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Every single day, I thank God for showing me the path towards my dream.
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Prologue
Deitra looked down at her swollen stomach and placed both hands carefully on top. She rubbed in soft, slow motions as she hummed her favorite song.
Come on sweet baby, she thought, move for mommy. You’re making me worried.
She reached over to the small table beside her and picked up the glass of orange juice that she had been drinking. She downed the final few gulps quickly, hoping that the sugar would get her baby moving.
Time seemed to be frozen as she stared at her stomach, looking for any signs of life. The day had gone by without the signature kicks and rolls she had grown accustomed to seeing since she’d reached her final months of pregnancy. She hadn’t mentioned it to her husband as she figured she was worrying for nothing. But now, as she sat up wide awake – while he snored peacefully beside her – she fought the urge to shake him awake and have him take her to the hospital.
Are you just having a lazy day sweetie, she thought, maybe you needed some extra sleep?
Her rationalizations didn’t have the calming effect on her nerves that she’d hoped for, and instead, a vast array of worst-case scenarios played out in her head.
Deitra got up and walked around the room, hoping that her movements would wake her baby up. She did soft hops, squats, and even lunges to get a response. When still nothing happened, she felt her heartbeat race as she considered her next moves.
Are you dreaming, little one, she thought as she considered the possibility of traveling into her baby’s dream. She had been told by many that it’s impossible because even though it’s theorized that babies start to dream in utero, there had never been a successful journey to verify the validity of that claim.
To hell with it, she thought as she climbed back onto the bed and assembled her multiple pillows around her to get comfortable.
If this doesn’t work, then I have no choice, she thought as she looked over at her husband, we will be going to the hospital tonight.
Her eyes stung as she said a silent prayer for her baby’s safety. She took one more deep breath, then let her eyes close.
She entered the dream realm immediately, quicker than she’d ever done so before.
Warmth engulfed her as she felt suspended in a comforting embrace. She felt a fast but steady pulsation around her, and instantaneously knew it was her baby’s heartbeat. She could feel her all around her, but unlike entering other people’s dreams, there weren’t any discernible images.
Everything around her was soft, hazy, and a misty blend of light and dark colors. Happiness and an overwhelming feeling of security filled her. Different sounds came and went – her own voice humming, her husband reading a story, classical music, bits of conversations – all sounding as if they were far away.
Deitra smiled brightly, knowing that her baby was okay. She felt a deep sense of connection to her baby that superseded anything she’d ever felt before as she remained in her dream – feeling everything the baby felt and seeing everything the baby saw.
“I love you so much, and I can’t wait to hold you in my arms,” she said aloud, her voice echoing.
A phantom sensation crept around her, and she felt as though she were being hugged. Her entire body tingled, and the hair on her arms stood up as though she had been shocked, but the feeling was pleasant and filled with love.
“See you soon, my darling,” she said as the hug ended and she drifted awake.
Deitra sat up in the bed and felt hot tears streaming down her face. She prayed again, this time to say thank you, and then pushed the pillows around her out of the way.
She got up from her bed and quietly crept out of her room, trying her best to keep the door from squeaking.
She went into her office/guest room and sat down at her desk and pulled out stationary and a pen. She looked down at her stomach and smiled brightly, still crying from the overwhelming happiness she felt.
Deitra uncapped her pen and held it to the paper and began to write a letter to her baby, day-dreaming about the day she’d be able to give it to her.
My Dearest Rhiannon…




Chapter 1
Kalen felt his heart seize up with panic as his body flattened to the bed where Rhiannon had once been. He sat up and looked around the room, briefly holding onto the feeble hope that maybe she’d just gotten up from the bed and he somehow hadn’t noticed. Not seeing her anywhere Kalen froze.
Thoughts ran through his head at lightning speed, trying to grasp one that would possibly be of any help. Coming up with nothing he laid down on the bed in defeat and stared up at the ceiling – only to see Rhiannon staring back down at him – her hands covering her mouth to conceal a giggle, and opalescent wings sprouting out of her back seemingly keeping her afloat.
Kalen let his mouth drop open as he looked up at her. He rubbed his eyes in disbelief, feeling as though he must be seeing things. It was undoubtedly Rhiannon, and yet she appeared ghostly above him. Her form had a translucency about it, as though she could disappear at any moment.
“What is going on?” Kalen asked up to her.
Rhiannon moved her hands away from her mouth – and with every move she made, a trail of shimmering light followed. She smiled brightly down at him as she shrugged.
“I don’t know. I don’t exactly feel awake, but I’m pretty sure this isn’t a dream,” Rhiannon replied, her voice having a bell-like tinkle to it.
Still, in disbelief, Kalen pinched himself just to be sure. He winced in pain and confirmed to himself that he was indeed awake.
“Can you come down here?” he asked her hopefully.
A look of consternation crossed Rhiannon’s face, as she wrinkled her nose, and focused all her attention on the wings that now sprouted from her back. Letting out a grunt of frustration, she said: “I don’t know how to work these things.”
Not having any better ideas, Kalen decided to stand up on his bed and reach up to grab Rhiannon’s transparent and glimmering form. Seeing what he was doing, she reached out towards him and clasped his hand. Kalen almost let go from the severe shock her touch sent through his body.
“Did you feel that?” he asked as the electric feeling began to fizzle out.
“Yeah, it was like you gave me a static shock but amplified.”
They both looked at their interlocked hands as if to study them, both taken aback by how strange Rhiannon’s looked.
“What is wrong with me?” she mumbled fearfully.
“I don’t know, you almost look like a hologram.”
“Glamour and glitter, fashion and fame…” Rhiannon muttered quietly.
“Did you just start singing the Jem theme song?”
“Sorry, I used to love watching reruns as a kid. Wait…how did you know that’s what I was singing?” she replied.
“Truthfully? Same. It was a good show!” he said, laughing.
“One more thing we have in common,” she began with a smile, “but seriously, pull me down. Maybe once I’m grounded, I’ll go back to normal.”
“Okay, here goes nothing,” and with that Kalen began pulling her towards himself. She felt practically weightless in his hand as she glided towards him like a kite on a string. She smiled brightly as she floated down towards him, enjoying the feeling as if she were a cloud. As he pulled her in closer, he wrapped both his arms around her to hug her but stopped when he felt the wings on her back.
The shock from before was nothing in comparison to what he felt now. The moment his hands touched her wings, a jolt as if straight from a lightning bolt shot through them, sending him falling back onto the bed.
Letting out a cry of pain as he fell, Rhiannon reached for him but was unable to grasp him as she felt herself floating back towards the ceiling.
“Are you okay?” she called out towards Kalen.
“I…I think so…” he stumbled as he groaned and sat up to examine his hands.
Eyes widening in fear, he saw that his hands all the way up to his elbows had become translucent and shimmery like Rhiannon.
“What…the hell.” He said as he held his hands up to show her.
“Woah,” Rhiannon replied dumbstruck.
“The pain is gone already, but what is happening? Are you contagious or something?”
“Contagious!? It’s not like I’m diseased.” She replied indignantly.
“No, I know, that’s not what I mean but look at my hands. This is crazy. We have to get you down so we can figure out what’s going on,” Kalen said with determination.
Standing up again, Kalen reached up to grab Rhiannon’s hand – this time bracing himself for the shock – only this time, no shock was felt. The moment their hands met; he felt a warmth flow instead throughout his body as the translucency traveled up his arms. He began to pull Rhiannon towards him, but instead of her going down, he felt himself going up.
