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  Dedication




This story is dedicated to my brother, Benjamin Gordon.


  Author's Note


    
      When I first started writing I began with my current flagship book series, Chronicles of Eden, and the first edition of this book, Demons of Aether: Wings of Steel.  Being an upcoming and still wet behind the ears writer, I unfortunately rushed this book to publication as my focus was constantly being drawn back to Chronicles of Eden as it steadily grew and became more popular. The first edition of this book had only a cover illustration included and many, many grammatical errors in the manuscript. Although it received some positive reviews it was not up to the level of quality I wanted to provide. For years after I focused solely on Chronicles of Eden so as to make it grow further and become a sustainable source of income for my career. Now that it has reached that level, I want to do the Demons of Aether series right and give it the attention it deserves.
    


    
      

    


    
      That is why I have created this second edition of the book, with a properly revised manuscript and detailed illustrations of the main cast for readers to see and help with immersing themselves in this new world. Chronicles of Eden is my biggest series to date, but it’s not the only one I want to make. I’ve waited so long to get this new story up and rolling while dedicating my time and energy to creating a book series to keep me fed and clothed, forging a writing career for myself in the process, and all the while eagerly awaiting the moment when I would have the time to branch out into new stories with the same freedom and ability. And that moment is now. I’m excited to finally be able to present this story as what it’s supposed to be and look like to readers such as yourself.
    


    
      

    


    
      For those that read the first edition of this book and supported my opening steps to becoming an author, I deeply thank you for all your help and encouragement, and I hope you enjoy this new edition as much as you did the first. And for those who are new to the series or have never read my stories before, I welcome and invite you to enjoy this book and the world it contains within. Now that I have the time and energy to dedicate towards the craft, I’m going to do my best to bring out more books in the near future, both for Demons of Aether and the other stories I wish to tell. And I hope you’ll stay for the exciting ride.
    


    
      

    

  


    Alexander Gordon


  Chapter 1

***

I was too late. Once again she had beaten me here, always being one step ahead. Standing under the moonlight I realized I had underestimated her. Maybe she even knew I would be here, right now, just like this, having once again missed my chance at finally tracking down and slaying her.

“Keep running,” I said, almost to myself and half-hoping that she could still somehow hear my words. “I’ll find you. Soon enough I’ll find you and make you pay for what you did, you can count on that.”

The police nearby kept yelling for me to put my hands on my head and lie down on the ground while they kept their guns poised to fire. I get that they’re doing their jobs, and how this must look to them, but I was getting tired of always arriving all too late and being the one the police found at the scene.

“Seriously?” I muttered, glancing around at seeing the men standing behind their police cars and keeping their guns aimed at me. The flashing blue and red lights only attracted more onlookers I’m sure, that or the fact the police were surrounding someone like me was what caused a crowd of people to gather around the area.

“Get down on the ground now!” one of the officers yelled out once again. Yeah, sure, I understand why they felt I was a good suspect. I was dressed in black sneakers, blue jeans, a dark jacket which they likely profiled me with as being in a gang, had a black belt set loosely around my hip like I was some kind of hipster, and steel bracers on my wrists. I wore a purple collared shirt underneath, looked to be a college or high school dropout if they preferred to think that way, was standing over the remains of a man who was splattered all across the grass next to my feet, and had steel feathered wings behind me that would likely draw a lot of attention onto myself even if I wasn’t standing over the spot where someone was recently murdered.

“What the hell is he?”

“This is the seventh one he’s killed.”

“He’s nothing but a monster.”

“This is the last time I’m going to tell you, get down on the ground now!”

I could hear their banter over the growing screams and frantic cries of the spectators as they all got a look at me. It would be a fool’s bet to wager that anyone out there might be thinking something other than how I was a freak, a murderer, or even a thing. Can’t say I blame them, they don’t know me or my story, but still it gets really annoying over time. So what if I had the wings of a monster, that didn’t mean I did this. Not like you could convince that to any of them.

“Are you going to run?”

“I was thinking about it,” I replied to the girl’s voice I heard clear as day in my head. “Not like there’s any other reason to stay here now.”

“She’s close by, she has to be. I’ll try to find her, hopefully I still can, just… don’t get shot, okay?”

“Wasn’t planning on it, just let me know where she went.” My words were rather harsh, not towards her, but towards her. It really ruffled my feathers that she kept eluding me like this. Or perhaps scratched my feathers would be more appropriate to say.

