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Chapter 1 – Pluto
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“Whew, I am pooped!” Tara exclaimed. “We must’ve seen one hundred dogs, fifty cats, ten bunnies, twenty-five lizards...” She was going on and on about how many animals we’d seen today as if I wasn’t there. All I could do was giggle because we were swamped. The veterinary hospital was supposed to close at eight in the evening, but it was now close to midnight.

“Girl, let’s finish cleaning up so I can go home and get off these feet. Plus, I planned to walk tonight, and I can smell the rain coming.”

Tara looked at me, rolling her eyes. “Girl, you and your keen sense of smell never cease to amaze me. I don’t want you walking home, though. You know there are all kinds of crazy people out this time of night. Why don’t you let me drive you?”

It was now my turn to roll my eyes. Tara knew that it was a blood moon tonight, and it was beautiful. I told her that’s why the ER was so full; the moon always caused a ruckus, and it wasn’t only full but a blood moon as well.

“You know I’ve been looking forward to walking home under that beautiful night sky—no stars out, just me and the moon. It’s a perfect night for it. It’s a random Tuesday; most people are already in because nothing’s going on tonight. Don’t worry about me, I’m a big girl. I wipe my own ass and everything.”

With that, Tara laughed, and I joined in. Finishing up the last of the cleaning, making sure everything was put away, we said our goodbyes. Tara made sure my location was on and made me pinky swear to call as soon as I made it home.

Stepping out of the building, I watched Tara lock up, then walk to her car. Thank the heavens; now it was just me and the refreshing night air. It was a beautiful evening. The air was warm, but there was just enough of a breeze that it didn’t feel stifling. There were no cars on the road, just as I’d predicted, so I hopped from the sidewalk to the middle of the street so that I could really take in the moon and all of its greatness.

While standing in the middle of the street enjoying my view, I spotted a man walking a dog. Well, it was more like I saw what I could only describe as a sexy Lucifer walking a huge wolf. This was the sexiest Black man I had ever laid eyes on. He was just standing under a light post. The more I looked at him, though, the more my eyes played tricks on me. His skin started to have a bluish tint to it, and it looked like he had wings and a tail.

I chuckled to myself and shook my head. I must really be tired. This man who was just trying to walk his dog was probably wondering why the crazy lady in the middle of the road was staring at him.

As I was still standing in the street staring at this beautiful man, I heard screeching and a loud crash directly following. I prepared to be hit, or at least to see a vehicle. Gosh, I was standing in the middle of the road like an idiot. I crouched down, covering my head as I tucked into myself like a ball, as if this would do anything to shield me from a moving vehicle.

Instead of being hit or seeing an angry driver who had just wrecked their car trying to dodge me, I saw a bright light.

This light was gentle, warm, welcoming—like a nice hug—and it felt like home. Then everything went dark.

As I wrestled with the darkness and the rush I’d felt from the light, all I could think was, shit, that really must’ve been Lucifer and his hellhound. Damn. Leave it to my dumb ass to get swept up by the devil. I was literally asking for it.

Right when those thoughts escaped me, I was placed on the floor in the middle of a big room. My eyes had to adjust to the funny light in this place. As I waited for my eyes and senses to work, I started to hear talking in hushed tones. I also smelled dogs and a feline of some sort and what I assumed was a goat.

Where the hell was I? On a farm?

Finally, my eyes decided to work, and the sight before me was shocking, to say the least. I was in a dimly lit room with a bunch of characters from Comic-Con. These fools were adorned with horns, fangs, wings, and tails. Their costumes were super realistic. I guess that’s why that man looked like Lucifer—he was cosplaying. That still didn’t explain why the hell they kidnapped me.

Before I could finish my thoughts, I heard a throaty growl. “What is that, and why did you bring it here?”

Sexy Lucifer said, “Look at the white hair. Mind the pointed ears. The stench.”

Before he could go on, I spoke up. “Excuse me, but me and my stench are sitting right here. Also, I didn’t ask to be here, you kid—”

“Oh, that’s a strong voice, and her fangs stick out as well,” I heard this woman, who looked ghastly and reeked of hot garbage, say.

