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Chapter 1

 


 


The concrete walkways transition into grass
under my feet as I lead my blindfolded boyfriend through Central
Park. Knowing him, he’s trying to use his three remaining senses to
figure out what the clues are behind my secret surprise. He’s not
getting anything out of me until I decide to reveal it to him.

“Is it much further?” John
inquires.

“Not much further.” I
chuckle playfully.

“Can I get a
hint?”

“It’s something I’ve always
wanted to do ever since I got into The City.”

John falls silent as he tries to deduce what
I’m up to. Anticipation builds inside me as we zigzag through the
crowd of park goers lying on the plush grass of the Great Lawn to
the place where I’ve had our interns set up my little treat.

“Almost there…” I tell him
as we slow our steps. “Almost there…Stop.”

When I say stop, the toes of John’s dress
oxfords brush against the edges of the blanket I had the interns
lay out here. I can hear his heart racing as I rush behind him and
my slender fingers undo his blindfold. When I peel the scarf away
from his face I become eager to see his reaction will be to my
surprise.

“Can I open my eyes now?” I
ask.

“Yes you can.” I
sing.

John opens his eyes to be greeted by a blue
gingham blanked spread out on the green grass of Central Park’s
Great Lawn. A pair interns stand guard over an Original Ray’s Pizza
box and a pair of IBC root beers. When I catch the smile on his
face it makes my day.

“Wow.”

“I knew you’d love
it.”

“Pizza and a pretty lady. I
can’t think of a better way to spend an afternoon.”

I smile at the interns standing guard over
our lover’s lunch and gesture for them to leave. As they head down
the pathways back to the office, John gestures for me to have a
seat. I slip off my sandals, brush back my red wrap dress and ease
onto the blanket. John smiles back at me as he reaches out to me;
when I take his hand I use a little super strength to him a gentle
yank that sends him tumbling into my lap. As his bashful brown eyes
meet mine he finds out what this is surprise all about.

“So what’s the special
occasion?” John inquires

“Nothing. Just wanted to
enjoy a beautiful day.” I chime.

“I guess you don’t get many
of these where you used to live.”

“No…. And we don’t get many
of them on earth.”

“That’s what I love about
you. How you help me appreciate the little things I take for
granted in life.”

“I bet you never spent a day
like this with Colleen-”

“It’s a shame that we never
did.” John continues. “She lived right down the block from here and
we never even once took a walk around the paths.”

“Why wouldn’t you take her
out here? It’s so beautiful-”

“I was too afraid of
muggers.”

I’ll admit he is a lot safer here with me
than with her. With my powers I can scare a mugger or two straight.
“If you think this is great, you should have seen the meadows in
the South of France-”

“I bet you spent many a lazy
day there with Gregory back in the 15th Century-”

My face twists into a
grimace on hearing the name of the hero in my failed literary opus.
“Don’t tell me you found out about The
Duchess of Death?”

“It was on Amazon for 99
cents.”

“Oh I’m gonna get
D’lilah-”

“You going to give her an
extra punch in the face this time?”

“I might give
you an extra punch in the
face-”

“Hey, I was just trying to
be a supportive boyfriend-”

“Yeah right-”

“Hey, you know about all my
embarrassing moments. Isn’t it fair I know about some of
yours?”

I can’t be too mad at him. He did care enough
about me to buy my book. “I guess it’s only fair.” I concede. “So
what’d you think?”

My indignation turns to curiosity as I
anticipate hearing his opinion of my writing. I wonder if he’ll
have the strength of character to tell me the truth or is he going
to humor me because he knows I’m strong enough to rip him in half
if he rips into me.

“Man, that was one of the
cheesiest books I ever read.” John blurts. “But I have to admit it
was entertaining in a so bad it’s good kind of way.”

After hearing his honest opinion, I flash him
a smile. I’d have to say his assessment of my writing fits right in
the consensus of everyone else who has read it.

“You’re being a lot kinder
to my story than the editors at Harlequin- ”

“The writing was pretty good
for what it was. I mean, the sex scenes were pretty
steamy-”

“That was pure
fiction.”

“So you and Gregory
never…”

“Nope. I have a strict
policy about not having sex unless I’m married.”

“So you and Gregory weren’t
serious?”

“He was one of the great
loves of my life.” I lament. “It broke my heart to turn down his
marriage proposal.”

“So you left him a
Dear E’steem letter on the
night table like in the story?”

“Nah, I broke up with him
face-to-face on a hill.”

“Why’d you leave
him?”

“I didn’t want him to find
out about my other life. If he knew about what I really did for a
living-”

“A mob of villagers would be
coming to get him.”

“They’d be the least of his
worries. You don’t get the reputation as the most powerful
she-demon in All Hell without offending a few of the rank and file
in the Legion.”

“Do I have to worry about
any of them?”

