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Episode1

Olivia'sPov:

Ifoundmyselfsittingonabigsoftbedwithatrayofbigspicychickeninfrontofmeandabig

bottleofwinebesidethetray.

OhmyGod!Isthisforreal?

Igrabbedthechickenimmediatelyandstarteddevouringit.Igulpeddownthewineaswell.Ifelt

likeaqueen.

Oh,my!

I'm livinglarge!!!

Imunchedonthefullchickenandcrackedthebones.Itwassotasty-sogood.Howdidthis

happen?

Suddenly,Ifeltwaterpouronme.

Yes,Imean,someonepouredwateronme-myhairandfacebecamewet.



What?

IstartedhearingdistantvoicesandIjerkedmyeyesopenimmediately.

Now,Ifoundmyselfinadifferentplace-thatsameolduglyhouse,sittinginfrontofabigbasin

ofclothes.

Oh,goodness!Iwasdreaming!

So,thechicken,wineandbigbedwerenotreal?

"Haveyoufinallygonemad?"Christianaaskedasshestoodinfrontofmewithanemptybucket.

Shewasmyuglystepmotherandwasdefinitelytheonewhohadpouredwateronme,waking

meupfrom mysweetdream.

"Igaveyoutheseclothestowashfivehoursago,andhereyouare,sleeping!"Sherasped.

"It'snotfivehours.Whendidyouwakeup?"ImumbledasIresumedwashing.

"Oh,really?You'reaskingmethat?Doyouwantmetoremindyouofthespecifictime?"

"I'm washingalready,right?There'snoneedtokeepnagging".

"Youspoiltbrat!"Shehitmyheadandwalkedaway.



Iexhaleddeeplyandleanedmybackagainstthewall.

Gosh!Iwassotired.

Well,thisismeforyou.

I'm OliviaBlake-21yearsold.Prettyyoung,right?

Mymotherisdead.Andmyfathernotbeingabletocontrolhisjoystick,broughtawitchhome

andcalledherhiswife.

Lifehasbeenlikealivinghelltome.

Shederivesjoyinbullyingmewithherdaughter-achildshegotforanothermanbeforegetting

marriedtodad.

Iwonderwhydadcanbesofoolishtoactuallyacceptanotherman'schild.

Sometimes,IwishtherewasawayIcouldjustrunawayfrom here.

Notlongafter,thebabywitchcame-Andrea.Christina'sdaughter.

Shewasholdingapileofclothes.

"Hey,whyareyousoslow?"SheaskedwithagrimaceasshegottowhereIwas.



Shedroppedtheclothesonthefloor.

"Anyway,Ineedtowashtheseaswell.Befast,okay?Stopactinglikeasnail"shesaidgruffly

andturnedaroundtoleave.

"Haveyougonenuts?I'm nottouchingthoseclothes"Iblurtedandsheturnedaroundtolookat

me.

"Whatdidyoujustsay?"Shescoffed.

"I'm prettysureIwasclearenough.Or,youhaven'tgonedeaf,haveyou?"Iretorted.

Immediately,sheslappedme.

Whaaat?

"Howdareyoutalkbackatme?"Shesnarled.

Istoodupimmediatelyandgrippedherbythehair.

"Hey!"SheyelledbutIignoreditandforcedherfacedownintothebasinofsoakedclothes.

Imadesureherentirefacewaswetinit.

"Letmego!"Shemuffled.



Then,Ipulledheroutandslappedherbeforepushinghertothefloor.

Christianiacamerushingoutimmediately.

'OhmyGod!What'sgoingonhere?"ShegaspedassherantohelpAndreafrom thefloor.

"Mother!"Shecried.

Iranawayatonce,knowingI'llbedeadifChristianiasetshereyesonme.

"Olivia!Comebackhere!!"ShescreamedmynamebutIdidn'tturnBacktolookatanyofthem

asIranfarawayfrom thehouse.

*

*

Javan'sPov

Imoanedinecstasyasthebitchtookmyfullc*ckintohermouth.

"Yeah...comeon"Imoanedasshes*ckeditlikeanexpert,makingitgoinandoutintoher

mouth.

HertonguetouchingmyskinprovidedmewiththepleasureIneed.

Shegotholdofmyballsandplayedwiththem asshecontinuedtakingmyd*ckintohermouth.



Shewasreallyabitch.

Ifeltmycum buildingupandinoneswiftgroan,Ireleasedeverythingintohermouthbefore

pullingoutmyd*ck.

Shegiggledassheplayedwiththecum onherlipsandIforcedhertoswallowitdownandshe

did.

Now,itstimefortherealfuntobegin.

Suddenly,thedooropenedabruptlyandIturnedtoseePhin.

Whatthef**k?

"Comeon,man.It'stime.She'shere"hesaidandwalkedout.

Damn!Doesitreallyhavetobenow?

"Awwn.Doyoureallyhavetogo?Timeforwhat?"Thewhorebemoanedandtouchedmythighs.

Izippedupandstoodonmyfeet.

"I'llbeback"Itoldherandlefttheroom.

AsIwalkedalongthequietpassage,Ithoughtangrily.



Please,don'ttellmethey'vefoundawaytowakeMishaelup.

TBC.
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Episode2

Javan'sPov:

Iwalkedintothedazzlingroom andmetbothofthem therealready-GeraandPhin-anda

strangeladyaswell.

Theywereallstandinginfrontofthetransparentcoffin.

Ijoinedthem andalsolookedintothecoffin.Hewasstillsleepingpeacefully.

"Isshetheone?"Iasked,pointingtothestrangeladyintheroom.

"Yeah.Wejustwannagiveheratry"Gerarepliedandopenedthecoffin.

Then,heturnedtothelady.



"Youknowwhattodo.Goaheadandkisshim"hesaidandshenodded.

Shebentoverthecoffinandbroughtherlipsclosetohis.

Andslowly,shekissedhim.

Weallstoodinsuspenseandwaitedfortheresult.

Everythingwasstillnormal.

"Comeon,Mishael.Please!"Geragroanedandtappedtheheadofthecoffin.

Therewasstillnodifferenceinhisbody.Hisfacewasstillcoldandhiseyesclosed.

Immediately,theladystartedcoughinguncontrollably.

Shecoughedhardasbloodstartedrushingoutofhermouthandnostrils.

Oh,yeah!Andnowithasbeenconfirmed.

Thekissdidn'twork.

"Damnit!"Gerayelledandkickedthewall.

Theladywasalreadyonthefloor,coughingwithbloodallover.



Well,therewasnoneedtohelpherbecauseshewasn'tgoingtosurviveit.She'llbedeadina

fewseconds.

Iturnedaroundandleftmeroom,walkingoutofthehouse.

Igottothegarageandenteredintooneofmycars.

Ineededtobeawayfrom here.

IactuallyforgotIleftabitchintheroom.

IturnedonmyignitionanddroveoutofthegateandasIsetoutontheroad,Itookinadeep

breath.

Thankgoodnessthekissdidn'twork.

Ihadbeensotwitchy.

JustIncaseyou'rewondering,letmedoalittleintroduction.

Iam Javan.AndGeraandPhinweremyclosefriends.Weweremorelikebrothers.

TheguyinthecoffinisMishael-themostpowerfulamongthefourofus.

Welivedinadifferentplanetfrom here-aplacecalledKrypton.

Overthere,wewerecalledtheBlackAngels-becausewewerespecial.



Wewerehappyandperfect,butnotuntilourownpeoplebetrayed.

Theysaidweweretoopowerfulanddangerous.Andasaresult,theyplottedtokillus.

Butluckily,wefoundoutintimeanddecidedtorunaway-farawaytoanotherplanet-andwe

choseearth.

But,duringthecourseofleaving,wewereattackedandunfortunately,Mishaelwashitbythe

powerfulqueen.

Westillmanagedtoescapewithhim,buttheQueen'spowersalreadyhadeffectonhim ashe

wentintoadeepsleep-morelikeahalfdeath.

Wemaderesearchanddiscoveredonlythekissofoneladycouldwakehim up.Buttheproblem

was-wehadnoideawhotheladywas.

Butshehadtobeav*rgin.

Weputhim inanexpensivecoffinInaprettyroom anddayindayout,Geraisalwaysbusy,

tryingtolookforthatperfectlady.

Well,Gera'sclosertohim becausethey'reactuallybrothers-grewuptogether.So,he'sbeen

doingeverythinginhispowertobringhisbrotherbacktolife.

Butifyouaskme,I'dsayit'sbestifMishaelremainsdead.Orrather,sleeping.

He'stoodangerous-toopowerful.

He'sthemainreasonwe'reintoallthesemess.



He'sthemosthandsomeamongus,themostpowerful.Andthemostdark-hearted..tome.

Hismereangerkillspeople.Hehasthepowerofcompulsion-whenhespeaks,peoplebowsto

hiswill.

Hedoeswhateverhewantsandmakessurethingsalwaysgoeshisway.

He'sademigod-sonofanimmortalfatherandmortalmother.Anditbafflesmehowhegotto

besopowerful.

He'sjusttoodangerousandIwanthim toremaindead.

Ipraytheynevergettofindthatlady.

*

Iwassolostinthoughtsanddidn'trealizeayoungladyrunningacrosstheroad.

Iscreechedtoahaltimmediatelyandshescreamedfellonthefloor.

Damnit!

Ihither!

Iopenedthedoorandhurriedoutofthecar.

Shewaslyingrightthere-unconscious.



Whatthehell?HowdidIrunoverher?Whywassherunninginthefirstplace?

Shewassopretty,butlookeddirtyandhaggard.

Herfaceandclotheswerewet.

Whathappenedtoher?

Icarriedherupimmediatelyandtookherintothecar.

Ineededtotakeherhome.I'llhealoverthere.

Ilaidherinthebackseatandreturnedtothedriver'sseat,takingoffimmediately.

TBC.
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Episode3

Javan'sPov:

Isatontheedgeofthebedandstaredintoherprettyfaceasshesleptsoinnocently.

Shewassobeautifulandlovelyshaped.Shewasdefinitelygonnatastegooddownthere.



Iwonderwhyshehadbeenrunningcarelesslyontheroad.ThankthesevenseasI'vebeenable

tohealher.

She'llbeawakeanymomentfrom now.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

Iopenedmyeyesandfoundmyselfinastrangeplace.MyheadwasmuzzyasItriedtorecall

whathadhappened.

ThelastIcouldremember-Iwasrunningfrom homeandwastryingtocrosstheroadwhena

carranoverme.

IlookedaroundandnoticedIwasonabigbedinaspaciousdazzlingroom.

ButhowdidIgethere?AndhowcomeIcan'tfindanymarkorinjuryonmybodyasaresultof

theaccident?HowcomeI'm notfeelinganypainsatall?

Isatup,wondering.

Iwasaboutleavingthebedwhenthedooropenedandayounghandsomefellowwalkedin,

holdingatrayoffood.

Ohmy!Hewassohandsome!

Washetheonethatbroughtmehere?

HefixedhiseyesonmeashecametowardsmeonthebedandIalsofoundmyselffrozenat

thespot.



"You'reawake"hesaidashedroppedthetrayonthebedinfrontofmeandsatontheedge.

"Whoareyou?"Iaskedinstead,givinghim abeadylook.

"Well,I'm theguywhoknockedyoudownwhenyouwererunningcarelesslyontheroad.AndI

broughtyoutomyplacetotakecareofyou"herepliedandIflinched.

"Huh?Really?"Iasked.

"But...howcomeI'm notfeelinganypains?Orinjury?"

"Youshouldgoaheadandeat.Youneedfood".Hesaidashestoodupandlefttheroom.

Likeseriously?Whatthehell?

Ilookedaroundtheroom again,bedazzled.

Itwassobigandbeautiful.

Ilookedatthetrayoffoodinfrontofmeandopenedit.

HolyChrist!

Itwasdamnrich!!!

What?



Isetouttoworkimmediately,devouringthefoodwithoutmercy.

Thiswasn'tadream thistimearound.Icouldn'trememberthelasttimeIhadsomethingthis

nicetoeat.

Oh!Thisguyissuchasavior.

Suddenly,thedooropenedandhecameinagain,holdinganemptyglassandabottleofwine.

IreducedthepaceatwhichIwasmunchingonthefood,realizingIhadtoshowalittlecourtesy.

ButIwassohungryanddidn'tevenrealizewhenIstartedrushingthefoodagain.

"Whywereyourunning?"Heaskedasheopenedthebottleofwineanddecantedsomeintothe

glass.

"Um...Iwasrunningawayfrom home"Irepliedandlickedthestewonmyfinger.

Hedrankfrom theglassbeforelookingatme.

"Youwererunningawayfrom home?Why?"Heasked,soundingcurious.

"Well,Islappedmystepsisterandhermotherwasgoingtokillmeforit.So,Ihadtorunawayat

themoment"Irepliedandtookinaheavybiteofmeat.

Hescoffedandlookeddownatthefloor.



"That'ssopathetic"Iheardhim mumble.

Huh?

Well,Idecidednottopayanymoreattentiontohim andjustfocusonthemeal.Hewasactually

distractingme.

Ionlygettoeatsuchmealonceinapinkmoon.

"So,what'syourname?"Heaskedafterabriefpause.

"Olivia?",Irepliedinaquestion.

Immediately,acallcameintohisphoneandhewalkedoutoftheroom toanswerit.

Thankgoodness.

Iusedmybothhandsindevouringthebigturkeymeat.

OhGod!Thiswaslikeadream cometrueforme.IwishIhadthiskindoflife-havingtoeat

goodfoodeveryday.

Ilookedthroughthewindowand...damn!Itwassodarkalready.Ineededtogethome.Ican't

sleepInastranger'shouse.

Icrackedthebonesandmadesuretheplatewascompletelycleanbeforeleavingthebed.



HowdoIwashmyhands?

Urgh!Noneedforthat.

Ijustwipedthehandsonmydressandwentaheadtoopenthedoor.Ineededtoleaveassoon

aspossiblesomypunishmentdoesn'tgetworstathome.

Iopenedthedoorandsteppedoutoftheroom.IpausedwhenIgotoutsideandlookedleftand

right.

OMG!I'm definitelyinaparadise!

Whatthehellisthisplace?It'ssohuge.

Ididn'tevenknowwhichwaytogo.Andwherewasthehandsomeyoungguy??

Idecidedtogoleftandcameinfrontoftwopassagesagain.

Iwentrightthistimearoundandcontinuedwalkingalongthequietpassage.

Inoticedtherewasbarelyanyroomsonthispassage.

Butsuddenly,Icameincontactwitharoom -theonlyroom onthatpassage.

Thedoorwaslockedandthewindowwasn'ttransparent.



Iwonderwhyitwastheonlyroom onthepassage.Couldtherebesomeoneorsomethingin?

Anyway,Iguessitsnoneofmybusiness.

Itriedwalkingawaybutuncannily,heardthedooropen.

Iquicklyturnedandnoticedthedoorwasreallyopen.

Huh?Butwhy?

Istoodattheentranceandpeepedintotheroom.

Itwasjustlikeanormalroom -wideandbeautifulwithabedandeveryotherthingthat's

neededinaroom.

ButtheonlystrangethingIsawinitwasacoffin.

Yes,acoffin.

Ilookedaroundtobesurenoonewascoming.ThenItookastepintotheroom.

Thishasalwaysbeenmyproblem.Iwastooinquisitive.

But,somehow,itwasasifastrangeforcewaspushingmein.

Isaunteredtowardsthecoffin,takingslowandsteadysteps.



AsIgotcloser,Inoticedmyheartwasbeatingrapidly.

Ifinallygottoitanddiscovereditwasatransparentcoffin.

Oh...my...God!

TellmeI'm dreaming.

Whattheheck???

Wasthishuman???

Itwasanextremelyyoungboylayinginthecoffin-appearingtobedead.

OhmyGod!

HewassoHandsome-likethemosthandsomeyoungmanI'deverseen.

Whatinthenameofheavens???Howcansomeonebethiscute??

OhGod!Ishedead??Whathappenedtohim?

"Howdidyouopenthedoor?"Iheardastrangevoiceaskandquicklyturnedinshocktosee

anothercutiestandingatthedoor.

Damn!Why'sthisbuildingsofilledwithextremelyhandsomeboys?



Hestoodattheentranceandstaredatmewithdarkeyes.

Oh,Olivia.WhathaveIgotteninto?Ishould'vestayedintheroom.

"Iaskedaquestion.Howdidyouopenthedoor?"Heaskedagain,hisvoicecomingoutmoreicy.

Iskedaddlefrom thecoffinimmediately.

"Ium...wasjusttakingalookaroundandthedoorpoppedopenonitsown.Youdon'tneedto

panic,Ididn'ttakeanything".Irepliedandfakedashortnervouslaugh.

Hearchedhisbrowsasaninexpressiblelookcreptintohisface.

"It'syou"hemuttered.

"You'rethegirlwe'vebeensearchingfor".

Okay;

What'shetalkingabout?

Ineedtogetoutofhere.

TBC.
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Episode4

Olivia'sPov:

Myeyeswerealreadybulgingoutwithcuriosity.Therewasonlyonewaytogetoutofhereand

thatwasthroughthedoorwherehestood.

I'm notsosurehewouldletmeleave.

"Okay;I...don'twantanytrouble.Iwasjustrunningonmyownwhenoneofyourbrothersor

whatever,ranovermewithhiscarandIpassedout.Then...Iopenedmyeyesandfoundmyself

inaroom overhere.HegavemesomethingtoeatandwhenIwasdone,Idecidedtogohome

sinceitwasgettingprettylate.And...onmywayout,Iendedupinthisroom".Iexplained,hoping

itwasconvincingenough.

"Youdidn'tneedtoexplain.Iknowthetruth",hesaid,lookingdirectlyintomyeyes.

"I'vesearchedforyouforyears."Headdedcreepily,makingmenervous.

"Searchedforme?Wh...Why?"Iasked,curiously.

Immediately,heturnedaroundandlefttheroom,closingthedoor.

Whatthe...



Irantothedoorimmediatelyandtriedopeningit,butcouldn't.Itwaslocked.

Buthow?Ididn'tseehim fixanykeyorsomething.

Damnit!

"Openthedoor!",Ishriekedandhitmyhandsonit.

"Letmeoutofhere!!"

Oh,God!

Iturnedaroundandlookedatthecoffin,myheartracingsofast.

WhathaveIgotteninto?WhydidIhavetocomeintotheroom?

Whoaretheseboys?

Itriedopeningthedooragain,buttonoavail.WhatdoIdo?

Oh,damnit!

Iheardfootstepsafterawhileandfiguredtheyweredirectedtowardstheroom.Imean,this

wastheonlyroom onthepassage.

Imovedawayfrom thedoorandjustlikeIhadsuspected,itopenedandthreeboyscamein-

includingtheonewhohadjustleft.



Oh!Andtheonewhostartedallthese-whoknockedmedown.

Thethirdonewasunfamiliarbutcrazilyhandsome.

Buttheylooked...dangerous-tome.

"Please,justletmego.Idon'twantanytrouble"Iblenched.

"Isshetheone?"Theunfamiliaroneasked.

"Yes...."

"How'reyousosure?"Theonewhohadknockedmedownasked,havingacoldlook.

"Sheopenedthedoorherselfandyouknowthat'simpossible"thesecondguyreplied.

"Ididn'topenanything!"Isnapped.

"It...itjustopenedonitsownwhenIgotclosetoit".

"Andthatsthepoint!Whatotherproofdoweneed?"Thesecondguybeamed.

"Yes!Let'sgiveitatry"theunfamiliaronesaid.

Oh,goodness!Whataretheseguystalkingabout?



"Youknowwhatwillhappenifsheturnsouttobethewrongperson"theguywhoknockedme

downchippedin.

"Yeah,butI'm willingtoriskanythingtosavemybrother'slife"thesecondonerepliedand

turnedtolookatme.

"Hey,younglady"hecalled.

"Iwantyoutokisstheguyinthatcoffin".

Okay;Now,Iget.They'reallcrazy.

Iscoffedandgawpedathim.

"Sorry,whatdidyoujustsay?"Iasked,tryingnottolaugh.

"Idon'trepeatmyself."Herepliedstrictly.

"Wewantyoutokisstheguyinthecoffin"theunfamiliaronesaidinstead.

Ilookedatthecoffin,thenbackatthem.

"Waitaminute;You...wantmetokissadeadman?"Iasked.

"Heisn'tdead!"Thesecondonereplied,alittleraucously.



"He'sintoadeepsleepandonlythekissofoneladycanwakehim up.Andwebelieveyou're

thatlady".

"Whatthehell?Whatareyoutalkingabout?I...Idon'tknowanyofyou.Whatmakesyouthink

my..."

Immediately,hestretchedhishandtowardsmeandIfeltexcruciatingpains.

"Arghhhh"IscreamedasIheldmyhead.

"IhateitwhenI'm delayed"hegrinnedbetweenhisteeth.

"Gera!Willyoustopit!"Theguywhohadknockedmedownsaidandheldhishandandthepains

stoppedatonce.

Oh,myGod!

Iwincedinfrightandtotteredback.

Whatdidhedotome?

