a flight here. Gabriel, obviously interested in me, followed me to the airplane and sat next to me in the seat. We didn’t talk much to each other because I spent the duration of the flight asleep. Once on arrival at Tarina I meant to flag a taxicab for going to Hartville to your house. Gabriel got me to his residence where I took a nap in his guest room. His butler Southington admitted he’s Gabriel Rory the eldest son of the billionaire Griffin Rory.”

Ma said “I’ve heard of the Rory family. They created the Knight Armor brand designers wearing clothing that the athletes of the Global Unity Games wear for flaunting themselves publicity. Continue did he do anything to you while at the house?”

I shook my head saying “Nope. He never joined me in bed. Once sunlight shined after waking up, I insisted to Southington that I come here asap. I know you would be worried about me after no word stated to you.”

Ma said “I was worried sick literally that I couldn’t sleep for hours. I finally fell asleep around two o’clock and woke up early at five o’clock. I was figuring I would sit on the porch waiting for your arrival.”

I said “Sorry Ma to make you worry. I didn’t bring along my cellphone to communicate with you anything. You refused cellphones’ uses calling them insufferable devices. Such as people never gone without one in their hand. I haven’t bothered to bring my cellphone from your opinion finding them ridiculous.”

Ma groaned saying “I know it. Cellphones as devices are necessary so that everyone needs to have to communicate anything. Especially if there’s an emergency. I had my car breakdown one time and had a cellphone with me. I used the cellphone to call for a tow truck to come and get the vehicle to the garage. That road I broke down was a parkland road that was hardly traveled during certain times of the day. I don’t know what I would have done without a cellphone to call for help getting me out of there.”

I grimaced saying “Ugh.”

Ma spoke “Go take a nap. You look like you need the rest. Dinner celebration can wait.”

I groaned again as Ma patted my thigh where I was sitting on the bed. She got up and left the room without looking at me. I sensed her nap order was from she was furious from the lack of word from me. Ma obviously wanted time for herself to calm down from her angry mood. I felt like I should take her order literally obeyed to lie down in bed wearing an eyewear mask.

No sooner I shut my eyes Eden blared “Nap mode over!”

I removed the eyewear mask to check the time. I slept for an hour as tradition by Eden the voiced artificial computer mind known in residences for telling people such as me what to do. I got up and figured I would make myself useful with helping Ma cook dinner. Ma was nowhere in sight in the great room. I figured she was outside working her plant garden of fruits and vegetables. I went outside to see Ma managed to get a basket full I carried inside to place the contents into the sink for washing. Ma had followed me inside seeing me putting the food in the sink to wash off the bugs and dirt.

Ma said, “You wash the food while I washup and perhaps take a nap. I’m tired.”

I obeyed Ma’s order to find hardly any bugs were in the food to my relief. I admit I hated bugs and wouldn’t touch the food if the insects were sitting on them. Once the food was washed, I put them away into their destinated spots in the refrigerator. I went to sit on the couch groaning unsure of what to do with myself. I figured I would turn the tv on and watch a soap opera on the Novels’ channel which I proceeded to do for an hour. Ma came back clad in clean clothes looking better rested to me. 

I asked “Mealtime?”

Ma spoke “Wait till nightfall after the sun had set.”

I felt annoyed at Ma having that nightly tradition of celebrating the solstice at nightfall to finally be eating food after starving all day. Ma seemed firm over the years of celebrating the solstices of the twenty first in both December and June to be celebrated at nightfall with a big meal. 

This drove dad crazy to ask repeatedly “When do we eat?”

Ma habitually said, “Not till after nightfall.”

I figured the starving all day on the solstices of December and June caused dad to dislike that happening. 

I thought to myself “No wonder dad divorced Ma. He didn’t like that solstice tradition obviously and wanted to celebrate by his own way.”

Ma and I wound up spending hours watching the Novels’ channel.

Nightfall arrived for my starving stomach’s relief when Ma declared “Now we can eat!”

