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"This is a waste of time." Michael paced, his boots making harsh grinding sounds as he turned to walk the length of the table where Gabriel was searching through a pile of scrolls. "We should be hunting her down like the rabid dog she is."

"You are angry which is unhelpful." Gabriel put aside one scroll in favor of another. "If she were a mere rabid dog, we could let her burn herself out without interference. Her threat to us is serious."

"All the better to kill her now." Coming to a halt across the table, Michael dropped into an empty seat. "There’s nothing to be gained from these useless scraps of paper."

"On the contrary," Gabriel spread the scroll in front of him, scanning the detailed maps and comparing them to a neatly written manuscript. "Perhaps beating Dahlia to the halo will be advantageous for our goal. If we have it, we can keep it from her."

Michael put his hand in front of the manuscript Gabriel was reading and pressed the scroll down to the table. "Or, we could do one better and destroy it."

Narrowing his blue eyes, Gabriel pushed the intruding hand away. "We never went that far with the Morningstar and for good reason. The power contained in a halo would be catastrophic if anything were to damage it and release it."

"More damage than if she dares to cross those gates?" Michael whispered. "Because here will be the first place she heads once she gets that halo."

"We can't be certain of that. She may try to go back to her human life." Gabriel kept his eyes on his readings, trying to find any information that would help. "She is clearly clinging to her old life by keeping her human partner with her."

"When she clawed your wing, did she seem concerned about her wife?"

Drawing his wing close to his body, Gabriel finally looked up at Michael. "I'll keep it in mind."
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Having nowhere else to put her eyes, Ricky watched the numbers on the gas pump screen climb as she filled the tank. San and Dahlia wandered around the convenience store picking out more junk to eat on their way to a hotel to rest for the night. San was shaken up after facing the angel chasing after them; terrified of what they could do to her as a punishment for helping Dahlia.

With the memory of the angel hovering above them, Ricky gripped the little jewel around her neck with a firm hand; her head swimming at the knowledge a magical djinn gave it to her.

'Angels, genies, and little people who can take out and eat their own eyes,' Ricky sighed and hung up the pump. Her thoughts spun and she busied her hands smoothing back her dark hair that was in dire need of some conditioner.  'What's gonna be next?'

"How are you holding up?" Dahlia slipped her arm around Ricky's hip. "You've been quiet."

"Just processing everything and waiting for the next step."

"You've been amazing through all this." Dahlia tried not to worry about the bags under those brown eyes, hugged her close, and dropped a kiss on her temple. "Thank you for sticking by me."

"I'd never be anywhere else." Ricky turned and held her wife tight, breathing a sigh of relief at the solidity of the woman in her arms. It didn't matter to Ricky that she was dead a few weeks ago or could turn into a flying creature with skin like lava. The warmth of the soft body against her felt more than human enough for Ricky to go with whatever the flow brought them next.

San poked her head out of the window, long white hair blocking the cameras from seeing her larger-than-life black eyes. "I know where we need to go next."

The two women looked over at her but didn't separate. "Well, the tank is full so lead the way." Ricky looked to make sure the gas cap was on before shutting the little door and waiting for her receipt.

"We can't get there by normal roads." San sat back as the couple reluctantly separated to get back in the car. "They went the extra mile with this one and it's on a different plane of existence."

"I guess we can leave the car at home, then." Ricky shrugged and pulled away from the gas station.

"I can get you there but I can't be sure it's safe." San munched on a brownie, trying to keep Ignis and Lumos from sticking their noses into the treat. "I've been there fine but the air is different and some interesting creatures are there. I'm not sure if a human will survive the trip."

"I'm not staying behind." Ricky kept her eyes on the road but scowled, daring anyone in the car to argue with her.

"I know, honey." Dahlia surrendered, knowing anything she could say would cause Ricky to further dig her heels and the only thing that would happen is wasting a bunch of time.

"Sweet but stupid," San muttered. "But that's how you are."

The rest of the ride was spent avoiding the subject and talking about nonsense if they talked at all. After a few more days of quick hotels and fast food, Dahlia and Ricky sighed in deep relief when they stepped over their threshold and locked the door behind them.

"I have never been happier to see this couch." Dahlia fell into it face first and hugged one of the soft pillows. "I never want to take a road trip again."

"I call the first shower." Ricky's voice was weak and the bags under her eyes were so heavy, that she could barely keep them open. As she trudged to the bathroom, dragging her feet, Lumos followed her, tail happily wagging behind her.

When the sound of flowing water could be heard, San poked Dahlia hard in the side. "Her devotion is cute but you can't stab the air to protect her. She should stay behind."

"Do you want to be the one to try and stop her?" Dahlia rolled onto her side and Ignis jumped up to lay in the empty space. "We'll have to figure out a way for all of us to go."

Shaking her head, San let out an annoyed sigh and sat on the floor next to the hound's head to scratch Ignis behind the ears. "You always say that. And it got you killed."

"It must have been worth it." Dahlia closed her eyes, thinking back to the few stories San could remember from when Dahlia was still an angel and defending a group of demons who didn't deserve to be killed. They just wanted to be left alone but the angels had been ordered to eliminate any demons hiding on Earth among humans. Dahlia was the only angel to hesitate and ended up stripped of her title as archangel and executed. She wasn't supposed to be reborn but her soul escaped destruction.

"If I can defy death, I can take my wife to another world."

-
[image: ]


THE SOUNDS OF SCAMPERING paws woke Dahlia from a deep, dreamless sleep. She felt the soft weight of a blanket on her body and realized she'd never made it to the bedroom and was curled up on the couch. Ricky must have covered her up without disturbing her.

"Ricky?" Rubbing her eyes more out of habit than anything else.

"She went out." San poked her head out of the kitchen where she was letting Lumos and Ignis hop around her trying to reach her waggling fingers above her head. "She said she was going to get some supplies? I didn't ask what though."

Dahlia sighed and went through the motions of taking a shower and brushing her teeth, her thoughts on the next steps to take. "Did you want something to eat? I could probably make something out of what's in the
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