"Allyouhavetodoiskisshim andI'llletyououtofhere"hesaidimpatiently.

Mybreathinghadbecometensed.

Theunfamiliarguycameuptothecoffinandopenedit.



"Justdoit"hemuttered.

Ilookedatthecharmingguyinthecoffinandbackatthem.

"Youreallywantmetoconsciouslykisssomeoneinacoffin?",Iasked,paranoid.

"Justdoitandyou'llbefine.You'llbeoutofhere"theguybesidethecoffinsaid.

"Igiveyoufivesecondstodoit,else..."Thesecondonesaidandstartedliftinghishand.

Oh,God!No.

He'sgoingtodothatthingtomeagain.

"1...2"hebegancounting.

Oh,Olivia!WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto???

"3..."

Theguywhoknockedmedownwasquietandcouldn'tevensayaword.

"4..."

Ibenttowardsthecoffinimmediately,placingmyhandsonitsedges.



ICan'tbelieveI'm doingthis-kissingsomeonewholooksdead.

"5.."

AndIkissedhim!

Iplacedmylipsonhisandkissedhim.

Oh,God!

Holycrap!

Ididit!

Ikissedadeadman!

Igaspedinfrightandmovedawayfrom thecoffinimmediately.

So,whatnext?

Ilookedbackattheboys,buttheywereallfixatedonthecoffin.

"Mishael!",thesecondguycalledandIlookedBackatthecoffintoseethedazzlingeyesopen.

Holyfreak!

Imovedfarawayimmediately,goingtowardsthedoor.



"Mishael!"Theguywhohadopenedthecoffinalsobeamed.

Theyrantohim immediately.

Igottothedoor,fearwrittenalloverme.

Itouchedmylipsandcouldn'tbelieveIjustresurrectedaguyinacoffin.

Ibroughthim backtolife!

Theguywhohadknownmedownjuststoodlikeaghostbythedoor,notmakingamove,not

evensparingmeastare.

Withoutwastinganymoretime,Iranoutofthehouseimmediately.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

IneverbelieveIcouldbesostupidinmyentirelife.

EverythingI'vebeentryingtoavoidforyears,Ibroughtitwithmyownhands.

HowcouldIbesostupidtohadbroughttheladythatcouldresurrectMishaelintothehouse?

How?

IstoodbythedoorlikeabloatedgoatandwatchedGeraandPhinhelphim situp.



"Hey,brother.Lookatme.Itsme.Doyouremember?"Geraasked,desperately.

Icouldn'tfathom thehappinesshemustbefeeling.

"Gera?"MishaelCalled,feeblyandhechuckled.

"Yes,brother.Itsme.ItsGera.You'resafenow.You'reback".Hesaidecstatically.

HeturnedandlookedatPhinbesidehim.

'Phin?"HecalledandPhinalsosmiled.

"Yeahman,itsme.I'm here.".

Istilldidn'tmakeamove.AllIfeltwasanger.

Helookedathispalms.

"Whathappened?"Heasked.

Hisvoicewascomingoutflaccidandcalm.

"Youwerehitduringtheattackandwentintoadeepsleep.But,wefoundawaytobringyou

Back"Geraenthused.

Hetriedstandingupandtheyhelpedhim downfrom thecoffin.



Then,helookedatme.

"Javan"hecalled,calmly.

"Hey,goodtohaveyouback"Iforcedafauxsmile,notwantingtolooklikethevillain.

"So,we'reonearth?"HeturnedtoGeraandasked.

"Yes.We'llbesafehere-fornow"Phinrepliedinstead.

HecrossedhishandsbehindhisBackandlookedupatceiling,takinginalongdeepbreath.

"Ahh"heexhaledsoftly,hiseyesclosed.

"I'vemissedthis".

Gera'sfacewasbeamingthewholetime.

"I'm starving"hesuddenlysaid.

"Yeah,comeon,brother.I'llordersomefoodforyou"Gerarepliedandtriedholdinghim.

"Idon'tneedfood"hecuthim off,levelly.

"Ineedsomeonetof**k"



TBC.
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Olivia'sPov:

I'veneverbeensoscaredinmyentirelife.Geez!Whothewerethoseguys?Ican'tbelievethey

forcedmeintokissingadeadman.

Andthatguy...whydidhesuddenlywakeupafterthekiss?Howam Isurethoseboysweren't

tryingtoplaytricksonme?

Luckily,IwasabletoleavethehouseandIranasfastasmylegscouldCarryme.

TheentireplacewasstrangetomebutIaskedfordirectionsandluckily,Iwasabletofindmy

way.

AssoonasIgothome,Itriedsneakingintothehouse,butthewitchcaughtme.

"So,youfinallydecidedtocomehome,huh?'ShesneeredatmeandImovedbackwards.



"Wherehaveyoubeen?Whydidn'tyoujustsleepinyourboyfriend'shouse?"

"Please,Idon'twantanymoretrouble.I'm tiredandneedtorest"Isaid,tryingnottosound

shaky.

"Oh,really?Youwanttorest?Afterbeatingupmydaughter?"

"Shedeservedwhatshegot.She'sjustluckyIdidn'tpulloutherhair."Irolledmyeyes.

"What'sgoingonhere?"Dadaskedashecameoutofthehousetomeetus.

Oh!Finally,someone'sstillalive.

"Listentome,honey.Ithinkitshightimewekickedthisratoutofthishouse"Christinareplied.

Canyouimagine?Whothehellisshecallingarat?

"Why?What'sgoingon?"Dadinquired.

"ShebeatAndreaup!"

"Andthat'sbecausesheslappedme!"Iretorted.

"Hey,hey,hey,itsokay."Dadinterrupted.

"Comeonnow,Idon'thavetimeforthis.I'm sotired.Comein,Olivia"hesaidandIsmiledand

walkedintothehouse,ignoringtheglarefrom Christiana.



Although,IknowI'llbedeadbythetimedadleavesforworkinthemorning.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Iwalkedintotheroom andmettheladyonthebed,obviouslywaitingforme.

Shewasputtingonaveryshortgownthatexposedallherthighsandpartofherb*bs.

Hmph.

Ishutthedoorandshestoodupthemomentshesawme.

"Hey,handsome",shecalledandmovedtowardsmeseductively.

Ifeltthestrongurgebuildingupinme.

Ifeltlikegrabbingherandrippingherapart,buttriedtocontrolmyself.

Istoodandwaitedforhertocomeclosertomeandshedid.

Shetouchedmychestandplayedwiththetipofmyshirt.

"Wantablowjob?"Shewhisperedintomyearsandsmiled.

Ismirkedandwenttositonthebed,guessingsheknowswhatnexttimedo.



Shecameandkneltinfrontofmeandmovedherhandslowlyaroundmyc*ckarea.

"Hmm.Ican'twaittoseewhat'sinthere"shegiggledasshenuzzledit

Well,Ididn'thavetimetotalk.Iwasjustgonnaletherenjoyherselfwhileshestillcan.

Shezippeddownmytrouserandbroughtouttheharderectedcucumber.

"OhmyGod!You'resobig"sheexclaimedandchuckled,thenwrappedherhandaroundit.

Itwassobig,herhandscouldn'tevengoroundit.

Shesmiledandcollecteditintohermouth,closinghereyesinecstasy.

Shehummedsoftlyasshestartedmovingitinandoutofhermouth,suckingitlikearealbitcb-

justlikeGerasaidshewas.

Shetookinallthesementhatcamepuffingoutofitandcontinuedsuckingitlikeherlife

dependedonit.

Igaveherfreeaccesstohavefunandsoon,Ifeltmycum buildingup.

Gosh!Ihaven'tfeltthisinyears.

Igrippedherbythehairandstartedthroat-f**kingherasIfeltmycum becomingstronger.

Semenwasalreadycomingoutofherlips.



Soon,Ireleasedinsideher,releasingallthecontentsinhermouth.

Shegiggledandswalloweditdownwithecstasy.

Hm.Whatabitch.

"Takeoffyourclothes"Ispokeforthefirsttimeandshenoddedandstoodup.

Shetookofftheclothesimmediately,leftwithherp*ntandnotwantingtowaitanyfurther,I

grabbedherandpushedhertothebed,climbingonherimmediately.

Itorethep*ntandspreadherlegswiderformetohavefreeentrance.

"Hey,takeiteasy,Willyou?"Shelaughedandcaressedmychest.

Hm.

Ididn'thavetimetopleasureherandwentintopenetrationatonce.

Iinsertedmyd*ckintoherandshereleasedalightscream,obviouslyathowbigandforcefulI

hadentered.

IplacedmybothhandsbesideherheadforsupportasIstartedthrustinginandoutofher.

Ihaven'tdonethisinyearsandIguessthat'sthereasonIhadthisstrongurge.ItwassostrongI

feltlikef**kingtenpu*siesatonce.

Imovedinandoutofherwithsomuchdesperation,bringingoutthebestmoansinher.



Ohyeah,Ilovethemoans.

"Oh,yes!You'reso...OhmyGod!Yes,baby..."Shemoanedwithhereyesclosed.

Ididn'tstopandincreasedmypaceandsoon,shebecametired.

IkeptthrustingdeeperandharderintohertillIcouldfeelherhoneypotbecomingloose.

Shestartedbeggingmetostop.

Icouldn'ttellhowlongI'vebeenonthis,butIwasn'treadytostopyet.

"Please,stopit...wait..."Shepleadedandtriedpushingmeaway,butofcourse,thatwas

impossible.

Then,shestartedscreaming.

"Staytill"Ilookedintohereyesandsaidandshebecamestillimmediately.

Shestoppedscreamingandstoppedmovingaswell.

Well,ofcourse.Ijustusedmycompulsionpowersonher.Shewasnowboundtomywill.

Ipulledoutofrtandliftedherlegsupwardstoherfacesoherpu*sycouldfaceheaven.

Iinsertedintoherandresumedf**kingherthatway.Icouldseethepainsonherface.Sheso



muchwantedtoscream,butcouldn't.Atearwasstreamingdownhercheek.

Hereyeswerebeginingtoclose.

Isuddenlypulledoutofher,realizingIcouldn'tgetenoughofitevenifIf**kedhertodeath.

"Getoutofhere"Itoldherandshecrawledoutofthebedimmediately,whimpering.

Itookmytrouserfrom thefloorandworethem onbeforeleavingtheroom.

Iwentouttothewinebarandpouredmyselfadrink.Ifeltsofrustrated.

Whyam Ihavingthisstrongurge?Whycan'tIgetenough?

Itwasmoreliketherewassomethingmissing-likeIneededsomeoneelse.

Whatthef**kiswrongwithme?

TBC.
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Mishael'sPov:

Ipacedaroundtheroom impatiently,waitingforthewhoretoarrive.

IjusthopeGera'srightaboutthisone.Ihopeshecansatisfymytaste.

Shortly,Iheardaknockonthedoorandfiguredshewastheone.

"Comein"Isaideagerlyandsheentered.

Oh,yes!Shelookedperfect.

Herhipswerebigandsowereherbo*bs.Ialreadyfeltlikeeatingherup.

"Hellocutie"shebeamedasshecatwalkedtowardsme.

Shethrewherbagonthefloorandusedherbothhandstocaressmychest.

Then,peckedmeonthelips.

Really?Whatnerves?

"Areyousureyou'rereadyforme?"Sheaskedasshestartedunbuttoningmyshirt.



Ilethertakeofftheshirtandafterthat,shekneltinfrontofme,bringingherfaceclosetomy

d*ck.

"Hmm"shehummedasshezippeddownmytrouserandbroughtoutthebigsizedd*ck.

IcouldreadtheshockonherfacewhenshesawhowbigIwas.

"Oh.."Shemouthedandcovereditupwithachuckle.

ShewasaboutputtingitintohermouthwhenIstoppedher.

No,Idon'thavetimeforthis.Ineededtof*"kherrightaway.

Iheldherbythehairanddraggedhertothebed.

"Hey,careful!"ShewincedwithsurprisebutIdidn'tgiveadamn.

Ipushedheronthebedandclimbedonherafterpullingoffmytrousercompletely.

HerdresswasverylightandIjusttoreitintopiecesanddidsametoherp*nt.Itwasnobigdeal

tome.

"Youreallycan'twait,canyou?"ShelaughedbutIignoredandtookoneofherbigb*obsintomy

mouth.

Ipressedandsuckedhardfrom it,makinghermoaninecstasy.Sheplayedwithmyhair.



IstoppedsuckingandwhenIdiscoveredIneededtodothemainthing.

Iinsertedmyc*ckintoherandshescreamedatfirst.

"Ouch!Thathurt"shesaidandlaughed.

Istartedmovinginandoutofher,usingallmyenergyaccordingtomydesperation.

Itbroughtmesomuchpleasure;butIdon'tknow,Istillcouldn'tgetenough.What'shappening

tome?

Ipulledoutofherandmadeherkneelonthebed,backingme.

Thatway,Iinsertedintoherfrom behindandrodehertoheaven.

"Oh...goodness!You'reso...good"shemoanedasIreachedthedepthofherpu*sy.

Igrippedherbythehairandcontinuedscrewingher.

Iletgoofherhairandspankedherass,holdingthem tomyself.

TheydancedinmyhandsasIf**kedthehelloutofthem andsoon,shestartedbeggingmeto

stop.

Motherf**ker.

IfonlysheknewIwasjustgettingstarted.



Imovedinandoutofhermercilessly.Shewasbeginningtofeelpainsalready.

"Pleasestop...that'senough..."Shegroanedinpains,butIignoredofcourse.

Ijustcouldn'tgetenough.

Shestartedscreamingandthescreamskindaaddedtomypleasure.

Ipulledouttaherand.madeherfallbackonthebed,facingtheceiling.

Shetriedgettingup,butIweighedherdown.

"Don'tmove"Ilookedintohereyesandsaidandshebecamestillimmediatelyandstopped

struggling.

Iliftedherrightlegupwardsandcameintoherpu*sywhichwasproperlyfacingme.

Iresumedthrustinginandoutofherandshescreamed,butcouldn'tmove.

Yeah,Iwantedhertoscream.Ilovethem.

Iincreasedmypaceandthrustedindeeperandharder.ThemoreIdid,themoreIfelttheurge.

"OhGod!Please,you'rehurtingme...Justletmebeasecond"shepleaded.



Ididn'tgiveheranyspaceasIcontinuedwithwhatIwasdoing.Themostimportantthingwas,

shecouldn'tmove.

ShestartedlosingbreathandthatwaswhenIfiguredIhadtostop.

Ipulledoutofherandshetookinadeepbreathimmediately,breathinglikesomeonewhojust

sufferedfrom anasthmaticattack.

Shewasalreadycrying.

Itookmytrouserfrom thefloorandworeiton.

Shewasstilllyingonthebedandcouldn'tmovebecauseofthecompulsionspell.

"Getoutofmybed"Isaidicilyandlefttheroom.

IfeltfrustratedlikeIwasrunningmad.Ineededmore.Ineededsomeoneelse.Whycan'tIget

enoughofit?

Iwassomuddledanddidn'tevennoticeGeracomingtowardsmeandIbumpedintohim.

"Hey,brother.Areyoualright?"HeheldmeandaskedasIrubbedmypalm againstmyforehead.

"No,I'm not.Ineedsomeoneelse.Ineedanotherlady!"Ihalfyelledandwalkedaway.

"Mishael!!"Hecalledandranaftermeandcaughtupwithmeinthesittingroom.

PhinandJavanwerethereaswell.



"Comeon,Mishael.What'swrongwithyou?"Geraaskedashestoodinfrontofme.

"Ican'tgetenoughofthem!"Irepliedraucously,angeranddesperationeatingmeup.

"NomatterhowhardIf*"kthem,Ijustcan'tseem togetenoughofthem!"

"Well...you'vealwaysbeenas3xfreak"Phinsaid.

"Yeah,butnotlikethis.I'veneverfeltthisstrongurgebefore."

Ipausedandsigheddespondently.

"Somethingiswrong"Isaidinatiredvoice.

"I'veneverfeltthiswaybefore.Howdidyouwakemeup?Whatmethoddidyouuse?"

*

*

Kryptôñ

Marcia'sPov:

"No!!!"Motherscreamedagainandkickedanothertable,breakingittopiecesonthefloor.

Isighedandhitmyhead.

"Mother,willyoucalm down?"Iasked,tiredly.



"Areyoubeingserious,Marcia?Howcanyouaskmetocalm downafterwhatIjusttoldyou?"

Shebarked.

"Andhowsureareyouthatitstrue?Maybe,itsjusta..."

"No!Icanfeelit.I'm verysure-Mishaelisawake.Theybrokethespell.Theywokehim up!!"She

criedandhitanothertable.

Gosh!

"IfMishaelisawake,hemighttrytokillme.HemighttrytogetBackatme.Ofcourse,he'dwant

revenge"

Icouldclearlyhearthefearresoundinginhervoice.

"So...whatdoyouwanttodonow?"Iasked,perturbed.

"Idon'tknow!Butonethingisforsure,Marcia,yourfatherthekingmustnotknowaboutthis.

Nomatterwhat".

Huh?

Whydoesn'tshewantfathertoknowaboutit?

"Istillwanthim tothinkMishaelisdead"sheadded.

"But...whatifMishaelcomesafteryou?Thetruthwilldefinitelybespilled"Isaidandshe

remainedmute,angereatingherup.



Suddenly,anideaniggledatme.

Yes!!ThiswillbeawayofgettingwhatIwant-whatI'vealwaysdesired.

"Sendmetoearth,mother"Isaidandsheturnedimmediatelytolookatme.

"SendmetoearthandI'llkilltheblackangels"

"Haveyougonecrazy?"shescoffed.

"Youknowmypowers,mother.Icandefeatthem."

"They'llkillyouoncetheysettheireyesonyou".

"Theydon'tknowme,mother.Theydon'tknowmyface"Ilied.

"I'm theonlywayyoucankeepyoursecretsafe."

Shehuffedandturnedaroundangrilyandrestlessly.

Oh,saviorsplease.

Ipraytothesevenseassheagrees.Ineedtogotoearth.Ineedtoseehim.

TBC
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Olivia'sPov:

EvenbeforeIwokeupthenextmorning,dadhadalreadyleftforworkandIknewIwaslikelyto

faceChristiana'strouble.

Istayedindoorsandtookmybath,thendressedupforwork.

Oh,yeah.I'm actuallyanapprentice.Ilearnfabricdesign.

ButbecauseofChristiana,Idon'tgettogotoworkeveryday.

Afterdressingup-dowdily-ofcourse,Ilefttheroom soIcouldleaveforwork.Iwasseriously

wishingIwouldn'tgettofaceChristiana.

Isneakedoutofmyroom andgottothesittingroom whichwasfortunatelyempty.Then,Itried

sneakingoutofitaswell.

"Andwheredoyouthinkyou'regoing?",Iheardthewitch'svoiceandturnedtoseehercoming

towardsme.



Isighed.

"I'm offtowork"Ireplieddejectedly.

"Whatstupidwork?You'renotgoingtheretoday.Ineedyoutorunsomeerrandsforme"she

saidandIscoffed.

"Areyoukiddingme?"Iasked.

"Ihaven'tbeentoworkforthreedaysnowbecauseofyou.Andyoustillwantmetoskiptoday's

own?Sorry,butthat'simpossible".

Iturnedtoopenthedoorbutdiscovereditwaslocked.

Whatthehell?

"Didyoureallythinkyoucouldgetawaywithhurtingmydaughter?'Sheaskedasshestoodin

frontofme,herhandscrossedbehindherBack.

"Itoldyou,noonemesseswithmeandgoesscottfree".

"Okay,Christiana,Ithinkweshouldstopbehavingchildish.Openthedoorandletmeleave

peacefully"Isaidcalmly,feelingshehadsomethingcrazyuphersleeves.

BeforeIcouldrealizewhatwasgoingon,shebroughtoutaknifeandstabbedmeonthearm.

What?



"Argh!!!"Iscreamedandfellonmyknees.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Isatquietlyintheroom infrontofmybrothersastheynarratedthewholestorytome.

"So,"Geracontinued.

"JavanhadaccidentallyknockedherdownwithhisCarandhebroughtherheretothehouseso

hecouldhealher.Butwhenshehadwokenup,shetriedleavingbutcouldn'tfindJavanatthe

moment.So,shedecidedtofindherwayout.Andwhileshewastrying,shebumpedintoyour

room.

"Normally,thedoorwasmeanttobeopenedbymagic,butstrangely,shewasabletoopenit

herself.Shesaiditopenedonitsown.Andthatwashowweknewshewastheone.

"So,Imadeherkissyou"heconcludedwithadeepsigh.

Iexhaledandkeptmute,notknowingwhattosayatthemoment.

"Where'sshe?Thelady?"Iaskedcalmly.

"Wehavenoidea.Weletherrunoffassoonasshewasabletowakeyouup.Wedidn'tseeher

asaproblem"PhinrepliedandItookinadeepbreath.

"There'ssomethingwrongwiththatmethod.Whenshehadwokenmeup,somethinghappened.

ICanfeelit.Weneedtomakeresearch".

"Mishael",Javansuddenlycalled,hiseyesfixedonme.