I was happy to finally eat. As we set the food down on the table, I finally let out a sigh of relief to finally be eating. I gobbled up the food in fast moves from hunger while gulping down the cup of water.

“Ring a ding!” sounded the doorbell.

Ma went to answer, getting the door open. I saw to my shock Gabriel was standing at the door.

He blared "Merry solstice Ma’am. Figured I'd spend the holiday with my wife by getting to know the in-laws.”

I was shocked by what he said still calling me his wife. 

Ma protested saying, “My daughter’s not your wife!”

I figured Ma had a food coma from her yawning abruptly. I noticed Gabriel’s eyes were inky black when he whispered something to Ma making her yawn some more.

Ma spoke in a sleepy voice, “Excuse me while I go to bed. I need to sleep off the food.”

I was open mouth shocked as Ma walked away letting Gabriel enter the house shutting the door behind him. I saw Ma enter the hallway leading to the bedroom wing to her room. I got up and went to put away the dishes into the dishwasher while ignoring Gabriel. I felt Gabriel placed kisses on the back of my neck from behind me. 

I turned around intending to tell Gabriel “Hands off!”

Only to find Gabriel expertly pulling down my pants and underwear that dropped to the floor pooling at my feet. I was intending to tell him off, but his fathomless black eyes eyeing me made me agreeable by compulsion hitting me.

He said “I need you. Now.”

I jumped at him surrounding his middle with my nakedness. He had managed to adjust his pants’ waistband lowered to expose his sensitive part. He was huge and big with a long length from the looks of his hardness as he adjusted himself to penetrate me. I sunk down his hardness breaking my moon in the process. I didn’t dwell on the pain of the moon’s breakage or that he was my first. For I was finding he filled me completely like I’m a keyhole to his key from our fitting together as one flesh. He gripped my hips and moved me by rubbing his length. I felt an electrical zap current zapping me each time we connected once he was back fully up to the hilt inside me. 

I was moaning “Yes, continue.”

Gabriel was growling unnaturally inhuman like I ignored hearing. I was insisting on being pleasured as he rubbed me up and down his length. Next thing I knew he erupted inside me making me feel the orgasming electrical jolts spread from my private in a wave throughout my body. 

“Rah!” Gabriel roared as I shrieked “Yes!”

“You’re the woman for me.” I thought I heard Gabriel whisper.

Once we were brought down to earth breaking apart, Gabriel got me resuming my pants and underwear. He took me to my bedroom lying in bed with eyes wearing an eyewear mask. He refused to join me in the bed instead appeared to have left the room which I passed out.

* 
[image: ]


Gabriel didn’t come back in the morning even when Eden blared “Wake up mode six o’clock!”

I was bleary eyed and satisfied with myself in pleasure. I brought a hand to myself and rubbed with fingers working. I came from my handy work smiling out of satisfaction. I was done pleasuring myself, I got up and figured I would use the bathroom for a shower. I was done showering after scrubbing myself with Birdies’ brand shampoo and soap to my relief of feeling clean. I went into my bedroom going to get dressed in my bike shorts underwear and tank top bra and over them were a pair of dark purple pants and a tee shirt of pastel purple. I admit I favored purple regardless of shades as my signature color for clothing with exceptions of wearing other colors. Once I was dressed, I went out to the hallway to take to the great room expecting Gabriel to be there awake with Ma already awake drinking blah from a mug, but he wasn’t in sight to my dejection. 

Ma noticed my forlorn look said “Gabriel left a note taped to the refrigerator saying he had to return to Hartland City for business obligations. He obviously can’t take a day off since its December the solstice holiday.”

I scowled annoyance in response to Ma’s talk. 

Instead, Ma said “Tell me more about Gabriel. I figured he was Gabriel Rory the eldest son of Griffin Rory the billionaire with all that monetary wealth.”

I groaned and sat at the dining table.