Out of nowhere, the giant wolf-dog transformed into a beautiful lady and spoke. “She has the smell of the Warlock.”

I couldn’t help myself—I busted out laughing and tried to stand, although I was unsuccessful. “Warlock? What is this, Dungeons and Dragons? Give me a break, please. Next thing Lucifer over there is going to say he’s an X-Man and the rest of you are the fucking Avengers. I’m not sure how you turned from a dog into a lady—that was impressive—but I’m sure there’s an explanation for all of this.”

As I kept trying to stand, one of the other tall, overly attractive men reached out a hand to help me up. My legs were weak, but a memory flashed in my mind. Right after the loud crash and seconds before the light, I saw big blue wings stretch out to shield me. Then I remembered a long tail wrap around me, and then—boom—we shot off into the dark.

That couldn’t be right.

“It is,” I heard the new handsome stranger say, even though it sounded as if he was in my head.

As I looked around the dim room of strangers, I suddenly felt faint. I chose to lean against the nearby wall. This was all too much. Then I thought to check my pockets for my phone so I could call for help. Desperately rubbing my pockets and chest, looking for my phone, it dawned on me that I didn’t have it. I must’ve dropped it when I got swept up by whatever that thing was.

“What do you want with me?” I asked. “I have no belongings, and I have no money. I work at the vet, and I haven’t showered in over sixteen hours. If you’re going to kill me, please go ahead and do so. Well, shit, if I’m already dead, let me rest in peace, specters.”

I looked around, and all eyes were on me, I guess deciding what they should do, when Lucifer spoke up. “Draco, I think we should allow her to stay. She’s tired and confused. Why don’t we allow her to rest, and I can explain everything to her in the morning?”

I parted my lips to protest, but the handsome stranger—who I assumed was Draco and also the leader—spoke up instead. “Fine. She can stay for now. Nightcrawler, you’re responsible for her, so she can sleep in your quarters. It’s almost time for the sun to rise, so let’s rally again tonight.”

And with that, everyone started to file out of the room, going their separate ways.

Now I was left alone with the fallen angel, Lucifer, who I guessed was called Nightcrawler. He looked at me for a long moment like he was studying all of my features. As he did, I decided to break this awkward silence.

“So my name is Pluto. What’s your name?”

He smiled for the first time, and I could see he had two sets of fangs side by side, but oddly, the teeth were really white, while the gums had the same blue tint his skin seemed to have in a certain light. He also smelled very appealing to me. I couldn’t place my finger on it, but when we were together, it felt really familiar. Alone with him, I felt like we were old friends who had somehow lost touch.

Nightcrawler, Lucifer, didn’t answer the question. He simply said, “Follow me.”

For whatever reason, I did what he asked. We came to a room where he told me this was where we would be staying while I was here.

“Well, as your prisoner, am I allowed to get a shower? You know, use the bathroom? Also, can I have something to put on?”

He grinned. “You’re not a prisoner, my queen. You will understand everything soon enough. You can have anything your heart desires.”

“Well, I desire to leave!” I exclaimed.

Nightcrawler’s face looked sad, as if he was hoping I would just agree to stay here with a bunch of strangers. Instead of continuing that line of conversation, he gave me a shirt to put on and some toiletries so that I could at least wash the funk of the day away.

After my shower, I came back into the room and saw that there was only one full-sized bed. I rolled my eyes. Nightcrawler was already sitting on the bed in just his boxers.

“I hope the shower was relaxing so you can wind down for bed. You take the bed; I’ll take the floor. Just a warning—things get weird at night and aren’t always what they seem. Please, if you need anything, let me know. Do not leave this room alone. Also, you may hear loud growling or barking—that’s just Alpha. She sleeps in the hallway sometimes. Please don’t be alarmed. I would never do anything to hurt you.”

He said all of that with sincerity. I nodded and got on the bed. Little did he know, as soon as he was asleep, I was out of here.

It wasn’t long before he was asleep, and I felt like I was in a prison break. I was out the door, being as stealthy as possible, when all of a sudden—poof—Nightcrawler appeared out of thin air. He looked at me, grinned, wrapped his tail around me, and—poof—we were back in the room.

