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I

Four Days Until the Wedding







  
  
  -Tiptoeing on the Edge of Reality-

  
  




Will







The sun rises on the horizon. The golden rays glisten down on the land and Leon yawns and limps over to me and Archie sleepy. Archie leans on the tree staring at the ground fighting to stay awake. I can’t blame them for being this tired. I called them out at five in the morning. The sun sits on the horizon and begins its trek to light the world with its golden hue. The trees part the light and make its glare patchy and inconsistent as the moon light hangs at our backs. Archie stands up and walks over to Leon leaning on his shoulder. 

“Thanks for coming out to you two. I know it was hard,” I say.

Leon and Archie nod to me and stretch trying to gain any energy they can. I didn’t know who else to call Leon and Archie are Max’s closest friends. 

“So what’s so important you need us out behind your house right now?” Archie asks.

I lean back on the tree and look at the ground. How do I tell them I really, really don’t know what’s going on anymore? If I don’t tell them, then that will leave us all on our own. I need to clue them in. “We’re all in danger and X can’t stop it,” I say. 

Leon’s eyes widen, and he immediately wakes up. Archie turns back to me confused. His eyes slowly but surely come to.

“What do you mean?” Leon asks.

I sigh and walk past them and to the waterfall. The two of them follow me. “A few weeks ago X introduced me to two of his friends. They are all a part of a group called the Shadow. Invasion. Prevention. Team. Or SIPS for short, They have been working behind the scenes to help Max. But now because of X not training Max and letting the king of all shadows get into his head and now they have cut X from Max and now we’re on our own to fend off this thing called the Diamond Protocol,” I say. 

Leon and Archie are at a loss for words as we approach the waterfall. I stop and look out over the edge and see a small back puddle down at the bottom near the tree line. 

“We all thought that Zane died that day but now we have a major crisis on our hands, With X unable to help we have to fend for ourselves but we can’t let Max know that something’s wrong, if he finds out then there’s no telling what he would do,” I say.

Archie looks down at the waterfall and then he looks up at me with a look of fear in his eyes.

“Will, what is the Diamond protocol?” He asks.

I shake my head and look down at the ground. Archie’s face becomes more distraught as he paces away from me. Leon sits down on the cliff face hanging his legs over the edge.

“So what do we do now?” Leon asks.

I turn to them and see the lost look in their eyes. This is the first time that they have been lost without a person to guide them. X has been looking out for them all this time and now they are stuck without a mentor to tell them what to do. Could I be that then. I am older than them and I have been a part of life and death situations before because of my time in the American government. But even then the support X gave us was invaluable. 

“I’m not sure but I know we can do this,” I say, “You just have to trust me I know we don’t have X anymore but we just have to push through and survive Max can handle the rest,” I say. 

Leon nods and I look over at Archie and he stares out and towards the forest below the waterfall. I walk over to him and place my hand on his shoulder and look him in his eyes. His lips shake and his eyes water. 

“Archie,” I whisper. 

He turns to me and his eyes narrow and his brow furrows. 

“I will not let him do this on his own, X’s left us but now we have to fight, we have to keep on fighting. I won’t let Max do this on his own,” he says.

I take a step away from Archie Leon, stand up and join me at my side. Archie wipes away his tears and he stares out at the rising sun. 

“If it’s a fight, they want it’s a fight they’ll get,” he says.

Leon looks at me, and I nudge him. I am not dealing with an amped up Archie. But it’s nice to see him find his determination. I just hope that this doesn’t come back to bite him. I hear a sudden crunching in the woods and I around and see Chris walking towards us. His blonde hair is a mess and his eyes are tired.

“Hey, what are you doing up?” I ask.

Chris stands next to us and he stares out at the sun along with me. 

“I saw you leave and followed you,” he says. 

I nod and look at Archie who is standing a little too dramatic for my liking while staring at the sun. 

“What’s up with him?” Chris asks.

“He’s about to do something dumb,” I say.

Chris nods, and he then turns around, looks up at the rock and shakes his head. 

“Do you think that Dad and Juliet are jumping into things way too fast, I mean the wedding is in four days and they do not know what they’re doing, all they have is a venue and forty thousand dollars there is no way they can do this in time,” Chris says. 

