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			Chapter 1

			A gentle breeze blew by as Michelle stood, completely speechless, in the woods facing Rubeus. Her body was frozen and her eyes wide, on the verge of tears, as she tried to determine if this was real or a dream. 

			“You were dead,” Michelle managed to get out. 

			Alyssa finally found them and skidded to a halt. She crossed her arms and narrowed her eyes at him.

			“I should have been,” Rubeus said, hesitant to take a step towards her. “I can only guess you got to me in time and returned the energy I gave you.”

			“Well, where did you go?” Michelle asked. 

			Rubeus glanced over at Alyssa. She was now glaring at him and mouthed the word “no” to him. He looked away.

			“I…was in a coma,” Rubeus finally answered. “I woke about a month ago and have been building my strength back.” 

			Michelle closed the distance and wrapped her arms around him. He embraced her back.

			“I knew it!” Trevin yelled as he found them. Michelle and Rubeus let each other go as Alyssa and Trevin came up to them. Trevin and Rubeus hugged. “I knew there was no way.”

			“Yeah, I can’t believe you’re here,” Alyssa replied, but with a hidden meaning. Rubeus and Alyssa made eye contact once more.

			“I’ll catch up with you guys later.” Rubeus pulled Michelle back to him.

			“Please do,” Alyssa responded, crossing her arms. 

			Trevin glanced over at Alyssa. “What’s with the attitude towards him?” Trevin asked once Michelle and Rubeus were gone.

			“I didn’t have an attitude,” Alyssa stated simply as she turned to leave. Trevin grabbed her above the elbow, she looked back.

			“You knew.”

			“Don’t be ridiculous,” Alyssa responded, pulling her arm free as they started to walk out of the woods. 

			Trevin grabbed her arm again. “No, you weren’t surprised at all.” Trevin pulled her to a stop. “You had an irritated expression the entire time. You knew he was alive.” Alyssa stood silent and pulled out of his grasp again. “Michelle’s gonna be pissed at you if she finds out.”

			“She’ll be more upset with Rubeus for lying to her,” she snapped. 

			“Rubeus wouldn’t lie to her,” Trevin said sternly. “Not about that.”

			“Well, he just did. He wasn’t in a coma,” Alyssa said with a very smug tone. “He was alive and well for the past eight months.”

			“Where was he then?” Trevin questioned. “And why let everyone think he was dead?”

			“The dead part wasn’t supposed to happen, but it worked out better with it.” Alyssa stepped out of the woods and into the clearing by the river. “I can’t tell you where he was, so please just drop it.”

			“So he was on a secret mission.” Trevin shrugged. “Calm down.”

			“You have no idea how difficult it’s been seeing Michelle like that, knowing he was alive and not being able to tell her.” Alyssa folded her arms and shivered at the breeze.

			“I can imagine,” Trevin said with understanding, putting his arm around her shoulders. “But he’s back now.”

			“That bothers me even more.” Alyssa turned into him. “I need to talk to him.” 

			“Well, I suggest giving them some space first.” The fear in her eyes made Trevin uneasy.

		

	
		
			Chapter 2

			Since Remus had left, Michelle had moved into the manor and gave the house she was living in to Trevin. Alyssa had been coming around a lot more, and it had become obvious why. She was a few months pregnant. They had gotten married soon after. Rubeus was unaware of the move when he brought Michelle back to the house. 

			“Did you redecorate?” Rubeus looked around the house, slightly confused.

			“I don’t live here anymore,” Michelle replied from the doorway. He looked back at her. “I moved back into the manor since it became vacant and gave this to Trevin.” The thought of Remus ran through his mind. It still hurt. “We don’t have to stay there if it’ll be too much for you.”

			“No, it’ll be fine,” Rubeus said with a hint of anxiety, taking one last look around before heading out. “But maybe we’ll go somewhere else for a while.”

			“Don’t you want to check in with the other elders?” Michelle asked.