Lost in the moment and in her beautiful eyes, Kalen let go of any worry and allowed himself to go towards her. Rhiannon’s eyes danced around him in confusion and awe as she saw him transform right in front of her eyes.
Wings, blacker than the night sky, began to unravel from his back as the translucency took over his body. She smiled brightly at the beauty of his new form and opened her arms to him. Embracing in the air, the two timidly touched each other’s new appendages, this time only feeling a pleasant buzz in their fingers as they did.
“This is intense,” Rhiannon said breathily.
“We have got to be dreaming,” Kalen replied.
Suddenly, the door opened, and a scream shot through their moment. Both Kalen and Rhiannon let go of each other in surprise as they looked towards the doorway where the shriek originated from. Upon seeing Aoki, Kalen’s mother, they both let out startled shouts as they felt gravity return to them. Falling fast, they didn’t have time to even think about what was happening as their bodies slammed onto the bed.
Running up towards them and looking them over in concern, Aoki asked, “What just happened?”
Getting her bearings, Rhiannon sat up slowly and looked down at her hands seeing now that they were back to normal. Hurriedly she reached around towards her back, feeling for anything, only to find that her wings were now gone. Looking towards Kalen, who was shuffling up to sitting beside her, she saw that he too was back to his usual self – all signs of his wings also gone.
“I’m just as confused as you are,” Rhiannon said to Aoki.
“Do you feel that?” Kalen asked Rhiannon as he looked quizzically at his hands as if searching for something.
Looking at her own hands a bit closer, Rhiannon saw the hairs standing on end. She focused on what he could mean, and she realized that she somehow felt stronger. She hadn’t had a proper sleep in days, and yet she felt refreshed, energetic, and felt a strange sense of power rippling just beneath her skin.
“I think so,” Rhiannon said as she held her arm up for Kalen and Aoki to see, “it’s like I can feel something pulsing inside of me now, something powerful. And I’m not tired anymore, usually after dream traveling my body still feels like it needs sleep but I don’t this time.”
“Me too! I feel like I just had ten energy drinks or something – like I could go run a marathon and still have the energy to spare,” Kalen exclaimed.
“Well, whatever it is that just happened, and apparently still is happening – I’ve never seen anything like that before,” Aoki said as her brows furrowed in concern.
“Me either, we only briefly learned about fairies getting wings in our history classes. It was basically skimmed over because it just doesn’t happen anymore. Maybe I can go back to campus and check the library or ask my old history teacher if she knows anything?” Rhiannon thought aloud.
“Go back to campus?” Kalen asked, not hiding the disagreement in his tone.
“Yeah…listen, I can’t hide anymore. Oberon told me what happened to Lilyette, I have to be there for her. Plus, if I’m going to find out why I was sent after you, I’m going to have to face the High Council and Lady Villagomez. We need answers, and we aren’t going to find them by hiding.” Rhiannon said determinedly.
“She’s right, Kalen,” Aoki began, “the longer she stays here, the more opportunity we give them to finding her – and finding this place.”
She then turned directly to Rhiannon and continued.
“You know who not to trust. Just be careful, and please don’t reveal anything about being here. On our end, we will focus on getting as much information as we can as well – there has to be a connection to why the High Council would send you after the only living son of Zachariah. Somehow, they must’ve found out that he exists, which means there must be people here that we can’t trust either.”
“What if Oberon knew?” Kalen said pointedly.
“Even if Lady Villagomez and the High Council are behind all this, I refuse to believe that Oberon would’ve known and been okay with them killing his cousin,” Rhiannon replied matter-of-factly.
“Cousin…” Kalen said absentmindedly.
“That’s right, he is your cousin. I’m so sorry I never told you about the other side of your family, Kalen…” Aoki said softly.
“Given what they did to you and my father, I don’t blame you, Mom,” Kalen said as he took her hand.
“We only know for sure what Arion did, for all we know he acted on his own. Plus, all of this would’ve happened a year before Oberon was ever born, there’s no way he could’ve known,” Rhiannon said.
“Exactly. We have to believe in innocence until proven guilty. Otherwise, we may lose out on potential allies who can help us protect you both, and possibly bring Arion to justice once and for all.” Aoki said.
“Justice…to think all of this started because I thought that my parent’s murderer was finally found…just another unanswered question in a growing list,” Rhiannon said as she hung her head sadly feeling the weight of all that they faced press down heavily upon her shoulders.
Placing his free hand on Rhiannon’s lower back, Kalen said softly, “We are with you in this. We just have to take one step at a time, and we will figure this all out.”
“I know…it’s just crazy. Lilyette is in a coma, you’re Oberon’s freaking cousin and someone in the High Council – possibly all of them – sent me to kill you knowing that, I still don’t know who killed my parents or why, and to top it all off we just sprouted wings and flew!” she replied exasperatedly.
“Well, when you list it all out like that, it is a lot. But on the bright side – we just flew!” He replied with a smile.
“Yeah, that was pretty amazing.” She said with a small smile.
“Now if we could just figure out how we did that and if we can control it…” Kalen said, letting his voice trail off.
“Okay, guys, like you said, one step at a time, right? Our most pressing matters are Lilyette and making sure the both of you aren’t in any further danger, got it?” Aoki said sternly.
“Yes, ma’am!” they said in unison.
“Seriously you two, let’s start with Rhiannon going home and checking on Lilyette and meeting with the High Council. Hopefully, when she reveals that you couldn’t have been the killer, they will be forced to evaluate how you became the target. Our best hope is that the entire High Council isn’t corrupt and we’ll be able to at least buy some time before whoever made Kalen the target decides to try another method.” Aoki said.
Looking worriedly at Rhiannon, Kalen replied, “What if whoever did make me the target, turns their attention to Rhiannon if they think she knows too much?”
“Then I’ll just have to make sure I don’t let on that I know anything. I don’t plan on telling anyone what I know about your lineage or what happened to your dad. And I promise you, I will keep my guard up while I’m back there. Besides, I have other more mundane issues to figure out, so I need to go back for that as well.”
“Like what?” Aoki asked.
“Well, now that I’m 18, it’s time for me to move off-campus. I never really made plans because it was always decided that I’d marry Oberon pretty much right away, but now…I think I need time to decide for myself if that’s what I really want. Which means I need to find a place to live.”
Kalen’s face lit up at her admission, and Aoki replied, “Not to keep bringing up sensitive subjects, but Rhiannon, have you looked into your family’s estate at all?”
“What do you mean?” Rhiannon asked.
“Well, it may be possible that your parents had life insurance and some funds that would have been left to you. After they passed away, who’s been taking care of your financial needs?” Aoki replied.
“Lady Villagomez…” Rhiannon said.
“Well, perhaps she’s been your guardian and has been taking care of your estate for you. Now that you’re of age, it could be transferred to you, then you’d at least have the money to get a place. I’d willingly offer to let you stay here, but given we are at the Lucid Dreamers base, I don’t think it’d be very safe for the Princess of the Fairies.” Aoki replied.
“I never even thought about anything being left for me…I’ve just been living in the bubble of Hada Academy for so long and doing what was expected of me, I never really cared to ask about any of this…” Rhiannon said, feeling foolish.