Ilookedathim,wonderingwhathewantedtosay.

"Yourarm"hesaidandIlookedatmyarm andarchedmybrowsatthesightofbloodcoming

outofit.

Therewasacut.

"What?"Geraflinched.

"Whathappenedtoyourarm?"

"Why'stheresuddenlyacut?"

TBC.
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Mishael'sPov:

"Why'stheresuddenlyacutonyourarm?"Phinasked.



Ilookedatthearm insurprisewhichhadbloodcomingoutofit.

Thepainsdidn'tfreakme-Icouldhardlyfeelit.ButIwashurt.How?

"Oh!F**k!"Javansuddenlyexclaimedandstoodonhisfeet.

Ilookedathim.

"Whatisit?"Geraaskedcuriously.

Hedidn'tsayanythingandstartedwalkingawayandweallstoodupandfollowedhim.

"HeyJavan,what'sgoingon?"Phinaskedbuthedidn'tsayawordasheincreasedhispaceand

gotintohisroom.

Wefollowedhim ofcourse,andfoundhim rifflingforsomethinginhisbag.

Hefinallycameoutwithabook-anancientbook-oneweonlyusedinourplanet.

"IthinkImightknowwhat'sgoingon",hesaidanxiouslyashestartedflippingthepagesofthe

book,quickly.

Weallstoodandwatchedhim,curiously.

Myarm wasstillbleeding.

Normally,ifIwasstabbed,itshould'vebeenhealedbynow.But,thisisstrange.Itsnothealing

up.



"Ifoundit"IheardJavansayandturnedtolookathim.

Wedrewclosertothetable.

"Whatisit?"Geraasked.

Hefurrowedhisbrowsashelookedintothebook.

"Oh,saviors!",heexclaimedlightly.

"Whatisit,Javan?Spillitout;",PhinsaidratherImpatiently.

"Whenthatladykissedhim andwokehim up,abondwascreated"hesaid.

"What?"

Iscoffed.

"What'reyoutalkingabout?",Iasked,perplexed.

"That'sthepaymentforthekiss.Itshereinthespellbook.Anyonewhogetsinvolvedinthe

sleepingkiss,becomesbondedtothebody.Theybecomeone.Whathappenstoone,happens

totheother.Ifonedies...theotherdiesaswell"hereaddirectlyfrom thebook.

*

*



"Whatthef**k!Areyoukiddingme?"Iaskedwithacrumpledlook

"Imean,areyoutrynasayI'vebeenbondedtoaweakhuman?"

"Oh,hell..Thatexplainswhyyou'resuddenlyhavingthisstrongs3xurge"Gerasaidfeebly,

staringatthefloor.

"She'stheonlyonewhocansatisfyyourlust"Phinadded.

Iscoffedandturnedtobackthem,runningmyfingersintomyhair.

"Thisiscrazy"Imumbled.

Angerwasbeginningtoeatmeupalready,butIwastryingsohardtocontrolit.

"Javan,isn'tthereawaytobreakthebond?"IheardGeraask.

"Thereis"JavanrepliedandIturnedtoseehim lookingintothebook,quietly.

Hiseyesdropped.

"There'sonlyoneway"hemuttered.

"Andwhatisit?"Iaskedangrily,buthedidn'treply.

"Whatisit,Javan?"Phinalsoasked,buthestillgavenoresponseandjuststaredintothebook.



Then,Gerarushedtotakeitfrom him,buthecloseditupimmediatelyandheldittightto

himself.

"Idon'tthinkthat'simportantfornow"hesaidinaruffledbreath.

"Rightnow,weneedtofindthatladyandgetholdofher.She'svulnerableoutthereand

Mishael'slifewillbeatrisk.So,I'dsaywegogetherrightnow".

"IthinkJavanisright"Phinchipped.

"ShecaneasilygethurtandMishael'slifewillbeindanger.So,Ithinkweneedtofindherfirst

andbringherover.

"Buthowdowefindher?"Gerasnapped.

"Wedon'tevenknowhername.Wedon'tknowwhereshelives"

"Icanusemytrackingpowers."Phinsuggested.

"Icanfindher".

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

"Ouch"Iwincedinpainsasthepharmacistfinallycovereduptheinjurywithabandage.

"Sorry"hemutteredandItookinadeepbreath,tryingtogetoverthepains.

"But,howcouldyourstepmotherdothistoyou?Thisispuredomesticviolence.Don'tyouthink

youshouldreporthertothepointless?"



"It'spointless"Imumbledandcoveredupmyarm.

"Howmuchisthebill?"Iasked,feelingscaredalready.

"Oh!Don'tworryaboutthat.Itsfree"herepliedandmyeyesbeamed.

Hah!Thankgoodness.

"ThankYou"Imanagedaweaksmileandstoodonmyfeet.

"Bye".

"Bye,Olivia.Takecare",herepliedandIleft.

IboardedacabhomesoIcouldchangeandleaveforwork.Iwasdamnlatealready.

Ifeltsoangryandfrustrated.Ican'tbelievethatwitchactuallyhadthegutstostabme.

*

Ireturnedhomeandmetheroutsidethegate-lesshouse,pilingupsomedirtyclothesbeside

twobasins

Shegrinnedthemomentshesawme.Andreawassittingatadistance.

"So,youdecidedtocomehome,huh?"Sheaskedandfocusedhereyesonme.

Ishutheraglareandtriedwalkingintothehouse.



"Haveyougonedeaf?Andwheredoyouthinkyou'regoing?"SheaskedandIstoppedwalking

andfacedher.

"Ineedsomerest"Isaidinahardvoice.

Andreachuckled.

"Really?Well,youcandothatafterwashingtheseclothesbecauseIneedthem washed

immediately"shesaidhuskilyandIscoffedangrily.

"F**koff,Christiana.Evenifyouputaknifetomythroat,I'm nottouchingthoserags"Isnapped.

"What?"Andreasprangonherfeet.

"Didyoujustspeakthatwaytomymother?"

"Yeah,butguesswhat?Iwon'tbespeakingtoyouaswell.I'llbepullingoutyoureyesinstead".I

saidrepugnantlyandtriedgoingintothehouse.

Immediately,Christianachargedatmeandpulledmebythehair.

"You'vereallygotsomenerves,huh???"Sheyelledandslappedme.

"Letmego!!"Ishriekedandtriedpushingher,butsheslappedmeagainandpushedmetothe

floorinstead.

"Comeon,mother.Giveherwhatshedeserves!"Andreajeeredfrom behind.



Ikneltonthefloorwithmyruffledhairallovermyface.

Ifeltsomuchpains.

Shewasabouthittingmeagainwhensuddenly,thepresenceofthreeflashyjeepsinterrupted

her.

Ialsoheardthesoundsandweaklyliftedmyheadtoseetheblackcarsdrivingin.

Theydroveintothecompoundandstoppedrightinfrontofus.

Iwatchedinbewilderment.Whowerethey?Icouldn'trememberthelasttimesuchcarsdrove

intothisGod-damncompound.

Iwatchedindeepbreathsasthedoorsopenedandfourboyscameoutofit.

What???

Whatthehell???

Theseboys...Iknowthem!

Ofcourse!!!

Oneamongthem wastheonewhohadknockedmedownandtakenmetothatCrazyhouse.

Theotherwastheonewhohadforcedmetokissaboyinacoffin.

Andtheotherwastheoneinthecoffin!!!TheguyIhadkissed-themosthandsomeand

charming!



Areyoukiddingme?Isthisadream orwhat?

Christianawastakenabacked.

Thefourboysquietlywalkedtowardsus,astrangeauraaroundthem.

"Doyourealizeyou'rehurtingme?"Themosthandsomeoneasked,hisdarkeyesfixedon

Christiana.

*

*

TBC.
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Olivia'sPov:

Istruggledtostandonmyfeet.Imean,Icouldn'tremainonthefloorwhileallthesewasgoing

on.

Whatishetalkingabout?Whyretheyhere?



"Who'reyou?"Christianaasked.

"Youreallyhavethenervestoaskmesuchquestion,huh?"Themosthandsomeonesaidand

stretchedouthishandtowardsherandshestartedscreamingimmediately.

"Arghhhhh"shescreamedatthetopofhervoiceandfellonherknees.

"Mum!!!"Andreacriedandrantoher.

"No!Please,stopit.What'reyoudoing?"Shecried.

MylipsdroppedopenasIwatchedinshockandbewilderment.

Suddenly,Andreawastakenbackinafullforce,justasifawindhadtakenover.

Shescreamedassheflewandfellhardonthefloorandcollapsed.

Iwasalreadyhyperventilating.What'sgoingon?What'retheydoing?

"Please,stopit!"Christianacriedonthefloor,herhandsoverherhead.

Bloodwascomingoutofhereyes.

OhmyGod!!

"Ishouldkillyou"thehandsomeonesaidandtwistedhisneck.



Then,hebroughtdownhishandandChristianastoppedscreaming.Buthereyeswereclosed

withbloodoozingfrom it

Whathashedone?

"Ican'tsee"shewhimpered.

What?

"I...Ican'tsee.Andrea?Olivia?Ican'tsee".

Iwatchedfearfullyasshemovedherhandsaroundtheair.

Whatinthenameofheavens?

"Comewithus"oneoftheboyssaidandIfeltmyheartleap.

"Don'twasteyourtimetalking,Gera"thehandsomeonesaidandlookedatme.

Hesnappedhisfingersandimmediately,Ifellonthefloorandpassedout.

*

*

Myvisionwasbluratfirst.

Iwasstaringatsomethingwhiteandflatandafterawhile,Idiscovereditwasaceiling.

Iblinkedslowlyandtriedtofixthepuzzleinmyhead.



"Ican'tsee.Ican'tsee!"Christiana'svoiceresoundedinmyhead.

"She'sawake"Iheardanothervoicesayandquicklyturnedtoseethefourboyssittingonalong

couchinfrontofme.

ThatwaswhenitdeemedonmeIwasinaroom andwaslyingonabed.

What?

Igaspedandsatupimmediately.

"Finally,shedecidedtowakeup"someoneelsesaid

Themosthandsomeonewasstaringcoldlyatme.Theonewhohadknockedmedownwas

thereaswell.

"Who'reyou?Whydidyoubringmehere?"Iasked,tryingnottoquiver.

"Youdon'thavetopanic.Ifwewantedtokillyou,you'dbedeadbynow"theonebesidethe

handsomeonesaid.

IthinkhisnameisGera.

Istillremainedsittingonthebed.

"Youtoldmeyou'dneverpestermeagainonceIwokehim up"Isaid,lookingathim.

"Well,nowyou'retheonebeingaproblem tous"themosthandsomeonesaid.



What?

Istoodupfrom thebedimmediately.

"What'reyoutalkingabout?IfIcanremembercorrectly,youweretheoneswhocametome.So,

howam Ibeingaproblem?"Idemanded.

"Sit"themosthandsomeonesaidandIscoffed.

"Asamatteroffact,I'm aboutleavingifyoudon'ttellmewhat'sgoingon".

"Isaid...sit"hesaidagain,lookingdirectlyintomyeyes.

Theroom becametensed.

"AndIsaidno"Isaidstubbornlyandnoticedheflinched.

Hestoodupaswell.

"Thecompulsionspelldidn'tworkonher"hefurrowedhisbrowsandsaid.

Andwhat'shetalkingabout?

"Why?"Oneoftheboysasked.

"Probablybecauseofthebond"theonewhohadknockedmedownsaid.



ThatwasthefirsttimeIwashearinghim speak.

Holdon,didIjusthearabond?

Thehandsomeboyreturnedtohisseat.

"Olivia"Geracalled,calmly.

"Whenyoukissedmybrotherandwokehim up,youbecamebondedtohim.Whateverhappens

toeitherofyou,happenstotheother.Whenyouwerestabbedthismorning,itaffectedhim as

wellandthat'sthereasonwetracedyoutoyourhouse"

Forawhile,Iwasspeechless,findingthewholethingabstruse.Itsoundedlikeajoketome.

Iscoffedandplacedmyhandsonmywaist.

"You...you'rejoking,right?"Iasked.

"Well,Idon'tseeanyonelaughing"oneoftheboysreplied.

Ibattedmylashes.

"I...Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.I'm notbondedtoanyone.Youcan'tdothistome".

"Wedidn'tdoittoyou.Itjusthappened".

"Sowhat?So,what'sgonnahappennow?IfIdie,hedies?Andifhedies,Idie?"



"Whathappenstohim isnottheproblem.Theproblem hereiswhathappenstoyou.You'rea

threattohim andwe'llhavetokeepyouherewithusforthemeantimeuntilwe'reabletobreak

thebond"GerarepliedandIscoffed.

"Isthatsomesortofjokeorsomething?"Iaskedwithacrumpledlook,butnoneofthem replied.

"I'm notspendinganotherhour.Idon'tevenknowanyofyouandIdon'tbelievewhatyou're

tellingme.I'm notstayinghere".Isaidandstartedtowardsthedoor.

"Andwheredoyouthinkyou'regoing?"Iheardoneask.

"I'm leaving.Idon'tbelonghere"Irepliedhuskily.

"Getbackhere"thehandsomeonesaid.

"YouCan'ttellmewhattodo"IrepliedasIgottothedoorandwrappedmyhandaroundthe

hinges.

Immediately,Ifeltashapeknifepierceintomyarm andIscreamedandleanedonthewall.

"Argggh"Icriedinpainsandheldmyarm withblooddrippingfrom it.

Thehandsomeboywasonhisfeet,hishandstretchedtowardsme.

Hewascontrollingtheknifeandwasbleedingaswell.

"SimplybecauseIcan'ttellyouwhattododoesn'tmeanyouwon'tdowhatIsay"hesaidangrily,



hiseyesglinting.

TBC.
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Episode10

Olivia'sPov:

"No!Please,stopit!!"Icriedasthepainshitatmewithafullforce.

Theknifewasstillpiercingthroughmyskin.

"Mishael,heythat'senough"Geratoldhim andhecametowardsme.

Iwascryinglikeababy.

Hisarm wasbleedingatthesamespotasmine,buthedidn'tseem toflinchorlookaffectedby

thepains.

"Noneofuswantedthistohappen"hesaidcoldlyashestoodveryclosetomewhereIstood

pinnedtothewall.



"Youthinkyou'restubborn?Well,guesswhat?Ihatestubbornladies.Now,trustme,you

wouldn'twannagetonmybadside.So,you'regonnadoeverythingIsayandwantyoutodo.

Am Iunderstood?"

Ijustwhimperedanddidn'tsayaword.

Heheldtheknifeandturneditinmyskin.

"Arghhh"Iyelpedinpains,tearsstreamingdownmycheeks.

"Isthat...understood?"HeaskedagainandInoddedtearfully.

Then,hepulledouttheknifeandIalmostfellonmyknees.

Iwincedinpainsandheldmyarm,stillweeping.

Then,helefttheroom.

Twooftheboysleftaswellanditwasjusttheonethathadknockedmedownthatstayed

behind.

IwhimperedashecametowhereIwas.

Hetookmetothebedtositanddroppedtoacrouchinfrontofme,holdingthearm.

"Sorryaboutthat",hesighedandsaidashecoveredhispalm onit.



"That'salwaysbeenMishael'suglyattitude.Hehatesbeingarguedwith.So,I'dsuggestyoudo

everythinghesays-forthemeantime".

Istaredathim.Whatdoeshemeanforthemeantime?

Hecoveredhispalm onthefreshcutforawhileanditmademewonderwhathewasdoing.

Hefinallyuncovereditand..OhmyGod!Itwascompletelyhealedup.

Everythinggone!

Thepains,theblood,thecut-everything!Icouldn'tfeelathinganymore.

OhmyGod!

Ilookedatit,thenathim inbewilderment.

"T...Thankyou"Isaidfeeblyandhestoodupwithoutasmile.

"Youshouldgetsomerest."Hesaidcoldlyandlefttheroom.

Iremainedsittingonthebed,feelingsopained.

WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto?

Allthesestartedwhenthisguyhadknockedmedownandbroughtmeherefortreatment.If

onlyIdidn'twonderaround.



Ibentmyheadandsniffed.

Afterawhile,thedooropenedagainandhewalkedin.

OhmyGod!Thatsameguy!!

Igaspedandsprangonmyfeetimmediately.

What'shedoinghere?Whydidhereturn?

Imovedbackashecametowardsme.Isuddenlybecamescaredofhim.Ididn'twanthim to

repeatwhathedidtome.Itwassopainful.

HestoppedwalkingwhenIalsostoppedmoving.

Hewassohandsomeyet,hadthedarkestlooks.

"I'vebeenhornysincethedayyouwokemeup.AndmybrothersandIthinkyou'retheonlyone

thatcansatisfymylust."Hespokecalmly,gettingmeconfused.

Whatishetalkingabout?Whatlust?

"Takeoffyourclothes"hesaid.

TBC.
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Episode11

Olivia'sPov:

Ifurrowedmybrowsinconfusionandlookedathim.

Holdon,isthisajokeorwhat?Or...Iprobablydidn'thearhim correctly?

"Youshouldn'tletmerepeatmyself"hesaidicilyandIscoffed.

"I...Idon'tgetyou.Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"Iaskedandtookastepback.

"Ijustaskedyoutostrip.Itoldyouyou'retheonlyonewhocansatisfymylust".Hesaid.

Ifelttherateofmyheartbeatincrease.

"Areyoukiddingme?You...youwannahaves*xwithme?"Iaskedbuthedidn'tsayword.

"I'm notreadyforit.Youcan't...youcan'tjustordermearoundlikeitsyourrightorsomething."



Hetookinadeepbreathandsuddenly,hestretchedouthishandtowardsmeandIfound

myselfflyingtothebed.

"Argh!"IgroanedasIlandedroughlyonthebed.

Whatthehell?

IcoughedandtriedstandingupbutnoticedIcouldn'tmove.

What?ItwasmorelikeIwaspinnedtothebed

Iflinchedandlookedathim.Hewasalreadycomingtowardsme.

"No.What'reyoudoing?What'reyoudoing?Letmego",Isaidfearfully.

Iwatchedhim takeoffhisshirtandnext,hecametolieonme.

Oh,God!

"No!Getoffme!Youcan'tdothistome.Letmego!"Ishrieked,tryingasmuchaspossibleto

move,butcouldn't.

MyhandswerejustspreadapartandIcouldn'tevenmoveafinger.

"Imaybeunabletocompelyou,butI'dreallywantyoutokeepquiet"hesaidcalmlyandtoremy

shirt.



What??

"No!!",Iscreamed.

Whatkindofamonsteristhis?

IbustedintotearsasIbeggedhim tostop.

Hetookofftheshirtandunhookedmybraaswell,takingitoff.

Icouldn'tbelievehewasactuallystrippingmeoff.

Hereachedformytrousersandthatwaswheremyfearsincreased.

"No!Please,don't!I'm notreadyforthis.Please,I'm beggingyou!"Icriedlikeababybuthe

ignoredandstartedpullingthetrouseroffmylegs.

"Please!Juststopit!Ipromisetodoeverythingyousay.I'llneverdisobeyyouagain.I'llnever

talkBackatyou.Please,juststopit"Ipleaded.

Hetookoffthetrouserscompletelyandwasaboutreachingformyp*ntwhenhesuddenly

pausedandlookedintomyeyes.

Thetearswererunningdownprofusely.

HepausedandlookedatmeforalongtimeandIcouldn'ttellifheenjoyedwatchingmecry.



Butallofasudden,heleftmeandclimbeddownfrom thebed.

Atonce,Iwasabletomoveagain.

Oh,God!

Hetookhisshirtfrom thefloorandlefttheroom.

Isatuponthebedandcoveredmyselfwiththeduvet,weepingprofusely.

Whydidhestop?Whathappened?

Ibustedintomoretears.

Oh,God!Ican'tbelieveIwasalmostraped.

HowdoIgetoutofthis?

*

*

Javan'sPov:

Isatinthequietbaranddrankangrily.Therewerethreeemptybottlesinfrontofmealready,

butnomatterhowhardItry,Ican'tseem togetdrunkenough.

WhydidMishaelhavetowakeup?Ican'tbelievethatlady'sthereasonbehindmyworst

nightmare-justwhenIwasbeginningtolikeher.

Damnit!She'ssobeautifulanditkillsmetoknowshe'sbondedtosomeonelikeMishael-

someoneIloathe.Whydoesthishavetohappentome?



Ipouredinmoredrinkintotheglass.

Ican'tlethim live-notafterwhathe'sdonetome.Nomatterwhat,Iwon'tlethim survive.Too

badImighthavetohurtOlivia.

"Javan?"Isuddenlyheardsomeonecallbehind-amildfemalevoice.

Iturnedtoseethegreatestshockofmylife.

What?

Shesmiledindisbelief.

"Ja...Javan?"Shecalledtearfully.

TheglassinmyhandfellandbroketopiecesonthefloorasIstoodonmyfeetinshock.

Myeyesdilating.

"Marcia?"Icalledindismay.

How...Howisthispossible?

Hereyeswerebeaming.

"Ifoundyou!"Shechuckledassheranintomyarmsandkissedme.