So he’s changing topics then. I mean that is a concern that I share but we both know Dad has to find his own happiness. And if that happiness is putting together a wedding in four days then good for him. But I’m sure I can partake in the celebration with an open mind.

“Just leave them Chris we have bigger things to worry about, Remember the list and now we also have another problem as well a much bigger problem,” I say

Chris looks at me confused then walks back towards me and I take a breath in. It’s almost time for things to take place. I can’t help but wonder what will happen next.










* * *







Max







It’s at a time like this where I wish I could just stay in bed forever. School. In specific Jace’s classes, I have never met someone who takes petty to this much of an extreme. I work my way through the same history work as everyone else, But I’m sitting in the room’s corner turned away from everyone else. Jace sits at the front of the class staring holes in the back of my head. How can I tell, well it’s just a hunch. And I can see him in the window’s reflection of the class staring at me ignoring everyone else. The bell rings and I stand up and turn around. Ruby stands up and steps over next to me. Chris and Will wait by the door and Leon and Jojo pack up their things. We walk out of the classroom and then I feel a stare pierce my back. I turn around and see Jace staring at me from his seat. His gaze is unflinching and his eyes don’t even blink. I walk away from him and down the hall. I really need to put him in his place. What does that mean Max? Ruby stops at her locker. 

“Hey Max, are you okay?” she asks.

I look over at her and rack my brain. That’s actually a good question. Am I? Yesterday was a really tough day. You know, with the whole Emma and Zane thing has kept me a little messed up. But at the end of the day everything is fine, Right?

“Hey Max, over here,” I hear Archie yell.

I turn around and see Archie walking towards me with Leia in tow. I wave to them and they approach us. Leon and Archie greet each other and Jojo and Ruby say hello to each other. 




Something doesn’t feel right. 




That’s what I’m feeling right now. It’s dread. But why would I feel dread? There is nothing to make me feel dreadful. I guess I’m just losing it a little. I’ve been on edge all week and now I just need to relax. Will and Chris lead the rest of us to the cafeteria and we sit down at a table all together. Ruby and I sit next to each other and Chris and Jojo do the same. Leia sits across from Leia and Leon and Archie both sit next to Will on the other side of Chris and I. 

“So Will, is O-ren not going to be here?” Chris asks.

Will shakes his head and grabs his food from his bag. 

“No, she’s at home looking after Jemma and planning for a trip we’re going to be taking tomorrow,” Will says. 

Chris nods, then his eyes widen and he looks over in annoyance. 

“Wait, a second its school tomorrow you can’t skip out on school,” Chris says.

Will shrugs, and he eats his sandwich. Leon and Archie turn to Will using their eyes to pierce Will’s soul to no effect.

“Well, I don’t know if the two of you remember but I’m twenty five so I don’t have to be here I just act as Ruby’s bodyguard to keep you all safe,” Will says.

Keep us safe? Is that what he’s doing? I know it’s his excuse to be here with us but who’s the one who has been doing all the fighting as of late. Oh right, me. The guy who hates fighting. He could at least help next time we have a crisis instead of staring at Emma and Zane like an idiot. Well, whatever that’s over now and so there’s no use complaining now we have to focus on the list of problems:

-Zane and Emma

-The golden path

-The Pale Man 




Leia looks over at me and she tilts her head confused. 

“Max, are you okay if you look tired?” Leia asks.

I look up at Leia, and we lock eyes. Jojo leans over and looks at me as well. 

“Oh yeah, he does look a little tired doesn’t he, look at those eye bags,” Jojo says. 

I sigh and lean back in my seat. If they knew what the past few nights have been for me they would be tired as well. First, I had to do the night shift then I found Jemma and got attacked then had to deal with O-ren and that took all night then I had to go to an island and fight robots then Emma and Zane. Then that night I trained Ruby in sword fighting so yeah I’m a little tired.

“Oh, leave him alone he’s had a long few days,” Will says. 

Jojo puts her hands up and leans on Chris and puts her arms around him. Ruby looks over at me then she turns away from me quickly. What’s up with her I wonder. I open my mouth to ask her but then I hear someone call out to me.

“Hey Max get over here,” Jace calls to me.

I turn around and he’s standing in the entryway into the cafeteria. I sigh and stand up. Ruby grabs my arm, I smile and shake her off. Walking towards Jace I roll my eyes and then follow him to the corner. “Do you know why I called you here?” Jace asks.