“You lost them at such a young age, it wasn’t your job to be an adult and figure all this out. The people around you should have let you know. But now, you have one more thing you’ll need to bring up to Lady Villagomez when you meet with her.” Aoki said sympathetically.
Taking a deep breath, Rhiannon mentally added one more thing to her checklist.
“Okay, I can do this, and I’m ready. I’m going to go through Lilyette’s dream so I can catch her up on everything and then just go straight through and make sure she’s physically okay.” Rhiannon said as she clenched her fists tightly.
“You want to go now?” Kalen asked in disbelief.
“Yeah, give me your phone number, and I’ll make sure to contact you as soon as I get somewhere private. Hopefully, if I go to through her dream now, there won’t be many people around since it’s still late.” Rhiannon replied.
“Are you sure you don’t want to get something to eat first, maybe take time to let your body relax? You seem a bit wired now, how are you going to fall asleep right away?” Aoki asked carefully.
“I do feel wide awake, but I’m not hungry at all. I could just take some melatonin or a sleeping pill? I don’t want to put this off, Oberon is going to be completely freaked out when he wakes up, and I’m not there – I don’t want him to get his mom involved before I have a chance to speak with her.” Rhiannon replied.
Kalen picked at his fingernails to keep from expressing his agitation and nodded in response, knowing that her words were logical in spite of his worries.
“Okay, let’s try melatonin since it’s gentler. I’ll go grab you a glass of water.” Aoki said.
“Thank you so much, seriously, for everything. You’ve been nothing but kind to me, and I’ll never forget that.”
Aoki smiled and gave a slight nod to Rhiannon as she headed out the door to get the water.
“Why does it sound like you’re saying goodbye?” Kalen said glumly.
“Not goodbye, just see you guys later? I don’t know what’s going to happen when I go back there, but no matter what I’ll keep you updated, okay?” Rhiannon replied.
“Okay, can I…give you a hug before you go?” Kalen asked cautiously.
“I’d like that,” Rhiannon said softly.
Kalen’s lips twitched upwards to a smile as he pulled her in for a deep embrace. Her soft and luscious curls brushed across his cheek as he breathed in the scent and feel of her.
I wish I could go with her, Kalen thought.
I wish I didn’t have to go, Rhiannon thought.




Chapter 2
Returning with the melatonin, Aoki stood quietly in the doorframe, observing Kalen and Rhiannon.
I have a good feeling about them, Aoki thought wistfully with a small smile to herself.
Giving a light knock on the doorframe to aware them of her presence, Aoki walked in and handed Rhiannon the glass of water and one tablet of melatonin.
“Thank you,” Rhiannon replied as she took the items and gulped down the pill quickly.
Kalen reached for her phone and entered his name and number, then also added his mom’s information before handing it back to Rhiannon.
“Well, here goes nothing,” Rhiannon said as she tucked it into her pocket. “Hopefully, I’ll be able to fall asleep.”
Hopefully, you won’t, Kalen thought but didn’t dare to say aloud so as not to sound selfish.
Lying down on the bed, Rhiannon gave one last smile to Kalen and Aoki before letting her eyes closed. She didn’t feel tired at all, but she focused her thoughts on getting to Lilyette’s dream. Mere seconds passed before Rhiannon felt herself being pulled towards the now familiar dream realm. In a way that she hadn’t been able to before, she was somehow controlling the trajectory of her mind and leaving the physical world of her own volition without having to be fully asleep.
Kalen and Aoki watched Rhiannon in awe as she unexpectedly began to fade away soon after she closed her eyes.
“Rhi” – Kalen began but was cut off by his mom who grabbed his hand and shushed him.
Under her breath, she whispered, “don’t break her concentration. This is incredible.”
Focusing harder, Rhiannon reached out mentally towards Lilyette’s stream of consciousness, and once she identified it, she felt her body pulled towards it at a rapid rate. Before Rhiannon could catch her breath or get her bearings, she popped into Lilyette’s dream.
“Back so soon?” Lilyette said without bothering to open her eyes as she sat cross-legged on her cloud meditating.
“How’d you know it was me?” Rhiannon said with a chuckle.
“Because I’m focusing on gaining control over my mind. I’ve had intruders, and it’s taken a lot of work to force them out. I think they’re doing something to me.” Lilyette said, eyes still closed.
Mouth dropping open, Rhiannon walked up to Lilyette and placed her hand on her knee and asked with worry evident in her voice, “What do you mean intruders? Other fairies have been coming into your dream?”
“I think they have been for a while, but I couldn’t detect them until you broke through that barrier. It feels like parts of me are missing. I started to feel like my brain was being plucked – it hurt.” Lilyette said as she let her eyes softly open to meet eyes with Rhiannon.
“They’re hurting you?” Rhiannon growled, “Why would anyone need to be messing around in your mind anyway! You’ve never done anything to anyone!”
“All I can think is that they’re trying to find out where you and Kalen are,” Lilyette replied.
“Well, they won’t have to mess around in your brain any longer to find out cause I’m going through your dream and facing everything.”
Lilyette’s eyes widened as she replied, “What? Are you crazy? We still don’t have everything figured out yet!”
“I know, but I don’t think that me hiding away is helping the situation at all. Look at what they’re doing to you, and since Oberon knows that I left with Kalen, who knows when they’ll send people after us. I need to just face Lady Villagomez and the High Council to get things set straight.” Rhiannon replied with determination.
“Okay…but be careful, okay?”
“I will be, I promise. And I’m going to do everything I can to try and help you wake up while I’m at it. That reminds me! Oberon told me how you got in here! Some jerk hit you with their car and just drove off, unbelievable.”
“Are you serious? Did they find out who?”
“Not yet, but they’re looking.”
“Okay…man, that’s crazy. I’ve been able to feel my body more and more every day, and there is this reverberating pain throughout my head, it must’ve been injured during the accident!”
“I’m nervous to see you injured like that. I’m going to kill whoever did this to you.”
“Calm down Kill Bill, you don’t need to avenge me, I’m going to wake up soon – I can feel it, I just have to fight through this cloud.”
“I thought you liked your cloud.”
“Not this one, but it’s like a mental block. Actually, can you do me a favor and check what kind of drugs they gave me? The more control I gain mentally, the more I can feel certain things. It almost feels like poison.”
“Okay, I’ll try my best,” Rhiannon promised.
“Thank you. Any other news from the other side?” Lilyette asked.
“In fact, there is, this is big news – are you sure you can handle it?” Rhiannon teased.
“Bigger news than some a-hole running me over? I have to know! Tell me now!”
“Kalen and Oberon – are cousins.”
Lilyette blinked a few times as if trying to focus her thoughts then burst into laughter. Between guffaws, she managed to say, “Are you trying to have some birth secret Korean Drama storyline right now? Seriously?”
“I’m serious! I told you it was big news,” Rhiannon began before diving into the full story that Aoki had told her and Kalen.
Lilyette’s laughter died out and was replaced by a grim face as she listened to all the details that Rhiannon told her. She felt tears begin to threaten at her eyes as she learned of how Aoki witnessed Kalen’s father being killed and didn’t realize when the cloud beneath her started to turn grey – matching her emotions.
“Wow, I’m sorry I laughed…” Lilyette muttered when Rhiannon finished.
