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This is the story of how the love of my life died and how and why I unleashed demons into the world, and why I fully intend to kill every last one of you.

I am sure by now that you have heard a million different stories of me, Demon Lord Ashusher Olson. Some people might tell you that I am the smartest and most revolutionary man who ever lived (I am not sure that is true), other people might tell you I am a monster and a serial killer and a handful of people might tell you the truth.

And the truth is I just want to help people through science, medicine and actually making a difference. 

It turned out the love of my life, Kieron, wanted the same. 

Whenever a person approaches my immense gothic castle that I built twenty years ago, its perfectly smooth black marble walls start to crackle, hum and buzz a little. It also does that when my three New Yorkshire terriers need to go out for personal business.

So that can get very confusing at times.

Yet as I went along a long, endless corridor with my three little angels barking at my feet as we all went together. I just knew that someone was being brave enough to approach my castle as the walls buzzed, crackled and hummed to life around me.

My black cloak flapped in the warm breeze that rushed down the corridor and my heavy footsteps echoed off the almost slippery floors. My youngest terrier, Jasper, leapt into the air and skated across the floor for a few moments.

Then his older brother, Luke, and sister, Feras, joined me.

I flat out loved those beautiful dogs and unlike people they didn’t judge me, hate me or want me dead when I started to make deals with demons for life-saving knowledge. This morning I had been looking forward to developing a new vaccine for cancer, chronic illness and a new flu that was ripping its way through the Continent.

But nope, someone wanted to approach my castle instead.

After a few moments of going down the corridor and watching my cute dogs skate across the floor with their long tongues cleaning as they went, I went out down a spiral staircase.

I clicked my fingers and admired the stunningly beautiful golden bowls of fire attached to the eight marble pillars of the castle entrance that lit up with green flame. Even since a demon had gifted me the magic to do that trick, I had always loved it. 

The rich aromas of rich, velvety hot chocolate, rich savoury vanilla and burning pine needles filled the chamber as the magical fuel burnt away in the golden bowls. The green light cast long shadows over the wide, open floor. 

I stared at the huge cold iron door at the end of the chamber for a moment. I had to see who was outside, and of course, if you listen to the stories then you know I had a lot of options. I could have sent out a demon, I could have used my Seeing Glass to investigate the person and I could transform Jasper into a wolf.

Yet the problem with all of those options is that they prove I am a monster, a demon in disguise and someone who hates people.

I am none of those things and actually, even if this person is one of the hundreds of people that come to kill me every year. I always like to have at least a small conversation with them before I kill them, corrupt their soul and make them into a demon. Then I simply go back to doing what I do best, I make life-saving medicine for innocent people.

I clicked my fingers and the cold iron door screamed open and-

My thoughts just stopped instantly as I stared at the beautiful, stunning, sexy man standing in my doorway and walking in like he was an equal. 

My chest tightened. My head went light. My hands shook. I had no idea what was happening to me. Was this magic or something? I had never experienced this before.

I flat out loved the man’s long, almost-girly black hair, round face and striking brown eyes the colour of alluring dark chocolate. The man’s tight body wasn’t strong or covered in muscle but I could tell it was lean, precious and delicate. 

Actually, in the back of my mind, my demonic powers activated and as much as I wanted to shut them down I wanted to know more about this man. I instantly knew he was chronically ill, but he wasn’t scared.

Nor was he a man who had accepted his fate.

“Are you Ashusher?” he asked. 

I loved the way the man said my name, and it was so nice to hear someone say my name with confidence instead of fear, terror and bloodlust. This man really was unique. 

“I am,” I said, “why do you dare come here of all places?”

I went towards the man. I could feel he didn’t have any weapons on him, he wasn’t here to kill me and he wasn’t here to fight. I had no idea why he was here.

“I want you to teach me science and medicine,” he said. “I am Kieron Archer, and I demand you to teach me,”

I laughed and my demonic powers tapped into his memories, his past and I learnt a lot about him. I suppressed my powers a little more than normal. I didn’t want to learn every single little thing about him, because I actually liked him.

“You are from Galatic. You are extremely far from home. Why did you want me to teach you, a Demon Lord on the other side of the Continent? Hundreds of thousands of miles from your home,”

Kieron grinned. “Do not forget I gave my life savings and everything I owned to a witch so she could teleport me here,”

Jasper, Feras and Luke ran in front of me and snarled at Kieron like he was an evil threat they needed to kill for me. I loved my dogs.