What kind of question is that? Why would I know what he called me here for it could have been anything. 

“I just thought I should give you a warning about your actions. All the residents of the island did not very appreciate your appearance on the island. So you better watch your back,” Jace says. 

He knows about yesterday? How? If someone told him then doesn’t that mean that he’s a part of the cult. I turn away from Jace and stare out the window. I notice in the distance a large silver figure. It stares me down and I narrow my eyes curiously. What is that thing? It looks up at me and then I see two red eyes beam at me and I jump back. Is that another robot? You have to be kidding me. The robot is larger than any that I’ve seen before. From what I can tell it has to be almost seven feet tall with four arms and a ribcage like spice sticking out of its back.

“Max, are you even listening to me,” Jace yells.

I turn around and look at Jace. His eyes are filled with fury and anger. I really don’t have time to deal with this now I need to tell the others. I take a step away from Jace but he grabs my arm.

“Don’t you run,” he says. 

At this point the entire school is watching us. The sea of white blazers staring at us as Jace tries to argue with me. I hear a thumping sound get closer to the window and I pull Jace in closer. He lets go of me and I push him away from the window just in time. Suddenly the window bursts open as the robot jumps through. Glass rains down on me and Jace and the two of us fall backwards. Small shards of rainbow lights scatter and cut me on my face. I look up at the robot and it stares down on me. 

“Max you left my sisters to die, now your life is forfeit,” It says.

The voice… it’s the same from the night I found Jemma. It gave me the chip and how did it come back. I stand up slowly and I face down the robot.

“Fine, we’re doing this,” I say.








  
  
  -Blood Bet-

  
  




The grinding of gears and the screams of my classmates fill the air in a chaotic symphony. Will and Chris duck out of the way of the robot’s blows and I jump away. 

“Where the hell did that thing come from?” Will yells.

I look over at him then duck as the robot swipes at my head. 

“It’s the robot that I fought with when I found Jemma in the bunker on Sunday,” I say.

Chris looks over at me confused as he stands back and next to Jojo and Ruby who are watching in disbelief as the robot swings its arms in rapid circles. 

“How do we beat it?” Will asks. 

I look around the environment and see tables and chairs scattered and broken around the room, Along with that some students are lying limp on the ground. My eyes glaze over as I take a step over to them. How? No one even went near it. How did it kill them? I kneel beside the body and roll the body over the blood polling out of the corpse runs onto my hands and I look back at the robot with knives in my eyes. 

“Will catch,” I hear Chris yell. 

Will and I turn around and Chris throws Will one of the grappling gauntlets. Will catches it and puts it on. He smiles and grapples onto the ceiling. I face off against the robot and run towards it. What’s my plan again? The robot raises its hand to swing at me and I dive to the side and dodge. “Max, regroup with Chris. I can handle it for now,” Will says.

I nod and duck over to Chris. He and I watch as the robot chases Will around the room and he grapples from pace to place on the ceiling. The robot swings up at Will but misses, its fists hitting the ceiling and collapsing small pieces of rubble on it instead.

“What do we do?” I ask Chris.

He shrugs at me, and we continue to watch Will swing around the ceiling. 

“Do you have the Evoker with you?” Chris asks in his head.

I shake my head. I didn’t bring it with me. If I knew that this was going to happen I might have but I’m just not the type to predict the future so casually. Will can’t keep this up forever. We need to step in and help him. 

“Well, the best we can do for now is maybe hope the police will come and we can get out of here,” Chris thinks.

Wait, the police that isn’t right what about X why isn’t he on his way here. If we could have weapons and be fighting already if you called X so why didn’t you?

“X isn’t coming,” Chris thinks.

What the hell does that mean? Of course X is coming, why wouldn’t he? We’re all in danger with no offense capabilities. Why would he just hang back?

“No one can contact X,” Chris thinks.

Will grapples to the other side of the room as I pull out my contacts on my phone. I notice X’s number is missing from my phone. What, where is it? 

“See what I mean,” Chris thinks.