“Don’t be, it was hard for me to wrap my head around at first as well. But I think this is why I was sent to kill Kalen. I think that at the very least this solidifies Arion as a top suspect and possibly Lady Villagomez since she’s his wife and head of the High Council.”
“What about Oberon?”
“I don’t think he knew, when I saw him in his dream, he seemed so genuine. I don’t want to believe that the Oberon we know would be capable of something like that.” Rhiannon replied.
“But with a dad for a murderer…” Lilyette said, letting her voice trail off at the sight of Rhiannon’s sad eyes.
“We can’t judge people for the actions of someone else,” Rhiannon said.
“You’re right, sorry for that,” Lilyette said.
“It’s okay. Anyways, if we are going to know anything for sure, I’d better get going.”
Leaning towards Lilyette, Rhiannon pulled her in for a hug and said,
“You stay strong in here, and I will try my hardest to take care of everything out there.”
“You got this.”
Rhiannon pulled away and said, “I’ll come to see you again once I have an update on everything,” then focused her mind again, this time on going through Lilyette’s dream and into her hospital room.
Lilyette was shocked to see how quickly her friend blinked out of existence.
Rhiannon took a deep breath and felt herself pull through Lilyette’s dream and out into her physical realm where she landed in the hospital bed beside her. Looking around, Rhiannon saw that there were multiple lines of IVs going into Lilyette, so she eased her way off the bed, trying her best not to disturb them. Once she was off, she looked around the room to see if anyone else was there and was relieved to know that she and Lilyette were alone. Taking a deep breath, she finally forced herself to look directly at Lilyette.
Rhiannon gasped and covered her mouth as tears began to instantly fall from her face. She’d just seen Lilyette in her dream she didn’t look anything like this. The bruises all over her face and bandages around her head left her practically unrecognizable. Rhiannon walked up to her and gently caressed her cheek as she said quietly,
“I don’t know if you can hear me Lilyette, but I’m going to take care of you and make sure whoever did this ends up in jail. I love you.”
“Rhiannon?” a voice similar to Lilyette’s but more mature called out behind her.
Rhiannon leaped away from the bed in shock, believing for a moment that Lilyette had spoken to her.
Looking towards the door, Rhiannon saw that the source of the voice was instead Lilyette’s mom.
“Mrs. Song! You scared me!” Rhiannon exclaimed.
“I could say the same for you, young lady, where have you been? I thought out of anyone you’d be here by Lilyette’s side,” she replied with evident disappointment tinging her words.
“I know, so much has happened, but I’m here now,” Rhiannon said.
“How are you here by the way? I came through the front and didn’t see you at all.”
“I guess Lilyette hasn’t told you guys yet. I can travel through dreams,” Rhiannon replied.
Mrs. Song gawked at Rhiannon in disbelief as she ran Rhiannon’s words through her head a few times before coming to a conclusion that made hope leap up in her heart.
“That means Lilyette is dreaming! Have you seen her? My husband had tried getting to see her, but there was some wall up! Is she okay?” she asked in rapid-fire.
“The wall is down now! She’s doing really well, but she has no memory of what happened to her. Now that the wall is down though she said she’s felt like intruders have been entering her dreams and doing something to her, but she’s fighting them off – could it have been your husband?” Rhiannon replied.
“No, he hasn’t had a chance to try again. That’s strange. He’ll have to go in and help her whatever the case may be,” Mrs. Song said.
“She was also worried about something else, she said she feels like she’s being poisoned,” Rhiannon said tentatively.
“Poisoned!” Mrs. Song exclaimed.
“Yeah, she asked me to check whatever medicine they have her on, but I don’t know the first thing about any of this. There are so many wires attached to her, where would we look.”
“I know my daughter, and she’s not the type to exaggerate this type of thing. If she believes she’s being poisoned, then we need to take her seriously. If we look on the IV bags, they should have listed what’s inside of them,” Mrs. Song said as she walked over to the bags and began typing in the various names in the search bar on her phone to find out exactly what they are.
After some time, she sighed with frustration and said, “Looks like your run of the mill hydration and nutrition bags. I’ll try and take a look at her chart when the doctor comes in again, maybe there’s something in these that isn’t listed.”
“I wish we could just pull them out…” Rhiannon thought aloud.
“On the off chance that Lilyette is mistaken about being poisoned, we can’t risk it. These are helping to keep her alive and well until she wakes up again,” Mrs. Song replied.
“True…well, I’d better get going. I have to go meet with Lady Villagomez and get some stuff straightened out.” Rhiannon said.
Mrs. Song walked towards Rhiannon and embraced her, then said, “If you revisit Lily’s dream, please let her know that I’m here with her every day, and I love her.”
Rhiannon heard Mrs. Song sniffle and felt more determined to find a way to help Lilyette wake up.
Rhiannon nodded, and as they both pulled away, she said, “I’ll be back, stay strong, she said she’s gaining more feeling throughout her body, so maybe if you hold her hand, she’ll feel it.”
Rhiannon walked to the door then stopped and gave another look towards Lilyette just as Mrs. Song sat beside her, gently grabbed her hand, and began caressing it.




Chapter 3
As Rhiannon walked out the doors, she suddenly stopped as she felt her heart begin to beat fast. Her head began to sway as she became dizzy at the thought of all the things she had to do.
This is too much…it’s too much… she thought over and over again.
Bending over at the waist, Rhiannon placed her hands on her knees and tried her best to steady her breathing.
I can’t fall apart right now. There’s too much that has to be done…too much… she told herself.
Not feeling herself calm down Rhiannon let out a guttural scream that echoed around her. She looked up to see a few people looking at her worriedly, but before they could approach her to see if she was okay, Rhiannon ran.
Feeling the wind rushing through her hair and her adrenaline took over, Rhiannon started to lose herself in the run. She headed towards the general direction of the campus as she decided she’d go see Lady Villagomez immediately.
Rhiannon continued running, relishing the burning feeling in her lungs as it gave her something else to focus on.
One thing at a time, I can do this, she thought to herself as she sped up when she saw the campus coming into sight.
I’ll talk to Lady Villagomez first, and at the very least get the heat off of Kalen, she decided as she ran on without stopping.
Just when she felt as though her heart would beat right out of her chest, Rhiannon felt the intenseness of relief wash over her as she finally came to the steps of the main building where the High Council met. Pulling her phone out of her pocket, she checked the time and saw that it was just going on 7am, which explained why the campus was still relatively quiet. She was hopeful, however, that Lady Villagomez would already be here.
Taking a moment to catch her breath and wipe the sweat from her forehead onto her sleeve, she mentally prepared herself for whatever was to come. She’d ran as if she were being chased by the onslaught of responsibilities that seemed to be crowding her, and had found herself face to face with them again regardless of her efforts.
Screw it, she thought, taking back control over my life starts now.
Rhiannon straightened her clothes and walked through the doors. The secretary at the front desk looked up from her computer and immediately stood up with apparent surprise on her face upon seeing Rhiannon walking through the front doors of her own volition.
“P-p-p-princess – “she stuttered.
“Don’t worry about finishing that,” Rhiannon replied, “is Lady Villagomez in?”
The secretary nodded blankly and pointed towards the meeting hall that Rhiannon was familiar with.
Not hesitating at all, Rhiannon stalked towards the meeting hall, and the secretary, seemingly coming to her senses, quickly picked up her phone line and punched in some numbers. Rhiannon didn’t bother to stop, she just kept going towards her goal – Lady Villagomez.
