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‘Why won’t the Marley just die? What do I need to throw at her?’

Fury consumed me, Luca should have been a success. He was a Militant. Indestructible. Keep Micka out of the way and we would have Marley blood on our hands. But that stupid bitch, Lorreli ruined everything. Well she best not be in my way further. She has a deep secret. She thinks she’s hidden herself. Well, she can’t hide from me. I know who she truly is and she will pay for her betrayal.

The Emandato are a collection of  the best Aluid and some cannon fodder, but still, we cannot seem to touch the Marley. 

‘She has fallen in love with the Militant and not Sebastian. That is good news,’ one of the followers says.

‘You are a fool if you think that matters. The Marley matures very soon, and we must stop her before that happens,’ I snapped. ‘The curse must come into being.’

‘Does death have to be the only way?’

‘It’s the only way.’

He leaves my presence and I sighed. His presence still made me nervous. He held more power than I, for now at least, but soon that will change. They are all banking on the Marley’s maturity to bring about the prophecy, but that was their mistake. I no longer wanted a quick death for the girl. She was to suffer. I will make her pain long and draw out that she no longer trusts anyone or even herself. Sometimes to destroy something was to rip it from the inside out.
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Chapter One

Mina

I could hear Dr. Powell shouting at Candice. 

‘Why in the hell do I bother being here at all, when all you do is use magick and potions?’

‘What did you expect me to do? Leave her to fucking bleed from the inside out?’ Candice shouted back. 

‘I may as well become a bloody witchdoctor for all the thanks I get,’ he muttered.

I’m smiling inside, because I still couldn’t move after Candice’s handiwork. Candice and Micka had finally reached the hospital with me after Luca’s assault, and I was soon pushed on some form of trolley. The glare of lights blurred as we moved and I tried to turn my head away as nausea consumed me. The clanking of metal being jolted at each bump on the floor rattled through my head and I was desperate for everything to stop moving.

Someone had my hand, but I couldn’t tell who and voices of different tones and levels merged into one. They all needed to stop. Then a face, I recognised appeared above me and I wanted to smile. He looked fuming.

Supton General was a tiny hospital compared to most and Dr. Powell’s practice was attached, making it one and the same thing. Christopher Powell was human and picked by the angels after Dr. Connor passed away. Apparently, chosen because of his natural ability to heal both animals and humans, which came very useful in our town.

He was a small man, but he could hold his own and in Supton he really needed to. Our town wasn’t easy to deal with when it came to medical matters. Everyone believed they knew better, but Dr. Powell has been good to me, especially after my loss. 

Nanna Christine was the biggest bane in his life and there had been many times where the two had been at loggerheads. His belief was that nothing could compare to medical science, but Christine preferred what nature could provide. The times we heard them both yelling at each other about what works best. I believed it to be a love hate relationship. Although with Christine still in the coma he worked round the clock to care for her and for that he had my admiration. 

Suddenly the bed jerked to a stop and Dr. Powell touched my head and began to check my pulse while muttering to himself. 

‘Well, are you going to tell me what you gave her or am I to get out my crystal ball?’ 

Candice mumbled something that I couldn’t make out and that to me was a surprise. She was usually so vocal. 

‘You gave her Belladonna!’ Dr. Powell suddenly yelled.

‘Candice assured me it was only in small amounts,’ Micka said.

Hearing his voice comforted me. He was still here and he said he loved me. I told him I loved him and he responded. I couldn’t be happier. If I weren’t trapped in this useless body. 

‘I had no choice. I know it's dodgy stuff, but it was the only thing strong enough to knock her cold mixed with everything else,’ Candice protested. 

‘She’ll recover won’t she?’ Micka asked. 

‘I’ll do my best. She’s half angel after all, although it’s the Marley side I’m worried about now. Deamons, especially succubi, do not respond well to Belladonna. And if it doesn’t work then maybe you can wake her with a kiss.’

I know Micka and Candice were smiling at his sarcasm. 