Okay then this isn’t making any sense but I guess we’ll just have to deal with it. Tables and chairs fly in broken pieces around us as the robot gets enraged by Will’s constant escapes. Leon and Archie stand next to us and the four of us see four legs of a table detached from the tabletop it was holding up. We each pick one up and step out onto the battlefield. Will sees what we’re doing and joins us picking up and table leg. Five unified sets of footsteps run forward as we all attack the robot in sync. Leon and Archie swing at its legs while Will grapples onto the ceiling once more to aim for the head. Chris and I aim for its sides. We all strike in unison and the robot is immediately thrown into disarray. Wires and parts of its metal frame snap and break. The robot stumbles backwards and regains its ground as we push on the attack. The metal rods make an uncomfortable ringing sound as they collide with the robot that sticks inside my ears and makes me flinch with each strike but I’ll take the sound as we’re making progress. Leon and I both aim an attack at the robot’s left arm. Will grapples behind us and prepares to strike after we get our hit in.

“Wait Max watch out,” Chris thinks. 

I recoil immediately but Leon isn’t so lucky. An arm comes out of nowhere and throws Leon back and into Will. The two fly back and land behind a pair of tables. Chris, Archie and I all look at them for a second then see Leon stick his thumb up. Okay good now we press on. Chris and I make another advance on the robot coming at it straight on it raises its arms and blocks both of our strikes. Then it’s runs over to the wall and digs its backwards rib cage into it. Suddenly it crawls up the wall and the three of us watch in horror as it grabs more students and throws them around. The rest of the cafeteria finally decide that now is probably a good time to run. All the masses pour out of the cafeteria. I turn back to Ruby and she fights the crowd to stay in the cafeteria. 

“Ruby run,” I yell. 

She looks at me in shock but then Leon and Jojo grab her and take her out of the cafeteria. I notice out of the corner of my eye Jace slink out of the cafeteria. Regaining his composure Chris sprints to the robot but Will grapples over to him and yanks him away from the robot’s grasp as it crawls along the ceiling. 

Archie and I ready our weapons but then the robot changes course and comes straight for us. I dodge out of the way but Archie stands still looking up at the robot in fear. 

“Archie run,” I yell.

Archie looks at me but then the robot grabs him and lifts him off the ground. Archie struggles against the robot but it’s no use. 

“Max, do you want to know how I put myself back together?” The robot asks. 

I take a step towards Archie but the robot lands on the ground.

“When you left I floated around in the water until it got drained. I then saw you kill my mother. She was the final straw. You ripped her apart with a smile on our face. We then put ourselves together. My head and her body along with anything we could find lying around the place. We then surfaced and I could feel my connections with my sister and one by one they all disappeared until there was nothing left but me. I then knew you killed them all, and I came to find you. So now boy you may be a descendant of the First Prime but now you shall watch as you cannot save your friend,” It says. 

I spirit towards Archie as he looks at me. His eyes bulge with fear and tears roll from his eyes.

“Max help,” he screams.

Then in a flash the robot grabs his top and bottom half with both hands and rips Archie in two. Archie screams as his body is ripped apart and they ring in my head even as his body falls limp onto the ground. I stand over his body and drop the rod in my hand.

“Archie,” I say.

I kneel by his body. 

“Archie,” My voice becomes shaky. 

Tears swell up in my eyes and.

“Ar-ch-ie,” I can barely say.

The sobbing begins and as quickly as it started my sobs turn to weeping then to crying. I hold on to the top half of Archie’s body as Chris runs over to me and holds onto me. His tears falling onto the floor next to mine. Leon stumbles over to me. His eyes are more broken than mine. 

“How, t-t-this is impossible,” Leon gasps. 

The three of us cry as I feel Archie’s body go cold.







* * *










Will




I stumble along the path of blood, metal and plastic. The robot lumbers towards Max, Chris and Leon as they cradle Archie’s body. I jump forward and block the robot with my metal rod. I feel bad for Archie’s death but not on the level as the others. I never knew Archie as much as the others so I don’t feel the same grief. It’s more like an empty sadness like I know Archie’s dead and it’s hit me but I don’t really feel a proper sadness. I look back at the robot and see an arm come slashing at me. The arm hits me over the side of my head and I fly to the side and slam into the ground. I groan and get up. I see blood dripping down from my head. I touch my forehead and wipe the blood from my head. I stand up and feel the blood dripping down my hand in perfect motion. The robot looks over at me and then starts its approach to me. Each step it takes makes a louder and louder thump.