As if spurred on by an unseen force, Rhiannon strutted through the opening towards the meeting hall as if she were floating. The first thing she saw upon entering was Lady Villagomez answering her phone. Rhiannon waited and leaned against the doorway, anticipating the shock she was about to give.
“Who’s here?” Lady Villagomez asked the unheard voice on the other end.
As she listened to the reply, her eyes widened, and her fist clenched the phone as if she would shatter it with her bare hands. Seeing how tightly her jaw was set and the fire that now burned in her eyes, Rhiannon’s bravado was quickly extinguished as she straightened up and cleared her throat.
At the sound of Rhiannon’s quiet ‘ahem,’ Lady Villagomez shot her eyes upwards directly in Rhiannon’s direction. Their eyes met, and Rhiannon felt a chill go down her spine, as she saw the fieriness make way for icy blades as Lady Villagomez’s cold blue eyes looked her over disparagingly. Her eyes darted behind Rhiannon, and after determining that she was indeed alone, changed the look on her face so quickly that Rhiannon felt like she was going to get whiplash.
“Oh, Rhiannon, you’re safe!” Lady Villagomez gushed as she made her way to Rhiannon and put her hands on her shoulders and looked her up and down with a bright Cheshire-like smile. Rhiannon did her best to return the smile but felt on her guard as she watched the performance before her.
“Come sit, ay pobrecita, you look exhausted,” Lady Villagomez said.
“Okay, I actually have a lot that I need to talk to you about,” Rhiannon replied.
“Of course, darling, I can imagine! But first, are you hungry? Have you eaten?” She asked, oozing with a concern that made Rhiannon feel uncomfortable.
“I’m good,” Rhiannon said as she took the seat across from where Lady Villagomez sat down.
“So, what happened? I’ve – we all have been – worried sick!” Lady Villagomez asked. “As Princess, I may not have a lot of power here – yet – but I do implore you to find out who is behind this and why. And in the meantime, any future plans against Kalen need to be shut down. He is innocent and should be free to come and go without worrying about some assassination plot coming against him.” Rhiannon said, pulling as much authority in her voice as she could muster.
“Absolutely, I will look into this as soon as possible. And you have my word if what you say is true, Kalen is no longer our target. I’m so sorry to have put you through this,” Lady Villagomez said as she reached her hand across the table and placed in onto Rhiannon’s.
“I know how hard it was for you to agree to this in the first place, and for it to turn out to be a false lead – I can only imagine that your trust in me must have been broken. I will do everything I can to gain it back so that you and Oberon can move forward with your lives together without having to worry about me.”
Lady Villagomez gave a soft but pained smile towards Rhiannon as she patted her hand, which made what Rhiannon had to say next all the more awkward for her.
“About Oberon…with everything that’s happened, I’ve had a chance to do some self-reflection, and I’m no longer content with all the decisions in my life being made for me. I deeply care for Oberon, and I want to give our relationship a fair chance at developing – naturally. Which means I don’t want to rush into marriage. I’ve never been in love because it never mattered, I just knew I’d marry Oberon. But I think I owe it to myself and to him to make sure it’s what we both truly want and that we are getting married because we want to – not because we have to.”
Rhiannon’s words came out with a determination that she hadn’t before been able to establish and she couldn’t help but feel a bit proud of herself – and looking into Lady Villagomez’s eyes she could see, surprisingly, that same impressive reflected back at her.
“Fascinating. You haven’t been gone that long, but I can see a clear change in your eyes, a new maturity, a new power. I think that’s a sage decision, Rhiannon, and I can’t imagine Oberon would disagree. You two will naturally fall in love with one another, in fact, you may already be and just haven’t been allowed to discover that. I support you in this endeavor totally, and look forward to watching the love between you two begin to blossom.” Lady Villagomez said.
“Thank you for your understanding, I wasn’t sure how this conversation was going to go but so far so good,” Rhiannon said, speaking her mind.
“So far, so good? I assume that means you have more you wish to discuss?” Lady Villagomez inquired.
“Yes, I’m sorry for the heavy subject after heavy subject, but I’d rather just get this all out into the open at once so everyone can move forward,” Rhiannon said slightly nervously.
“Do go on,” Lady Villagomez advised as she readied herself for whatever the next set of news would be.
“With Oberon and I taking time to figure things out between us before moving forward with marriage, I think it’s best that we don’t live together right away either. Which means I’ll need to find a place of my own to stay. I don’t want to stay on campus, but I also don’t have any income coming in. This is really uncomfortable for me to bring up myself but did my parents possibly leave anything to me? I’m not expecting anything huge, just may be something to get me started,” Rhiannon said as her voice trembled at the mention of her parents.
“I’d actually wondered when the day would come that this would be brought up. I’d always meant to talk with you about it, but you always seemed so fragile anytime your parents were brought up, so I hesitated. I should have been the one to tell you about all of this. Wait one moment.” Lady Villagomez said as she stood up and walked out of the meeting room.
Rhiannon felt a lump grow in her throat and butterflies in her stomach as she waited for her to return.
Ugh, I feel so disgusted with myself asking for money, but I don’t really have a choice, Rhiannon thought as she dug her fingernails into the palms of her hands.
Just as the thoughts of guilt were about to make Rhiannon run right out of the room, Lady Villagomez returned with a large box. She returned to her seat at the table and placed the box between them.
“Firstly, I hope you know that you have every right to ask about this. There is no reason to feel any sense of guilt. Your parents loved you very much. So of course, they would want you to be taken care of in everywhere.”
Rhiannon felt her eyes sting as she was taken aback by Lady Villagomez’s words, it’s like she read my mind.
Lady Villagomez then opened the box and revealed the many files that were waiting inside.
“I think you’ll be happy to know that finding a place to live will not be a problem for you. Your parents left a sizeable inheritance in your name that included a house.” Lady Villagomez said as she pulled out one of the files.
“A house?” Rhiannon asked, stunned.
“Yes, in fact, you may recognize it,” she replied as she pulled a photograph out of the file revealing a grand Victorian-style house with a wraparound porch, painted in a lovely shade of color.
Rhiannon quickly snatched the photo and looked over every inch as she began to cry.
“This…this is my home. Before I started school and lived on campus, this is where I lived with my mom and dad,” she said between tears.
“It is indeed that very house, and it’s still there, waiting for you to come home,” Lady Villagomez said gently.
“Are you serious? I could have gone there this whole time? Why didn’t you tell me?” Rhiannon asked pointedly.
“Do you think you would’ve been emotionally ready for that?” Lady Villagomez answered.
Rhiannon looked over the picture some more and as she did memories of Christmases, birthdays, breakfasts, hide and seek, and more danced around in her head reminding her of all that she had lost when her parents were taken from her.
“No, I don’t think so,” Rhiannon managed to choke out.
I don’t even know if I’m ready now to go back there, she thought.
“And there is no shame in admitting that, but I think you’re finally ready. Perhaps facing your past will help you to become more excited for your future,” Lady Villagomez replied.
“I hope so,” Rhiannon stated.
“I’ll have cleaners go and make sure everything is set up for you, and you can probably start moving in next week,” Lady Villagomez said.
“No, I think I’d like to do it myself. If I’m going to become more independent, this is a good place for me to start,” Rhiannon added hastily.