The sound of a door crashing open echoed and this time I recognised my father’s voice and I wondered briefly if Sebastian was with him.

‘Great!’ Dr. Powell muttered. 

‘How’s she doing Doctor?’ he asked.

‘Physically, she is healing quickly, but the fae gave her Belladonna and that’s causing a problem.

‘You gave her Belladonna?’ My father turned on Candice. ‘You foolish girl. She’s a Marley and a ...’

‘Say it then,’ Candice challenges. ‘Say what she is, Mr Marley. She’s a succubus. A whore of hell and not this super special diva that could do no wrong. And you people here need to remember that I saved her fucking life and a thanks would be nice, but you know what you can all go and screw yourselves.’

The slamming of the door told me she’d stormed out and although I didn’t appreciate being called a whore, I did sympathise with her. She didn’t have to help, but she did. 

‘That girl is more trouble than she’s worth,’ my father snapped.

‘You are being unfair. If it wasn’t for her we would be looking at a corpse now,’ Micka said. 

An uncomfortable silence fell and Dr. Powell continued his prodding and poking, while muttering every now and then. 

‘I’m sorry that I allowed them to imprison you. I sometimes forget who you are and how much we owe you.’

‘I understand your actions.’

‘He’s outside you know,’ my father said. ‘He’s not going to let her go and it’s his right.’

Micka touched my hand and squeezed it. ‘I know it is. I never planned this Ray. You know this isn’t what I do. This isn’t me. These feelings—I couldn’t—I never even wanted to be her godfather.’

‘Because of Deanna?’

Suddenly, I sensed rising tension at my mother’s name, and wished I could just wake up.

‘It made things difficult considering.’

‘If it’s any consolation she didn’t want you to either. Her instructions were to never let you near her. You know what she was like. She always held a grudge.’

‘Maybe she knew, I could be broken with the right tool,’ Micka almost whispered. ‘What will happen if he doesn’t get his own way? She said she loves me. She obviously is not in love with him.’

‘Sometimes love has nothing to do with it,’ my father sighed. 

‘It should be everything. She is Mina Marley, she deserves the best and if I was her father I’d want her to have it all.’

‘What just like her mother did? Look where that got us. Both of us.’

‘This is so very different. You know that. I’m not a threat. I just want...Ray...I’ve fallen in love with her and I’m not sure what I’m supposed to do about that. There’s the curse also.’

‘I know...we all know, but technically all she needs to do is one thing. The question is, can you live with that if you had her?’

‘Whatever it takes.’

‘She matures soon, and you know what happens then.’

‘I do, but she is more than that. She’s worth more than all of this.’

‘Only one person can change this situation.’

There’s silence and a little shuffling. Micka’s hand tightened around mine.

‘He’s gone missing,’ Micka stated.

Who’s gone missing?

God! I wish I could talk.

‘He does have that knack’
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‘Mina, open your eyes.’

‘Am I better?’

‘You will be. Open those eyes and let me see what the fuss is all about.’

I slowly opened them and realised I could move with no pain. Micka and my father were sleeping at the side of the bed, which was confusing to who woke me. 

‘There you go.’

I looked towards the voice and saw a young man with reddish blond hair wearing an open neck white shirt and casual jeans. Swinging my legs to the floor I started to walk towards him. He placed a finger to my lips and pushed me down to sit. 

‘Don’t wake them,’ he smiled. 

‘Who are you?’ I asked suspiciously. 

I had not had any good experiences with strangers, not recently anyway.

‘Names are not needed. I’m here to help you get well.’

‘Why would you do that?’ I asked. 

‘Why not? I came to see you for myself and now I have I’m impressed.’

His voice was like warm honey with a slight tinge of an accent that I couldn’t trace. The effect was soothing and I felt myself starting to melt. However, my senses told me to keep an element of protection in place. 

‘You’re an angel?’

‘What gives it away?’ 

Great another angel.

He smiled as if he read my mind.

‘The evasion of answers,’ I said and that received a laugh. 