“It’s useless we’ve lost,” I say, The footsteps get louder, “We reached our limit yesterday on the island and Max was at his limit when we fought Zane three weeks ago.” 

The steps come closer and look up towards the sky. The blood dripping down my body stops.

“But I- I have been useless the entire time Max has been gifted to be the Fourteenth Prime and Chris has gained the ability to read our minds. All the while all I could do was support them as they grow and rely on X. And now I’m here with no help to face death. How could I be so weak?” I bring my palms up to my face and cry slow tears.

Then I feel it. I look down and see it. A ring of blood is floating around my hand. My eyes widen and my teardrops stop and harden. 

“So that’s what it took then, you can’t just let me say that I’m weak and then show up,” I say. 

I inspect the ring and see that my blood is flowing from my head to my wrist then up to the ring. Now how does this work? I hold my arm out to the robot. The blood morphs from a ring into a ball. I hold out my other hand and then run the blood along my wrist. The blood extends and I can feel it tightening along my wrist.

“Now what if I do this,” I say.

I let go of the blood, and it flies towards the robot at blazing speed. The blood continues to morph from a wider line to a thin line that forms an arrow tip. The blood pieces the robot and destroys much of its center. Oil flies out from the hold and the robot recoils from the pain.

“I’ve always been lagging behind my brothers, they always had the advantage on me with these things but no more I will stand next to them and guide them along like a good brother,” I say.

The robot looks down on me and I stare him down as another blood ring forms around my hand. I draw the blood back and aim it at the robot’s head. 

“Next I’ll take off your head,” I say.

I fire the blood at the robot but then it jumps up and uses its backwards rib cage to cling onto the ceiling. The blood hits the wall and destroys it. I stare up at the robot as it crawls along the wall. As it crawls along the wall. I drain more blood from my head and from another two rings along my wrist. I collapse to my knees and hold my hand to my head. I… feel… light headed. My vision goes blurry and I can’t make out my surroundings. I look around to find the robot but my head spins. I fall onto my back and stare up at the ceiling. Dammit, I can’t see it. I need to aim. My vision goes black and I pass out right there on the floor.







* * *










Max




I stand over Will’s unconscious body. As the blood around his wrist drops and pools. I kneel beside him and touch his head. 

“You did well, Will,” I say. 

I pick up the table leg he was using and walk it over to the oil from the robot and roll it in it. Then hold it over a broken ceiling lamp that’s sparking and let the oil ignite. The entire chair leg bursts into flames and the robot jumps down from the ceiling and faces me. The blazing ember flakes from the chair leg and tickles my face. 

“I’m sorry I couldn’t save you Archie, But I won’t let your death be in vain,” I say, holding the chair leg up like a sword ready for a fight.








  
  
  -Holding a Dead Body-

  
  




Our eyes narrow at one another as the robot and I stand off with one another. The flames of the chair leg blaze hotter and hotter. Small fleck of fire falls to the ground and I can feel the flames burn my hands. The robot and I stand off against each other and I grip the table leg tighter. 

“Do you have any last words?” The robot asks.

I look up at the robot and snarl. It’s going to act that cocky now. Fine, let it. All the more reason for this to feel just as well. 

“O-ren is alive, and she’s living with us. Yes, I killed your mother and two of your siblings but your sisters on the chip were killed by O-ren and she is resolved in trying to make things right,” I say.

The robot stops and stares at me blankly for a moment. Did it stop? Maybe the truth has stopped its rampage. The robot looks down on me then it runs to me. 

“Enough with your lies, Now you shall die,” It screeches. 

I swing the rod at the robot and slam it into the broken part of the robot’s spine that Will broke with his new blood ability. The rod collides with a small amount of oil in the spine and it ignites my flames spreading along the body. The robot staggers backwards and screeches at me more. The robot stumbles around the room trying to stop the fire but to no avail as the females spread further and further along its body. “The pain, the pain stops the pain please I don’t want to die,” It says.

I didn’t know this thing could feel pain. Although I’ve never been turned into a robot. The robot runs at me and throws its flaming fist in my direction but I dodge it and hit it again with the metal rod. The volume of the robot meeting its demise burns my eardrums with a white hot pain as the flame turns from red to blue as their intensity burns higher and higher. The robot collapses onto the ground. The fire spreads and I pick up Will and drag him over to Leon and Chris who are still holding Archie’s lifeless body. His eyes stare off into the vacuum of oblivion as the flames from the fire reflect on his face. I put Will down next to Chris and Leon. 