“Why?” I asked. “Why do any of it? Is it the ten million Bar bounty on my head?”

I really hoped it wasn’t, because I didn’t want to have to kill such a beautiful man.

Kieron came towards me and smiled. “No, I want you to teach me because I know you save lives. You create medicine and you understand human biology so much. What are you a hundred, two hundred, a thousand years ahead of our understanding?”

I stared into his dark chocolate eyes and I smiled. He really did want to learn from me and I actually did want to save lives. No one had ever come to me for that before. Normally, people only wanted to kill me but this person, this brave and possibly clever man wanted to learn.

“Two hundred years,” I said. “But why not learn from the witches, the doctors and the Continental Medicum Company,” 

“They are blinded by the Light and their faith,” Kieron said. “If I want to learn to pray and sprinkle salt on wounds, I would become a priest. I want to become a doctor that actually helps people. Will you take me?”

I grinned at the suggestion. I certainly wouldn’t mind taking him right there and then, but he had a point. Kieron could have gone to any one of those organisations, but he gave up everything to make sure he could learn from me.

And me alone.

A small part of me. as I saw my cute dogs snarl more intensely at Kieron, wanted to just leave him, kick him out or make him disappear. Yet I couldn’t. There was just something about him that I loved and wanted to explore.

So I gave him a final question.

“Tell me,” I said, “why should I care about training you so you can save others?”
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Kieron just stood there wide-eyed at the very question. He flat out couldn’t understand why the hell Ashusher wouldn’t want to train as many people as possible so as many lives could be saved.

Granted Ashusher had to be a strange man at all if he was willing to sell his soul to the Demons and become half-demon, half-human. He was meant to be the son of Lord Augustus Webb after all, but he had clearly abandoned his noble heritage long ago. At least he was now studying diseases, creating cures and trying to help people.

It was Ashusher after all that saved his mother.

Kieron folded his arms and just shook his head. He looked at the spooky and flat out weird green flames burning in their golden bowls, and he was surprised that Ashusher still lacked some basic humanity.

“You should always want to train people so you can save lives. Life is all that matters in this world,” Kieron said. “It is because of life that we get to laugh, smile and create memories,”

Ashusher laughed. “Why does that matter? All you people do is mock, bully and want to kill,”

Kieron took a few steps back. He hadn’t been expecting that answer, then again, if Ashusher was normal surely he wouldn’t be living in a strange castle made from ugly black marble. The entire castle seriously needed some colour. Maybe a nice blue, green and definitely some orange. 

“No,” Kieron said. “I do not know what people you have met before me. I am sorry if they have treated you badly but humanity is different. Humans want to help people most of the time and we can save people together,”

“What do I get out of it?” Ashusher asked moving closer.

Kieron grinned and he took a few steps closer. He was so close to Ashusher that he could feel the icy coldness of his body against the warmth of his own. He had heard about the Demon Lord being so cold that if you touch him your hand would freeze off, but Ashusher was so... stunning. 

There was just a fire in Ashusher’s sapphire eyes that Kieron never wanted to stop seeing. His face was covered in laughter lines and his aura was a little scary, but there was just life, joy and positivity in it too. Kieron had always been good at reading people and he didn’t doubt he was right now.

Ashusher was trying to act all tough and uncaring, but he really did care.

“You get to be reminded what it means to be human,” Kieron said, “and what it means to be valued and loved,”

Ashusher grinned and offered out his hand. “Then come with me,”

“Doesn’t my hand fall off if I touch you?” 

Ashusher gently grabbed his hand and Kieron hissed in pleasurable pain as the icy coldness shocked him for a few long moments. His hand was so cold that his fingertips were starting to go numb but he wasn’t dying and his hand wasn’t about to break off.

The three Yorkshire terriers barked excitedly and immediately started to jump at Kieron’s feet wanting pets, loves and kisses. He had never expected Ashusher to be a dog person.

A demon person yes, a dog person never.

Kieron laughed and followed Ashusher deeper into the castle. “You know, we might be able to fix your humanity too and warm you up,”

“I know a great way we can warm each other up,” Ashusher said with a wink.
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[image: ]


Over the next few years I flat out couldn’t believe how great it was to have someone else in the castle with me. Normally, I spent every morning and every night in my lab looking for new cures, new chemical compounds and just studying the human and animal body. I had learnt
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