‘You are a smart one. Yes, I’m an angel and before you ask, I have nothing to do with this godparent malarkey. I’m just a regular angel.’

‘A regular angel eh? I don’t think there’s such a thing.’

There was that smile again and I tried harder not to allow it to work. Angels were far too good at this, but I had to remember that I had my own tactics also.

‘Why are you here?’ I asked. 

‘I am not part of the Emandato.’  

‘That’s not what I asked.’  

Behind me, Micka started to stir in his chair and the angel suddenly seemed nervous.

‘There’s no time. You need to wake up.’

He grabbed my face and stroked my forehead. Suddenly, feelings I never knew rushed through me. Emotions and connections much like when I had first kissed Sebastian. Then my body was being dragged through a dark tunnel at such speed, I screamed.

‘Please don’t go,’ I cried out. 
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Chapter Two

Ray

She belongs to no-one.

That’s what he said to Sebastian. With my daughter unconscious in his arms he stood up against us and made a stand. He asked my permission and what could I say but yes, stay. 

At that moment, I was reminded of myself all those years ago. I did the very same thing and stood against my elders. Told them to leave her mother alone and that I would protect her. 

The look on Deanna’s still lingered in my mind. Up until then she had barely looked at me twice. Her eyes were for someone else from the past and he hadn’t felt the same way.  

I should have walked away. Just left and allowed the Powers to do what they wanted. A Marley pure blood. 

She and Daniel were twins and rare and so they hoped the blood being purer would create that perfect child. The girl that was everything that Deanna wasn’t. But Danny was in love with Magda by then and neither wanted to be involved in such an abomination.  

A brother and a sister? Just because they felt beholden to Sebastian Daniels. At the end of the day Sebastian had his chance back when Deanna was seventeen. But no, he’d been told by that angel that she wasn't the one. She had not been born with the sister and he let you go, because she wasn't good enough. 

He didn’t care that Marley girls were rarely born. He was prepared to take the risk that another would come. She was furious with him. She believed that being the only female Marley in a thousand years gave her the right to be his wife. She was special and yet he treated her like she was just any other woman. 

They would never have asked it of any other Aluid. For humans it’s forbidden, but the twins were from hell and that meant they could do what they wanted. No-one would expect anything less. But I knew different. She was different. She was more than what blood ran through her.

They manipulated and played them both and they nearly won. They both nearly gave in. All so Sebastian Daniels could have his perfect prize. But I went against them and pulled a few tricks of my own and managed to stop her and Daniel crossing that line.  

They all descended on us that night and demanded that I lift my protective curse from her, I refused. They punished me violently and I still refused. Even as they ripped the wings from my back and tortured me, I still refused. I loved this daemon so much I never wanted any of them to touch her.

She took me in her arms that night, my blood staining the dress she wore. She cleaned my wounds and lay beside me in what would be our bed and thanked me for being her saviour. I will never know if she made love to me out of pity that night, but for me it was love. She was my first and only woman. Even after...even with...I never allowed anyone to replace her in our bed.

I told her how I felt and she sobbed, because she still loved him, even after all that time. My loyalty was promised and a good life and she accepted me. But I guessed what started out as kindness grew into love. Even after I had my breakdown and left. She still took me back and loved me even more. And that’s what I saw in Micka today. We could have beaten him half to death and he still would have carried Mina to the car. 

From then on it was about what Mina wanted and nothing more. She was Sebastian’s prize and always had been, but I had some small say in how she was prepared. For one, she was supposed to be a virgin when she went to him. But I struck a deal with Cladiel and allowed Mina to take free will of her body and when she gave it to Jimmy, I felt like I had made my point. Of course, there had been repercussions from the Powers, but what could they do? Turn back time? They just had to adapt. 

I’d lived in fear of Sebastian and his curse for far too long and was not going to lie down and play dead. If he wanted her then he was going to have to work and if lucky then he may just win her around without the star player turning up and playing his winning hand. 