			“They’ve gotten by this long without me. They’ll be fine for a few more days,” Rubeus replied. “There’s this really nice place I want to show you.” He took her hand and disappeared with her. They reappeared inside a little cabin on the beach. There were no other homes around it, and it was almost hidden within the banana trees that lined the beach. Michelle stepped up to one of the windows that overlooked the beach and ocean.

			“Where are we?”

			“The beach,” Rubeus answered.

			“I know, but what realm?” Michelle looked back at him. “This doesn’t look human, but it’s too nice to be demonic.”

			“We’re still in our realm,” Rubeus informed her. “Just on the opposite coast. This place is new, though.”

			“It looks lived in.” Michelle pulled herself from the window and looked around. They were standing in the living room. Everything was made of wicker. The kitchen was directly behind it, with a couple of stools setting behind a couch in front of the breakfast bar.

			“I’ve never seen anyone,” Rubeus stated as he went into the kitchen.

			“How would you? You’ve been in a coma,” Michelle responded. Rubeus straightened as he picked up something in the kitchen and threw it away.

			“Yeah, I also said I was out of it for a month,” Rubeus replied. Michelle sat on one of the stools and watched him. “What?” he asked when he finally looked over at her. 

			“Just thinking,” Michelle said as she put her elbow on the countertop and propped her head up with her fist. “What did you do for that month awake?”

			“I found this place and stayed here,” Rubeus said, leaning across the kitchen table. “Until I felt well enough to come back.”

			“Let me get this straight—you woke from your coma, didn’t have a lot of strength, so you traveled to the other side of the realm, which takes energy, to fully heal?” Michelle crossed her arms.

			“You don’t believe me?” Rubeus asked. He could tell by her tone and expression that she didn’t. He held eye contact with her.

			“It just doesn’t make sense. But hey, if you say that’s what you did, then that’s what you did,” Michelle said as she got up. “I mean, you wouldn’t lie to me.”

			“You’re right, I wouldn’t,” Rubeus said, knowing she knew he was. Michelle went outside. “Unless I was forced to.” He followed her outside, but she wasn’t on the porch. He saw her standing at the shoreline. “What’s wrong?” Rubeus asked as he approached her.

			“What’s wrong? I thought you were dead, but you were in a coma,” Michelle said, voice shaky. “Somebody had to have known. Somebody knew and didn’t tell me. These past months would have been so much easier.”

			“I don’t know what to tell you except I’m sorry.”

			“It’s not your fault,” Michelle said softly as she looked back to the ocean. “It’s not like you could have told me.”

			“Well, I’m here now,” Rubeus reassured her, pulling her into his arms. “And I don’t plan on going anywhere.” 

			She reached up and kissed him. “We have a lot of time to make up for.” Michelle looked up at him.

			“Yes, we do.” Rubeus picked her up and started back towards the house.

			“What’s wrong with out here?” Michelle asked.

			“Oh, don’t worry, we’ll make it out this way,” Rubeus promised. They smiled at each other as he carried her inside.

		

	
		
			Chapter 3

			Alyssa was pacing back and forth in the kitchen with unrest.

			“All this stress you’re putting on yourself isn’t healthy for you or the baby,” Trevin stated.

			“If I knew where they went, it wouldn’t be so bad,” Alyssa said, finally sitting down. “I really thought they would have just gone to the manor.”

			“Maybe they didn’t because they knew you’d look,” Trevin suggested. “They were apart for eight months. Let them have their time. It’s not like they left for good.”

			“I’m going to see Nerissa,” Alyssa said. She disappeared. 

			Since she was now the Apostle, Alyssa was able to travel directly inside the golden dome between the realms. She found there were a lot of short cuts she could take with the new position. She went straight to the castle.

			“Good evening,” Nerissa said as Alyssa walked into the study. “How are you feeling?” She nodded towards her abdomen.

			“Fine,” Alyssa said, slightly annoyed.

			“You look stressed.”

			“Rubeus is back,” Alyssa stated with concern in her voice. 

			Nerissa stopped what she was doing. “Alive?” Nerissa asked under her breath. Alyssa didn’t catch it. “What did he find out?”

			“I don’t know,” Alyssa said, getting worked up again. “I haven’t been able to talk to him. I don’t even know where he is right now. He took off with Michelle a week ago.”