*



*

TBC.
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Episode12

Mishael'sPov:

IwalkedpassGerainthesittingroom andwenttotakeadrinkfrom thewinebar.

Hestoodupandcametomeetme.

"Hey,you'redone?Sosoon?"Heaskedfrom behind.

Idrankdirectlyfrom thebottle-angrily.

"Icouldn'tdoit"Isaidinaroughbreath.

Foramoment,hedidn'tsayaword.

"What'reyoutalkingabout?Whatdoyoumeanyoucouldn'tdoit?"Hefinallyasked.



"Shewasbeggingmetostop.Icouldfeelherpains."

Ipausedanddrankfrom mybottle.

"ShewasabletotamemyheartandIjustcouldn'tbringmyselftodoitatthatmoment.I

couldn't"Iaddedhoarsely.

"But...theurgeisstillthere,right?"Heasked.

"Ofcourse!Ifeellikerunningmad.Ineedtof*cksomeone".

WeremainedsilentforaasIdrankfrustratedlyfrom mybottle.

"Don'tworry,brother"hesaid.

"She'sgoingtobeyours".

Andhewalkedaway.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

Ihadtoputonjustbraandcovermyselfupwiththepiecesofmytornshirt.Theprevious

incidenthadreallymademescaredofstayinginthishouse.

Isatquietlyonthebed,butafterawhile,thedooropenedandoneoftheboyswalkedin.



OhGod!

Iflinchedandsprangonmyfeet,movingbackwards.

Whatdotheywantthistimearound?

Hewalkedinquietly,hiscoldeyesstaringatme.

"Sit"hesaidashealsotookaseatinfrontofthebed.

Atfirst,Iwasreluctant,butwiththewayhestaredatme,Iwasforcedtosit.

IgulpednervouslyasIdid.

"MynameisGera"hestarted.

"Andtheguyyouwokewithakiss,ismybrother.Wegrewuptogether".

Isthereadifference?Brothersandgrewuptogether?

"Likewe'veearlierexplainedtoyou,whenyoukissedhim,abondwascreatedandcertainthings

changedabouthim.

Astrongintercourseneedstooccurbetweenyoutwotosatisfythebond.Youneedtohelpmy

brother".heenthusedandIscoffedmyhead.

"I...Ican't"Ishookmyhead.

"I'm notreadyforit.Idon'twannadoitnow".



"Butmybrother'sinneedofit.Youhavetogiveittohim".

"I'm not...doingit.Theonlywayitsgonnahappenisifyouforceitonme".

"I'm notgoingtoforceyou.You'regonnadoitvoluntarily.

"Perhaps,wecanmakeadeal"hesaidandIfurrowedmybrows.

Whatdeal?

*

*

Javan'sPov:

Iunlockedfrom thekissandpushedherawayslightly.

"Hey..."

"Marcia"Icalledandexhaled.

Then,Itookheroutofthebar,toadarkcornerwherewecouldhavesomeprivacy.

"Javan;I'vemissedyou"shesaidandtriedkissingmeagain,butIdidn'tlether.

"Marcia,what'reyoudoinghere?"Iasked.

Thewholethingwasconfusing.



"Whatdoesitlooklike,Javan?Icameforyou.Imissyou"shereplied,herbulgyeyesgleamingin

thedark.

"Areyoukiddingme?You...youcan'tbehere.Youdon'tbelonghere".

"Ijustwannabewithyou.Comeon,Javan.Aren'tyouhappyI'm here?"

"Idon'tknow,Marcia,Idon'tknow!Imean,Idon'tgetit.Whywillyoucomedowntoearth?"

"BecauseIloveyou!"Shehalfyelled.

"Iloveyouandwannabewithyou.DidIcommitanoffense?Whyreyouactingthisway,Javan?

Thiswasn'ttheexpressionIwasexpectingfrom you".

"Well,whatdoyouexpect,Marcia?I'm herebecauseofyourmother!Shebetrayedus;almost

killedme!"

"Oh,Javan;please"shesaidsoftlyandheldmycheeks.

"Forgetaboutmymum.I'm sorryforwhatshedid.What'simportantisthebothofus"

"Thereisnous,Marcia"Iblurtedandhereyesdrooped.

"Afterwhathappened,IforgotabouteverythinginKrypton.ItbecamemypastandenemyandI

can'thaveanythingtodowithit.I'm sorry".

Herhandsfellfrom mycheeksashereyesbecamewatery.



Shechuckledruefully.

"Javan?'Shecalledinaweaktoneasatearfinallyescapedhereye.

"I'm sorryMarcia,butIthinkyouneedtogohomethesamewayyoucame".Isaidcalmlyand

walkedaway,havingastringofguilt.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

MyheartbeatrapidlyasthedooropenedwithMishaelcominginafterhisbrotherhadleft.

I'veneverbeensoscaredinmyentirelife.

Heambledinandstoodinfrontofthebed.

Icouldn'tevenlookathim intheeye.

"Areyouready?"HeaskedandInoddedtearfully.

Iclaspedmyhandstogethertostopthem from shaking.

"Then,takeoffyourclothes"hesaid.

*

*

TBC.
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Episode13

Olivia'sPov:

ColdshiversranthroughmyspineasIreachedforthetipofmytornshirtandpulleditovermy

head.Icouldfeelmyheartpoundingsoloud.

Hestoodandwatchedmecoldly,probablyenjoyingtheview.Ididn'twanttodoit,butIhadno

option;Ihadto.

Ireachedformytrouserandslowlytookitoff.Iwasleftwithjustmyunderwears.

BeforeIcouldtakeoffthebra,hecametowardsmeandmademefacethewall,backinghim.

Hetrailedhishandsfrom mybaretummyupwardstomychestandslowly,heunhookedthebra

andtookitoff.

MybreathwaveredalittleasIwasgraduallybecomingstarkn*kedinfrontofhim.

Then,hetookmetothebed,makingmelieonit.



Hetookoffhisshirtandcametolieonmeonthebed.

Ireleasedalightgaspashereachedformyp*ntandpulleditoff.

Myheartwasracingsofast.Icouldhardlybreathe.IwishtherewasawayIcouldstopthis...

"Idon'tknowhowtobegentle"helookedintomyeyesandsaid.

AtearcamerollingdownasIwatchedhim takeoffhistrouser.Ineverplannedonlosingmy

dignityinthisway.

HetookoffhistrouserandmyeyesdilatedatthesizeofwhatIsaw.

What?

OhGod!

Icouldn'thelpbutpanicanditwasobvioushecouldalsoseethefearinmyeyes.

"ButI'lltry"headdedandIwonderedifhewasreferringtothepartofhim notbeinggentle.

Iwincedasheadjustedinbetweenmylegs,spreadingthem wider.

Ifelthisd*cktouchingmythighsandnext,theywereonmyvarea.



IflinchedandgrippedthebedsheetsasIfearedpenetration.

Soon,hepenetrated.Ifelthim comeinsidemeandIscreamedandleftthebedsheets,

wrappingmyhandsaroundhim instead.

"No!"Ibemoanedinfearandsankmyfingersintohisback.

OhGod!Icouldfeelthepainsaswell.Iwasbleedingfrom theback.

Istoppedpiercinghim andtriedtofacethepains.

Itwasunbearable.

Heheldthebed

andforcedhimselfdeeperintome.Ishutmyeyesandletoutagraon.AllIfeltwaspains.Iwas

sotightandhisbigsizewastryingtoadjustintome,makingmefeellikehewastryingtotear

mypu*syapart.

"Oh,God!Stop!"IcriedPainfully.

HemoveddeeperintomeuntilhenoticedIcouldn'ttakeanymoreofhissize.Then,hestarted

thrustinginandout.

Igrippedhim tightasIfacedtheexcruciatingpains.Iwaslosingit...mydignity-tosomeone

whodoesn'tcareaboutme.

Suddenly,Ifeltthecut-asharppainwhichdrovememad



"Arghhh"Iscreamedatthetopofmyvoiceandheldhim tight.

Iwantedhim toleavemebutIneededtoholdontosomething.

Ididn'tevenknowwhattodotomakemefeelbetter.

Ifeltthebloodgushoutandmytearsandfearsincreased.

"Please...ithurts.."Icriedinmoans.

Hecontinuedmovinginandoutofmeandsoon,increasedhispace.

OhGod!

Ishutmyeyesinpainandwishitcouldstop.Hegrippedmyhairtightandcontinuedmoving

faster.

What?He'shurtingme!

Hegroanedintomyearsashethrusteddeeperandharder.

Istartedbegginghim tostop.Icouldn'ttakeanymoreofit.

"Please,I'm sorry.Juststopit"Icriedweakly.



Soon,Iwasgaspingforair,buthedidn'tstop.Iopenedmyeyesandlookedintohisandsaw

thatlookofnon-satisfactioninhim.WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto?

IwhimpereduntilIcouldn'tevenfeelmywaistanymore.

Afterawhile,hepulledoutinaswiftgroanandfellonthebedbesideme

Icouldn'tevenmove.

Mylegswerehurtinglikehell.

Iwincedinpainandturnedovertobackhim.

IttookmealotofeffortsbeforeIwasabletoclosemylegs.

OhGod!AllIfeltwereexcruciatingpains.

Ican'tbelieveithappened.Ibledforsomeoneelse-someonewhowon'tbethereforme

tomorrow

I'vealwayswantedtokeepmyselffortherightman.Butnow,allmyeffortshasgonetowaste.

Iwasnolongerav*rgin.

Forhowlongwillthishappen?

Iweaklyreachedfortheduvetandcoveredmyselfwithit.



Iheardhim leavethebed,probablytoputonhisclothes.

ButIwastooweakandIpassedout.

*

*

TBC.
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Episode14

Olivia'sPov:

Thesunraysglintingonthewindowreflectedonmyfaceandforcedmyeyesopen.

Iflutteredmyheavylidsandfinallyopenedthem.Itwassobright.

ItossedonthebedanddiscoveredIwastheonlyoneintheroom.Well,ofcourse.

Mishaelhadleftassoonashewasdonewithme.Iwasn'timportanttohim.Allheneededwas

mybody.

Isatupwithasniff,holdingtheduvettomychest.Ifeltsomuchpainsdownthere-inbetween



mylegs.Thatguywasobviouslytoohardonme.Ijusthopehedoesn'tcomebackformore.

Butthedeal...Iagreedtogiveintohim wheneverhewants.

Thedooropenedandsomeonewalkedin-ayoungprettyladywhowasholdingasmalltray.

Onthetraywasajar,ateacupandsomecoveredplates.

"Goodmorning,ma'am."Shegreetedwithabow.

"Iwasaskedtobringyoubreakfast"sheaddedandlefttheroom afterkeepingthetrayonthe

bedinfrontofme.

Icouldn'tevensayawordtoherasIwatchedherleave.

Ilookedatthetrayandsalivated.I'vebeenstarvingsincethepreviousday.

Withoutwastingmuchtime,Idrewitclosertomyselfanduncoveredtheplates.

wow!

Theywereloavesofbreadinone,theotherscrambledeggandtheothersomegrapes.

Thebigjarobviouslycontainedtea.

Ishookmyheadandstarteddevouringthem immediately.Wasthisadream orwhat?Icouldn't



rememberthelasttimeIhadhalfofthis.

Imunchedonthebreadandeggs,thengulpeddownlargequantityoftea.

Gosh!Thiswassogood!

IlickedmyhandsasIatewithrelishment.So,theycareaboutmetogivesuchgoodfoodsto

me?

Well,IguessIhadtoenjoyitwhileIstillhadthechance.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

Weallsatinthesittingroom astheyawaitedmetoreadfrom thebook.Theywereallcuriously

waiting.

"Comeon,Javan.Spillitout.Whatdoesthebooksay?What'stheonlywaytobreakthebond?"

Geraaskedanxiously.

Itookinadeepbreathandopenedthebook,flippingthroughthepagesuntilIgottotheright

one.

"Well,"Istarted,readingfrom thebook.

"LikeIearliersaid,there'sonlyonewaytobreakthebond.

"Oneofthepeopleinvolvedwillneedtohavecontactwiththemother".



Ipausedandlookedintotheirfacestoobservetheangstonit.

Then,IfocusedmyeyesonMishael.

"EitheryouorOlivianeedstoholdyourmother.Assoonasyoudothat,thebondwillbebroken."

Isaid

"What?"Phingrumbled.

"Then...IguessweneedtoaskOliviaabouthermother"Gerasuggested.

"Mymotherisdead"weheardsomeonesayandturnedtoseeherclimbingdownthestairs.

Shecouldn'tevenwalkproperly.

What'sshedoinghere?

Hershirtwastorn.

"Yourmother'sdead?"Gerarepeated.

Mishaelwasjustquiettheentiretime.

"Yes.She...diedfewyearsago"sherepliedsomberly.

"Um...IjustcametoaskifIcouldgetsomenewclothes"sheaddedwithashrug.

"Holdon"PhinsuddenlysaidandturnedtoMishael.



"Mishael,yourmother...Don'tyouthinkweshouldlookforher?Whatifthere'sapossibilityshe's

still..."

"Idon'thaveamother"Mishaelspokeforthefirsttime.

Ofcourse,Iwasexpectingthat.

Hiscountenancesuddenlychangedandhestoodupimmediatelyandheadedforthedoor.

"Comeon,Mishael"Phinpersisted.

"Youknowshe'shumanandshemightbehereonea..."

"Didn'tyouhearwhatIsaid?Idon'thaveamother!!!"Hesnappedbackatuswitharoar;hiseyes

flashingwithanger.

Thewindowscamecrashingimmediately.

Brokenglassesshatteredthefloor.

Sh*t!

Everywherebecamestunnedsilentashisangeroccupiedtheroom.

"Mymotherisdeadtome"headdedbelligerentlyandwalkedoutoftheroom.

*



*

TBC.
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Episode15

Olivia'sPov:

Istoodonthestairs,abackedatthestrangebehaviorMishaelhaddisplayed.Itwasshocking

andleftmespeechless.

Whywashesoangryatthementionofhismum?Whowasshe?And...howcomeshe'shereon

earth?

Icouldn'tbelievehisangershatteredthewindowglasses.

Wow!

But...ifhedoesn'twanttoseehismother,thenhowwillthebondbebroken?Myownmotheris

dead.

Andhe'ssomadathis.



Howthenwillthebondbebroken?Iwouldn'twanttostaythiswayfortherestofmylife-

bondedtosomeonelikehim.

Iturnedaroundandreturnedtomyroom sincenoneoftheboyssaidanyotherthing.

Isatonthebed,feelingsotiredandbored.

Afteralongwhile,thedooropenedandJavanwalkedin,holdingapolythenebag.

Iadjustedonthebed,surprisedatseeingthere.

Hedidn'tsayanythingashewalkedtowardsmeandstretchedoutthebagtome.

"Here;youcanmakeuseofthisforthemeantime.We'veorderedformoreclothesalready"he

saidandIquietlycollectedthebagfrom him.

"Thanks"Imuttered.

Hesighedandsatnexttomeonthebed.

"Mishaelwasintimatewithyoulastnight,huh?"HeaskedandIbitmylips.

What?

Whatkindofaquestionisthat?



Inoddedbashfullyandhedidn'tsayanyotherthing

"Willthebondbebroken?"Ifinallysoughtforwhattosay.

Hetookinadeepbreath.

"Well...perhaps.There'snoguarantee,tho.Imean,theonlywaywasforoneofyoutohave

contactwithyourmother.But,sinceyourownmotherisdead,Idon'tknow"heshrugged.

"But...whataboutMishael'smother?"Iaskedafterabriefpause.

"Iheardyouguyssayingsomethinglike..."

"Mishael'smum isn'tanoption"hecutinwithascoff.

"Thethingis,wearen'tevensureifshe'sstillaliveornot.Andevenifsheis,wehavenoidea

wheretofindher."

"But,whydoesMishaelstronglythinkshe'sdead?"Iaskedcuriously.

"Mishaelgrewuptohatehismother.Andthat'sbecauseshelefthim togrowupwithouther.

"Mishael'sademigod.HisfatherwasoneofthemostpowerfulangelsinKrypton,buthemet

andfellinlovewithahuman-longstory.

"HebroughthertoKryptonsoshecouldstaywithhim andduringtheirtimetogether,shegot

pregnantandgavebirthtoMishael.

"Unfortunately,Mishael'sfathergotkilledinaconspiracyleavinghis8yearsoldsonwithhis



powerlessmother.Andthatwaswhenitallstarted.Mishael'smotherranawayanddumpedhim,

leavinghim allaloneinKryptonandrunningofftoearth.

"Mishaelhadcriedandpleadedwithhertotakehim alongifshecouldn'tstaybehindwithhim,

butsherefusedanddumpedhim,leavinghim togrowupinsufferingsandagony.

"Hewasintimatedandrejectedbyallandthat'spartofthereasonhegrewuptobedark-

hearted.Nobodyshowedlovetohim andso,hedoesn'tknowhowtoshowlovetoanyoneeither.

"TheonlyfriendhehadbackthenwasGera.

"Gerahadastorysimilartohis-hisparentsweredeadandhehadtogrowupalone.Hemet

Mishaelwhowasjustlikehim andtheygrewuptogether-protectingandfendingforeachother.

Theygrewuptobenotjustbestfriends,butbrothers.Andthat'sthereasonyouseethem being

soclosetoday".

Oh!Ithought.

NowIunderstandwhatGerahadmeantby"he'smybrother;wegrewuptogether"

"So,that'sit"hecontinued.

"He'snotheardfrom hersincethenandtotallyhasnoideaifshe'saliveornot.Butevenifsheis,

withhowmuchhehatesher,Idon'tthinkhe'devenwanttosethiseyesonher".

Iflickeredmylidsandtookmygazetothefloor.

Wow!Thatwasso...pathetic.

But,howcanamotherdothattoherson?Heronlychild?Howcouldshedumphim andleave

him alonetosuffer?Thatwassoheartless.



Nowonderheloatheshersomuch.

"Olivia"hesuddenlycalledandplacedhishandonmine.

Huh?

"There'snowaytobreakthebond.Itsalmostimpossible."

Hepausedandadjustedtofacemeproperly.

"Comewithme...let'selopetogether".

What?

*

*

Marcia'sPov:

Iwalkedalongtheemptystreet,feelingsobrokenanddejected.Tearswerestreamingdownmy

eyes.

Javan'swordsreplayedinmyhead:

*Thereisnous,Marcia*

*Ithinkyouneedtogohomethesamewayyoucame*.

Howcanhesaythattome?Itookalltheseriskforhim;lietomymotherjustsoIcouldbewith

him.Howcanhebetrayme?



Ibecameweakandfoundaplacetositonthefloor.Icouldn'tmovemylegsanymore.

IrestedmyheadonthefencewhereIsatandcontinuedweeping.IneverthoughtJavancould

breakmyheartthisway.Ineverthoughthecouldbetraymelikethis.Hetoldmehelovedme;

sworewithhislife.Howcouldhedothistome?

Ishutmyeyesandweptforalongtime.

Suddenly,Iheardsomeone'svoice.

"Heymiss,areyoualright?"

Islowlyopenedmyblearyeyesandfoundayoungprettywomaninfrontofme,holdingabasket

ofclothes.

MyvisionwasblurasIwasbecomingweak,butIcouldtellshewasverypretty.

"Hey,whathappenedtoyou?"Sheaskedagainanddrewcloser.

Who'sshe?

Itriedsayingsomething,butcouldn't.AndIpassedout.

*

*

TBC
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Episode16

Olivia'sPov:

Ilookedathim insurprise.

What?Whatdoeshemeanelope?

Iscoffedandwithdrewmyhandfrom his.

"Wh...What'reyoutalkingabout?"Iasked,confused.

"Olivia"hecalledandtriedholdingmyhandagain.

"There'snowayoutofthis.Thebondcannotbebroken.Mishael'sgoingtokeepusingyouasa

s*xtool,probablytillyoudie.You'rebondedtohim forlife!Youneedtorunawaywhileyoustill

can."Heenthused.

"But...Ican'tjustrunaway.Imean...wherewillIgo?"Iasked.

"Ofcourse,you'llcomewithme.I'lltakeyousomeplacesafe".



Huh?

"Youreallywantmetoelopewithyou?Why?I...Idon'tevenknowyou.WhyshouldIrunaway

withyou?Whydoyouevenwanttorunaway?Ithoughttheywereyourfamily?"

Immediately,thedooropenedandMishaelshowedupatthedoorway.

Javantookhishandawayfrom mineimmediately.

"Mishael"hecalledandstoodupfrom thebed.

Helookedatme,thenbackatMishaelwhodidn'tsayawordasheremainedstandingatthe

door.

OhGod!Please,don'ttellmeheoverheardus.

Hedidn'tsayanythingandslowly,Javanstartedapproachinganddoor.

Hegottothedoorandtheyexchangedlongglancesateachotherbeforehewalkedout.

Then,MishaelclosedthedoorandcametomeandIstoodfrom thebedwiththepolythenebag

Javanhadbroughtfor.me.

"Um...I'lljustgetchanged"Itoldhim andtriedgoingintothebathroom,butsurprisingly,heheld

mebackbythewrist.

