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A Love Found

The time was a dark time of dread between religious fanatics thinking people are demonic witches to be burned at stake. This brought a battle of the angelic ones versus the demons’ army led by their hidden leader, the Demonic One, identified as named Magnus as a warlock of blood magic. Both sides were fighting to survive in their points of views of survival. 
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There was an angelic one a human man named Alaric who thought “I considered myself as a noble hero fighting for what’s right in a common cause as a ray of light.” 

Alaric was in love with an angelic human woman named Phaedra. 

Alaric said, “I name you Angel for you are my angel.”

Their love was doomed from the start. Love that can never be. 
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An angelic one a human man tried to come onto Phaedra who said “No!”

The man said “Oh come on! You want to ride me!”

Phaedra kicked him in the balls getting him kneeling with his hands on himself groaning and moaning from pain.

She snarled “No means no! Don’t forget it!”

She walked away.

The man told the others “This woman Phaedra is a witch. She casted a spell on me to target the women folk here in this village in a womanizer without my say so. I confronted her with her witchery. She was defiant laughing at me in an evil way.”

The villagers believed him and immediately went to Phaedra’s one room house where she stayed with Alaric. Alaric was chopping wood when he saw the villagers arrive at the hovel to attack the house. He tried to interfere, swinging his axe at the villagers. 

Alaric yelling “STOP IT!”

One villager said, “If you’re not with us then you’re against us!”

Alaric said, “I’m for whoever to live and not die!”

Villager said, “Then you’re against us to cause death to the witch.”

He was restrained by hands and chained despite his protest “Phaedra is not a witch!”

Phaedra was brought out in chains. She saw the man she rejected smirk in her direction instantly she realized he set off the villagers after her on purpose. Just to make her pay for rejecting his sexual intentions. 

One said to her “You’re a witch!”

Phaedra sarcastically said “So what am I a witch? So?”

The villager said “I knew it! You’re a witch!”

The villager howled “WITCH!”

Villagers yelled “BURN HER AT STAKE!”

Alaric yelled “NO!”

Phaedra was brought to the towns square to the stake tied up in ropes.

One said a prayer loudly “Two great ones shall catch your fall. The lady of light. The man of dark. Dark broken to show light. Light storms to show darkness. Dreams are torn with nightmares of your upcoming death. And we will get you to Mindbender in his underworld kingdom to suffer in hell.” 

“NO!” Alaric howled seeing Phaedra mouthing “I love you.”

Followed by flames licking the hayed wood pile surrounding her. He struggled to go to Phaedra but was restrained by both chains and hands’ restraints restraining him.

“BURN THE WITCH!” the crowd loudly chanted.

“ALARIC!” He heard Phaedra screamed before thrusting her head up surrendering to death.

Alaric screamed “NO! PHAEDRA!”

Alaric could only watch horrified as his beloved angel burned to death to ashes surrounded by kindling flames.

Helpless in chains kneeling on the ground he could only watch as his beloved was destroyed burned to death on accusations that she was a witch. In his opinion she wasn’t a witch but a target for a sinister purpose unknowingly to him why to cause the villagers to end her life.

Her death made him snarl “I swear revenge against my beloved’s murderers by hunting them one by one. Just to end them all.”

Unknown to him, Phaedra’s soul gets transferred to an unborn woman’s child.

Child was born a girl by her parents said, “We name this girl child the name of Calista.”

Calista reborn Phaedra secretly self-taught herself to be a witch as trained to use her magical abilities while growing up to adulthood.
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Alaric threw himself in fighting as an angelic one with a death wish on his mind. He had hopes of dying on the fields of battle fighting the demonic ones. 

Each newly joined human man hoping to become an angelic one was sent as a test to Golgotha Mountain to fight the demonic gargoyles. Those that survived were promoted as angels by rank. Those that died were forgotten and not to be remembered in history. 

There was a battle of light angelic ones versus demonic gargoyles as a test for the angelic trainees that happened with Alaric himself saving his people. He wound up sending the angelic ones to safety while he remained behind to die by the demonic gargoyles’ clawed hands clawing his armor off his body.
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Calista grew up to reach the age of twenty years old. She was taught about the battle of the heroic Alaric sacrificing himself during her studies as taught by teacher teaching the class. 

Teacher had said, “History says that Alaric is presumed dead with soul lost to the Demonic One having him in his snares.”

Calista had instincts hitting her as thought “I do not think so that Alaric is dead.”