“Okay, well if you need help, you have my number. In addition to the house, there is more property that is yours, including 2 cars and some finances that you can access now that you are of age,” Lady Villagomez continued.
“Cars? I have cars?” Rhiannon asked, feeling the excitement building inside of herself.
“Indeed, you do, and they’ve been kept in excellent shape, they’ll be in the garage when you get to your house,” Lady Villagomez concluded.
“Thank you for everything. Despite anything else, you’ve helped me a lot over the years, and I’ll always remember that,” Rhiannon said as she accepted the files handed to her and began a mental checklist of the additional things she now insisted on handling on her own.
“Claro que si, they would have done the same thing for me if our positions were reversed. Now, make sure you go to the bank with the paperwork I’ve given you and bring your ID and birth certificate so you can gain access to your funds. And remember, if you need anything at all, I’m here for you.” Lady Villagomez said.
“Thank you,” Rhiannon said as she turned to leave.
Walking out the door, Rhiannon nodded and gave an easy to the secretary, her shoulders lighter and heartrate normalized after the entire interaction was done. She started to think that perhaps the only evil one in that family was indeed Arion, and maybe by exposing him she’d be helping Lady Villagomez, Oberon, Kalen, and Aoki in one swoop.
One step at a time, don’t get ahead of yourself – next stop, the bank, Rhiannon thought as she attempted to keep herself from getting overwhelmed by all that was left to do.
You’ve already cleared a massive hurdle, you got this! She told herself as she skipped down the steps at the front of the building.
As she made her way to the bus stop so she could head out of campus and go to the bank, Rhiannon couldn’t help but feel excited about the freedom that having her own car and house would bring her.
“Rhiannon!”
Rhiannon froze in place as she heard a voice screaming out to her. She turned around to see Oberon running full speed in her direction. Her mind flashed back to the last time she’d seem him like this, and she’d been running away from him with Kalen. Feeling awful as she remembered that, she decided to run towards him this time.
“Oberon!” she called back as she ran towards him, holding tightly to her file in one hand and opening her arms to him.
Oberon widened his eyes in an effort to take in the full sight of her bouncing figure as she ran towards him, with her arms opened in invitation.
She’s back – finally! I’ll never let her go again, he thought as he reached her and pulled her in tight against him.
Rhiannon grinned to her ears when she saw him. The force of their collision, however, was unexpected as his muscles contracted and held her in place. The pressure almost caused her to drop her files as she tried to find wiggle room and push him a small bit away, not wanting to hurt his feelings.
“Okay, okay, I can’t breathe,” she said between coughs, “loosen up a bit.”
Oberon looked down and pulled away a couple of inches, “Sorry, I just didn’t know when I’d see you again! Last night was insane, I thought you’d come through my dream, but when I woke up, and you weren’t there, all the worst-case scenarios went through my head like maybe you’d chosen him instead of me. But seeing that you’re here, something else must have happened! Tell me!” Oberon said with an unnerving intensity.
Rhiannon struggled inwardly at his question, wondering how to explain it to him without him thinking she’d picked Kalen over him.
“Actually, I need to go to the bank. Why don’t you give me a ride there and I’ll explain everything on the way?” She answered, thinking over every word with care.
“The bank, what for?” Oberon asked.
“I’ll tell you on the way, you in?” she replied.
“Of course, come with me, my car is parked in the lot over there,” he said as he pointed away from the bus stop.
“Perfect, let’s go,” Rhiannon said as she tried to think of the best way to tell him everything without hurting him.




Chapter 4
Oberon clicked open the locks on his car as they approached it, then dangled his keys from the edge of his index finger. Seeing her chance, Rhiannon smiled a crooked smile and squinted her eyes as she made a quick grab for the keys. Upon succeeding, she dodged him and ran to the car, laughing the whole way.
Oberon stood frozen for a moment, then joined in her laughter when he realized what she had done. Not making much of an effort to stop her, Oberon jogged towards her. When he caught up, he reached around her trying to get the keys away, but she avoided his every move. Rhiannon then backed up against the car, got on her tiptoes, and held the keys as high over her head as possible.
“What are you doing,” Oberon asked as he stood in front of her, not bothering to reach for the keys knowing that with his height he could get them at any moment.
“Let me drive!” Rhiannon pleaded as she held her ground.
Coming closer to her and placing his hands on the car on either side of her Oberon responded,
“Now why on earth would I make my Princess drive the carriage? I’m at your service.”
As he finished speaking, he reached up with his left hand and plucked the keys from her and with his right hand wrapped his arm around her waist and twirled her around and away from the car door, so their positions were switched.
Everything happened in a blin, and Rhiannon had no chance to react.
“Hey! Come on! I need the practice! Ever since I got my license, I’ve barely had any opportunities to actually drive.” Rhiannon complained.
“Why does that matter? I’ll take you anywhere you need to go,” Oberon insisted.
“It matters because I want to be more independent, and part of that is driving myself where I need to go,” Rhiannon retorted as she tried her best to grab the keys back.
“You don’t even have a car, and soon you’ll be my wife, and we will have drivers that can take you wherever you need and you’ll have me,” Oberon stated as he puffed out his chest.
Rhiannon stopped reaching for the keys and bit her lip hard before saying,
“You know what, you drive…and you can just listen to me as you do. We have a lot we need to discuss…”
Oberon’s face twisted in confusion as Rhiannon walked away from him and towards the other side of the car and opened the passenger side door without another word. As he came to grips with the quick change in the atmosphere, Oberon opened his door and got in as he braced himself for whatever she was about to say.
“Why don’t you just spit it out now before I start driving, you’re making me nervous,” Oberon said.
Taking a deep breath and fidgeting with a strand of hair, Rhiannon stole a sideways glance at Oberon and began.
“Have you ever been in love?”
Oberon’s eyes widened, and then he chuckled as he said, “Why? Looking for a confession before we get married?”
“Not exactly…I just…listen…a lot has happened in this past week, and I feel like I’m starting to see things a bit differently – clearer too.” Rhiannon said as she turned to Oberon and took his hands into hers and looked into his eyes, mustering up all the bravery she could.
“I care for you a lot, Oberon. And I love you…but…I just don’t know if it’s the type of love that I need to be married to you. You’ve been in my life forever, and you’re my family. But don’t you think we owe it to ourselves to be sure? When I get married, I want it to be because I chose it – because we fell in love and want to spend the rest of our lives together. I just turned 18, and I’ve barely experienced anything in life, yet I’m expected to just immediately be someone’s wife? Then what? A mom? I’m just…I’m not ready for any of that yet.”
Rhiannon’s words came out clear but hesitant, as she tried her best to get every word out properly.
Oberon pulled his hands away from Rhiannon and started the car.
“Put your seatbelt on,” he said through gritted teeth.
“Oberon…” Rhiannon started.
“Don’t. I need to think,” He stated as his hands gripped the steering wheel and his face became flushed. His eyes were shaky as he seemed to be running through what she said in his mind.
Rhiannon almost didn’t have a chance to get her seatbelt on before he sped out of the parking lot and down the road.
Should I say something? But what would I even say? Rhiannon thought as she looked back and forth between him and the window.
As his speed increased, she gripped her thigh with one hand and the safety bar above her window with the other to keep calm. Just as she was about to say something, Oberon noticed her nervousness and slowed down to the speed limit.
“Sorry…I tend to speed when I’m upset…” Oberon muttered.