"There'snoneedforthat"hesaidcoldlyandlookeddownatmylegs.



"Ineedtohaves*xagain.

*

*

Marcia'sPov:

Iopenedmyeyesandfoundmyselflyingonsomethingbigandcomfy.Iwasinaroom.

Igroanedandsatup.Myheadstillfeltabithot.

Ilookedaroundandnoticeditwasasnuglittleroom -butbeautifulanyway.

Holdon;howdidIgethere??

Iwasaboutleavingthebedwhenthedoorsuddenlyopenedandayoungprettywomanwalked

in,holdingatray.

Oh!Irememberher!

She'sthesamewomanIhadseenbeforepassingout.Didshebringmehere?

"Hey,you'reawake"shesmiledasshecametowardsmeanddroppedthetrayonatableinfront

ofme.

"Whoareyou?"Iaskedsuspiciously.

"Oh!I'm Tabitha.Ifoundyoulyingunconsciouslyonthestreetanddecidedtobeofhelp.How're

youfeelingnow?"Shereplied,soundingsosweet.



Shewassobeautiful.Andhereyes...theyremindedmeof...

"What'syourname?"Sheasked,butItookmygazetotheflooranddidn'tsayaword.

"Um...well,"shecontinued.

"Ithoughtyoumightbehungry.So,Ibroughtyousomethingtoeat.I'lljust...checkuponyou

later.Letmeknowifyouneedanything"sheconcludedandleft.

Iwatchedherasshewalkedawayandshutthedoor.Ilookedatthefoodandwonderedifyou

shouldtrusther.Butshesoundedsosweet.

Idrewthetraycloseandopenedtheplates.

Hmph.Whatastrangesight.I'veneverseensuchfoodbefore.Theyweredifferentfrom the

onesweeatathome.

Isighedandlookedupattheceiling.

HowdoIgohome?Mothermustbeworriedaboutmebynow.ButIcan'treturnwithoutfulfilling

mymission.

WhatdoIdo?

*

*

TBC.
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Episode17

Olivia'sPov:

"Ineedtohaves*xagain"

Thatsentencecreatedanunexplainedfearinmeandmademeshiver.

What?S*x??

OhmyGod!

Hecameclosertomeandreachedforthearm ofmyshirt,bringingitdownfrom myshoulder.

"I'lltrytobequick"hesaidcoldlyandbroughtitdowncompletely.

Iwantedtostophim,pushhim away...butrememberingthedeal.

HepushedmebackwardstillIgottothebedandhemademefallonitafterwards.

"Takeoffthetrouser"hetoldmeashetookoffhisownshirt.



Ijustsatonthebedanddidn'tdoathing.

Hetookoffhisshirtandunhookedhisbeltbeforeturningtolookatme.

"Didn'tyougetwhatISaid?"Heaskedwithasternlook.

"Please,I'm notreadyforthis.I'm sotiredalready"Isaid,pathetically.

Hescoffedandturnedaround,backingme.

Heplacedhisbothhandsatakimboforawhilebeforeturningtolookatmeagain.

"I'llgiveyousometimetorest.I'llbebackbyevening"hesaidicilyashetookhisshirtand

startedtowardsthedoor.

"Ihopeyouunderstand.Ican'tcontroltheurge"hestoppedbythedoorandsaidbeforewalking

outfinally.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Ireturnedtothesittingroom andmettherestofmybrothersthere,drinking.

IwalkedquietlytowhereJavanwasandgrippedhim,punchinghim hardintheface.

"Mishael!!"GeraandPhincalledastheyjumpedontheirfeet.



Igavehim anotherhardblowandhewentrollingonthefloor.

"Hey,Mishael!Whatthef**kisthis?"Geraflinchedandtriedtorestrictme.

"Don'ttouchme!"Isnarledandpushedhishandsaway.

Javanstoodupfrom thefloorandtouchedhisbleedinglips.

"F**kyou!"Heyelledandpushedme.

Ipointedmyhandstowardshim andhestartedgroaningimmediately,fallingonhisknees.

"Whatthehellisthis?Stopthismadness!Bothofyou!"Phingrowled.

"Whydon'tyouaskJavanwhyhetriedtoelopewithOlivia?"Isaid,angereatingmeup.

GeraslappedmyhandimmediatelyandJavanstoppedgroaningasIstoppedhurtinghim as

well.

Phinrushedtohelphim from thefloor

"Holdon,what'reyoutalkingabout?"Geraasked,lookingatme.

"JavanwastryingtoconvinceOliviatorunawaywithhim"Irepliedangrily,tryingtocontrolmy

hands.



"What?"Phinmadeacrumpledlook.

"Isthattrue?"

"Well,there'snowaytobreakthebond.So,what?You'rejustgonnakeepherhereasas*x

machinefortherestofherlife??"Javanretorted.

"AndIhadnoideayou'vebecomesoconsiderate!"

"Holdon;"Geracutin.

"Javan,didyoureallydoit?Imean,howcanyoudoathinglikethat?TryingtoelopewithOlivia?

Youknowshe'simportanttous".

"Yeah-importanttoMishaelashiss*xmachine;"hecutinbrosquely.

"Andwhatdoyouplanondoingtoherwhenyoufinallyelope?You'renotjustgonnastareather

faceallday,willyou?"Iaskedandhechuckled.

"Admitit,Javan!You'vealwaysbeenjealousofeverysinglethingIhave.You'renothingbuta

fool!"Iraspedandfistedmyhandandheheldhisheadimmediately,groaning.

"ComeonMishael.Stopit!"GerasaidraucouslyandIstopped.

"IfIeverseeyouanywherearoundheragain,you'regonnahaveagreaterbattletofight"Iglared

athim beforewalkingaway.

*



*

TBC.
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Javan'sPov:

"Urghhh"Igroanedandkickedthetable,makingallitscontentscrashonthefloor.

Isankmyfingersintomyhairandkickedthewall.

"No!!!"Iyelled.

Howdarehe??Howdarethatsonofamortalbitchlayhisfilthyhandsonme??

Iscreamedandkickedmorethings.

I'm goingtokillhim -Iswear!I'm goingtomakehim payforallthese!He'sgonnapay!!!

*



*

Marcia'sPov:

Aftereating,Ilefttheroom soIcouldhaveaglimpseoutside.Ididn'tevenknowwhereIwas.

Isteppedoutoftheroom andlookedleftandrightandnoticediwasstandingonacorridor.

Iwalkedoutofitandbustedinwhatseemedlikeasittingroom.

Oh!Imettheprettywomanthere.

"Hey;areyoudone?"Sheaskedassoonasshespottedme.

Sheseemedtobebusywithsomeclothes.

Sheplacedthem flatonthetableandusedsomethinglikeanirontopressthem.

Strange.

"Thanks...forthemeal"Itriedbeingappreciative.

"Oh!Please,itsnothing.I'm gladyou'reokaynow"sherepliedwithasmile.

"So,whereareyoufrom?Imean,doyourfamilybasehere?"ShewentaheadtoaskandItook

mygazetothefloor.

"No"Imumbledareply.

"Oh!Isthatso?So,wherearethey?Andwhy'reyouhere?"Sheasked.



Isighedandbitmylips.

Icouldn'ttellherthetruth.Ofcourse,not.Itsonlygonnamakemelookinsane.

"I...Ihadtorunawayfrom home-from myfamily"Isaid,fiddlingwithmynails.

"They'retryingtomarrymeofftosomeoneIdon'tlike".

"Ohmy!"Sheexclaimed.

"Areyoukiddingme?Dosuchparentsstillexist?Howcantheyaskyoutodosuchathing?"

Isighedandtookinadeepbreath,thenlookedaround.

"Doyoustayherealone?'"Iasked.

"Oh,yeah!"Shereplied,astreakofsadnessinhervoice.

Anyway,

"Um...willitbeokayifIjustspendafewdayswithyou?Ipromisetoleaveassoonaspossible"I

requested,tryingtosoundpathetic.

"Oh!Ofcourse..That'llbegreat.Afterall,I'm inneedofsomecompany"sherepliedandmyeyes

beam.

Ohgeez!Thankthesevenseas.

Finally,Icanstayandandthinkofawaygetbackhome.Ireallyneedtothinkof

something...becausemotherwillbeverymadatmeifIreturnwithoutfulfillingherwish.



*

*

Gera'sPov:

"Thiswholethingisjustgettingcrazier"Phinsaidaswesatinfrontofeachotherintheclub.

Itwassonoisyasaresultofthemusicbeingplayed,butIenjoyedthesightoftheexpertise

strippersonstage.

"Isn'titobviousJavanlikesthatlady?"HeaskedagainandIsighedanddrankfrom myglass

"Iseriouslydon'tknow,Phin.But,withMishael'sreaction,Idon'tevenknowwhattothink.He's

neverbeensoangrytowardsanyofus-especiallyforsomeoneelse.Icouldseeitinhis

eyes...hewassoscaredoflosingthatlady"Ireplied.

"Hm.Maybe,itsbecauseofthebond...don'tyouthink?"HeaskedandIshrugged.

Weremainedsilentforawhile.IthinkIneedtofindaslut.

"Gera"Phincalled,justwhenIwasaboutstandingup.

"Ihaveanidea".

Ipausedandlookedathim.

"Whatisit?"Iasked,hopingitwassomethingthatcouldhelp.

"Iwanttosetoutonamission"hesaid.



"Iwanttogo...andlookforMishael'smum".

*

*

TBC.
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Gera'sPov:

Iscoffedandlookedathim.

"What?"Iaskedwithacrinkly.

"Youheardme,Gera.IneedtogolookforMishael'smum"herepeated.

"Phin"Ipausedandlookedaround,thenbackathim.

"Areyouseriousaboutthis?Imean,Mishaelhaswarnedustostayclearofhismother.You

knowhowcrazyheacts.Heloathesthatwomananddoesn'twanttohaveanythingtodowith

her.Hemightjustkillherthemomenthesetshiseyesonher"Ienthused,makingsuremyvoice

waslowenough.



"IknowPhin,butitisn'tlikewehaveanyotheroption.That'stheonlywaytobreakthebond.Or,

areyouwillingtoletyourbrotherstaybondedtoamerehumanforlife?"

Iscoffedagainandbentmyhead.F**k!

Foramoment,Iwassilent.

"Fine!"Isaid.

"So,howdoyouintenddoingit?Wedon'tevenknowwhatcorneroftheworldsheis.Wedon't

evenknowifshe'saliveornot".

"Yeah,butwejusthavetotry.Icanusemytrackingpowerstolocateher".

"Yourtrackingpowers?"Iasked,confused.

"But,Ithoughtitworkswithsomeoneyou'veseenandsmelt?"

"Yeah.AndsinceI'veneverseenMishael'smum,I'llneedsomeothersortofconnection".

Hepausedandclickedhistongue.

"I'llneedMishael'sblood"hesaid.

"What??"Iflinched.

"Whattheheckareyoutalkingabout??"

"She'shismother,Gera!Andthey'rerelated.Herbloodflowsthroughhisveins.IfIcanhavea

littledropofhisbloodinabottleorsomething,Icanuseittotraceher.I'lltry"hereplied.



"Thisiscrazy.HowonearthdowegetMishael'sblood??Howdoyouintendwedoit??"

"Idon'tknow,Gera.Butthat'stheonlyoptionrightnow.Weneedalittledropofhisblood."

Iscoffedandlookedaway.

"Mishaelwillneveragreetogiveushisblood-atleast,notuntilheknowswhatweneeditfor".

Heremainedsilent,obviouslyrunningoutofwords.

"We'lllookforaway"hesuddenlysaid,placinghishandonmymine

Ishookmyheadandstoodup.

"IthinkIneedsomeonetocoolmeoff"Isaidhuskily.

"Samehere",healsosaidandstoodupwithme.

Weleftthetableandevenbeforewecouldgettothestage,alltheladiescamehoveringaround

us.

"Heyhandsome"theycalledasthespreadtheirhandsalloverourchest.

"MybrotherandIneedsfourladies"Isaidandpointedatthefourwholookedqualifiedtome.



"Therest,backof"IraspedandleftwithPhinandthefourladieswhoweregiggling.

Wegotintoanemptyroom withjustonebedandtheladiesprobablycouldn'twaitformy

brotherandItobeseated.

IsatononeendwhilePhinsatontheotherend,creatingadistance.

Hesmiledatme.

Twoladieskneltinfrontofme,whiletwoinfrontofhim andimmediately,theysettowork.

Theyzippeddownmytrouserandteasedmyc**kbeforebringingitout.

"Ohmy!He'ssobig"theygiggledtothemselves,makingmehuff.

Thefirstladyfixeditintohermouthimmediately,whilethesecondplayedwithmyballs.

Igroanedasshestartedmovingitinandoutofhermouth,likeanexpertthatshewas-areal

slut.

Sheplacedherbothhandsonmythighsandcontinuedsuckingit,givingmetheoutmost

pleasureIneeded.

Perhaps,thiswaswhatIreallyneed-somethingtoclearthenegativethoughtsoffmymind.

Imean,howdowegetoutofthismess?Mishaelcan'tstaybondedtothatladyforlife.Andthe

onlywaytobreakthebondisforhim tohavecontactwithhismother.Andtheonlywaytofind

hismotheristogetadropofhisblood-whichisalmostgoingtobeimpossible.So,howthehell

dowedoit?



TheladyhadalreadymademereachmyclimaxandIcum inhermouthimmediately,havingthis

feelingofparadise.

Ipulledthed*ckouttahermouthwhenIwasdoneandshechuckledandsharedthespe*m in

hermouthwiththesecondlady.

Hmph.

Bitchesindeed.

Istoodupandpulledthesecondladyroughlybythehair,pushinghertothebed.

Itstimetogetdowntobusiness.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Istood,facingthewindow,havingsomuchthoughts-mostofwhichtoremeapart.

IhatethefactthatI'm bondedtoaweakhuman.Andit'scrazytoknowthatbitchthatgavebirth

tomeistheonlywaytobreakit.

IboiledasIrecalledeverythingshedid-howsheleftmetosuffer-leftmetodie.

Sheneverlovedme.Notevenforonce.Shedumpedmewithoutlookingback.

ShemustthinkI'm dead.Andtome,she'sdeadaswell..

IjusthopeIdon'tevergettosetmyeyesonher;causeifIdo,oursaviorsknowsI'llkillher.



Itookinadeepbreath,tryingtoswallowdowntheanger.Justthinkingaboutitmakesmemad.

MaybeIneededsomethingelse.Theurgewasdrivingmeinsane.

IneededOlivia.

Ileftthewindowandsetouttoherroom.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

IwassittingquietlyonthebedwhenthedooropenedandJavanwalkedin.

Istoodupimmediately.

"Hey",hecalled,soundinglikehewaswhispering.

Ipuzzledoverit-whyhewasinmyroom,lookingsostrange.

"Javan..."

"Listentome,Olivia"hecutmeoff,holdingmyhands.

"Idon'thavemuchtime.ButI'm heretogiveyouonelastoption.Comewithme;let'sleavethis

placetogether".



Ifurrowedmybrowsathim.Ishereallybringingupthissameissue?

Iscoffedandlookeddownathishandholdingmine.

"Javan..."Icalledhelplessly,runningoutofwords.

"ComeonOlivia.Wedon'thavemuchtime.Comeon".

Immediately,weheardsomeapproachingfootsteps.

Someonewascoming.

Javan'seyesgleamedaswell.

OhmyGod!

WhatifitsMishael???

*

*

TBC.
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Episode20

Olivia'sPov:

ThefootstepsbecameclearandJavanranandhidinthebathroom.

ThedooropenedalmostimmediatelyandMishaelwalkedin.OhmyGod!So,hereallywasthe

one?

Myheartskippedasheclosedthedoorandstoodtofaceme.

Gosh!Iusedtobesoboldbefore.But,aftereverythingthat'shappenedbetweenbothofus,I

suddenlybecamescaredofhim.Hemademescaredofhim.

"H-hi"Istuttered,alittlecrackinmyvoice.

Hestartedwalkingtowardsme,lookingrestless.

Hegrippedmeimmediatelyandkissedme.

What???

Iopenedmyeyeswideinshockashislipswelcomedmine.

What'shedoing?

Hesenthishandtothearm ofmyshirtandpulleditdown.



Oh,God!

"Ineedyou,Olivia"hebrokethekissandsaid.

Helookeddownatmylegs,thenbacktomyface.

Iwassostunnedbythekiss.Wasthathowdesperatehewas?

Hepulleddownthearm ofmyshirtandpushedmetothebed.

Heclimbedontopofmeafterward.Hisbreathwassohardandrough.Istheurgereallythat

strong?

Hereachedformyzipperandpulleditdown,takingmytrouseroffimmediately.Then,hetore

theremainingpartofmyshirt.

Itriedpushinghim away,butcouldn't.

Ishutmyeyesandletoutasilentcryashehurriedlytookoffhisclothes.

OhGod!IjusthopeJavanremainshiddeninthebathroom.Ican'tbelievehe'sgoingtowatch

this.

HetookoffhisclothescompletelyandcameinbetweenmylegsandItriednottomakea

sound.

Ifelthim teasemyclitwithhisd*ckbeforepushingitinfinally.



"Urgh!"Igroanedsoftlyandtightenedmygriparoundhim.

Ohgoodness!

Itwashurtinglikehell.

Heplacedhishandsonthebedforsupportashethrusteddeeperintome.

"OhGod!Wait..."Iwhimperedwithmyeyestightlyshut,tearsthreateningtodrop.

Hemadealightgroanashisbigsizefinallyadjustedintome.Then,hestartedmovinginand

out,makingmescream outmylungs.Iwantedhim tostop;IwishIcouldmakehim stop.

But...oh,God!WhathaveIdonetodeservethis?

Themovementbecamesmootherashewascompletelyinsideofme.

"Oh..Please,

"Wait..."

Ibemoanedundermybreath.

Heheldmyhairandcontinuedmovingasfastastheurgemovedhjm to.

Andmyscreamsfilledtheroom.

*

*

*

Kryptôñ



QueenNessa'sPov:

Isatinfrontoftheking,feelingsonervous.

"Youstillhaven'tansweredmyquestion,Nessa"hesaid,givingmeacoldstare.

"WherethehellisMarcia?Where'smydaughter?"

"Myking"Icalledinanendearingtone.

"I'vetoldyoualready,right?Marciaisfine;shejustlefttospendsomedayswith..."

"Andforhowlongwillthatbe?"Hecutmeoff.

"Itsbeenalmostaweekalreadyandthere'sbeennowordfrom heryet.Doyoureallyexpectme

tostaycomfortable?"

"Fine;Iwill..."

"Sendforherimmediately"hecutmeoffagain.

"Iwantherbackbytomorrow!"

Ibattedmylashesandlookeddownatthefloor.

"Y...Yes,myking"Istuttered,havingarumblingfeelinginmytummy.



Oh,saviors!WherethehellcouldMarciabe?Whyhasn'tshereturned?HowdoIgettoherto

returnbytomorrow?

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

HefinallypulledoutofmeandIexhaleddeeply,tryingcatchmybreath.

Tearscamestreamingdownmycheeks.Itwascrazilypainful.

Heleftmeonthebedandtookhistrouserfrom thefloor,puttingiton.

"I'm sorry"heturnedtomeandsaidandtookhisshirtfrom thefloor.

Istaredathim pathetically.Washereallyapologizing?

Hestartedtowardsthedoorbutsuddenlypausedandturnedaroundagain.Isniffedandtried

wipingoffmytears.

Whydidhestop?

Suddenly,hestartedwalkingtowardsthebathroom.

OhmyGod!!

What'shedoing??

"Mi...Mishael?"Icalled,abacked.



"There'ssomeonehere"hesaidwithscrutinyandopenedthedoorofthebathroom.

Oh,goodness.

Thisisnotgood.

Ifeltmyheartbeatinglikeapartydrum

"Javan?"Iheardhim callinsurprise.

No!

*

*

TBC.

[8/5,7:01PM]+233544142683IshmealOme:TheBlack

Angels

(Inlovewithademigod)

Episode21

Olivia'sPov:

"Javan?"Iheardhim Callinsurprise.

No!



Myeyeswerealmostpoppingoutofit'ssockets.

"What'reyoudoinghere?"HeaskedagainandJavansteppedout.

Iwasunderthebedsheetandcouldn'tmovebecauseIwasn*ked.

MyeyesranintoJavan'sashestaredatme,thenbackatMishael.Andtriedwalkingaway.

"Iaskedaquestion!"Mishaelsaidandheldhim backbythewrist.

OhmyGod!

"It'snoneofyourbusiness,Mishael"hegrowled.

Immediately,Mishaellandedapunchonhisface,makinghim stutterbackwards.

"No!"Ishriekedinfright.

Javantriedtoretaliatebypunchinghim backandIscreamedandheldmycheekasIfeltthe

effectofthepunch.

"Youanimal!"Mishaelraspedandkickedhim andhegroaned,fallingonhisknees.

"Ishould'veknown,younevermeantanythinggoodtothisfamily"hesnarledandkickedJavan

intheface.



"No!"Iwinced.

Suddenly,Javanbroughtoutaknifefrom hispocketandthrewittowardsme.