I was so disappointed. I felt like I was never going to go home.

Still restrained by his tail, Nightcrawler sat me on the bed close to the wall, and he climbed in with me. Ugh. How dare he get in the bed to hold me hostage like I was a toddler.

“I prefer to be the little spoon,” I hurled out indignantly.

Undeterred, he was still a gentleman and said good night.

Lying there on the inside of the bed, not able to move, I started to think. Why bother going home? I have one friend who basically uses me to excel at her veterinary career because of my gift with animals. I don’t know any of my family because I bounced from foster home to foster home.

I guess living here, with a nice Satan clone, wouldn’t be terrible—even if they are delusional. I must have a concussion, because none of this makes any sense.

With these thoughts dancing around in my head, all competing to make sense or drive me crazy, I fell into a slumber.
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Chapter 2 – Nightcrawler
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As we lay side by side in the bed, I couldn’t help but study her. I wanted to know every curve, every beauty mark, every scar, every hair on her head. I knew this was perverse, but I just couldn’t help myself. I was a Nightcrawler, and I potentially had the queen of our realm in my bed.

Pluto was absolutely the most beautiful woman I’d ever laid eyes on. She had long, beautiful white hair, golden honey skin, a small petite frame, long beautiful nails sharp as talons, and perfect fangs. I hoped she knew how gorgeous she was. I wished she remembered me from before. I longed for her to know and remember that I’d kept my promise; I would always keep my promise to her.

She looked so peaceful lying there, but she sounded like she was sawing down trees. Zeus himself could probably hear this. How could something so beautiful and tiny make such an alarming noise? That’s the reason I’d been up staring at her sleep for almost three hours.

“Mmm... da’ morning.” She stretched and yawned with her eyes still closed, looking like an angel. “T, I had the craziest dream last night, girl... Ahh!” She started screaming.

Her scream startled me, and I hopped out of bed, falling to the floor. “Holy fucking shit, goddammit! It was not a dream!” She started flailing her arms and throwing a barrage of punches and slaps. I must admit, trying to restrain her turned me on. My schlong was threatening to escape my briefs.

She was still trying to break free when I heard a shriek and an oh my god. I had her arms pinned up with my tail as my hands guarded my face. I put my hands down to see what caused her to stop throwing blows, and her eyes were cast downward.

I was so embarrassed. My member was rock hard. My hands instinctively went to cover it. I’m sure my cheeks were navy by now because my face was burning. Suddenly I heard a soft giggle and saw a naughty grin, which wasn’t helping my issue at all.

“Well, someone was excited to see me this morning. I’m flattered, really. I’ve never seen one so big on anything; not even a horse,” Pluto said.

As soon as she spoke those words, my bedroom door flung open. In walked Alpha first, growling and snarling, ready for a fight. Then her expression changed to one of disgust. I’m sure this was a sight to see, as I had Pluto held up, ass cheeks exposed, and my Johnson hard.

Shortly after Alpha barged in like a crazy banshee, in burst Draco and a few other members of the council. As they filed in: teeth bared, claws sharpened, growls and snarls ready for action, they one by one seemed to grow confused. I was still in my underwear. I still had Pluto wrapped in my tail, lifted off the ground. This could not get any worse.

“Hey, Lucifer, you can let me down now. I apologize for the barrage of punches. I was startled. You know it’s not every day a woman wakes up next to a blue fallen angel. And you can put your third leg away as well,” Pluto said with a smirk and a wink.

I let her down, and she patted my chest. “I think I’m going to go freshen up and put my clothes back on while you handle whatever this is.”

Pluto walked into the bathroom, closed and locked the door, while I had a room full of creatures waiting on an explanation.

“It’s not what it seems...” I started, but was cut off with a sharp, “Bro, what are you doing? You know if she is the actual last Warlock, a Nightcrawler could never be with her. You shouldn’t even be touching her. She would be our queen. We aren’t like the others—we are the least, we are the tail and not the head. You could ruin life here for us with this recklessness.”