I said “Yes, he’s the billionaire Griffin’s son. As I told you before, we managed to meet at a chance meeting at the airport. Sort of like fate of the Goddess fated us to meet as destined. I meant to get to know him, but the airport called to board the destinated airplane. I assumed that was the last I would see of him. Gabriel had other ideas. He managed to follow me aboard the airplane sitting next to me while ordering my seatmate a creep with his leering to move elsewhere. I didn’t talk much to him while sitting there other than excited about reuniting with you Ma. I missed you terribly from our over land and oceanic separations.”

Ma nodded in agreement saying “I know it. I feel that way myself. You have a life in Hartland City out of Tarina in the Evangelina state of Angelina. I’m here in Hartville living in retirement enjoying the remainder of my years.”

I groaned deflated saying “I could have moved here to join you, but I couldn’t. I don’t have a job opportunity here in Tarina like I have in Angelina working as a secretary recorder for a lawyer named Carter McCarty. That job keeps me busy typing conversations at his meetings like a recorder.”

Ma said “I know it. Tarina doesn’t offer young people much to do in working jobs other than athletes to train for competitions. Such as competing in the Global Unity Games.”

I said “I agree with you. All I have got to show is nothing involving grandchildren for you to spoil even though I’m your only child born in 2002. I’m currently aged twenty-two, going on twenty-three on June sixth next year. I have no siblings born of you or dad even since you both divorced years ago.”

I saw Ma form a disgusted expression on her face like she remembered something disagreeable. I didn’t press her to tell me what she was thinking. I recalled my parents divorced officially when I was nineteen years old. Dad Arthur Isabeau as named had abruptly without warning handed Ma divorced paperwork without an explanation to why he was breaking up their marriage. I figured he didn’t want to be married anymore and wanted to do his own purposes in life. I discovered soon after divorce was officially declared that dad had moved out of Hartville leaving Ma the house and out of Tarina to an Evangelina quiet primitive civilized island named Olivia. I tried to communicate with dad with letters expecting a response.

Dad wrote a postcard sent to my Hartland City address saying “I’m done being your parent. You stop talking to me and go have your own life.”

Soon afterwards dad cut off contact with me refusing to answer the letters I wrote to him. I wrote multiple letters to his address, but he never responded back. As a result, I wound up sending dad touristy postcards of scenery in Evangelina’s tourist spots. I’ve been faithful with the postcards each month writing a vague paragraph on what I’ve been doing and nothing else. I hadn’t been able to do much to get dad to respond with any communication like a postcard from Olivia. 
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Ma said “You need to go pack and catch a flight back to Hartland City asap. Access News’s reports is saying questionable weather is going to happen to the city’s island that might keep you here for more time you intended. I’m not having you stuck marooned here from the weather and missing out from resuming your job on Tuesday even though today’s Sunday.”

I groaned hearing Ma’s comment. I helped myself to blah drinking out of tiredness hitting me then had a banana one of her fruits grown from a tree in the backyard. Once my stomach was satisfied, I went into my bedroom and packed my carryall with my things out of frustration hitting me. I felt like Gabriel cheated me out of staying at my Ma’s house an extra day. Like when I arrived at Tarina on Friday night he had me stay at his house overnight waking up on Saturday to go to my Ma’s house. Once I was packed, I resumed wearing my sweatshirt and carried my carryall to the great room. Ma seemed to anticipate that I needed a ride to the airport because she had her purse with her and shoes on. I put on my slip-on shoes and numbly followed her to the garage getting inside her orange sports utility vehicle. Orange color was a favored color that Ma seemed to favor from her car having that coloring despite the interior being black. My carryall bag was royal blue as that coloring was called. I admit I favored blue along with purple as my primary colors. I assumed favoring blue came from my eyes despite having the shade inherited from my parents. I also inherited from them both the color of black stringy hair. Ma got me to the airport in record time to get aboard the flight leaving for Hartland City in Angelina. Luckily for me my seatmate wasn’t a creepy man but an older woman that kept her attention into a book with the window shade pulled down. I couldn’t view the scenic view of the window from the shade blocked my eyesight. Once the airplane landed in Hartland City’s busy metropolis, I ran outside intending to flag down a
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