What?

Itlandedstraightonmytummyandpiercedintomyskin.

OhmyGod!!

Igaspedinshockandfrightasbloodstartedoozingout.Myeyesdilatedinsurprise.

Mishaelbecamestillasthecutalsoshoweduponhistummywithbloodrushingout.

Javan!Whatishedoing?

Hestoodonhisfeetandrushedtowardsme,bringingouttheknifeandstabbingmeagain.

"No!"Icriedout.

Mishaeltriedtomove,butfellonhisknees,hishandoverthewoundedpart.

MyeyeswereredandsorealreadyasIfeltexcruciatingpains.



Immediately,JavanCarriedmeupinhisarmsandranoutoftheroom withme.

"I'm sorry,Olivia"hesaidashekeptrunningoutofthehousewithme.

Myvisionwasbecomingbluralready.

"You'llbefine,Ipromise".

Andimmediately,Ipassedout.

*

*

*

Kryptôñ

QueenNessa'sPov:

Iwalkedbroodilytothedungeon,mylongdarkgownsweepingthefloor.

"Openthegate"ItoldtheguardsasIdrewcloserandtheybowedandopenedthegatetothe

dungeonwheretheprisonerwaschained.

Sheflinchedthemomentshesawmeandsprangonherfeet.

IwalkedintothedungeonquietlyandstoodatadistancewhereIwassureshewouldn'tbeable

totouchme.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom me?"Sheaskedhuskily.



"Iwanttosetyoufree,Mirabella"Irepliedher.

"Iwantyoutogiveyouyourfreedom".

Shescoffedandlookedattheguardsbehindme,thenbackatme.

"Why?Youhadmeandmymotherlockedupforyearsandallofasudden,youwanttosetme

free?".Sheaskedwithdisbelief.

"Yes,itispossible.Although,there'sapricetopay."Ipausedanddrewcloser.

"Iwantyoutocarryoutataskforme.Andifyou'reabletoaccomplishit,I'llsetyouandyour

motherfreeandmakeyoulivethelifeyouusedtolivebefore"Itoldherandhereyesbeam.

Shelookedatmeinbewilderment.

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"SheaskedandIexhaled.

"Iwantyoutogotoearthandfindmydaughterwithintwodays".

*

*

TBC.
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Gera'sPov:

Irushedintotheroom withPhinandfoundMishaelonthefloor,bleedingprofusely.

Therewasbloodstaineverywhere.

Whatthehell???

"Mishael!"Icalledandrantohim.

Hewasleaningagainstthewall.

"Hey,whathappenedtoyou?"Phinaskedaswesquattedinfrontofhim.

"Javan..."Hemuttered.

"HestabbedOliviaandtookheraway".

What??

Iscoffedindisbelief.

"What'reyoutalkingabout,Mishael?"Iheldhisshoulder.



"WhatdoyoumeanJavanstabbedOliviaandtookheraway?"

"I'm goingtokillhim.Iswear"hefistedhishand.

Istillfoundthewholethingabstruse.WhythehellwouldJavandosuchathing?Whywouldhe

stabOliviaandtakeheraway?

"Weneedtostopthebleeding"Phinsaid.

"Wecan't.NothingCanbedonefrom here,onlythesource.HecanonlygethealedwhenOlivia's

healedaswell"Ireplied.

Then,weexchangedglancesateachotherandhesuddenlytookhiseyestothefloor,lookingat

theblood.

Ialsolookedatitandwesmiled.

*

*

HoursLater.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

Iwokeup,feelingdizzyandweak.Iwasbeinglaidonabed.

Wheream I?AndhowdidIgethere?



Isuddenlyrecalledwhathappened-Javan!

OhmyGod!Hestabbedme!!

Isatupwithfullforce,placingmyhandonmytummy.Surprisingly,Icouldn'tfeelanypainor

seeanysignofthestab.

But...Iremembervividly.Iwasstabbed.So,whathappened??

IlookedaroundandnoticedIwasinaprettyroom.DidJavanreallybringmehere?Where'she?

Thedooropenedalmostimmediatelyandhewalkedin,holdingatrayoffood.

"You'reawake"hesaidandIleftthebed.

"Stayawayfrom me"Isaidnervously.

"Olivia..."

"Youstabbedme-twice!Youcould'vekilledme"Isaidangrily.

"Ihadto!Okay?IhadtostabyouandI'm sorryforit.ButitwastheonlywayIcouldgetyou

awayfrom Mishael"hechippedin.

"Byriskingmylife??"



"IfIhadusedtheknifeonMishael,itwouldn'thadworkedonhim becausehe'stoopowerful.So,

Ihadtouseitonyousinceyouweremortal.Thatway,italsobroughthim down"heenthused

andIshookmyhead.

Thisiscrazy.

"Howam Isureyoureallywantedtotakemeaway,orjustwantedtohurtMishael?"Iasked.

"ComeonOlivia;I'dneverwanttohurtyou".

"So,whyreyousobentontakingmeaway?Whydon'tyouwantmetobewithMishael?"

"Seriously?Doyoureallyenjoyhowhef**ksyoudayandnight?"HeaskedandIloweredmy

gazetothefloor.

"I'm justtryingtobeofhelpOlivia,butifyoureallydon'twannabeofhelp,thenfine.Thedooris

open"hesaidhoarselyanddroppedthefoodonthebedbeforeleavingtheroom.

*

*

Gera'sPov:

IstoodwithPhinatthebalconyashehunghislittlebagonhisarm,readytoleave.

"Howlongwillittake?"Iaskedhim andhesighed.

"Ican'treallytell.Butsincethemissionrequiresfreshblood,I'dneedtohurryupbeforethe

bloodIhavegetsdriedup"herepliedandInod.



"Okay,then.Justbecarefulandstaysafe.Iwishyouluck".

Ihuggedhim andheleftafterwards.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

IstoodoutsidethedoorofOlivia'sroom andlistenedhopefully.

Thankgoodnesssheisn'treallyresistingandIhopeshedoesn't.Ican'tletherleave;Idon'twant

herto.

Despitethefactshe'sbondedtomyenemy,Istillcan'tdenythefactthatIloveher.

Yes,Ido.AndIcan'tletherstayanywherearoundMishael.

Never!

Iftheystaytogether,I'm afraidtheymightfindouttheonlytruewaytobreakthebond.

*

*

TBC.
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Marcia'sPov:

Iwalkedintothesittingroom andmettheprettywoman-Tabitha-arrangingsomeclothesina

basket.

Overthedays,she'sbeensonicetomeandtoldmelaundrywashersourceofmakingaliving.

"Goodmorningma'am"IgreetedwithasmileasIgottowhereshewas.

"Marcia"shebeamed.

"You'reawake.Howwasyournightdear?"

"Itwasfine.Thanks".

Ilookedatrhebasketofneatclothes.

"Goingfor..deliveries?"Iasked.

"Yeah,I'm donewashinganddryingthem andneedtoreturnthem toit'sowner."Sherepliedand

Inod.

"Tabitha"Icalled.

"Whyarealone?Don'tyouhaveafamily?"

Hercountenancesuddenlychangedasshepausedwhatshewasdoingandstareddownwards.



"Actually...Ididhaveafamily.But...thingschangedandwegotseparated.Ilostthem."She

repliedsadly.

Oh!Ithought.

Quitea...tragic?

"I'm...I'm sorry"Isaidandshesmiled.

"Youdon'thavetobe.Bytheway,whenwillyoubereturninghome?Don'tyouthinktheyshould

beworriedaboutyoualready?"SheaskedandIsighed.

"I...I'llbeleavingsoon"Ilied.

Well,Icouldn'thelpbutlie.

Imean,Ifeltsoscaredgoinghome.Whatwouldmotherreactionsbe?

Andtobesincere,Icouldn'taccomplishthemission-no,Icouldn't.Idon'thavethenervestokill

theblackangels.AndIreallydon'tknowhowtogoaboutit.

"Okay.IthinkI'llbeonmywaynow.Imadebreakfastalready.Soyoucanhavesomeandrest"

shesaidassheliftedthebasketofclothes.

"Okay..bye"Iwavedatherandsheleft.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:



Iwokeupfrom mylongnapandlefttheroom,goingtocheckuponGera.Luckily,Ifoundhim in

thesittingroom..

"Heybro"hecalledouttomeandfocusedhiseyesonthetele.

"Gera,wherethehelldidyousayPhinwent?"It'sbeendaysnow.Ineedhim sohecanperform

thetrackingspellonJavanandknowwhereheis!!"Istatedangrily.

"Please,Mishael.Calm down.I...Idon'treallyknowwherehewent.ButI'm prettysurehe'llbe

back."Hesaidtiredly.

"You'vebeentellingmetheseforthepastfewdays.DoyouevenknowwhatJavanmightdoing

toOlivia??"Iroared.

"Well,he'sdefinitelynothurtingher.Causeifhewas,you'dhavebeenfeelingthepains,right?At

least,weknowshe'ssafefornow.Don'tworry,Phinwillbehomesoon."HerepliedandIscoffed

angrilyandturnedaround.

Ifeltsoangryandconfused.Imean,Icouldn'tfeelnormalknowingmyotherhalfwaswiththat

animal.Whatifhetriestohurther???Oruseheragainstme?

Icouldn'texplainit,butIjustfeltincompletewithoutherandneededtogetherback.

*

*

Phin'sPov:

Iwalkedtiredlyonthestreet.Gosh!Iwassodevastatedalready.

I'vebeenfollowingthescentofthebloodfordaysnow,butitssodifficultandwiththewayit

looks,IthinkI'm stillveryfarawayfrom findingMishael'smum.



Theblood'salreadydryingupandthetrailI'm gettingfrom itnowwasverythinandfaint.

Gosh!Iwassotired.

Maybe,Ishouldjustgohome.Itspossiblesheisn'taliveandthat'sthereasonit'sbeendifficult

findingher.

Istoppedwalkingandtookinadeepbreath,remainingthatwayforalongtime.Then,Iturned

aroundandmistakenlybumpedintoayoungwoman.

Sh*t,Phin!

Shewasholdingabasketofclothesandtheyallfellonthefloor.

"Oh!"Shegrumbled.

*

*

TBC.
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Phin'sPov:



Shebentimmediatelytopickthem upandIjoinedher.

"I'm sosorry"IapologizedasIhelpedherpickuptheclothes.

"Its...itsnothing.Goodthingthey'renotstained"shesaidhastily.

Holdon;thatscent...

Isuddenlypausedandlookedather.Thescentwassofamiliar-likethatofMishael'sblood.

Howpossible?

Sheshutmeastareandstoodupwhenshewasdonepickinguptheclothes.

"Um...thanksforyourhelp.I'llbeonmywaynow"shesaidandtriedwalkingaway.

"Wait!"IcalledbackherattentionasIsprangonmyfeet.

Shearchedherbrowsincuriosity.

"Itsyou"Isaid,slowly,pointingmyfingerather.

"You'retheoneI'm lookingfor.You'reMishael'smum".

Thebasketofclothesdroppedfrom herhandsimmediatelyassheopenedhermouthinshock.



"How...Howdidyouknowthatname?"Shepanicked.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

IsatinfrontofthetablewiththeopenedbookinfrontofmeasIwentthroughitoveragainand

overagain,makingsureIwasn'tmistaken.

Icouldn'tletanyonegettoit.Never.

Thereweretwowaystobreakthebond:

Butonewascertainand100%guaranteed,whiletheotherwasjustatryandsee.

*thetryandsee*wasforMishaelorOliviatogetintouchwitheitheroftheirmothers;whilethe

100%guaranteedwasforthem tofallinlove.

Ihadonlyreadoutthepartofthem gettingintouchwiththeirmotherbecauseIknewitwas

gonnabeimpossible.IknewOlivia'smotherwasdeadandMishael'smum wasnowherearound.

ButIcouldn'tletthem staytogetherbecausetheymightfallinlove.Although,Ididn'twantOlivia

tobebondedtohim thisway,butIhadnochoice.Icouldn'tletherfallinlovewithhim either.

So,I'm readytokeepherherewithmeforaslongasitmighttake.

*

*

*

Kryptôñ



QueenNessa'sPov:

"WherethehelldidyousayMarciais??"ThekingroaredasIstoodbehindhim inthethrone

room.

Ibentmyheadinfear.

"I've...I'vetoldyou,mylord.Shewentto..."

"Lies!!"Hesnappedandturnedtolookatme.

Hiseyesflickeredwithanger.

"Whyreyoulyingtome,Nessa?Where'sMarcia?"

Ibentmyheadandwinced,notknowingwhattosay.Ididn'tknowwhatotherlietotellhim.

"Talktome!!"HesnarledandfistedhishandandIscreamedinpainsandfelltomyknees.

Hewasfryingmybrains.

"Tellme,Nessa!!"HeyelledasIscreamed.

"Shewentdowntoearth!!"Icriedoutandhestopped.

Hiseyesdropped.Hewasnodoubt,shocked.



"What?"Hesaidfaintly.

"I'm sorry."Iwhimpered.

"Isentherdowntokilltheblackangels".

Hescoffedanddrewnearer.

"What...didyoujustsay,Nessa?"Heasked,findingitunbelievable.

Mishael'salive.AndIwantedhim dead.I'm sorry".Icried

Hislegsshookasforthefirsttimeinalongtime,Isawhim flinch.

Ifnotforhowstronghewas,he'dhavedefinitelyslumped.

"Mishael?"Hecalledinshock.

"Mishaelisalive?

"My...Mysonisalive?"

*

*

TBC.
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*

Kryptôñ

QueenNessa'sPov:

ThiswaswhatIwasafraidof.ThisisthereasonIneverwantedthatboyalive.Thisisthe

reasonIwastryingallIcouldtokillMishael!!

Thatshamelessmotherofhis!

Herhusbandwasimpotentandsheendedupsleepingwiththeking-myownhusband!

Shesleptwithhim.

Shesleptwithhim andgotpregnant.Butthekinghadnoideathebabybelongedtohim.Ialso

hadnoidea;notuntilfewyearsago.AndthatwasthereasonItriedtokillMishaeltogetherwith

theblackangelswhowereclosetohim.

Itriedtokillhim sothetruthwouldnevercomeoutbecauseifthekinggetstoknowhehada

son,he'ddefinitelycrownhim andIdidn'twantthattohappen.Ididn'twantthelegacytoleave

myhands.



So,Itriedtokillhim.Butunfortunately,heescapeditandfewmonthsago,thekinggottoknow

Mishaelwashisson.Istilldon'tknowhowhefoundout,buthebecamesadsincethenbecause

hethoughthewasactuallydeadandthatwasthereasonIwantedMishaeldeadbyallmeans!!

Now,lookwhathashappened.

Iwaslockedupinacell.Youwouldn'tbelievethekinghadmelockedup!

Heblamesmefortryingtokillhissonandsendinghisdaughterdowntoearthforsucharisky

mission.

Butitwasn'tmyfault.Iwasn'tthinkingstraight.IhadtosendMarcia.

WhathaveIdone?

ThisisallMishael'sfault.Ifonlyhehadremaineddead,noneofthiswould'vehappened.Jr

ruinedeverything!

AndIswear,I'm gonnamakehim pay.

*

*

Phin'sPov:

Shestaredatmeinshock,thebasketofclothesstillscatteredonthefloor.

"Howdidyouknowthatname?"Sheasked,fraily

"BecauseMishaelismyfriendItoldher.



"WecamedowntoearthtogetherforsafetyaftertheQueentriedtokillus.I'm ablackangel"I

toldherandthebewildermentonherfaceincreased.

"Mishael"shecalledinafaintvoice.

"He'salive?"

"Yeah-hedidn'tdieafteryouabandonedhim"Isaidandhereyesflickeredwithalookof

contrition.

Sheloweredhergazetothefloor.

"Heneedsyou."Ispokeup.

"Heneedsthetouchofhismothertobreakabondthat'sconnectedbetweenhim andalady.We

thinkyourtouchistheonlythingthatcansavehim".

"Abond?"Sheflinched.

"Yes-itsalongstoryandIdon'thavemuchtimetosayithere.Youneedtocomewithme.

Please"Isaid,forcingouttheplease.

Sheshookherheadandturnedaround,atearstreamingdownhercheek.

"Ican'tfaceMishael.Ican't.Ican'tfacehim"shegibberedandbustedintotears

"Youdon'tneedtofacehim.Youjustneedtosavehim.You'retheonlyhopewehaveleft.Iwant

tobelievenomatterwhat,youstillhavesomefeelingsforyourson".



"I'vealwayslovedMishael!"Sheturnedbackatmeandsaid.

"I'vealwayslovedhim.I...(sniffs)Ineverwantedtohurthim orleavehim.Ijust..."

Shebustedintomoretears.

Geez!

Ikeptsilentforawhile.

"Ifyoustilllovehim,thencomewithme.Youhaveachancetosavehim"Itoldherandshe

lookedatmewithhertearyeyes.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

Iwalkedintotheroom andmetOliviafastasleeponthebed.

Hm.

Sopretty.

Ismiledandwenttositontheedgeofthebed,staringintoherfacelikeamovie.Shewasso

beautifulindeedandIcouldn'timaginebeingawayfrom her.Icouldn'timagineseeingherwith

Mishael.

Never!

He'salwaysbeenthecenterofattractionrightfrom Krypton.Alltheladiesdrooledonhim and



becauseofhowpowerfulheis,I'm prettysurethat'sthereasontheQueentriedtokillus.He's

beennothingbutbadluck.

But...Iwonderwhythey'vebeensilentforsometimenow.Imean,Iwasexpectingafight.Iwas

expectingPhintohelphim trackme,butsurprisingly,there'sbeennothingatall.Why'sthat?

Whyhaven'ttheytriedtoattackme?

Hmm

IstaredatOliviaonemoretimeandwasaboutleavingthebedwhenIfeltsomething-

somethingstrange-somethingonlyIamongtheblackanglescouldfeel.

What?

No!Thisisnotpossible!

Isprangonmyfeetimmediately,staringatOlivia.

No;thiscan'tbe.Itsnotpossible.

What'sgoingon?Whyam Ifeelingthisaroundher?

Olivia?

No

Shecan'tbe...



Buthow...

Idon'twanttobelieveitstrue;ofcourseit'snottrue.

But,Icanfeelit.

Icanfeeltheconception-theformationofanewbeing.

How'sthispossible??

*

*

TBC
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Javan'sPov:

Istaredatherinshock.No;thisisnotpossible.

Olivia'spregnant!!Whatthef**k???Howdidthishappen?



She'sstillpassingthroughconceptionandinafewdays,thebabywould'vebeencompletely

formed.

No;Ican'tletthishappen.Shecan'tbepregnantforMishael.Itsonlygoingtoruinmyplans.

No!!

Igroanedandlefttheroom angrily.

*

*

Phin'sPov:

Aftermuchconviction,TabithafinallyagreedtoreturnwithmesoshecouldseeMishael.

Evenablindmancouldtellshewasscared.

Well,IjustprayGerawillbearoundtocontrolMishaelelse,Isincerelydon'tknowwhathe's

gonnado.

Tabithainsistedongettingsomeofherclothesfrom thehouseandIagreedandaccompanied

her.

Wegottoherlittleapartmentandassoonaswegotin,shestartedscreamingsomeone'sname.

'Marcia?"Shecalled.

"Marcia?Whereareyou?Marcia?"

Shekeptoncallingandcalling,goingintodifferentrooms.



Ihadalookaroundthesittingroom andthought.So,thiswasthekindoflifeshe'sbeenliving?

Shereturnedtothesittingroom afterawhile.

"Ican'tfindher"shesaid,lookingworried.

"Who'sshe?"Iasked.

"A..Alady.She'sbeenstayingwithmeforsomedaysnowand...Isuddenlycan'tfindher.Idon't

knowwhereshewent".

"Well...itspossibleshewentouttovisitherfriendsorsomething..."

"No;shedoesn'tknowanyonearoundhere.Imean,shedidn'teventellmeshewasleaving.She

didn'ttellmeanything".

Isighedandtouchedmyforehead.

"Well...shedidn'tjustvanish,didshe?I'm prettysureshe'sfineandmightprobablyreturn.But

fornow,youreallyneedtocomewithme"Itoldher,alreadybecomingimpatient.

*

*

Marcia'sPov:

Ifeltsoweakandpained.

Myheadwashurtinglikehell.

Iopenedmyeyesblearilyandfoundmyselflyingonacolddirtyfloor.



Huh?

Itriedsittingupanddiscoveredmyhandsandlegsweretied.Whatthehellisthis?

Mymindimmediatelyflashedbacktowhathadhappened.

IwasathomewhenIheardaknockonthedoorandIwenttocheckitout.AssoonasIopened

thedoor,itwasaladyandshecastedaspellonmeandIpassedoutimmediately.

Butwhatthehellhappened?Who'ssheandwhyam Itieduphere?

Igroanedandtriedsittingupbutcouldn'tasIwasbounded.

Justthen,Isawher-thelady.Shecameupandsquattedinfrontofme.

"You'reawake"shesmirked.

"Whoareyou?Whydidyoubringmehere?"Imanagedtoask.