Candice

I couldn’t stop myself from shaking. Fuck me! I’d never felt so powerful or frightened in all my life. Lorreli had taken over my body and freed Micka from his prison, but I had been all too aware of her and continued to fight against her. I wanted control of my own body.

She told me that Nanna never had the power to expel her and because I nearly did, she had become much nicer to me.

Then, I killed an angel, and helped Micka do it, but still it was something I had never done before. The blood, though washed off, felt like it had stained and I feared the consequences. Angels were supreme and I would be punished no matter how many times Lorreli tried to tell me otherwise.

Micka at work really unnerved me. The power inside him was immense and I never appreciated it before. Seeing an angel die was something I never wanted to see again. The light that emerged from this Luca was so bright at first that it reached the sky, but then that light turned into a shadow that was blacker than even I could imagine. It seemed to swallow everything, light, sound. Then came the sadness—no sadness was not the word—despair. Any joy or even hope that I had in me was depleting and I found myself walking towards the darkness, willing it to take me. It wasn’t even death I craved, it was hard to explain, all I could say was that I wanted to be consumed with no fight left in me. As I moved closer, I was ready to succumb when Micka grabbed me and forced me to look at him. 

‘Keep your eyes on mine,’ he demanded.

His blue eyes that were like the ocean brightened in colour so that they were almost translucent and behind the light was peace. I nearly melted into him until he forced my face to stay focused. At that moment, I understood Mina’s attraction, because there was nothing but peace. The feeling on an autumn day wrapped in a warm blanket sipping hot sweet tea—my heaven. The place I wanted to be.

Suddenly, I heard the birds singing once again and the breeze blowing through the trees and that is when he released me. 

‘You okay?’ he asked and I nodded.

‘What was that?’

‘An angel is made of so much light that when we die a void grows to consume the light back into the world safely. However, the void is a danger in itself and will take all light it can from anything within its vicinity. That’s why I made you look at me. Angels are the embodiment of what you call heaven. The joy you felt was your heaven.’

‘Thank you.’

And then he was the only one to respond with a thanks after that. 

I gave Mina that fucking potion in order to make sure she stayed still and healed, because she was a law unto herself. But they all have a fucking hissy fit because I used fucking Belladonna. 

I know it’s dangerous stuff, but it’s also very strong and she was half and half. I needed it to be strong. Ray Marley hated me. I could see it in his face. I wondered what the fuck I ever did to piss him off. 

Jesus Christ, the shaking just didn’t seem to stop. I just wanted to break down and cry. I never wanted this. Any of this. It was too much. Then Lorreli went quiet and left me. I was back to being alone.

Tannini

We all stood there in the forest clearing outside the prison that TLOTM had created and was gobsmacked at the carnage.  Mina had been beaten to a bloody pulp by that angel bastard and my god she had taken one hell of a beating. Seeing her, I could not understand how she was not dead. She should have been. Candice had rendered her unconscious in the hope she would heal quicker and I prayed that that girl was just as good as her grandmother.

When I received the phone call, I had no idea that she’d been taken over by Lorreli until I pulled up in the car. She told me where to go and once we got there, she practically locked me inside using magick. 

‘Stay. It will unlock when I want you. Contact Ray,’ she snapped.

I had to watch her walk away and was powerless to stop her. All I could do was ring Ray and tell him where I was.  Did you know how hard it was sitting there and listening to the screams and shouts coming through the trees and not being able to do anything? I felt useless and then just as quickly the lock popped and as I started to run, TLOTM’s black Lexus pulled up, nearly hitting me as it came to a stop.

‘Where is she?’ he demanded.

Ray stepped out of the car and was ashen.  

‘I’ve no fucking idea. I’ve been locked in the car by Lorreli until now,’ I answered. 

We ran towards the trees and that’s when we found Micka wrestling with another angel and Candice releasing some power of her own. Ray knew what was coming as a pillar of light emerged from the angel’s corpse and forced us to look away. We were on the edge of some forcefield that Ray was protecting us from, but Candice was inside. I heard Micka shout some command at her and the temptation to look was strong, but I resisted until the power dissipated and everything settled.  Then Micka went to where Mina was laid, picked up her limp body and carried her to where we stood. 