“That’s it!” the officer called out. "I’m going to count to five, and then we’re going to open fire!”

That idle threat aside I decided not to waste another moment. She was close by, or at least I hoped she was. No point in hanging around here anymore. I arched my wings up behind me, the crowd growing quiet with hushed murmurs and gasps as the lights shined against the steel feathers and frames. It grew so quiet you could almost hear the soft screeches and whines from metal rubbing against metal. With a powerful flap I launched myself into the air, hearing the spectators calling out with surprise and fright while I heard a few gunshots echo out as well.

“Should have fired earlier if you really wanted me dead.”

Flying up into the air I looked down at the park while spiraling around slightly, seeing the gathering of people and cars in the square below and shrinking as I went higher still. The quiet screeching and clacking from my steel feathers was nearly a faint whisper in my ears. I had grown so used to it that I just tuned it out now, sometimes so well that I forgot my wings were metal and not real feathers and bone.

“Well? Where is she?” I asked, knowing that she heard me quite clear.

“I’m sorry, but I can’t seem to find her aura near you. Perhaps she jumped back into the Aether to elude us, shall we go after her there?”

“I jump in there and others will get in my way again, they always do.”

“If we don’t relocate her soon we’ll lose the only lead we had as to where she was.”

Looking over my shoulder I watched as my wings flapped behind me, the quiet scraping and whining likely not bothering her as well. With each flap they made a saw a fleeting glimpse of Ellia in the serrated reflection, or at least her blonde locks which stood out clearly. Apparently she was right in front of me based on the image I saw flickering in my moving wings, watching me from her side in the Aether.

“I hate going into the Aether.”

“Then shall we wait until she kills again?”

“I hate her more,” I replied, looking forward again with a cold glare forming. She was the cause of so much suffering, so much pain, so many lives that were taken without mercy or remorse; a monster, a real one, not so unlike myself in some ways I suppose.

“Aha! Such frightening eyes again. You even make me feel intimidated when you do that, Talon.” Her playful words weren’t necessary in my opinion, but then again she usually was in a friendly mood all the time with me; even when we were both hunting a killer.

“Alright, I’ll jump in quickly, but if we can’t find a trace of her soon I’m hopping back out.”

“If we do find her, what will we do then? You know how strong she is, what is your plan for bringing her down?”

“I only have one plan, Ellia. I’m going to find Elizabeth, and then I’m going to color my feathers with her blood.”

“That sounds rather fun. So are you ready to cross over then?”

“Yes, just hurry up and get it over with.”

Flying up in the sky I looked down upon the world below, seeing the park with the flashing police lights striking against the trees while people were moving closer towards the crime scene. The surrounding city of Saint Rica was busy as always, the bright lights and endless noise from people going about their lives as if nothing was out of the ordinary. They had no clue what had come to their city, what had always been right here the entire time and at the same time so very far away.

“Alright, I’ll bring you over.” Her words were caring and kind, despite what she was in her realm. As I flew in place above the city I felt something from within growing taut and strained, almost as if my very soul was being yanked away by some unknown force. The world around me shifted to a dark blue and black palette, the sounds of the denizens below fading away and being replaced by a howling wind that blew through the air. It smelled stale as always, a cold and haunting place for any soul should they find a way into this world by great misfortune.

“I hate this place,” I muttered while looking down towards the park. There were no flashing lights seen now, nothing but shadows and likely things other than humans dwelling down there amongst the trees.

“Now, now,” Ellia spoke from in front of me. “Can’t I at least get a proper hello since you’re here with me in person?”

I turned my eyes to the girl floating in place before me. Her long blonde hair slowly fluttered around her shoulders while her dark colored eyes remained fixated on me as did the warm smile she had. The black angelic dress she wore ruffled gently in the wind while her demonic wings of bone and violet flesh flapped casually behind her, the appearance suiting that of a demon very well yet not so much one with a compassionate and gentle personality as hers.

“Hello, Ellia,” I said dryly. She knew we were in a hurry to find Elizabeth, yet she always dragged out our greetings and farewells every chance she could.

“See? Isn’t this so much nicer?” Ellia asked as she flew a little closer to me while cocking her head to the side in question. “We can speak face to face here, I do miss that whenever you go home to your world. Don’t you, Talon?” A small frown came upon her face when saying that, though I knew she was just being dramatic again.