"Hmph.Ibetyouwouldn'tknowme.Well,that'sbecauseyourmotherhadmelockedupfor

sixteenyears"shesaidwithaloathfullook.

What?

"She'ssuchafool"shecontinued.

"AfterlockingmymotherandIlikeanimalsforsixteenyears,shesentmedownheretolookfor

you.Well,guessWhat?Ifoundyou.ButI'm gonnamakesureyoudon'tgobacktoheralive".



*

*

Javan'sPov:

Iopenedthedoorandwalkedintotheroom whereOliviasatonthebed,readingabook

"Hey"IcalledwhenIgottowhereshewasanddroppedthecupofcoffeeonthebedcloseto

her.

"Hi"shereciprocatedandclosedthebook.

"Whathaveyoubeenreading?"Iasked

"Uh...justsawanoldbookfrom theclosest".

Inoddedandliftedthecupofcoffeetoher.

Ireallyhopeshetakesthis.Shehasto.

Ican'tletherhaveachildforMishael.

"Here;Imadeyousomecoffee"Itoldherandshesmiledandshookherhead.

"I'm sorry,Idon'ttakecoffee".Sherepliedandmyeyesdrooped.

What?

No!!

*

*



TBC
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Mishael'sPov:

"Mishaelwait!Comeon,man.Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?Justholdon"Geracalledafter

measIangrilywalkedoutofthehouse.

"Mishael!"Hecutupwithmeandheldmyhand.

"Letmego,Gera!Ineedher;Ineedtofindher.Sinceyou'vechosennottotellmewherePhin

went,I'lltakeitbothofyoudon'twannahelpme.So,youcanbackoff.I'm goingtosearchfor

Oliviamyself"Irasped.

"Andwhereexactlywillyougo?Huh?Think!YoucompletelyhavenoideawhereJavan'staken

her.Thinkstraight,Mishael"

"ThenhelpmewithPhin!Where'she?Whyareyouhidinghim from me?Doyoureallywanna

preventmefrom gettingJavan?"

"Ofcourse,Idon't.Butfirst,youneedtothinkstraight.Mishaelyou..."



"Forgetit"Icuthim offandproceededoutofthehouse.

"Mishael..."

HecalledaftermebutIignoredhim tillIgottothepassage.

Iwasaboutheadingtomycarwhenthegateopenedwithacardrivingin.

Wedon'treceivevisitors.So,thatcarmighteitherbePhin...orJavan!

Istoppedtoseewhoitwasandwatchedcuriously.Thedriverdroveinandparkedinfrontofthe

house.

ThefrontdooropenedanditwasPhin.

Damnit!IwashopingitdbeJavan.

ButPhin...itsstillagoodplan.HecanhelpmegettoJavan.

But...thereseemedtobesomeoneelseinthecarwithhim.

HesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedovertotheothersidewhileIwatchedinamusement.

Finally,heopenedthedoorandawomancameout.

Istaredatherasshelookedstrange,yetfamiliartome.

What?



Whothehellisshe?Whydoesshelookexactlylikethewomanthatgavebirthtome?

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

"I'm sorry,Idon'ttakecoffee"Itoldhim asheliftedthecupofcoffeeto.me.

Inoticedasparkinhiseyes.

"Huh?Why?"HeaskedandIshookmyhead.

"Nothingreally.I...Ijustdon'tlikehowittastes".Ireplied.

"ComeonOlivia.Justthisonce.Haveasip"

"Javan...don'tbother.Idon'tneedit.Thanks".

"Comeon!"Hesaidhuskilyandalmostpushedthecupintomymouth.

"Javan!"Ishriekedandstoodup.

"What'reyoudoing?IsaidIdon'twanttheCoffee".

Hiscountenancechangedashestoodupimmediately.

"I'm sorry"hemutteredandlefttheroom whileIwatchedinawe.



Why'sheactingstrange?Why'sitsoimportantformetodrinkthecoffee?

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

IwatchedasPhinheldthewomanbythehandanddrewcloser.

CouldIbemistaken?Isn'tshetheone?

"Mishael"Geracalledcalmlyandcameclosertome.

"Who'sshe?"Iasked,myeyesfixedonthefamiliarwoman.

Soon,shegottowhereIwaswithPhinandstoodinfrontofme.Andthatmoment,asshe

staredintomyeyes,itbecamecleartome.

Iwasn'tmistaken.Shewastheone-thewomanthatgavebirthtome.

"Mishael"shecalledinadishearteningvoice.

Ikeptmuteforawhile.

"What'sgoingon,Kim?"Ishookmyheadandasked.

Icouldn'ttakemyeyesoffher.

"Myson..."Shewinced.

"Whoareyou?"Iaskedandtookastepcloser.



Atearcamedroppingfrom hereye.

"Mishaelitsme...yourmother"

IscoffedandturnedtoPhin.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Weneedher,Mishael"GeraansweredinsteadandIturnedtohim atonce.

"Weneedher?"Iaskedwithacrumpledlook.

"YouthinkI...needher?"

"Mishael..."Shetriedtouchingme.

"Don'ttouchme!!!"Iyelledandpushedherwithmyelbowandshefellonthefloorimmediately

"Mishael!"PhinandGeracalled.

"Don'tmentionmyname-bothofyou!!!"Iyelledandtheyalmostfellaswell.

"Youhadthegutstobringthatwomanclosetome?Afterallshe'sdone?Youhadthegutsto

bringherhere?

"Idon'tneedher!She'snotmymother!!!"Iraspedandfistedmyhandupwardandshestarted



screamingimmediately.

"Mishael!Damnit!Stopit!"Geracamerunningtome.

ShewasstillscreaminginpainsbutIdidn'tcare.ThepainsIfeltinmyheartwereworstthan

hers.

"Evenifyoudon'tseeherasyourmother,Mishael,atleastrespectherforthefactthatshegave

birthtoyou!"Hesaidandslappedmyhand,makingmestop.

Ilookedatherwithsomuchagony,mylipsshaking.

Shewasstillkneelingonthefloor,weeping.

"Mymothersdead"Isaidruefully.

"Shediedtheverydaysheabandonedme".

Andwiththat,Iwalkedaway.

*

Ireturnedtomyroom andwhackedthedoorbehindme.

Ibitmylipsandforcedmyselfnottocry.Butitwasoverwhelmingandcouldn'tcontrolit.

"Noooooooooo"Ifinallyletitoutinacryandthewindowscamecrashingtothefloor.

"No",Iwhimperedandsatclosetothewall.



thewholepainsreturned-thepainsI'vebeentryingtoforgetfortwentyyears-thepainsofmy

motherleavingmetodie.

*Motherplease...Don'tleaveme*Ihadcriedandpleadedwithherasshepackedupherthingsin

abag.

*Iloveyou,mother.Ican'tdowithoutyou.Please,takemewithyou*

Irecalledhowshehadpackedupherbelongsandheadedforthedoor.Ihadrantoherandheld

herbythewaist.

*I'm sorrymother,ifI'veoffendedyouinanyway.Please,don'tleaveme.Idon'thaveanyoneto

staywith.Daddy'sgone.You'retheonlyoneIhaveleft.You'retheonlyfamilyIhave.HowwillI

surviveifyouleaveme*

Irememberedwettingherdresswithmytears.

Shesimplyturnedandmovedmeawayfrom her.

*I'm sorryMishael.ButIhavetogo.Don'tfollowme*

Andsheleft.

Sheabandonedme;treatedmelikeImeantnothingtoher!Shedumpedmeandmademe

becomewhatIam.

Why'sshehere?Whatdoesshewantfrom me?Shedoesn'thaveason.

Hersondiedwhenhewas6yearsold...whenshelefthim withoutlookingback.

*



*

TBC
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Gera'sPov:

Iwalkedintotheroom andfoundMishaelonthefloor,hisheadburiedonhisknees.

Damnit!Iknewthiswasgonnahappen,butIhadnochoice.

Helookedsodevastated.

"Mishael..."IcalledasIdrewcloserandsquattedbesidehim.

"Whydidyoudoit?"Heaskedwithoutlookingatme.

"Whydidyoudoit,Gera?knowwhatshedidtome.YouknowhowmuchIdon'twanttoseeher.

Whydidyouhavetobringhertome?"

Isighedandplacedmyhandonhisshoulder.

"I'm sosorry,Mishael.Ijustwantedtobeofhelp.Weneedher".



"Ifyoureallywanttohelpme"heliftedhisheadandsaid.

Geez!Tearswerealloverhisface.

Unbelievable!

"HelpmefindOlivia".Headded.

*

*

Javan'sPov:

Ileanedonthewallandstaredatthesyringeinmyhand.

I'm sosorry,Olivia,butIhavetodothis.Ican'tletyouhaveachildforMishael.Ineedyou.

Itookinadeepbreathandheadedforherroom,hidingthesyringebehindmyback.

Iknockedonherdoor,buttherewasnoreply.Then,ipusheditopenandthereIfoundher

sleepingonthebed.

Shewassobeautiful.Ireallyhopeshedoesn'thatemewhenshegetstofindout.

IwalkedquietlyandclosertoherbedandbroughtthesyringeClosetoherneck.

I'm reallysorry.

Iwasaboutpiercingitintoherneckwhenhereyessuddenlyflungopen.



What??

No!!

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

IwasinadeepsleepwhenIsuddenlyhadtheurgetowakeup.

Iopenedmyeyesandsurprisingly,foundJavanstandingclosetome,holdingasyringetomy

neck.

What?

Isatupimmediately.

"Javan??"Icalledinshock.

HiseyeswateredasIlookedatthesyringeinhishand.

What'shedoing?

"Olivia..."Hetriedtocall.

"What'reyoudoing?"Ipanicked.

Hestoodmutedforawhile,thentriedtoforcefullyinjectme.

"Javan!!"Ishriekedandpushedhim away.



"What'reyoudoing??"

"Oliviaplease,letme..."

Istoodupfrom thebedimmediately,myeyesalmostbulgingout.

Whatiswrongwithhim?

"Oliviaplease,youhavetoletmedothis.It'sforyourowngood"hesaidpleadingly.

"Whatisisit?JusttellmesoIcanknow.Whywouldyouwanttoinjectme?"Iaskedandhe

lookeddownatthefloor.

"I'm sorryOlivia,butIhavetodothis"hesaidandrushedtomebutIscreamedandmanagedto

pushhim away

"Javan,letmego!!"Iflinchedandstartedrunningoutoftheroom

"Olivia!!"Hecalledandranafterme.

Ikeptrunningbuthewasfasterthanmeandcaughtupwithmeandweendedupfallingonthe

floortogether.

"Javanstopit!!What'reyoudoing?"Istruggledwithhim ashegotontopofmeandtried

injectingme.

"Stopstruggling,Olivia.Youmighthurtyourself"hesaidandIusedmykneetohithim onhis



d*ckandhegroanedandalmostfell.

Itriedpushinghim awaysoIcouldstandbuthewastoostrongandheweighedmedownagain.

"Thisisforyourowngood!!"Heyelledangrily.

"You'repregnantOlivia,andI'm tryingtostopthat!!"

What?

Ifeltmyheartskip.

Istoppedstrugglingasmyhandsfellfrom his.

Whatdidhejustsay??

ThedooropenedimmediatelyandIcheckedtoseeitwasMishaelandPhin.

OhmyGod!

"She'spregnant?"Phinasked.

*

*

TBC.
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Olivia'sPov:

"She'spregnant?"Phinasked.

OhmyGod!

Immediately,Javantriedhittingmewiththesyringe,buthesuddenlyscreamedashishandgot

suspendedintheair.

"Arhhh"heyelped,hishandturningred.

IlookedanddiscovereditwasMishael.

PhinrantousimmediatelyandpushedJavanawayfrom me,helpingmestand.

Mishaelgrippedhim.

"Youanimal!!"Hesnarledandpunchedhim intheface.

"Areyouokay?"PhinaskedbutIcouldn'tevenblinkasIwasblenched.



Iwaspregnant??

WasJavansayingthetruth?

"Howdareyou?"Mishaelraspedandpunchedhim again.

Hehadhim pinnedtothefloor.

OhmyGod!

"Hey,Mishael!That'senough"Phintriedtointervene.

"Don'ttouchme!!"Mishaelpushedhim awayandfocusedonJavan.

"Yousonofabitch!!"Hebeathim more.

Javan...

Hewasalreadybleedingfrom hislips.

"Mishaelplease..."Ididn'tevenknowwhenthewordsescapedmymouth.

Hishandwassuspendedinmid-airashelookedatme.

Ashortsilencesteppedin.

Phinrushedtohim immediatelyandliftedhim awayfrom Javan.



"Whatwereyoutryingtodo,man?"Phinaskedhim.

"Thatbaby'sabastardanddoesn'tdeservetolive"Javansaidwithblooddrippingfrom hislips.

What?

Mishaelpouncedonhim again.

"Mishael!"PhincalledbutitwastoolateashewasalreadygivingJavanthebeatingofhislife.

Butluckily,Phinwasabletostophim.

"Comeon,man.That'senough"hecooed.

MishaelglaredatJavanonthefloor,hisbreathcomingoutrough.

"IregretalltheyearsIspentwithyou"hefinallysaidandwalkedout,leavingPhinandIinthe

room withJavan.

IstaredatJavanforawhile,speechless.Icouldn'tbelievewhathetriedtodo.

"Comeon,Olivia"PhinturnedtomeandsaidandstaringatJavanonelasttime,Ifollowedhim

outofthehouse.

*

*

Gera'sPov:



"Thankyou"TabithamutteredasIhandedtheglassofwatertoher.

"Yeah"Isighedandtookaseat.

She'sbeencryingtheentiretimebutluckily,Igottocoolheroff-forthemeantime.

"WhenwillMishaelbehome?"Sheaskedweakly

"Soon...Idon'treallyknow".

Shesighedpatheticallyanddidn'tsayaword.

"Whatmadeyoudoit,Tabitha?"Iasked.

"Whydidyouhavetodumphim insuchmanner?Whateverhappened?"

Itboughttearsbacktohereyesasshebentherheadandwept

Geez!Ithoughtwewereoverthis?

Ineverwantedtohurthim"shewhimpered.

"Iwassoscaredandstupidandrunningawaywastheonlythoughtthatoccupiedmymindat

thatmoment.

"Iwasscaredthetruthwasgonnacomeoutsomeday.AndIwasscaredthequeenmightkillme

ifsheevergetstoknow."

Ipulledaconfusedface.



"Whattruth?"Iaskedcuriouslyandshesniffed.

"ThetruththatMishaelistheking'sson"shereleasedthebombshellandIflinchedinfright.

"Whaaaat?"Iyelledunconsciously.

"TheKingdesiredmetheverydayhesawmeinKrypton.HeknewIwasmarriedbutstillwent

aheadtoconfesshisintentionstome.Hetoldmehewantedmeonhisbed.Ididn'twantto,but

heforcedmeintoit;threatenedmeandIhadnochoice.Ihadtogivein.

"Fewweekslater,Ibecamepregnant.Ithoughtthebabybelongedtomyhusbandandwe

celebratedit.IgavebirthtoMishaelbutsixyearslater,Igottolearnmyhusbandwasimpotent

anditbecameobviousMishaelwasn'thisson-especiallywithhowpowerfulhewas

"Unfortunately,myhusbanddiedfewdayslater,leavingmeandMishaelaloneandIbecame

strandedandscared-knowingIwaswiththeKing'sson.Thequeenwasavillainbackthenand

Iwasscaredofwhatshemightdowhenshegottolearnthetruth.

"So,Ihadtoleave-runaway-andIhadtoleaveMishaelbehind.Ineverwantedto!ButIhadno

choice.Iwasscaredofbringinghim toearthbecauseofhowstrangeandpowerfulhewas.And

Ifeltperhaps...hemightgettobewithhisfathersoonifIlefthim there.

"Iwasn'tthinkingstraight.Ineverwantedtohurthim.I'm sosorry"

Shebentherheadandweptmoreandthistimearound,Icouldn'tevenconsolehercauseIwas

speechless.

Whatthehell?



"I'm sosorry"sheshookherheadintears.

Iwatchedinaweandbewilderment.

ThedooropenedimmediatelyandMishaelwasthefirsttowalkin.

Hepausedwhenhenoticedhismotherwhowasstillcryingprofusely.

*

*

TBC.
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By:FaithLucky.

Olivia'sPov:

"She'spregnant?"Phinasked.

OhmyGod!



Immediately,Javantriedhittingmewiththesyringe,buthesuddenlyscreamedashishandgot

suspendedintheair.

"Arhhh"heyelped,hishandturningred.

IlookedanddiscovereditwasMishael.

PhinrantousimmediatelyandpushedJavanawayfrom me,helpingmestand.

Mishaelgrippedhim.

"Youanimal!!"Hesnarledandpunchedhim intheface.

"Areyouokay?"PhinaskedbutIcouldn'tevenblinkasIwasblenched.

Iwaspregnant??

WasJavansayingthetruth?

"Howdareyou?"Mishaelraspedandpunchedhim again.

Hehadhim pinnedtothefloor.

OhmyGod!

"Hey,Mishael!That'senough"Phintriedtointervene.



"Don'ttouchme!!"Mishaelpushedhim awayandfocusedonJavan.

"Yousonofabitch!!"Hebeathim more.

Javan...

Hewasalreadybleedingfrom hislips.

"Mishaelplease..."Ididn'tevenknowwhenthewordsescapedmymouth.

Hishandwassuspendedinmid-airashelookedatme.

Ashortsilencesteppedin.

Phinrushedtohim immediatelyandliftedhim awayfrom Javan.

"Whatwereyoutryingtodo,man?"Phinaskedhim.

"Thatbaby'sabastardanddoesn'tdeservetolive"Javansaidwithblooddrippingfrom hislips.

What?

Mishaelpouncedonhim again.

"Mishael!"PhincalledbutitwastoolateashewasalreadygivingJavanthebeatingofhislife.

Butluckily,Phinwasabletostophim.



"Comeon,man.That'senough"hecooed.

MishaelglaredatJavanonthefloor,hisbreathcomingoutrough.

"IregretalltheyearsIspentwithyou"hefinallysaidandwalkedout,leavingPhinandIinthe

room withJavan.

IstaredatJavanforawhile,speechless.Icouldn'tbelievewhathetriedtodo.

"Comeon,Olivia"PhinturnedtomeandsaidandstaringatJavanonelasttime,Ifollowedhim

outofthehouse.

*

*

Gera'sPov:

"Thankyou"TabithamutteredasIhandedtheglassofwatertoher.

"Yeah"Isighedandtookaseat.

She'sbeencryingtheentiretimebutluckily,Igottocoolheroff-forthemeantime.

"WhenwillMishaelbehome?"Sheaskedweakly

"Soon...Idon'treallyknow".

Shesighedpatheticallyanddidn'tsayaword.



"Whatmadeyoudoit,Tabitha?"Iasked.

"Whydidyouhavetodumphim insuchmanner?Whateverhappened?"

Itboughttearsbacktohereyesasshebentherheadandwept

Geez!Ithoughtwewereoverthis?

Ineverwantedtohurthim"shewhimpered.

"Iwassoscaredandstupidandrunningawaywastheonlythoughtthatoccupiedmymindat

thatmoment.

"Iwasscaredthetruthwasgonnacomeoutsomeday.AndIwasscaredthequeenmightkillme

ifsheevergetstoknow."

Ipulledaconfusedface.

"Whattruth?"Iaskedcuriouslyandshesniffed.

"ThetruththatMishaelistheking'sson"shereleasedthebombshellandIflinchedinfright.

"Whaaaat?"Iyelledunconsciously.

"TheKingdesiredmetheverydayhesawmeinKrypton.HeknewIwasmarriedbutstillwent

aheadtoconfesshisintentionstome.Hetoldmehewantedmeonhisbed.Ididn'twantto,but

heforcedmeintoit;threatenedmeandIhadnochoice.Ihadtogivein.

"Fewweekslater,Ibecamepregnant.Ithoughtthebabybelongedtomyhusbandandwe

celebratedit.IgavebirthtoMishaelbutsixyearslater,Igottolearnmyhusbandwasimpotent

anditbecameobviousMishaelwasn'thisson-especiallywithhowpowerfulhewas



"Unfortunately,myhusbanddiedfewdayslater,leavingmeandMishaelaloneandIbecame

strandedandscared-knowingIwaswiththeKing'sson.Thequeenwasavillainbackthenand

Iwasscaredofwhatshemightdowhenshegottolearnthetruth.

"So,Ihadtoleave-runaway-andIhadtoleaveMishaelbehind.Ineverwantedto!ButIhadno

choice.Iwasscaredofbringinghim toearthbecauseofhowstrangeandpowerfulhewas.And

Ifeltperhaps...hemightgettobewithhisfathersoonifIlefthim there.

"Iwasn'tthinkingstraight.Ineverwantedtohurthim.I'm sosorry"

Shebentherheadandweptmoreandthistimearound,Icouldn'tevenconsolehercauseIwas

speechless.

Whatthehell?

"I'm sosorry"sheshookherheadintears.

Iwatchedinaweandbewilderment.

ThedooropenedimmediatelyandMishaelwasthefirsttowalkin.