‘Put her in the car,’ TLOTM commanded. 

And do you know what? Micka refused. 

He stood up against him and the TLOTM was put firmly in his place. I couldn’t help but smirk and Ray caught it. Then Micka played his trump card and asked Ray’s permission to stay. Ray of course said stay and I have never felt so proud of my old friend as I did then.  

Micka then took Mina away in the car leaving us alone. To say TLOTM was furious was an understatement. His body practically shook with restrained fury. I mean he nearly screamed in Ray’s face that he was a betrayer and if he thought he was letting Mina go then he was mistaken.

‘Remember what happens if I don’t get her.’

‘I don’t care about your curse.’

That’s when I stepped in and said my piece. We were all here for Mina and we loved her, but this Emandato crap meant we all needed to pull together. And that’s what I told them, before they decided to get in the car and follow Mina to the hospital.

Once we got there and Ray entered the room it just left me and TLOTM. Talk about awkward silences, both shifting, awkwardly and then the high and mighty one spoke.

‘I respect that you are fond of Mina, but kindly mind your own business when it comes to her in future.’

‘You are kidding. I watched that girl take her first steps and say her first words so I will not mind my own business. If you don’t like that I will hand in my badge now.’

I was by no means bluffing. I would go back to the city. No skin off my nose. I could watch Mina from there. He needed me more and I knew it. 

‘There was no need for that,’ he said to me finally. ‘I know you don’t like me, but I am not a bad person.’

‘You are showing me nothing but that,’ I answered.

‘When I locked the Militant up, it was selfish. I have won many things in my life, but when it comes to love, I am unable to succeed. I played a card and stupidly, lost the gamble. I love Mina more than I expected, but seeing her miss him the selfishness turned to jealousy. Have you ever made a mistake for love?’

‘Not one that has put them in danger.’

Smiling, I’d won a point over him and that should have filled me with satisfaction. In that waiting room, I saw someone whose ego had been deflated. Mina hadn’t dropped everything to be with him, she was making him work hard. Damn hard. And the fact that he locked Micka up was going to count against him. Mina may not forgive him. She didn’t hold grudges, but if you messed with what’s dear to her, that’s it. 

I was interested to see what would happen next. Mina may forgive him, she may not, but right then he was outside her hospital room and Micka was in there with her. Standing by her side while she fought for her life. 

There was nothing more I could have done and so I went home. As I walked through the threshold my phone vibrated showing a message for me. Of course, it was from The Council. They were sending someone to me very soon, so I needed to be ready for whatever they threw at me. 

Mina

Jaq sat on the edge of my bed while I started to pack up the get-well cards for my return home. It could be much worse, the many flowers that were sent my way never made it past the front door. The no flowers rule meant that they had to be told to stop sending them. So, cards and balloons arrived and there was no surprise, not one was from Sebastian. 

Jaq returned to us soon after Luca’s death and at first, she had no memory of where she was or what she’d done. Tests had been done, but Dr Powell, said that it was as though she had been asleep and nothing more. She even walked from the bed with ease. Lorreli had kept her safe. I couldn’t tell you how relieved I was to see her. 

Nanna Christine hadn’t been so lucky. For some reason Lorreli had chosen not to release her and was still in a coma. Candice had disappeared once again and so our contact with my other godparent was gone. 

‘So, you looking forward to your own bed?’ Jaq asked. 

‘More than anything,’ I replied. 

I know what she was referring to, because we both know who’s waiting for me at home and the reason I couldn't stop smiling and why my insides shake with nerves. It was not like Micka and I had not been alone together before, but this time it’s different. This time I guess we were a couple and that changed the dynamics. 

‘I wonder what state the diner’s gonna be in without its Queen Bee?’ Jaq laughed. 