“Ellia, stay focused here. Where is she?” I asked sharply. She huffed with annoyance like she always did whenever I changed the subject then waved her hand behind her swiftly. Beneath us a circular casting diagram appeared and glowed with a bright purple light, the intertwined diagrams of ancient letters and symbols spinning slowly around within it. A sharp red light streaked towards the eastern edge of the ring before fading away, followed by dozens of other red lights that crisscrossed each other all around the ring like a tangled web.

“Ellia,” I spoke with growing ire, electing a small squeak out of her in response. “I don’t need the whereabouts of every demon nearby, just Elizabeth.”

“I’m aware of that,” she retorted with a flustered tone. “I’m trying to isolate her signature from the rest. Please give me a moment.”

Looking down I saw a large shadow pushing aside trees in the park before launching up towards us with a feral roar. Its four wings expanded out as it took flight, the three eyed demon flying upwards with its long tail swaying about behind it. Scales as black as the night, sharp talons on its feet and claws, spines sticking out and running down along its back; just another monster as far as what else lived in this world.

“I told you if I jump in here others will get in my way.” I knew very well that Ellia wasn’t in any danger. This thing probably wouldn’t even give her a second glance, not to mention she could take care of herself should she have to. But every rogue demon in the Aether would of course be drawn right to me. It’s become more tiresome and annoying than anything else as of late.

“Oh, it’s just a little one, nothing to get upset over,” Ellia brushed off with a wave of her hand. “Could you please take care of it though, I’d rather it didn’t bother us while we’re here.”

The winged demon flew up with a loud roar, claws outstretched, jaws open to show razor sharp teeth, eyes that were focused on me and only me. I hated dealing with these pests when hunting the bigger fish.

“Just find her, now,” I ordered before reaching into my denim jacket, pulling out a rod of stainless steel while knowing Ellia was just watching me rather than focusing on finding Elizabeth.

“I said find her, not stare at me.” Glancing over to Ellia I was right in knowing she was watching me, her eyes remaining locked onto me while her smile stayed in place. I reached up with the rod in my hand then swung down sharply, the steel extending out with a repeating loud clanking sound into multiple links. With a sharp crack to the side I snapped the long metal whip, the echo sounding out briefly before the demon below roared again as it closed in on me.

“Sorry, you know how I love a man with a whip,” Ellia remarked before winking at me.

“Find her, now,” I ordered before looking back down to the demon that raced up towards me. Grabbing hold of the handle to my weapon tightly I dropped down towards the large creature, my wings clinking slightly as they flapped behind to propel me quickly. It tried to reach out for me with its claws, a stupid but predictable mistake, before I dove past while cleaving off one of its arms and wings with my whip. I heard the monster roar out in pain as I banked around under it and flew off to the side, watching as its severed arm and wing dropped down along with a good amount of blood. With a powerful flap of my wings I shot towards the monster again as it tried to reorient itself. I swung my whip and sliced off another of its wings before darting upwards, swinging my weapon about and lashing it across the monster’s face. It howled as it spiraled off and down to the side while blood trailed up into the air from my swing. I could have just let it run off at that point, I seriously doubt it was still going to chase after me since it could hardly remain up in the air like this, but I needed to vent some frustrations and this stupid thing was in the wrong place at the wrong time.

“Well?” I called out, knowing Ellia could hear me well enough.

“Almost, I think.”

“Don’t let her get away, Ellia,” I ordered before flying towards the monster again. I wound back with my whip as the creature flailed about in the air. Not so easy to fly with some of your limbs and wings sliced off, is it? The monster swung around with its tail, trying to swat me out of the air in a vain attempt. Dodging over it with my own wings was no feat at all, mine may have been made of metal but they moved about like they weighed nothing at all. The stupid thing tried again to swing around at me with its tail, but it was too late for that. I flew past its head and swung forward with my whip, lashing it onto and around the monster’s neck before I halted in place and yanked hard with the handle. The slick crunch of the steel slicing through the neck was heard before I darted up with my wings to avoid the blood spray that shot out behind my lash. Looking back down to the monster I saw it and its head dropping back down into the forest with a loud crash, the rustling trees and small dust cloud that popped up over the branches signaling one less horror in this world, yet countless more remained.

“I found her! Talon, I found her!” Ellia cheered out happily. I looked up to see her pointing off into the horizon with a bold smile on her face, the casting circle below her having a solid red line pulsating towards the west repeatedly to show the direction of our target.