Rhiannon relaxed a bit but didn’t know what to say or do to get him to open up about what she’d just said. After fifteen long and silent minutes, Oberon spoke.
“So…you don’t want to marry me?” Oberon said, with a rasp to his voice.
Rhiannon felt like she’d been punched in the gut at the clear sound of hurt in his voice and speedily replied,
“Yet! I’m just not ready yet!”
“I just don’t understand how everything could change so quickly…” Oberon replied.
Rhiannon looked out her car window and tried to think of the best way to get him to understand how she’s feeling without hurting him further.
“Does he have something to do with this 180? Did he do something to you?” Oberon asked with a more venomous tone.
Rhiannon didn’t want to lie but didn’t want to make things worse either, so instead, she decided to tell him as much of the truth as possible without bringing up everything that happened between her and Kalen.
“Honestly, the whole situation that caused me to almost kill him is what’s changed my perspective. I realized that I almost did something unforgivable to an innocent person at the orders and urgings of other people. I can’t live my life like that. I need you to understand that this decision didn’t come because of anything you did wrong, or anything that I did wrong for that matter. But on the day you get married, and your bride is walking towards you, don’t you want to know that she chose you not that she was forced to be with you?” Rhiannon pleaded inwardly for him to see her point of view.
Another moment of awkward silence fell over the car as Oberon kept his jaw clenched and drove the rest of the distance to the bank. When he pulled into the parking lot, he remained seated for a while, staring ahead of him as if lost in his own turmoil. When he did move, it was to slap the steering wheel and growl like a fierce panther.
Rhiannon flinched away but lifted her hand and reached out towards him, wanting to offer some comfort. Oberon turned towards her, and seeing her hand grabbed it and said,
“Okay. I promise you’ll choose me. Just as I’ve chosen you every second of my life. You’re it for me, Rhiannon. I need some time to process all of this, but I will show you just how much I love you – and how much you love me.”
The intensity in his eyes sent a jolt through Rhiannon as she thought over what he just said.
“I…I don’t know what to say. Thank you for hearing me out…and for trying to understand me. There is something else that I have to tell you, though.”
“Better or worse than what you already told me, because I don’t think I can take another blow?” Oberon replied with his voice much softer than before.
“Better! Much better!” Rhiannon said as she pulled her hand away from him and reached for the photograph inside her file.
“This is my house! I don’t know if you remember it, but it’s where I lived with my parents before coming to the academy, and I guess I had a full inheritance left to me including this house,” Rhiannon said through a forced smile, hoping that the more positive news would help segway their conversation to a new direction.
“Your house,” Oberon began, “Yes, I do remember it. So…you’re going to move here or what?”
“Yeah! Your mom and I talked about everything, and she said it’s a great idea for me to gain some independence, and she showed me this file with everything my parents left me. I’m excited! And of course, you can come to visit me as often as you’d like,” Rhiannon replied.
“Ah, visit, of course. Well, that sounds…great. And hey…maybe with the privacy of your own house, we can get closer a bit faster,” Oberon determined.
“Eh…yeah, but like I said…I want to let things happen naturally, okay?” Rhiannon answered.
Considering everything, Oberon responded, “Well, technically, you aren’t my betrothed anymore, right?”
“Yes…” Rhiannon answered, feeling nervous by the sudden twinkle in his eye.
Reaching across the center console, Oberon leaned into Rhiannon and placed his hand on her thigh and began rubbing it.
“So…all the old rules are out the window…which means,” he said as he slid his hand higher up her leg, “…we can do what we want.”
Rhiannon slapped his hand and pulled it away, then replied, “But this isn’t what I want, I’m not ready.”
“You didn’t seem to mind me touching you like this the night you first dream traveled,” he responded pointedly as he put his hand back onto her thigh with more strength not allowing her to pull it away this time, “In fact, if I remember correctly, you liked it as much as I did. And if we hadn’t of been interrupted, we would have finally kissed…and maybe more.”
His grip on her thigh was painful and not at all reminiscent to how Rhiannon remembered that night. He placed his other arm around her shoulders and held her tightly as she wriggled uncomfortably.
“Please stop, Oberon, you’re making me uncomfortable,” Rhiannon stated as her anger at the situation began to bubble up.
What the hell is wrong with him? She thought as she reached for the doorknob planning to escape out of there.
“Don’t!” Oberon shouted as he pulled her towards him and forced his lips onto hers.
Rhiannon let out a muffled scream as he kissed her. The moment was as far from romantic as it could be, and while his lips were pleasantly soft and pillowy, she couldn’t enjoy it as he kissed her passionately and she remained straight lipped.
Rhiannon pulled back with all her strength and slapped him hard across his face leaving a red mark in the shape of her hand.
“Are you serious?” She yelled as she finally got the door open and got out.
Oberon hurried out the car and to her side and grabbed her arm.
“Let me go right now! I just told you that I wanted to take things slowly and let things happen naturally, and you do this?” tears threatened to spill as Rhiannon spoke, “that was our first kiss, and you just tainted it!”
“Rhiannon, please, please! I’m so sorry. I don’t know what that was, it’s like I was possessed. I’m so afraid to lose you, I just love you so much and with everything…it just seems like you’re getting further away from me. I panicked. I wanted to be your first kiss so desperately that I acted without thinking,” Oberon pleaded, not letting go of her arm.
“I understand that you’re upset, it’s a lot to take in, but this? This isn’t the answer. You say you love me, but do you respect me?” She asked as she looked at her grasped arm.
Seeing her gaze, Oberon dropped her arm and wiped his hands on his pants.
“It’ll never happen again. I promise if I ever get the chance to kiss you again, it won’t be like that. I do respect you, I just got caught up in all my emotions. If you forgive me, just this once, I will show you that I’m not that guy,” Oberon said with tears in his eyes.
Rhiannon felt her heart soften as she saw the emotion in his face and the welling up of tears in his eyes. And she couldn’t deny the guilt she felt when he said he wanted to be her first kiss – that was already given to Kalen.
This is problematic, but I’ve known him all my life, and he’s never done anything like this before…he deserves one free pass, I guess...
“Okay…but if you do something like that again – it’s over. Everything between us. I mean it,” Rhiannon replied with authority.
“Thank you. And you have my word, never again.” Oberon said relieved as he tried to inconspicuously wipe his eyes.
“You don’t own me,” she said, enunciating each word with force like a hammer hitting a nail.
“I got it. What can I do to make this up to you?” Oberon pleaded as he rubbed his face where he had been smacked.
Rhiannon winced as she saw the hand-shaped welt that was forming on his face.
“You can help me clean my house and move, deal?” Rhiannon asked.
“Deal! Absolutely!” Oberon said as his face brightened and he lifted his arms to flex, “These guns are all yours milady, consider me your servant! I’ll do anything!”
“Okay, okay calm down,” Rhiannon said chuckling, “first things first, just wait out here, and I’ll take care of stuff in the bank. I’m not sure how long it’ll take, so if you want to go run some errands of your own, I’ll call you when I’m done, and you can come back and pick me up. Sound good?” Rhiannon asked, feeling a bit better now that the previous situation seemed to be resolved. 
“Works for me! I do have a couple things I need to go pick up at the store. Good luck in there,” Oberon replied as he thought about giving her a hug but then decided after what just happened, he had better keep his physical distance for a little while.