Hepausedwhenhenoticedhismotherwhowasstillcryingprofusely.

*

*

TBC.
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Gera'sPov:

Damn!Ihadtotellhim thetruth.ItwasprobablytheonlywayIcouldgethim toforgivehis

mother-hopefully.

HiseyesdroppedassoonasImadethatstatement.

"What?"Hesaidunderhisbreath,hiseyescrinklingupinconfusion.

"What'reyoutalkingabout?"

"Shewasscared,Mishael.shehadtorunaway..."

AndItookouttimetoexplaineverythinghismotherhadnarratedtome.

Hewasstunnedandwiththelookonhisface,hedidn'tbelieveit.

"You'relyingtome"heshookhisheadandsaid.

Hewantedtolookbold,butthetoneofhisvoicebetrayedhim.



"Shesentyoutotellmethis,huh?Totellmemorelies?"

"I'llneverliewithsuchissuesMishael,andyouknowit.Iknowitshardtobelieve,butyouneed

to..."

"Sowhat?"Hecutinwithascoff.

"you'retrynatellmeI'm theprinceofKyrpton?Thesamelandthatbetrayedus?Isthatwhat

you'retryingtosay?"

"I'm sorryMishael,butyes.Andyouneedtoembraceit,please.Atleast,ifnotforanything,then

forgiveyourmother.Shedidn'tahaveachoice.Shewasscaredandpowerless,Mishael-the

onlymortalinKrypton.Atleast,trytobeconsiderate".

"Sheshould'vebeenconsiderateenoughtogowithme.Whydidshehavetoleavemebehind?"

"Becauseyouwere..."

"BecauseI'm theprince?"Hecutinwithascoff.

"Thiswholethingisridiculous.Understand?AndIdon'twanttotalkaboutit".Heraspedand

triedgoingouttothebalconybutthedooropenedimmediatelywithTabithacomingin.

Shelookedsofrailandbittered-andpale.Obviously-she'sbeencryingthewholetime.

"Mishael"shecalledinawhimper.



"What'reyoudoinghere??"Hegrowledather.

Damnit!Canthiseverbepossible?

Shewentclosertohim -seemingcrazytome.

Mishaelcouldeasilyhurther.

"I'm sorryMishael"shewentonherknees.

Holycrap.

"IknowIdon'tdeserveyourforgiveness,butIbegofyou,pleasehavemercy".

Tearswerestreamingdownhercheeks.

OhMishael;he'sbecometoocold-heartedalready.

Butevenwithhiscoldness,Icouldstillseethepaininhiseyes.

"Yes,you'reright.Youdon'tdeservemyforgiveness"hesniffedandwalkedaway.

*

*

Icouldn'tthinkstraightforthewholetime.ThethoughtofMishaelbeingmadathismotherstill

perturbedmetotheguts.Howdowegettosoftenhisheart?

Isataloneatthewinebar,drinkingtiredly.Shortly,Phinjoinedmeandrelievedmeofloneliness.

"Heyman"hecalledashetookaseatandpouredoutsomewine.



"Hey"Isaidalmostinawhisper.

"Youcool?Watsup?"Heasked.

"HowcanIbecool,Phin?Withtheissueonground?YouknowwhatMishaelmeanstome.His

problemsaremyproblems.Ineedtolookforawayouttathis"igrouse.

"Oh!Hismum,right?"

"Yes-hedoesn'tevenwannalookather.Itssofrustrating,Phin.Seriously.Ifeelforallofthem -

him,hismum,Olivia...Ifeelforthem all.Whatdowedo?"

"Hm.Andwiththehatredinhisheart,evenifhetoucheshismum,thebondwon'tbebroken".

"Yes-itneedstobedonewithasoftheart-andnotonefullofgrudges.Itscomplicated,Phin.

I'm confused".

Isighedandopenedanewbottleofchampagne.

Wewerebothsilentforawhile.

"So...weneedMishaeltogettolovehismotheragain?"HebrokethesilenceandIjustnodded.

"Hmmm.MaybeIhaveaplan".

*

*



*

Kryptôñ

King'sPov:

"MyLord,areyousureaboutthis?"Mychiefadviseraskedashestoodbehindmeinthethrone

room.

Ofcourse!Thiswastherightthing.

"I'm sure,Nathan.Youdon'tneedtoworryaboutme.Justbesuretokeepitasasecretforas

longaspossible.Iwouldn'twantanyonetoknowIwentdowntoearth"Ilookedathim andsaid.

"Okay,myLord.I'lltrymyverybest.But,don'tyouthinkyoushouldtakesomeguardswith..."

"Don'tworryNathan;Idon'tneedtheguards.I'llbefine.Justdoyourpart"Isaidandhebowed.

"Asyouwish,myLord."

Iturnedaroundandbackedhim,lookingthroughthewindow.Ineededtodothis.Ofcourse!

Thiswastherightthingtodo.

Ican'tjustsitherecomfortably,whentheymightbeindanger.Ineededtogolookfor

Tabitha...andmyson.

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

Iwokeupfrom alongnap,feelingrelievedandstronger.



Wow!IguessallIneededwasagoodsleep.

Itookupmyplateofcookiesandatefrom it,withrelishment.

Notlongafter,Mishaelcamein.

Oops!Thatweirdfeeling...

IstoppedeatingthecookiesasIsuddenlyfeltshy.

"You'reawake"hemouthedashedrewclosertome.

"I...hadcometocheckuponyouearlierbutyouwerestillsleeping".

"Oh!"WasallIcouldsay.

Heexhaledandsatnexttome.

"So,how'reyoufeelingnow?"Heasked.

"Uh...I'm fine.IthinkI'm okaynow"Irepliedslyly.

Hedidn'tsayawordforawhile.

"Olivia..."HecalledandIjustlookedathim.



"Ihavesomethingtodiscusswithyou".

Huh?Icouldn'ttell,butItmademefeeltwitchy.

Ohmy!Whatcouldhepossiblyhaveinmind?

ThedooropenedabruptlywithGerarunningin,lookinglikesomeonewhowasbeingchasedby

alion.

"Mishael!"Hepantedheavily,hiseyesdilating.

"Yourmum...she'sdead".

What?

*

*

TBC.
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"Yourmum...she'sdead".

What?

Iflinchedandsprangonmyfeetinfear.Whatdidhejustsay?

Mishaelwasstillonthebed,butthelookinhiseyes...

"Whathappenedtoher?"Iaskedanxiously.

"She...shetriedtokillherself.She'sgone"Gerarepliedinapainedvoiceandthatwaswhen

Mishaelstoodup.

"Where'sshe?"Heasked,thesoundofhisvoicebetrayingthediffidentlookhewasputtingon.

Geradidn'tsayanythingbutsimplyranoutoftheroom andMishaelfollowed.

Ipanickedandalsofollowedthem behind.

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Ifollowedhim outtowhereeveritwashewastakingme.Whatdoeshemeanshe'sdead?She

triedtokillherself?

HetookmeouttothegardenandthereIfoundherwithPhin.Hewaskneelinginfrontofher

whereshelaidstillandlifeless.



"She'snotbreathing"PhinlookeduptoGeraandsaid.

IfrozeatthespotwhereIstood,staringintoherface.

Hereyeswereclosedandsheappearedlifeless

"Whathappenedtoher?"Ifurrowedmybrowsandask,referringtonooneinparticular.

"Wethinkshemust'vetriedtokillherself.WefoundherthiswayandI'vebeentryingtohealher

butsheisn'tresponding".Phinrepliedanxiously.

"Uh...Phin,comewithme.I...Ithinkweneedtotryoutsomething.Maybeitmightwork"Iheard

Gera

sayandPhinstoodupandleftwithhim.IhadnoideaifOliviawasstilltherebutIdidn'tcareto

turnaround.

Iwatchedmymum'slifelessbodyasshelaidonthefloor.Whatthehellhappenedtoher?Did

shereallycommitsuicide?Why?

Idrewcloserandfellonmykneesinfrontofher.Whathappenedtoher?Whywouldshetryto

killherself?

Iplacedmyhandonherchest-shedidn'tseem tobebreathing.Itriedtoseeiftherewas

somethingIcoulddo,buttherewasn't.Icouldn'thelpher.Mypowersweren'tworkingonher.

Mybreathingbecametensed.

"Mum"Ididn'trealizewhenitescapedmylips.



Isniffedandplacedherheadonmylegs.Wasshereallydead?Why?Whywouldshedosucha

thing?

She'sleftmebeforeandnow,shewantstoleavemeagain?

Istrokeherhairandcouldn'tstopthetearthatfellfrom myeye.Ifeltsomadatmyself.

Whydidshehavetogonow?Orcouldthisbeadream?

Shebeggedme;pleadedwithmetoforgiveher,butIdidn't.Andnow..she'sgone.Sheleft.Why

doesthishavetohappen?

No.

"I'm sorry"mylipsonherhead.

"I'm sorrymother,pleaseforgiveme"Icried,wishingshecouldcomeback.

Ididn'twanttostaymadather,butafterwhatshedidtome,leftmeallthoseyears,Iwasso

madatherandallIfeltwasanger.Itturnedmeintoamonster.That'sthereasonIcouldn't

forgiveherevenwhenshereturned.

Butnowshe'sdead-goneforever.

"No!"Iletoutasadcry.

"Please,justwakeup.I'm sorry".



IbentmyheadandweptasIfeltsomuchpainandagony.

WhathaveIdone?WhathaveIdone?

Ihuggedhertomyselfandcontinuedweeping,notwantingtoletgoofher.

"Mishael..."IheardOliviacallbehindmebutdidn'tturntolookather.

Oh,saviorsplease.Don'tlethertouchme.ImightdosomethingCrazy.I'm notinmyrightsense.

Forthefirsttimeinnineteenyears,Isobbed-criedoversomeone.

Ifeltsobitteredandpained.Ifeltmadatmyself.Shediedbecauseofme-becauseIwouldn't

forgiveher.WhydidIdosuchathing?I'vedonefarworstthanwhatshedidtome.

"Mishael..."IheardOliviacallagain.

No;itwasn'tOlivia.Thevoicewasdifferentandsoundedclose.

Itsoundedlike...

Iopenedmyeyestolookintomymother'sfaceandthereIfoundhereyesfluttering.

What?



What'shappening?How'sthispossible?

"Mishael"shecalledweakly,atearstreamingdownhercheek.

What'sgoingon?

"M...Mum?"Icalledinshock.

Therewassomethingelse...

Thebond...Icouldn'tfeelitanymore.

No;something'swrong.What'shappening?

*

*

Javan'sPov:

"Ugh"IletoutalightgroanasItriedtositup.

Myheadfeltsohotandpained.

IforcedmyeyesopenwhenitoccurredtomethatImightbeindanger-rememberinghowIhad

passedout.

Iopenedmyeyesandfoundmyselfinastrangeplace-adirtyroom.

HowthehelldidIgethere?IcouldrecallsomeoneshootinganarrowatmeandIpassedout.



Iquicklytouchedmyneck.Thearrowwasn'tthereanymore-andneitherwerethepains.I

couldn'tfeelanything.

"Javan"iheardmynameandlookedbehindme.

What?

"Marcia?"Icalledinshock.

Whatthehellhappened?What'sshedoinghere?

Herhandsweretied-sameasme.

"What'reyoudoinghere?".Iaskedherinsurprise.

"Ibroughtherhere"someonesuddenlysaidandIturnedtothedirectionofthedoorandsawa

ladywalkingin.

Yes;shewasthesameladythathadshotatmeandmademepassout.

Who'sshe?

"Finally,you'reawake"shestatedcoldlyasshestoodinfrontofme.

'Whatdoyouwant?"Iaskedangrilyandshelaughed.

"WhatdoIwant?"Sherepeated.

"Well,Iwantvengeance.IwanttomakeMarciasuffer-thesamewayherf**kingmothermade

mesuffer".



IturnedandlookedatMarcia,thenbackather.

Immediately,ItriedusingmypowersonherbutdiscoveredIcouldn't.What?

"Don'tbother.Yourpowerswon'tworkonme"shesmirkedandpulledoutaknife.

"Ifyouwantvengeance,whydoyouhavetoinvolvehim?Whydon'tyoujustgoforme??"Marcia

askedfearfully.

"I'm goingforyou,Marcia.Ijustwanttomakesureyousufferfirstbywatchingmekilltheman

youlove"Theladyrepliedandbroughttheknifeclosertomychest.

"Nooo"Marciascreamed

*

*
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Marcia'sPov:

"Nooo"Iscreamedasshebroughttheknifeclosertohischest.

"No,pleasedon'thurthim.Youcan'tdowhateveryouwantwithme.Justleavehim outofit,

please!"Ipleadedandshesmirked.

"Toolate,baby"shesaidandaimedtheknifeathim again.

Iwasaboutscreamingagainwhensuddenly,someonecameinthroughthedoor-hishand

stretchedtowardsthelady.

"Arghhh"shescreamedinsteadandfellonherknees,herhandsholdingherhead.

What'sgoingon?

"No!!!"Shescreamedatthetopofhervoiceinagony

Ilookedatthepersonatthedoorandmyjawsdroppedinshock.

"Dad?"Icalledinultimatesurprise.

What?

"No!Please...stopit"theladycriedonthefloor,bloodalreadygushingfrom hereyes.

"Yourat!"Dadsnarledashegottowhereshewas.



"Younevershould'veleftyourcell".

Andwithonesnapofhisfingers,shedroppeddeadonthefloor.

Iwasstunned,atfirst.Whatwashedoinghere?

"D...Dad?"Icalledwithalittlequiverinmyvoice.

"Princess!"Hecalledandrantome.

Hetouchedtheropesthatboundedmeandimmediately,theybecameloosed.

Iwhimperedandgotlostintohisarms,hugginghim tight.

"I'm sosorry"Iwinced.

'Hey,sshh...itsokay.Itsokay"hepattedmeontheback.

Ihuggedhim tightforalongtime,scaredoflettinghim go.

But,what'shedoinghere?It'simpossible.

"Areyouokay?Wereyouhurt?"Heasked,takinghiseyesandhandsaroundmybody.

"No,no.I'm fine"Ishookmyhead.



Then,IturnedtolookatJavanwhowaslookingblenched.

"Javan!"Icalledandrantohim,freeinghim from theropes.

Andassoonashewasloosed,Ihuggedhim tight.

"Marcia..."Hewhisperedmynameashewrappedhishandsaroundmyback.

Then,weunlockedfrom thehugandIstaredintohisface.

"Wedon'thavemuchtime,Marcia"dadsaidandItookmyeyesbacktohim.

"WherecanIfindMishael?"

*

*

Mishael'sPov:

Iscoffedandturnedtofacethem.

"Youmeanyouliedtome?"IaskedgrufflyasPhinandGerastoodquietlyinfrontofme.

Mum wasstandingbehindme.

"Youthinkthisisfunny?Youthinkitsajoke??"

"Itwasnecessary,Mishael!Wehadto.Itwastheonlyoptionwecouldthinkof"Phinrepliedand

Ihuffed.



Then,Geracamecloseto.meandwhispered.

"Youloveher,Mishael.Youthinkyou'repunishingher,butthetruthis,you'reonlypunishing

yourself"

Then,heturnedtoPhinandtheyleftgardentogether,leavingmealonewithmymum.

Holdon;haveIbeencallinghermom thewholetime?

"Mishael"shecalledfrom behindbutIdidn'tturntolookather.

Istillfeltabitangry.

Awhileago,Ihadbeencryingmylungsout,thinkingshewasdead.Andnow,she'shere,I'm

happybutstillfeelalittleangry.

"Myson"shecalledsoftlyandheldmefrom behind.

"WhatdoIhavetodotoearnyourforgiveness?DoIreallyhavetobedeadbeforeyoucanlove

meagain?

"IknowImadeagravemistake;leavingyoubehindwasthedumbestthingI'veeverdone.But

I'm sorry,Mishael.I'm sorryforhurtingyourfeelings.Evenifyoudon'twannaforgiveme,atleast,

rememberthefactthatI'm yourmotherandIdidcomebackforyou".

Sheleftwhereshestoodandcametostandinfrontofme.



"Iloveyouson"sheheldmycheeksandsaid,ateardroppingfrom hereye.

Shepulledmeinahugandthistimearound,Icouldn'tresist.

Isniffedandheldherclose,feelingherwarmth.

Ateardroppedfrom myeyetohershirt,givingitalittlestain.

Oh!I'vemissedthis;thewarmthofherhold;herembrace.

Shedeprivedmeofitforyears...butmaybeitstimeIgettoenjoyitagain.

*

"Tabitha?"Iheardsomeonecallfrom behindandquicklydisentangledfrom theholdtohavea

look.

IflinchedatthesightIsaw.

What??TheKing??

*

*

Olivia'sPov:

"So...thebondisbroken,right?"GeraaskedasIstoodinfrontofhim intheroom.

"Yeah..."Irepliedwithanod,feelingalittlenervous.



Imean,I'vealwaysprayedforthebondtobebroken.Butnow,Ican'thelpbutpanic.

MishaelandIaremeanttopartways,butwhataboutthebaby?HowdoIcope?Idon'teven

haveamothertoguideme.WhatdoIdo?

"Um...willyoubeleavingnowsoIcantransferthemoneytoyou?"Geraasked,snappingmeout

ofmythoughts.

Oh!Themoney...

Thatwasactuallythedealwemade.Hehadtoldmetheyplannedonkillingmewhenthebond

isbroken.ButifI'dagreetosatisfyMishaelashepleases,thenhe'dmakesureIleavealiveand

notjustthat,butI'llneverbepooraswell.Hepromisedtomakemeamultimillionaireafterthe

bondisbrokenandIhadtoagree.

Butnow...thinkingaboutleavingandgoingtolivealonewithmybaby,itgotmereallyscared.

Whydoesthishavetohappen?

"Olivia?"Hesnappedmeoutofmythoughtsagain.

IwasaboutsayingsomethingwhenthedooropenedandMishaelwalkedin.

Oh,crap!Moregoosebumps.

"Hey"GeracalledwhileItookmyeyestothefloor.

"I'm cool.Canyou...spareusafewminutes?"IheardMishaelaskandGeralefttheroom

afterwards.



Then,hecameclosertome.

"Hi"hecooedbutIdidn'tsayaword.

"Areyou...gladthebondisbroken?"Heasked.

"Yeah-ofcourse"Inodded.

Then,hesighedandsatonthebed.

"Sit"hesaidandIsatnexttohim.

Forawhile,wewerebothsilentandIwasbeginningtothinkhedidn'thaveanythingtosay.

"So,whathappensnow?"Heasked,hiseyesfixedintospace.

Iwaspuzzledathisquestion.

"Um...whereexactly?"Iasked,turningtolookathim.

"YouknowwhatImean,Olivia.Areyoureallygonnaleave?How....willyoucopewiththebaby?"

HeaskedandIbitmylipsandstareddownwards.

"I'llneedtocope.Although,Ican'tgobackhomebecauseIdon'thaveafamilytoreturnto.So,

I'lljustneedtosurviveonmyown.PhinwillbegivingmesomemoneyandI'm sureI'llbeokay

withthat.I'llcope"Irepliedbashfully.



Hekeptquietforawhile,thenplacedhishandonmine.

"Whydon'tyousurvivewithme?"HeaskedandIfrozeatthespot.

"Youdon'thavetobealone,Olivia.Although,neitherofusplannedforanyofthese,butit'salso

mychild;myfirstblood.AndIwon'tbeatpeace,knowingyou'resomewhereelsewithhim.I

wanttobearoundyou,Olivia.Givemeachancetobeafather".

Sudden,itseemedthestarswereshiningrightinfrontofmyveryeyesasIstaredathim in

shock.

DidMishaeljustsaythattome?

"Iknowthismightsoundcrazybut,Icareaboutyou,Olivia.So,givemeachancetobearound

you.Igrewupalone-withoutmyparents-andtrustme,ithurtslikehellandnow,Iwouldn't

wantmyownchildtopassthroughthesamefate.Soplease,givemeachance.

"Comewithme,toKrypton.Myfather'stakingmetheresowecouldallbetogether-withmy

motherandsoIcouldlearnaboutthekingdom sinceI'm thecrownedprince.PleaseOlivia,don't

turnmedown.We'llallbefinethere.Wewon'thaveathingtoworryabout.Pleasedon'tturnme

down."

Iwasspeechlessasthewholethingseemedlikeadream tome.WasMishaelreallyaskingme

tobewithhim?Wasthisforreal?

Hepositionedhimselfonthebedandturnedtofaceme.

"I'm sorryforallthetimesIhurtyou.Itwasn'tmyfault-Igrewupthatway.But,Ineedachance



tochange;todosomethinggood.Soplease,givemethatchance".Hespoketenderlyand

slowly,hereachedformylipsandkissedme.

*

*

*

*

*

*

OliviafollowedtoMishaeltoKryptonwheretheygotmarriedandlivedinharmony.

JavanandMarciaendeduptogether-althoughittookhim alongtimebeforehewasableto

reconcilewithMishael.

Mishael'smum endedupastheKing'sQueen andtheyalllovedhappilyeverafter.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*
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