“Are you sure it’s her?”

“Oh yes, that is indeed her aura’s signature, no doubt about it,” Ellia assured as I flew up next to her. She turned to me with a bright smile and a small hop in the air, as if we had already accomplished what we were here for. “Yay! Now we can go slice her throat open, right, Talon?”

“If not worse,” I answered while looking off in the direction that she had gone, the city buildings in the distance having only faint glows coming from their windows or signs in this world.

In the Aether it was like a dark and nightmarish reflection of the real world, having no people living within it but rather demons and spirits of malevolent natures. The vast majority of them were stuck in this world however, only being able to cause pain and suffering to one another unless a hapless human somehow wandered into this realm. But there were some that managed to cross over, some that could shift between the worlds and kill whoever they wanted. They were smarter, stronger, and far more dangerous than the poor demon down there without its head was. It was one of those demons that I was hunting, after she had taken so much from me. After what she did to me.

“Aha! Talon, your eyes are so frightening again,” Ellia coaxed while feigning terror.

“When I find her, Ellia, I’ll show you just how much of a demon I can be. Mark my words.” The metallic wings on my back, the magically extending steel whip in my hand, the demoness who was helping with my quest for revenge; these sorts of things couldn’t be found in the real world. They were what could come from a place like the Aether, a place where a soul could be given a chance for revenge for the life they lost.

“Oh, Talon,” Ellia giggled softly before shaking her head with an amused smile on her face. “You’re so silly. You already are a demon.”

 




  Chapter 2

***

Flying across the city in the Aether I saw not a sign of human life anywhere below. Not that I would, since everything was reflected in this world without human beings. Cars and trucks were sitting idly in the streets as if their drivers just stopped and left them there. Lampposts and neon signs gave off a soft bloom as if shining through a thick mist that wasn’t seen. The sky above had clouds cast over a dark blue sky, hiding whether it was day or night in this world since it always looked like this. The entire world was like this wherever you might go, what could be considered a shadow of the real world. And it was this shadow that monsters and demons called home. I could make out a few moving about in the streets below, dark figures and silhouettes of who knows what slinking about, either being hunted or hunting something themselves.

“How far is she?” I asked Ellia, the demoness flying right next to me while spinning around playfully with a small giggle. It was like she enjoyed every second we spent together, no matter what we were doing at the time.

“Not too far,” she said pointing ahead while spiraling around with her flight path. “We should be able to catch up to her in no time.”

As if to prove her wrong at that very moment a bright flash of red light streaked up and struck against my right wing with a blast of fire. The explosion knocked me into a downward spiral while I heard Ellia merely gasp in surprise before calling out my name.

“Talon! Do a somersault!” were her completely uncaring words to the situation. I get that I’m not going to die from this, but show a little concern for me getting shot out of the sky, Ellia. Spinning around I saw the city fast approaching, with one particular tall building closing in as if to catch me. I quickly tucked into a ball and covered myself with my wings, the metal feathers scraping against each other as they shielded me before I crashed into the roof of the building. That didn’t do much to slow me down as I felt from the force of impact me crashing down through into another floor before coming to a halt, with debris raining down around me.

“Every time I come here,” I muttered as I slowly got up, my wings arching back and throwing bits of concrete, steel, and plaster off of me. Looking around I saw myself inside an office building, having landed down in a floor of cubicles and desks, one of which was in pieces under my feet. Streaks of crimson light flew up by the windows nearby into the air, with thunderous booms and bright red flashes shining against the nearby buildings. Something was taking shots at not only me but also Ellia. Not very smart on both accounts. I looked up through the hole in the ceiling that showed I went through the floor above me and the roof of the building, seeing Ellia flying in place in the sky with bright blasts of fire exploding around her. A purple defense barrier was shining before Ellia in the direction of the attacks, the casting circle having intertwined shapes and symbols seen in it that was shielding the demoness from the incoming salvo that kept striking against it.

“Attacking her of all demons here, somebody’s got some balls.” I quickly ran over to the window before a streak of fire shot towards it, giving me just enough time to spin around and shield myself with my wings before the attack struck. An explosion of flames and glass blasted past me and against my wings, something that only annoyed me more than intimidated me. Arching one wing up I glanced back to see a swirling barrage of flames streaking towards me with something flying along between them.

“I’m in no mood for this!” I yelled out as I darted back and away from the windows. The blasts of fire struck against the building and inside along the ceiling with large explosions of flames and charred debris flying about, with a demon leaping through and landing down on the floor in front of its fiery wrath.