“Take Will, I’ll take Archie,” I say.

They nod, Leon sniffles and he closes Archie’s eyes with his fingers and then stands up and grabs one of Will’s arms. Chris grabs Will’s other arm and the two of them drag Will to the door. Sirens scream out in the distance signaling emergency services. All too late to save anyone. Leon and Chris exit the building as I pick up the top half of Archie. His intestine drops onto my arms and drags onto the floor. I wrap them around my arm and then reach for his legs. I rest them in my other arm and I look back at the robot and see that the body has melted from the heat.

“This is the end, I’m sorry for not saving Jess, Lacey and Izzy but now may you see them again and let this painful life of yours finally reach its end,” I say. 

I walk to the door and out into the fresh air. An enormous crowd has formed from the school, a mix of terrified students, worried parents, curious passersby and emergency services unsure of what to do. Chris and Leon hold on to Will all the while Jojo, Leia and Ruby all crowd around them worried.

“What happened in there?” Jojo asks Chris.

“Why is there a fire inside there?” Leia asks Leon. 

“What was that thing?” Jojo asks another question.

“Screw finding out what that thing is, Where is Max and Archie, are they okay?” Ruby grabs Chris and shakes him. 

The crowd sees me, and they all fall silent. A boy leans over to Ruby and says, “No need to ask that anymore.”

Jojo, Leia and Ruby take a second to see me but as soon as they do they go quiet as well. 

“Archie, No,” I hear Leia murmur. 

I walk down the steps of the school’s back exit from the cafeteria and a paramedic woman runs up to me. 

“Hey is he okay, hand him here and we can get him help at the hospital,” She says.

I look down and see that I’m holding Archie’s body in a way that it looks like it’s still okay. I should just show them instead of them finding out the hard way. 

“What are you waiting for,” The paramedic says.

I part my arms some more and Archie’s body splits back into two halves. The paramedic’s eyes widens and her mouth drops. She takes a few steps back and I continue my descent down the stairs. As I get to the bottom, the other groups of people part and let me walk to where my friends are. I stop in front of them and they all look at Archie’s body in horror. 

“It’s over now, Can we just go home,” I say.



* * *




I step into the door and walk into the living room. I sat down on the couch and let out a loud sigh. I can hear Dad and Chris drag Will up to his room. Ruby walks into the living room and sits next to me resting her head on my chest. 

“Max, are you okay?” Ruby asks. 

I look up at the roof and try to think straight. I really can’t think properly, maybe that’s my answer. 

“I don’t know,” I say.

I hear footsteps coming from behind us and Ruby and I look up and see Juliet standing behind us. 

“The school called they are going to stay shut will probably be shut for another day or two they don’t know,” She says. 

She walks over to us and then she pat me and Ruby on our heads and watches us concerned. 

“How are the two of you holding up?” She asks.

Ruby shrugs and sits up. 

“We’re just processing what just happened,” She says. 

Juliet nods and then sits down next to us. 

“Well, that’s being expected. I mean you’ve had a terrible week and I can’t imagine what you’ve been through, But the wedding is on Sunday so everything will get better soon,” She says.

Like a wedding is going to help at this point it’ll tie the two of them to tragedy more. 

“Well, how will a wedding make things better?” Ruby asks.

Juliet looks at Ruby confused then concerned. 

“Well Ruby, the wedding is a time to celebrate and not worry ourselves with problems,” Juliet says. 

Ruby scrunches up her face, and I hold her back but she shakes off her hand. 

“Do you know the week we-,” Ruby stops herself then looks at me for a moment, “Max has had, we need to focus on our problems Emma is a full member of the shadow cult and we need to bring her home before she does something she will regret forever. So yeah, we aren’t in the mood for your wedding right now,” Ruby says. 

I stand up and grab Ruby and hold her back, Juliet look at her betrayed. 

“Ruby stop that’s enough, Juliet it’s been a rough morning so it would be best if we just had some time to just take a break, How about the three of us visit the wedding venue to take our minds off things, cool off and get into the wedding spirit,” I say gazing at Ruby.

She pouts and sighs. 

“Fine,” She says. 

