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    To you in 2019.


It's no use going back to yesterday because I was a different person then. ~ Lewis Carroll, Alice in Wonderland
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Welcome, Darling
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Ruby was born into a family of grim reapers. She fell in love with Asher, a mortal. They really did try to live happily ever after. But now, Ruby has nothing to do with the family business. Or with Asher.
Then he shows up unexpectedly at Ruby's art show. Ruby's prepared to hide from him again, except, for the first time in her existence, death will make her determined to bind him to her forever.
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“Truly, it’s a stunning portrayal of the feminine mystique. The way you’ve captured the lush curve of her ass and soft slope of her tit - breast, rather ... just magnifique.” The young man kissed the tips of his fingers in a display of appreciation.

Ruby’s red lips curved into a smile behind her champagne glass. Surrounded by the nude paintings hanging from the gallery walls, she expected that there would be a certain level of voyeurism that came with her work being on display.

“Okay, that’s enough, Puck. I’m going to tell your Mom if you boys don’t head out.”

“Wait a second, how is that fair? Oberon, say something. Aunt Penny is only four years older than you. Besides, we’d be shit nephews if we didn’t come out and support Aunt Ruby. Especially me, since I’m her favourite. Mom should be proud of us.” 

Puck winked at Ruby and nodded his head with the self-assuredness of a nineteen year-old. Oberon put a hand to his youngest brother’s chest as their other brother, Romeo blocked Puck from proceeding any further. At twenty-five and twenty three years-old, both raven-haired and black-eyed boys took after their Mom, unlike Puck who looked like his father with blond hair and blue eyes.

Ruby took another swig of the champagne from the glass flute in her hand. “Honey, are you sure you’re not here because your Dad put a block on the internet at home?”

Grumbling unconvincingly, Puck answered his Aunt. “No.”

“Stop being a pervert, man. It’s embarrassing. You told me you wanted to come help Aunt Ruby. The only ones that did anything were Romeo and me while you fucked around trying to convince these chicks here that you’re some kind of agent.”

Not willing to give up, Puck looked earnest.

“Come on, Aunt Ruby. You know I’d do anything for you.”

“You’d do anything that you thought would help you get laid.” Romeo was the lankiest of the brothers. “Sorry, Aunt Ruby. We’ll take your car and go hang out with Uncle Deck, if that’s okay.”

“Aunt Ruby, you’re seriously gonna let them make me miss one of the most important nights in your life?”

Ruby looked to the ceiling trying not to reach out and pinch her youngest nephew’s cheek. The boys’ mother, Aurora, had given the honour of naming her firstborn to her husband and Ruby’s eldest brother, Watts. When their second child was born, the honour went to Decker, the second eldest of the Death siblings. Ruby, being the third eldest, decided upon Puck in keeping with Aurora’s wish for Shakespearean names, but also, because the very first time she help him, mischief had been written all over his face.

Taking mercy on him, she instructed Penelope. “Ease up, Penny. Let the boys stay. It is an important night.”

Penelope glared at Ruby. “That’s why he thinks he can get away with anything. Because with you, he can.”

Puck slung an arm over Ruby’s shoulder and clinked his root beer against her glass. “Thanks, Aunt Ruby.” He tugged at the navy blue lace covering her shoulder. “You look beautiful by the way. Has anyone told you that?” 

Ruby knew that the dress was flattering. Long sleeved, the lace dress had a thin gold lining and flared to her knees from under a gold sash at her waist. The back of the dress flowed longer, sweeping the floor even with her glittering gold high heels. 

Puck waved his glass at his other Aunt. “This is how people make memories - they commiserate moments together.” He took a shot of the root beer then wiped his mouth with his sleeve.

Oberon stared at him with his lip curled in mild disgust. “It’s commemorate, you ass. And that’s not root beer he’s drinking, Aunt Ruby. It’s Guinness.” 

“Whatever. It’s not like I can get drunk. So when do we get to see Liberty’s nakedness?”

“Ew. Ruby he has to go. I knew the little punk was up to something.” Penelope grabbed Puck’s arm, ready to walk him out. “Give Obie the keys to the car before Liberty gets back from the bathroom. I don’t want her to know that my little nephew is a big fucking pervert.”

“Hey, I’m a teenager - it’s what I do. Don’t try to silence me. Jeez, Aunt Penny, when Mom asks where I got the bruise on my arm, I’m gonna have to tell her the truth unless we work something out. How about you grab a couple bottles of wine and send it with us to take for Uncle Deck. That’d be nice, right?”

Ruby’s phone vibrated from where she had tucked it into her bra. Blowing hurried kisses to the boys, she ignored Puck as he clasped his hands, in a final silent plea before giving up and slinging his arm around his other Aunt’s shoulders.

Facing the wall, Ruby fished her phone out and answered. “Cain?”

“Hi, Ruby. How’s the show?”

“It’s going great. I still can’t believe I’m doing this but, yeah, it’s going well. Thank god it’s a small town venue so there’s a nice feel to all of it. Familiar. Everyone’s so supportive.” She didn’t mean to say that to him. “Are you still working?”

It was hard to not let some of the disappointment she felt at not having all of her family there. With the exception of her sisters and Aurora ... and Puck, no one seemed to eager to support the fact that her passion in life was painting - not reaping. No, she amended. They’ve been great about that. I just don’t get why no one else came out tonight.

With the exception of Penelope, the rest of her sisters were working. She knew that her brothers probably were, too. It was just the fact that they seemed to avoiding her whenever she’d tried to pin them down on whether they were attending tonight’s show. She knew for a fact that Deck was free but he’d been annoyingly sheepish whenever she asked him point blank if was coming to the gallery.

Cain’s voice was gentle and she knew that he understood her disappointment. “I’m sorry, Ruby. I don’t want you to think that I don’t want to be there ... it’s just, it didn’t work for this show. I’m going to make it up to you.”

“Yeah, alright.” Ruby finished the last of her drink then placed the empty glass on the circular surface of a tall black table to her right. 

She caught sight of Liberty laughing and waving to someone just out of view.

“I mean it.”

“It’s okay, Cain. You have nothing to make up for.”

Ruby held still as a man stepped into her sight. His focus was on Liberty but Ruby knew that he was here for her. After three years of having cleared her path of him, he was here. It was like he had parachuted in from the cover of an ink black sky of a different planet that had come into orbit and landed in the bright middle of her new world.

“Oh my god.”

“What’s going on?”

Her
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