“Play with me…” the little girl growled. She looked to be about twelve years old, with tattered rags as clothes while she had burns and charred skin all over. Her face was scorched as well with one of her eyes having melted while her short brown hair was singed and smoking. Flames licked around her hands and legs while also sprouting around her from the sheer heat she was exuding. It almost struck me as sad seeing this poor soul damned the way she was. Perhaps she was a firebug in real life and died in what she started. Or maybe she came from hell itself, a demon that managed to claw its way out of the underworld and inch its way closer to the real world. It almost struck me as sad, until I remembered that it didn’t matter. Whether she was once a human or if she was born a demon, all that mattered was she was a demon and she was trying to kill me. There was no sympathy for the wicked.

“Sure, I’ll play,” I said as I pulled out my steel rod from my jacket, snapping it hard to the side to get the whip to extend out with a sharp ring. The demon let out an ear-piercing shriek, shattering a few more windows on the floor while flames erupted around her and washed outward like a crimson wave. I quickly spun around and shielded myself with my wings, the flames blasting against and around them while I felt the scorching temperature rolling by. Spinning back around I swung my whip with a wide arc, slicing it through cubicle walls and flames before the demon halted with her charge right in front of it, dodging the attack perfectly before she held out her hand and formed four spinning balls of fire around it. Darting to the side quickly I dodged two as they fired out with flaming trails behind them before I snapped my whip towards the monster again, slicing off her hand and causing her to scream again. The two other balls of flame she formed dropped to the ground with her severed hand and exploded to create even more fire in the room.

“Every time I come here, every goddamned time!” I yelled as I snapped my whip at the monster again. The demon dodged back then swung her bloodied stump towards me, the droplets of blood turning into fiery daggers. The blades struck into my jacket and shirt beneath it before searing into my shoulder. I kept the scream of pain from escaping my mouth as I snapped my whip hard at her, the girl again dodging to the side and just missing the tip of it. A painful grunt managed to slip out as I felt the hot daggers in my shoulder. After a moment they fizzled out while some blood managed to seep through from the cauterized wounds. The demon then screamed again before waving her other hand at me, throwing several fiery balls of magic out of thin air. I ducked down and angled one of my wings in front of me, the blasts of fire striking against it with great force and exploding off to the side, then raced towards the monster while winding back with my whip. Before I could strike the demon screamed and stomped her foot down, creating an explosion of fire which erupted all around her and throw me back into a tumble.

“You damned brat,” I cursed, being both literal and metaphoric. Getting back onto my feet the girl suddenly flew towards me with fire flaring up along the ground beneath her. I snapped my whip at her but she again dodged it in the blink of an eye, the little monster rushing up and pushing me hard with her one hand, sending me flying back with great force through several cubicles and desks before I finally came to an abrupt halt. The damned thing was small in size but certainly quick and packed a big punch. I saw the scorched handprint she left on my shirt along with a few wisps of smoke coming from it. If I had been a normal human still that likely would have crushed in my chest and killed me instantly from the force alone.

“Okay, now I’m getting pissed.” I got up and snapped my whip hard at my side, watching as the monster screamed at me again while flames erupted around it. Fire was spreading throughout the floor rapidly now. The ceiling was burning and crumbling in some areas while the floor and cubicles were being set aflame all around. A few steel beams dropped down from the ceiling behind the demon as the fires continued to spread. Glancing to them quickly I got an idea on how to handle this nimble little bitch.

“That all you got?” I taunted before flying towards her with my whip held back. The girl screamed again with a wide eye before launching out a barrage of fiery blasts at me. The swirling balls of flames raced at me, some colliding into the ceiling and floor with bright flashes of fire. I banked to the side with my wings then ran along the floor before leaping up and flapping my wings hard to shoot back towards the girl. The barrage of attacks struck all around behind me while the demon let out another haunting scream as she swung her arm at me, casting out a wave of crimson fire that struck against and through the broken debris and cubicles in its way. I snapped my whip hard down towards the rolling flames, letting out a powerful crack as the fires split apart from the force and flowed past me on either side.