I then hear someone clear their throat in a high-pitched voice. I look down and see Jemma standing next to me. Her teal hair is tied up into pigtails and her red eyes are hiding behind a pair of sunglasses that she must have stolen from my room. She’s wearing a small black dress and a green jacket over top. I kneel and pat her on her head. “Fine, the five of us, I know you’re there O-ren come out,” I say.

O-ren pops out from behind the couch and she gives Juliet and Ruby a fright. Her blonde hair is messy and hasn’t been brushed in a while. Her spiral blue eyes jump from me to Ruby. 

“Oh, I’m not coming I’m going to stay here and look after my Wilbur for a while,” She says. 

I roll my eyes and Ruby gags. Juliet laughs but then O-ren approaches me slowly. She looks me in my eyes and grabs my head to keep my eyes focused on her. She tilts her head to see both my eyes individually. 

“Why aren’t you grieving?” She asks.

What the hell is she talking about of course I’m grieving one of my best friends just died.

“Unlike everyone else I saw, mainly Chris and Ruby, your eyes aren’t as saddened as theirs. What I mean by that is that I have been able to see the grief in everyone’s eyes but with you Max it’s almost like it’s not fully hit you yet,” She says. 

Okay she’s lost me, so the grief hasn’t hit me yet. What does that even mean?

“O-ren can you not manhandle Max and try to examine him please,” Ruby says. 

O-ren nods then takes a step away from me. Jemma gets picked up by Ruby and Juliet pulls her car keys from her pocket. 

“Okay then you three let’s go,” She says.



* * *




The light shines down on the three of us as we get out of the car and step into the light next to a castle like an actual stone castle. My jaw drops along with Jemma and Ruby’s. The stone on the walls of the castle is cracked and worn with discoloration because of weather. 

“We’re here,” Juliet says. 

She leads us up the steps and to the doors. 

“Wait mom, you brought an actual castle for the wedding?” Ruby asks.

Juliet laughs and shakes her head. 

“No, we rented the castle for the reception, for the wedding we’re using the church next door right there,” Juliet says pointing across the street. 

Turning around, we see a massive white building looming in the not so far off distance. It has massive painted glass windows showing the First Prime and her creation of the universe by destroying shadows and their remains becomes the world we live in. Along with that there is a massive wooden double door that is probably taller than me, Chris and Will put together. 

“And how much did this cost?” Ruby asks. 

Juliet looks at Ruby and smiles casually. 

“Oh, just around forty thousand,” She says. 

We all turn back to her and our mouths hang lower than ever before.

“So your budget is all gone,” I say. 

Juliet laughs and shakes her head. 

“Oh, no that was only half our budget we still have forty thousand to spend,” She says. 

Ruby’s eyes roll back into her head and she falls backwards and I catch her. 

“What the hell are you going to be buying with the rest of that money?” I ask. 

“Well anything we want,” She says.

I lay Ruby on the ground gently and I pace around the steps for a moment.

“Is- that- a- problem?” Juliet asks. 

I shake my head and pick Jemma up. Ruby sits up and looks up at Juliet. 

“No, No problem just letting you know that this is no normal wedding,” Ruby says. 

Juliet nods and laughs. Well, this can’t be good. 

“Well, this was mostly Harry’s doing. He said that it was a O-Brian family tradition to have weddings be spur-of-the-moment things,” Juliet says. 

So this is his doing. It makes sense now that I hear that. Dad has never been the type to think before he acts. 

“So um do you have any ideas for what we can expect from this wedding?” Ruby asks.

Juliet looks up at the sky. She then pulls out her phone and taps until her eyes light up and she clears her throat.

“Well, right now we have these things lined up for the wedding: A full orchestral band to perform the entire night. Full royal dresses for me and my bridesmaids so you and Jemma, Full royal outfits for Harry, you and your brothers Max, A horse and carriage for us to ride off on after the reception to the airport where we have a private jet lined up to take us to our honeymoon destination, Then we have a full dinner service lined up with all your favorite foods, Um Jemma I didn’t know what to give you so I just had a pizza chef make you some pizza, Max we have a small surprise lined up for you, I don’t know what that is Harry organized that and I have seen no receipts so yeah and best of all we have a chocolate fountain,” Juliet lists.

Ruby, Jemma and I blink at Juliet unable to comprehend anything she just

