			“Well, that’s to be expected,” Nerissa responded with ease. “How did she take it?”

			“He lied to her about where he was.”

			“Really?” Nerissa asked, surprised.

			“Well, I sort of forced him to.”

			“The less they know about it, the better.” Nerissa sat down and motioned for Alyssa to do the same. “So why are you so stressed over it?”

			“Because I don’t know what he found out,” Alyssa complained. “If the destruction and reconstruction of the realms really opened a rift, we need to know. Especially if what comes out of it is a demon hunter. Their species depends on it.”

			“The other elders banished them all once we came to an agreement and created McCain,” Nerissa replied. “There shouldn’t be any left.”

			“Shouldn’t be,” Alyssa said, sitting down. “Doesn’t mean there isn’t.”

			“So what if a demon hunter comes out? It’ll knock their population down a bit. They could use a good cleansing,” Nerissa said.

			“My best friend is a demon,” Alyssa snapped. “The father of my unborn child is a demon.”

			“I can’t help that you made poor choices,” Nerissa said with a slightly raised tone.

			“Why do you hate them so much?” Alyssa asked.

			“Did you not see how they looked at our kind when they were here?” Nerissa questioned. “It’s disgusting. I never would have let them here under any other circumstances.”

			“You created them,” Alyssa reminded her.

			“You haven’t been around since the creation of the realms. I wouldn’t expect you to understand.” 

			“So if you don’t care what comes out of that rift, why did you want Rubeus sent there to find out?” Alyssa asked. Nerissa didn’t say anything at first. “You wanted it to kill him.”

			“It’s not like everyone didn’t already think that anyway. He at least would have severely injured it,” Nerissa defended herself. “It could be a threat to our species too.”

			“You mean your species,” Alyssa replied. “I stopped being just a witch when I took Remus’s power. I’m responsible for both realms, so I need to know.”

			“Then go find out what he knows.”

			“I would if I knew where he was,” Alyssa said with more annoyance. “Which is my original problem.”

			“You’re the Apostle. You can locate anyone,” Nerissa said as she pointed upstairs. “McCain spent most of his time up there. He was quite obsessed.”

			“That’s what that orb up there is for?” Alyssa inquired, curious now. “It’ll show me where anyone is?”

			“It’ll give you their coordinates,” Nerissa said. “McCain knew the realms so well he could actually see where they were instead of the numbers. There’s a map up there too.” 

			Alyssa went up to the next level and into a tiny room off to the left. The room was dark, and in the center was a small round table with tall legs. A purple orb floated on top of it. A map of the human realm was on the left wall and the demonic on the right. As she approached the orb, it started to glow.

			“Do I ask it or just think of the name?” Alyssa asked herself out loud. Smoke filled the orb, and numbers appeared. She looked for something to write on when a red dot on the demonic map appeared. Alyssa went over to the map. “Why is he on the other side of the realm?” She looked more closely and saw that there was a recent addition to the map. “That’s where the rift is. Did he take Michelle there?” A second dot appeared, just about overlapping the first one. All of a sudden, both dots disappeared. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw two dots appear on the other side of the map.

			***

			“Where’s Alyssa?” Michelle asked as Trevin walked into the alchemy lab. She was busy making potions. “You two have been glued to each other.”

			“She got tired of waiting for your return.” Trevin sat down in one of the chairs by a bookshelf. “She went to see Nerissa.”

			“Why was she waiting?”

			“She wants to talk to Rubeus.” Trevin grabbed a book off the bookcase and flipped through it. “Where is he anyway?”

			“Somewhere upstairs, I guess.” Michelle shrugged. “What does she need to talk to him about?”

			“She wouldn’t say,” Trevin said with uninterest. Michelle studied him and picked up on something.

			“How is she doing otherwise?” Michelle asked, now more curious.

			“She seems fine.” Trevin shut the book and put it back. “We were going to keep it a secret, but it’s pretty obvious now.” Michelle looked away. “I know it’s a sensitive subject for you. I’ll try not to bring it up when you’re around.”