“Let’s see you dodge this.” Wasting not another moment I took off towards the girl again as she yelled out in anger. I wound back and snapped my whip at her, watching as she dodged to the side again very quickly. My whip however snapped around a steel beam that was leaning down against a broken desk, which I then quickly yanked over and swung towards the girl. Although the whip came short of hitting her the steel beam did not, and whacked her hard across her head. The demon stumbled to the side with a loud groan before I raced over and swooped by, flying low to the ground while I felt my left wing jerk slightly as it struck through the demon. Touching down and coming to a halt I then looked back to see the girl standing there for a second before she dropped down onto her side with her top half sliding off with a burst of blood. With a quick snap of my whip I struck it along through the ground and sliced her head apart with a slick crunch.

“Playtime is over.” Looking back to my wing I saw her blood dripping from the feathers that had sliced through her body very easily. I gave the wing a sharp flick to get most of the blood off of it then ran over towards the broken windows as the fires continued to spread around the floor. I saw other shadows slinking about through the streets below. Others were closing in on me as well, just like I knew they would.

“I hate this place,” I muttered with disdain.

“Did you have fun in there?” Ellia asked as she flew down and hovered outside the building in front of me, watching me with a gentle smile on her face and her hands held back behind her.

“No, I did not,” I snapped, not causing her smile to waver in the slightest. “I told you I hate coming to this place, everything always wants to kill me whenever I set foot here.”

“That’s not true, not everything is trying to kill you,” she reasoned while waving one hand in front of her to dismiss my comment. Again, as if to prove her wrong, a colossal demon lunged up from the darkened street below, its large mouth opened wide with its roar as it prepared to chomp down on both of us. The thing was ugly as sin, having decaying flesh nearly falling off of its skull while its two bulging eyes were locked onto me and Ellia. Before it could get too close Ellia gracefully spun around, a streak of purple and crimson light flashing sharply in her hands to form a very large black steel rod that had twin scythe blades paired together at the end. Although the blades themselves were the size of Ellia herself and the handle to the weapon was longer than that, she held and swung it like it weighed nothing at all. In a flash she sliced off the demon’s head, the blades cleaving through flesh and bone like a hot knife through butter before the monster’s body dropped down and slumped against the building with a crash. Its severed head flew off to the side from being lopped clean off and smashed into the tower before falling down into the street with a loud boom while Ellia finished her elegant spin and smiled kindly at me.

“Well, I’m not trying to kill you at least,” she said with a small shrug.

“I’m not up for more of dealing with this. Where is Elizabeth?” I demanded while snapping my whip at my side, retracting all the links into the rod before I put it back in my jacket.

“Oh dear, Talon, you got a little boo boo on your shoulder,” Ellia said with a saddened smile.

“Ellia,” I retorted with narrowing eyes.

“Aha!” she gasped slightly while backing up, a coy smile coming across her face as her giant weapon flashed with a purple and crimson light before vanishing from her hands. “Such frightening eyes you have, Talon. You’re scaring me.”

I just kept staring at her while not being amused by her words, eventually getting the message through as she then quickly looked around at the sky above.

“Alright, don’t worry, I’ll find her for you. She’s… um… hmm,” she said before showing a confused expression. After glancing around for a moment and scratching her head she slowly turned back to me with a weak smile on her face. “Um… gone. Sorry, Talon.”

Yelling out with frustration I stomped my foot down, cracking the ground all around me before it started to break apart and fall into the story below me. Lifting off of the ground with my wings I flew out through the broken window and up along the building, with Ellia quickly following after me.

“I’m sorry, we’ll find her again, I promise!” she called out.

“Yeah, after she murders somebody else in the real world. I can’t wait until then, Ellia,” I retorted as we flew up onto the roof. I landed down and looked around at the city with growing frustration while Ellia floated around at my side.

“I’m sorry, Talon,” she said gently. “But we’ll find her, I promise you. We’ll kill her together, okay?”

“Just send me back home, Ellia,” was my reply while watching as a few shadows and monstrous silhouettes started crawling up along adjacent buildings.

“Aw, so soon?” Ellia pouted. “Can’t you stay a little longer? Please? For me?” she asked while leaning over across my eyeline and batting her eyelashes a few times.

“I need to watch out for her in the real world, and I’m done playing with the locals tonight. Send me back home, now,” I ordered while glancing to her. She sighed then nodded with a warm smile.

“Very well. I shall see you here again very soon I suspect.” She landed down at my side and held out a hand towards me, the air around me wavering with a few streaks of purple and green light flickering up and down along my body.

“I’ll be with you should you need me again,” she mentioned with a small giggle. “You
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