Atlas, my fellow Nightcrawler, harshly spat at me. Those words hurt. To add insult to injury, Alpha snarled at me, saying, “I can’t believe you would be in here trying to take advantage of the one person who could help us. She may be our only chance at survival when we get back home.”

Everyone filed out of my room, and Pluto was already dressed for the day, making the bed. She was so cute in her scrubs. I hoped we could get her a few changes of clothes so she’d be more comfortable after I explained why she was so important. We still had to go before the council tonight.

I let out a huge breath. What on earth was I doing? I knew I couldn’t be with her—that had always been the problem.

I looked over and saw Pluto sitting on the bed, criss-cross applesauce, patiently awaiting whatever the day held. I walked to the bathroom to shower and do some thinking.

I stepped into the shower, turning the water up as high as it would go, and started to lather myself up. As I worked the soapy washcloth over my skin, I closed my eyes and let my mind wander. I had thoughts of Pluto’s beautiful brown skin, her small perky breasts, and her nice round ass. In my lustful thoughts, I grew erect. I imagined she was in there with me, soapy and wet. I let my imagination roam, and I started to massage my manhood.

As the images of her grew more vivid, my heart rate spiked and my breath grew quick and shallow. I saw her on her knees, eyes low, kneeling before me. I started to stroke myself faster, moving my hips to a rhythm in my head, envisioning that I was fucking her face. When I felt my body stiffen, I knew I was about to explode. As I reached my peak, I wanted nothing more than to go into that room, lay her down, get on top of her, and make love to her.

The fantasy of me making love to her sent me over, and I stroked myself to completion. My lava spilled out all over the shower. It felt so good to release that I lost all control. I transitioned fully into a Nightcrawler. My tail shot out, my wings expanded, my hands turned to claws, and my feet took the shape of a wolf’s paws.

I finished my shower, toweled off, and got dressed. Today was going to be a long day, and before we met the council, Pluto needed to be filled in on her destiny.
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Chapter 3 – Alpha
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I am so disgusted. I’ve been this man’s confidant and loyal companion for centuries, and he still doesn’t see me. All that squealing and shit, like she was fighting for her life. I’m sure everyone else thought that he, a lowlife Nightcrawler, was trying to take advantage of her. I ran in first, ready to end that bitch myself if she was causing a fight with him. I know the other members of the council wouldn’t understand.

Tarris wasn’t like the other Nightcrawlers, he was special. I always knew that he was the perfect man, but social status says that he is beneath the council. The council always says that no one can crossbreed. This is why I’ve always loved him from afar. Once I walked into that room, queen or not, she became the enemy. This was going to be the last time she stood in the way of my happiness.

That classless wench was in a T-shirt, no doubt his, with her bare butt cheeks showing. She had on no underwear, and she was talking about how they woke up in the same bed. They had just met; as far as she knew. What kind of tramp was she?

As I paced back and forth in the hallway, I overheard someone speaking in a hushed tone. It sounded like Draco, but who on earth could he be talking to? My impeccable hearing didn’t disappoint. From the conversation I overheard, it sounded like Draco was talking to someone from the home realm.

How was this possible? We were supposed to be the elite, the only ones that could fix the ripple in time. We needed a Warlock to complete our royal council. I didn’t think we could communicate with anyone there. Why would we want to? Everyone back in the home realm believed in the old way of doing things; of not mixing breeds. Everyone back home is the reason that the Warlocks are extinct.

As I pondered all of these questions forming in my mind, I listened intently to Draco. He was speaking of war, murder, and ending something once and for all. What could he be talking about?

I heard someone coming down the hallway, so I transitioned from a wolf back into my human form swiftly and pretended that I was just walking down to the common room to watch television. As I walked away from where Draco was, in the direction of the on comer, I saw that it was that harlot, Pluto. Ugh. She should be wearing a scarlet letter the way she’s bopping around like she owns the place.

I rolled my eyes, and before I knew it, I called her a slut. Now, I whispered it; more so, said it under my breath but, somehow she heard me. She looked at me and smiled, her fangs prominently on display. Continuing with that toothy smile, she said, “Aww, thank you, you overgrown mutt.”
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