			“Don’t be silly. It’s fine,” Michelle said. “Really. I’m happy for you.” They were both silent for a moment.

			“Well, I’m gonna leave you to all this,” Trevin said as he got up. “Feel free to make up some extras. I’m kinda low on everything.”

			“Having me make everything for you isn’t helping you,” Michelle replied.

			“You sound just like Rubeus.” Trevin shook his head as he left the lab and went to find his brother. Rubeus was in the dining room skimming over the volumes of books that lined the bookshelves against the wall. “Looking for something in particular?”

			“I’m not sure what I’m looking for,” Rubeus confessed, not looking up. “Congratulations, by the way.”

			“For what?” Trevin inquired. Rubeus looked over at him. “Oh, that.” He shrugged it off. “I always thought it’d be you first. You were way more promiscuous than me.” 

			Rubeus laughed as he pulled another book and sat at the table. “I almost was, more than once,” Rubeus stated. “But nothing a little potion can’t fix.”

			“What? You didn’t,” Trevin said in disbelief. “Even with Michelle?”

			“No, not with her,” Rubeus said. “I didn’t need to.”

			“You’re unbelievable,” Trevin said with disgust.

			“Don’t get me wrong, it was disappointing with her, but I don’t need or want a kid right now,” Rubeus defended. “It’s about time you had one.”

			“What’s that supposed mean?” Trevin asked, getting heated. “It’s about time for you too. You deserve multiples after what you just told me.”

			“You’re three hundred years older than me,” Rubeus responded. “I’m still in double digits, a baby compared to you.”

			“Yeah, and you’ve had more partners than my existence,” Trevin stated matter of factly.

			“I have not,” Rubeus snapped. “You’re the reason I got that kind of reputation anyway.” He slammed the book shut and put it back. They heard the front door open.

			“Rubeus!” Alyssa called out. “I know you guys are back.” 

			Rubeus let out a heavy sigh. “Why am I the one getting blasted with the pregnancy hormones?” 

			“Call it payback,” Trevin replied. Rubeus shot him a look.

			“You shouldn’t be back,” Alyssa stated as she found Rubeus and Trevin in the dining room, her tone and stance exuding dominance.

			“I didn’t find anything there, so I left,” Rubeus replied, crossing his arms, not liking her threatening posture. “Maybe you could elaborate on what exactly I was searching for. You and Nerissa were vague with it.”

			“Can we discuss this somewhere else?” Alyssa asked. “I don’t want Michelle to hear.”

			“Oh, but my brother can know?”

			“She didn’t willingly tell me,” Trevin said, not wanting to get involved in what was about to happen. He could feel the tension radiating off both of them. “All I know is that you weren’t really dead.” 

			Alyssa went to grab Rubeus’s arm, but he jerked away from her. “We’re staying here,” Rubeus said sternly as he put the table between them.

			“No, we’re not.” Alyssa leaned over the table and grabbed for him again. He moved back, but she got a hold of his shirt. They started to disappear. Their energy swirled violently together and flickered in and out of existence as they fought for control of the teleport. Trevin had to shield his eyes from it. Rubeus pushed inside her mind and forced her thoughts out. They materialized back in the dining room with Alyssa screaming “get out” and putting her hands over her ears. Trevin rushed to her side as Rubeus stepped away. What he had seen was startling. 

			Michelle had heard all the commotion from the basement and was standing in the doorway, unnoticed.

			“Why didn’t you tell me that’s why I was sent there?” Rubeus demanded. 

			Alyssa was still on the floor shaking. “If you knew the real reason, you wouldn’t have gone,” Alyssa said, looking up at him. 

			“I would have regardless if what you suspect is true,” Rubeus said. “Demons need to know.”

			“You would cause a mass panic,” Alyssa explained as Trevin moved her to one of the chairs.

			“It’s my job to keep them informed,” Rubeus responded. “Their safety is my responsibility.”

			“Someone like to inform me of what may or may not be going on?” Michelle finally asked. Everyone looked over.

			“This is something only the elders need to know right now,” Alyssa said.

