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Chapter 1

 


 


I’m lying in bed flipping through
channels looking for a late movie to watch. Just as I’m halfway
through cycling through the 666 channels on the big screen, I hear
footsteps darting across the hall. Looks like E’steem is looking
for a little late night loving. I’m game for that.

I smile hearing E’steem rush into the
room. My anticipation builds as she approaches the foot of the bed
and burrows under the covers. As her soft body slinks on top of
mine I peer down under the sheets and prepare to greet my
girlfriend with a playful smile. “Hello Sexy-”

Okay…that’s not E’steem.

My eyes grow wide when I see the smile
of the attractive mocha skinned woman peeking out from under the
covers. “Hey John.” The stranger greets.

“And you are…”

“The woman of your dreams.”
She says meeting my eyes.

Before I can react, the slender woman
grabs my shoulders and leans in for a kiss. When I feel her lips
brush against mine, I feel another soft hand nudging me on the
shoulder. “John-” E’steem calls to me.

When my eyes flutter open I realize
it’s just a dream. But I could have sworn I was awake all that
time. On meeting the smiling eyes of my girlfriend I flash her a
friendly smile. “Good Morning Sexy.” I greet.

“Good Morning Handsome.”
E’steem greets back stealing a kiss from my lips.

“I thought you’d be sleeping
in on your morning off-”

“I thought you would’ve been
up already. It’s almost 10:00.”

I glance at the clock on the night
table and realize I’ve overslept. “I thought it was earlier than
that-”

The way you were sleeping I was afraid
you were dead.”

That’s definitely not me. “Guess I’ve
been working way too hard-”

E’steem flashes me a playful smile.
“Well, it’s time for a little play.”

Looks like my dream is gonna come true.
“E’steem, I just woke up…”

“Er…You said you were gonna
to take me out for a latte when you came back home with Death last
night.”

Oh well, a promise is a promise. I
slide up out of bed and flash the tall voluptuous almond colored
woman dressed in the baggy pink polka dot pajama pants and the
close fitting spaghetti strap tank top a smile. “I’ll take you out
for coffee. Just let me take a shower.”




Chapter 2

 


 


I smile watching the Man Who Rules The
World get out of bed to start his day. Now that I’ve entered his
dreams, I can start making his life a nightmare.

Since E’steem and John are on their way
to the Java Joint, I better head over there to introduce myself. I
usually like to meet my victims face-to face before I kill them in
their sleep.


Chapter 3

 


 


John’s smile twists into an uneasy look
as he shuffles into the bathroom. If people only knew how shy The
Man Who Ruled Their World was.

Well, since he’s starting to take steps
to get out of this office tower, maybe I can do something to
encourage him to be more engaged with the world he rules. As I hear
the sound of water raining down in his shower, my pajamas fall into
a puddle of cloth as I disappear into a flash of light. Perhaps if
I scrub his back he’ll feel better about going to the number one
demon hangout in Hell’s Kitchen.


Chapter 4

 


 


I shuffle into the bathroom feeling
uneasy about this morning’s trip to the Java Joint. I don’t know
what makes me more anxious, going to a coffee house in one of the
roughest neighborhoods in the city, or going to a coffee house
filled with demons. With me being Lucifer’s public enemy number
one, there’s sure to be someone in the crowd out to start something
with me to get brownie points with their Lord.

The faster we get this latte, the
faster I can get back to the tower. I peel out of my pajama pants
and streak up the stairs of the shower stall. As hot water rains
down on me, I feel the warmth of from a flash of light radiating on
my back. In a few moments I’m greeted by E’steem Au Natural.
“Wanted to make sure I get extra clean?” I flirt meeting E’steem’s
eyes.

“Just thought I’d scrub your
back.” E’steem retorts taking the soap and towel from
me.

“You’re going above and
beyond there helpmeet.”

“It’s the least I could do
since you’re going above and beyond for me this morning.” E’steem
says rubbing soap on my back. “You nervous about going to the Java
Joint?”

“It’s not really my
scene-”

“Er…You haven’t really had a
scene since the eighth grade.” E’steem retorts scrubbing my back
with the towel.

Can’t believe it’s been that long.
“I’ve kind of liked being a stranger the last few
years-”

“I think you’ve been
standing in the background for too long.” E’steem says as she steps
in front of me and meet my eyes.

“I’m afraid of what’d happen
if I stepped in the spotlight.” I say as I step back into a water
jet to rinse the soap off my back.

E’steem gives me a look. “I doubt that
the demons at the Java Joint are gonna start something with
you-”

“The demons I can
handle-”

“It’s the people you have a
hard time dealing with.” E’steem says smiling at me. “I think
you’ll be perfectly fine this morning.”

“Yeah, I’ll be right in my
element-”

“Who knows? The Java Joint
could become your new hangout.”

I’m partial to heading back to
Trepidation. “I’m not gonna find a way out of this.” I sigh taking
the soap back from her.

“Nope.” E’steem says
flashing me a playful smile. You’re a man of your word.”

Blasted integrity. “Guess I gotta face
my fears.”

“Hey, you helped me get a
second chance at life.” E’steem says taking my hand and giving me
an earnest look. “I’d like to see you experience some of the best
things about it too.”

“I’d like to think I’m
experiencing some of the best things about it right now.” I say
looking down at her body as hot water rains down on her
curves.

E’steem flashes a playful smile back at
me. “While I enjoy our little sexcapades up here, I’d like to think
you’d get tired of staying in this tower all the time.”

An introvert never gets tired of
staying home. “I don’t mind my time here-”

“I’d just like us to spend
some time outside of the four walls of the penthouse and the
office.”

“You just want to show me
off.”

E’steem flashes me a playful smile as I
rub her body down with soap. “That’s what girls do with their men
when they’re in love.”

“I didn’t think you’d want
to put me in the line of danger-”

“I’d like to think the
demons would be the ones who’d be more scared of you these days.”
E’steem continues as I scrub her down. “Isis told me about how you
kicked butt in Transylvania.”

“And you want in on that
action.”

“As your girlfriend, I
should be the one getting first dibs on the fantastic
adventures-”

Looks like she wants to change our
current arrangement. “I thought you liked flying solo in the
field-”

“If I had a partner on the
street I could avoid some of the wardrobe malfunctions I have when
I take on the bad guys.”

On hearing my girlfriend’s request I
flash her a sly smile. “You know, the crowd I deal with is a lot
rougher than yours. Are you sure you’re up for my kind of
action?”

E’steem smiles back at me. “I’m
definitely game.”


Chapter 5

 


 


I take one last look at my reflection
in the full-length mirror before I head out to meet E’steem in the
living room. While a lot of Christians hang out at The Java Joint,
I don’t think I need to put on my Sunday best suit. The forest
green button-down shirt, black jeans, and Chelsea boots I wear on a
casual day should be good for a morning coffee date.

After I get dressed, I rush out of the
walk-in closet, dart through the bedroom, and down the hall. When I
get out to the living room I find E’steem there waiting for me in
her red wrap dress and matching heels. “You’re looking ravishing.”
I say giving her a once-over.

“Thought I’d dress up for
you today.” E’steem says. “You ready?”

“Ready as I’ll ever be.” I
reply.

E’steem makes a flash of light that
takes us from the living room of the Morris Phillips penthouse to
the sidewalk of 53rd Street and Tenth Avenue. As we approach the
Java Joint, I look out the tall picture windows of the coffee house
and notice the crowd is fairly light for a Sunday Morning. I guess
most of the demons are in Church right now. I get the door for my
girlfriend and she leads me to one of the tables in the center of
the room. Just as we take our seats, Claudius rushes from around
the counter to approach
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