Teacher went on to say “Then this demonic leader of the demons’ armies legion Shadowsight appeared out of nowhere causing us great deal of losses on our sides. We could take down the army but not Shadowsight that appeared to be unkillable surviving whatever we threw at him.”

Calista was thinking “Coincidence that Alaric disappeared and Shadowsight appeared.”

She kept her thoughts to herself by not breathing a word. Once she graduated from school no longer needing studies, she was granted a one-room house of her own to live in, in a village one of the last remaining sanctuaries protected from the demonic ones.

Calista alone in her house with the shutters closed and Dutch door shut at the correct moonlight phase made a spell. She used her black cloth choker necklace having an oval shaped gold-colored amulet pendant designed with a marking symbol of an archangel she blessed with her witchery spells. She took off the necklace and lit a candle with her fire magic of flame.

Calista pleaded “Goddess, hear me! Turn this amulet black if Alaric is dead! Glow that he lives!”

Shockingly the amulet glowed red not gold that signaled something to her.

Like a spirit told her, “Alaric lives but is one of the demonic ones.”

Calista exhaled thinking “Shadowsight is Alaric himself!”

By compulsion Calista snuck behind the angelic trainees entering Golgotha Mountain field to fight the gargoyles as the site of their conflict. The scent told her that the area stank of powerful demonic magic. Demons accosted her alongside angelic ones fighting remainders. 

“OH NO SHADOWSIGHT!” Blared angelic ones in horror viewing who arrived to fight them.

The demons cheer by seeing their leader and commander Shadowsight helping them overtake the battling to hand the angelic ones a loss.

Shadowsight is a masked man wearing a black blazer jacket with a vest and no shirt baring his neck and partially his chest to go with his leather pants and booted shoes. He was identified as named demonic leader named Shadowsight known for his shadow magic from his appearance of wearing a mask and feathery black wings jutting from his back when flying. He was masked man with red eyes seeing through his eye holes that glowing gold when his powers are in use. His mask covered practically his face with holes in his mouth’s area and eyes. His hair is entirely white, blonde falls midback length dangling down his shoulders. 

One angelic one threw a spear blessed by the Goddess right at Shadowsight floating in the air by his flapping feathery wings. Shockingly Shadowsight catches the spear one hand that burst into fire flaming away.

Calista whispered, “Touched by light for no demon can do this.”

The angelic one snarl “You’re paying for your destruction!”

Shadowsight snarls “What destruction are you talking about?!”

Calista was widened eyed hearing Shadowsight’s voice sounded from the masked man.

Instantly instincts scream “HE’S ALARIC!”

“ALARIC!” she shouts.

The angelic ones and demons clash as Shadowsight hovers above with his feathery black wings jutting from his back. He’s throwing fireballs at the melee below him. 

Calista realized to her shock that during the battle Shadowsight was saving her from harm. She clutches her amulet pendant that is a choker around her neck. During the battling angelic ones go to retreat. Shadowsight dived and grabbed her in his grips flying into the sky into one of the gatekeeper’s gates. Calista sensed Shadowsight is familiar to her from a past life when she lived before while in his grips carrying her that did not seem alien to her. Calista realized something happened that caused Alaric to become demonic changing himself from his human side when he was alive as an angelic one.
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Shadowsight took this familiar woman that confused him why he had a connection with her. His memory could not give him a concrete answer, so he figured to kidnap her. He did not recognize the woman was his reincarnated beloved Phaedra from before in another lifetime. It was by compulsion to take the woman to have her become his prisoner to his castle landing in the courtyard underneath the endless moonlight sky. He set her down with her shocking short height of five foot two inches to her feet followed by her hugging him ironclad with his towering six feet height.
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Calista felt Shadowsight was human from the hugging touch of his muscular body underneath his clothes.

“Phaedra...” She shockingly heard him moan.

She said, “You are Alaric himself that survived to live being in front of me.” 

Shadowsight growled “NO!”

Next thing she felt Shadowsight push her out of her grips on him. Shockingly Calista sensed her words had stung him mentally.

Calista protested “Please Alaric.”

She gagged from Shadowsight had grabbed her by hand on the neck enraged choking her. Shockingly his bare hand was pleasantly wired with electricity currents from touching her neck. This made Shadowsight jerk stopping his hold onto her to back up a step. She sensed he was shocked by his reaction of touching her like she was.

Calista gasped saying “Please Alaric- “
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