‘Bees, Queen Bees. Mina’s is just as much yours as mine,’ I said.  ‘And I’ll start looking for a new place to live as soon as I can.’

Jaq grabbed me in a hug. ‘I don’t think I’m quite ready to leave my mum’s home cooking just yet.’

I winced as she held. Muscles and bones were still tender. She apologised and was released. 

‘You girls ready to leave my palace?’ Dr Powell asked entering the room and we both nodded. ‘Fine, Mina here’s a prescription and I know I’m wasting my breath here but no more “herbal” remedies.’

‘Yes, Dr. Powell,’ we both said. 

He gave us both a look of disapproval before he left us alone once more. Jaq’s phone vibrated bringing a smile to  her face. 

‘Our lift is here.’

We stepped out and the air caught as tears stung my eyes. Jaq touched my arm with a grin on her face. 

‘He came as soon as he heard.’

‘Are you gonna stare at me or give me the hug I’ve waited days to get?’

I launched myself into his arms and buried my head into the leather of his jacket soaking up his smell. 

‘I’ve missed you, you arsehole,’ I cried. 

Jono looked down at me with unguarded bright green eyes and smiled. 

‘Get in the car. Let’s take you home.’

It’s was though the past few months had never happened because we were all chatting and laughing just like the old days. I wondered how much of it was a front for me between Jaq and Jono, but I didn’t really care. It was just nice to see them getting along and maybe it  could be the start of repairing their fragile relationship. Because, despite everything I could still feel the love they held for each other.

All too soon we arrived at Mina’s. The place had seemingly run quite well without me. It was busy and through the steamed up windows, I could see everyone working hard. Jaq left the car so Jono and I were alone. 

‘I feel shit that I wasn’t here to stop that son of a bitch,’ he said. 

‘What could you have done? Nobody saw the signs, me especially. In his own words Luca gave me signs, but I chose to ignore them.’

Jono sighed deeply, reaching for my hand. ‘I’m gonna be honest with you, but only coz I love you. I worry that this thing for Micka blinds you and this time you were lucky, but next time...’ 

His voice cracked and I found a lump forming in my throat. 

‘There is no point in me disagreeing with you because you’re right. I should have seen the signs, but I chose to ignore them because all I wanted was Micka. But, Jono, I can’t help how I feel. He is what I want. I love him so much and right now I don’t care what the consequences are.’

‘I knew you were going to say that,’ Jono smiled. ‘Look, I’m sticking around for a while. I know you’ve got help in the kitchen, but anything you need just ask. Uncle Ray has offered me a room.’

I gave him another hug and then reached for the car door. ‘And you and Jaq?’  

‘You concentrate on your own love life and leave us to ours,’ he smirked. ‘Anyway, what about the other thing? You know, the Marley thing?’

‘It was a bit of a shock, but you know what it doesn’t have to change things. We are still good people whether we descend from hell or not,’ I said. 

‘I totally agree. I mean I look at you and I don’t see any succubus I know.’

‘And how many succubi do you know?’ I chuckled. 

‘You know films and that,’ he smirked. 

‘I don’t really want to know what sort of films you mean.’

We both continued to laugh as we went inside Mina’s. I made an appearance in the diner and promised my staff extra pay for all their hard work and the regulars gave me tentative hugs and their well wishes. 

Sometimes the people in this town were so damn special and I never deserved any of their kindness. All I did was give them somewhere warm to eat and drink. As I moved to the back of the diner the stairway door beckoned me. It was time to go home. 

As my hand reached for the door handle a pulse of electricity flowed up my arm.  My birthmark tingled just as it used to. Taking a deep breath to steady my nerves I opened the door and sure enough there he stood as though he never left. He was so damn perfect. Even with the constantly messy hair and loose-fitting red plaid shirt. Right at that moment no suit would ever compare. 

‘Welcome home,’ Micka said.

I fell into his arms and sighed deeply. He always had a woody scent mixed with whatever he showered in. The scent of home that made me feel safe, and I found myself holding on tighter just
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