			“I am an elder, in case you forgot,” Michelle said with irritation. “And what about Trevin then?”

			“Sleeping with the Apostle makes him special,” Rubeus commented. Trevin glared over at him. Rubeus walked towards Michelle.

			“Don’t,” Alyssa ordered. 

			“You need to learn your place. I don’t take orders from you,” Rubeus said as he faced her. “You’re not lord of the realms. You’re a glorified peacekeeper. Your only job is to make sure the laws are upheld between the two realms and make sure justice is served if they aren’t.” Energy sparked to life around him. “McCain may have been a lot of things, but at least he kept his nose out of our affairs.”

			“The Apostle isn’t just a peacekeeper,” Alyssa said, standing. “You may rule over this realm, but I have to ensure the protection of everyone in both. And this poses a threat to yours. They’ll kill her.”

			“They’ll kill everyone!” Rubeus yelled at her as his eyes completely dilated and energy spun around him more violently. Alyssa and Trevin took a step back.

			“They’ll be more inclined to if—” Alyssa started.

			“Stop talking,” Trevin whispered sternly to her as he took her hand.

			“…everyone panics.” Alyssa finished anyway. “So you can’t make it public.”

			“I’m not lying to her anymore!” Rubeus screamed. He pushed his arms forward, and a large magnitude of energy threw the table into the air. Trevin disappeared with Alyssa as it crashed into the wall, splintering into hundreds of pieces. Michelle put her hand on his shoulder. Rubeus turned around at the ready until he realized it was Michelle. She moved her hand to the side of his face and took some of the built-up energy he was holding into herself. Rubeus calmed down, and his eyes returned to normal. Michelle slowly gave what she had taken back. “I’m sorry,” he whispered as he closed his eyes and leaned his head against hers. “I didn’t want to lie to you.” He wrapped his arms around her. 

			Moments later, Michelle stormed outside the manor.

			“He attacked me!” Alyssa yelled at her, pointing inside the manor.

			“Law number one, don’t provoke a daywalker,” Michelle said in an unforgiving tone. “You provoked him! How could you keep this from me?!” She grabbed ahold of her throat, eyes slightly changing.

			“How are you gonna be mad at me? He’s the one that lied to you,” Alyssa choked out.

			“Against his will. You knew he was alive this whole time,” Michelle said, malice in her voice. She thought about squeezing tighter but let her go instead, feeling betrayed. “I don’t know why I’m surprised; you’ve been lying to me from the beginning.” 

			Both were silent. 

			Alyssa finally sighed, breaking the silence. “It’s not like I wanted to,” Alyssa said, sitting down on the swinging bench.

			“Well, now’s your chance to confess,” Michelle said, more calm but keeping her distance. “There should be no reason to keep anything from me anymore.”

			“You’re not going to like it.”

		

	
		
			Chapter 4

			The receptionist jumped out of her chair, startled, when she saw Rubeus enter City Hall. She looked at him like he was a ghost. She adjusted her glasses to make sure she was seeing straight. 

			“Good afternoon, Susan,” Rubeus nodded, flashing her a smile. He went to the elevators behind her. “Be a dear and have the others meet me in my office in…I don’t know, fifteen minutes?” He stepped into the elevator.

			“Uh, yes, sir,” Susan said, still in shock. The doors to the elevator closed. Susan picked up the phone on her desk and pushed a button. “Elder Camilla? You’re not going to believe this.”

			***

			“Nerissa has been watching over me ever since I was born,” Alyssa started. “When I came of age to start understanding things, she told me I had an important role, and part of it was to watch over you until you turned eighteen.” They were both staring at the wooden boards of the patio as they swayed the swinging bench with their feet.

			“You knew what I was the entire time?” Michelle questioned, stopping the swing from moving as she looked over at Alyssa. 

			Alyssa nodded, seeing the hurt and distrust in Michelle’s eyes. “She forbade me to say anything to you. She said it would mess up your destiny.” Michelle stood and moved away from her. “She kept things from me too, like McCain being my father.” 

			Michelle turned to say something, but her phone rang. She
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