“Er…Don’t you think you have
your hands full with Lucifer?”

“I’d like to know if there’s
anyone else I need to be worried about.”

“I doubt you’d have to worry
about any of my old enemies.” I continue. “Anyone I didn’t kill
probably got killed jockeying for my spot when they found out I was
dead the first time.”

John looks up at the sky and smile. “Great.
I’d hate to worry about one of your old enemies coming to get us in
the middle of this lovely spring afternoon.”

“You only have to worry
about one threat this afternoon.” I say flashing him a playful
smile as I look down at him.

“What’s that?”

“My kisses.”


Chapter 2

 


 


I look thorough the eyes of the raven perched
atop a tree branch in Central Park’s Great Lawn and watch my former
foe frolicking with her lover in the noonday sun. So rumors going
around the realms are true. The Kaitan still lives.

I thought she’d have been a century and a
quarter into her eternal torment in Hell. But here she is still
roaming the realm of the living. And happy as a lark. She’s having
the time of her life while I’ve been struggling for over a thousand
years thanks to her cruelty.

But there may be a way to right this wrong.
From what I’ve heard from my sources in the realms, the Katian now
works at Morris Phillips as the assistant to their new CEO. And
since I’ve been looking to expand my business ventures across the
pond and this would be the perfect opportunity to take a meeting
with him.

I reach into the pocket on the side of my
wheelchair and realize my Smartphone isn’t where it should be. When
I spot it on a coffee table across the room I realize where I left
it. That’s right, I was using it as a remote to change the channel
of the telly. I could scoot over there, but it’s a bloody nightmare
getting this chair back up the ramp. Sure it’s motorized, but
holding the control for that long puts me in such agonizing pain I
need to take a double shot of potion just to recover.

I gesture and point at the coffee table and
my cell phone disappears into a flash of light. When I feel it in
my hands I take all my concentration to tap the screen to contact
my assistant Anne at the London office. When the smiling face of my
secretary greets me on the screen I let her know about my business
plans.

“Anne?”

“Yes Miss Fae?” Anne
inquires curiously.

“What’s my schedule look
like?”

“Pretty clear Madam.
Everyone’s on Holiday right about now.”

“Good. Fuel up my private
jet at Heathrow.”

“You’re planning business in
the States?”

“Yes. I’d like to set up a
meeting with Mr. John Haynes of Morris Phillips.”


Chapter 3

 


 


I’m looking over the schedule on one of the
screens of the dual monitors on the desk and finding a lot of empty
dates on the calendar. It looks like almost every executive in
world is on vacation. Maybe after we take this meeting with the CEO
of Fae Snacks we can take some time off. I’d love to head over to
the Island of Solitude and show him that new Chanel bikini I bought
last week.

I check the clock at the bottom of my
computer screen that reads 10:53. I think I’ve got enough time to
pitch that vacation plan before we meet our foreign guest. I hop
out of my seat and head across the office suite over to John’s
desk. The handsome husky golden brown skinned man wearing a
tailored navy blue Italian suit, white shirt, and light blue tie
peers up and flashes a smile at me as I approach him.

“Is it that time yet
E’steem?” John inquires.

“No, we’ve got a few
minutes.”

“What’s up?”

“You do know the rest of
the world is on vacation.” I tell him.

John gives me an awkward look. “I didn’t
know I was working that hard.”

“I know executives are
supposed to work twenty-four hours a day seven days a week, but do
you think we could schedule a day or two off? I’d like to wear that
new Chanel bikini once before the summer is over.”

John flashes me a coy smile as he imagines
me in that sexy swimsuit. “Where do you want to go?”

I’m about to suggest we take that trip to
the South Pacific when the intercom beeps. “John, Miss Fae is here
to see you.” Samantha says through the speaker.

“Send her in.”

John and I head over to the tall mahogany
front doors of the office to greet our guest. As John opens the
door we hear the sound of a motorized wheelchair buzzing in the
hallway. In a few moments an attractive brunette Englishwoman
wearing a green linen suit and heels scoots out of the hall into
the office suite.

“Miss Fae?” John greets
extending his hand. “John Haynes, CEO and Chairman of the Board of
Morris Phillips.

“Nice to meet you Mr.
Haynes.” Loren sings through a sultry English accent as she shakes
it. “I have to say you’re more attractive in person than you sound
over the phone.”

Watch it chippy. He’s taken.

“Why thank you.” John
replies on hearing the compliment. I’d have to say you’re quite the
looker yourself.”

Loren blushes on the compliment. “Such
charm. I’m hoping our business relationship can be just as amicable
as our online one.”

“Online relationship?” I
inquire giving John a curious look.

“We’ve been chatting on
Facebook.” John explains. “Ms. Fae, this is E’steem Katious my
assistant.”

Loren gives me a playful smile as her green
eyes meet mine. So
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