“Alrighty, I’ll see you later then,” Rhiannon said as she turned away from him.
Oberon turned towards his car to leave and decided to go to the flower shop and pick up the biggest bouquet he could find to help with his apology.
Rhiannon entered the bank feeling relieved that Oberon wasn’t coming with her, she needed a little space even if just for a little while, so she could try and shake off the icky feeling that clung to her after what just happened.
Kissing Kalen felt nothing like that…




Chapter 5
Oberon drove in silence to the flower shop, not bothering to put on any music as he contemplated what had just transpired between himself and Rhiannon. On the one hand, he felt annoyed by her and all that she had sprung on him, and on the other hand, he felt annoyed at himself for how terribly he had handled the whole thing.
Our first kiss was supposed to be unique and romantic, and I completely ruined it, he thought to himself disgusted.
When Oberon finally arrived at the flower shop, he had successfully given himself a mental beatdown as he degraded himself for his poor judgment and horrible timing.
Rhiannon deserves better than that, I have to do better! He decided as he made his way into the store.
Looking around at the assortment of flowers, Oberon couldn’t help but feel guilty as he realized that this was the first time he’d ever bought Rhiannon flowers and he had no clue what her favorite type was. He passed by all the roses as he assumed that she wouldn’t be interested in such a cliché gesture and went straight to the florist to ask for advice.
“Excuse me?” he began, attempting to get the clerks attention who was busily arranging a stunning bouquet.
“Yes, how may I help you?” The florist asked as she turned around to greet him, her beautiful red hair flowing down her shoulders and catching Oberon’s eyes.
“What type of flowers should I get that would signify that ‘I’m really sorry, I love you, I want to spend the rest of my life with you’?” He asked eagerly.
The florist smiled at his boyish charms and replied,
“Well, first, I’d say that whoever is on the receiving end of these flowers is quite lucky. Secondly, I’d say that the flowers you are looking for are purple hyacinths. They are the perfect flower to symbolize your deep regrets for your actions and to tell someone that you are truly sorry.”
“I’ll take them! Make me the largest bouquet of them. I have a lot to be sorry for…” Oberon said.
“Right away!” she replied with a wink as she turned towards her refrigerated area to get the supplies she would need.
As Oberon waited, he looked around idly at the flowers around him and thought, Rhiannon, is prettier than any flower. Then chuckled to himself for his sappy thought. He was looking forward to making things up to her when his phone rang.
Pulling it out of his pocket, he saw that the person on the other line was his father. Oberon briefly played around with the idea of letting it go to voicemail, but immediately thought the better of it knowing that his father would call back again and be furious.
“Hello?” Oberon answered.
“Where are you?” his father replied sternly from the other end.
“Just out running some errands,” Oberon said carefully.
“Just out running some errands,” his father began in a mocking tone, “Well, that’s interesting because you’re supposed to be here right now shadowing me so you can learn more about the company before you officially come to work with me. Or did you forget?”
Oberon felt his face go ashen and his hands go numb as he tried to think of something sensible to say that wouldn’t make things worse. Coming up with nothing, he decided to go with the truth.
“Rhiannon showed up on campus, and she needed a ride somewhere. I didn’t want to risk her not coming back again so I thought I should take her and keep her in my sights,” Oberon said slowly.
“You’re done being her chauffeur for the day. Tell her she can use one of our drivers if she still needs a ride. You need to get here right now, or you will regret it.” His dad said icily.
The tone of his father’s voice showed that there was no room for argument, but Oberon hesitated at the thought of leaving Rhiannon on her own. He’d told her that he’d be back as soon as she was ready, and now he was going to leave her in town high and dry.
At his silence, Oberon’s father spoke again,
“NOW! You don’t want to test me, boy.”
“Okay…I’m coming. I’ll call Rhiannon and let her know. I’m on my way right now, sir. I’m sorry for forgetting.”
“You will be sorry.” His father said menacingly before curtly hanging up the phone.
Oberon walked back over to the front desk and quickly called to the clerk,
“Can you hold those for me? I’ll be back for them tomorrow, but I just had a family emergency come up, so I need to go.”
“Of course, just write your name and number down on the notepad on the counter and I’ll give you a call tomorrow to remind you,” she replied courteously.
“Thank you,” Oberon said as he quickly scribbled down the requested information.
Rushing out of the store, Oberon picked up his phone to call Rhiannon.
When she didn’t answer, he left a quick message as he clambered into his car, ready to speed off to his father’s company.
Hey, I’m so sorry…I’m always sorry it seems…my dad called, and I have to go to his company for the rest of the day, so I won’t be able to pick you up from the bank. If you call me back or text me and let me know what time you’re done, I’ll have one of my drivers come by and get you. Sorry…I’ll try and come by tomorrow to see you. I have a surprise for you.
Oberon cursed as he started his car and drove away, feeling disappointed that he wouldn’t be able to see Rhiannon again that day and give her his apology flowers. As he drove, he felt the dread growing inside the pit of his stomach the closer he came to his father’s company – and the closer he came to whatever punishment his father would deem fit for his actions this time. His shoulder still ached from the last time it was dislocated through one of his ‘reprimands,’ he just hoped that his father would at least target his other side this time.
Better brace myself for another ass kickin, he thought to himself glumly as he pulled into the parking lot.
As he rode the elevator up, he dared to hope for a moment that maybe his dad wouldn’t lash out at him since there were in the company and there could be witnesses around.
His hopes were quickly dashed as the elevator doors opened to the top floor and Oberon locked eyes with his father as a marble ashtray was thrown aimed directly at his head.




Chapter 6
Rhiannon walked out of the bank in a daze, gripping tightly her file that now contained paperwork from the bank. She felt her phone buzzing in her pocket but decided to let it go to voicemail as she wandered down the sidewalk, thinking about everything she’d just learned.
I had no idea it would be this much money…the banker said that interest had been compounding on it over the years, but still…what do I do now? She wondered.
Rhiannon walked further and decided to check her phone and see who called. Upon looking at her phone, she saw that she had a message from Oberon letting her know that he wouldn’t be able to pick her up. She considered getting a driver to come get her but figured she’d be happier to have some time alone.
As she walked further, she realized that the library wasn’t very far away and determined that it would be wise to go and use their computers to do some research on everything that needs to be done to set up her house.
Rhiannon entered the library, breathed in deeply and enjoyed the smell of all the books around her. She always felt so peaceful and at home in libraries. She found the first open computer and went to work. She compiled a list of places and stepped outside a few times to call them and set appointments to have services set up at her house. Her tummy flipped a few dozen times, and she found herself almost bouncing as she walked back towards her computer after each call. For the first time, she felt as though she were taking control of her own life, and it felt terrific.
Feeling satisfied with her list, Rhiannon left the library and sat outside on a bench to start making all the necessary phone calls. After about an hour on the phone with different companies, she’d successfully set up to have various service providers to come by her house. When the final call was complete Rhiannon stretched happily and looked up to the sky, enjoying the sunshine and fluffy clouds that gracefully floated by.
Thank you, Mom and Dad, she thought up to the sky, thank you for making sure I was taken care of and for leaving the house in my care. I’ll try my best to make you proud, I love you, and I miss you so much.
Feeling content with all that she’d managed to check off her to-do list, Rhiannon stood up and walked happily to the bus stop so she could head back to campus and start getting some packing done. When the bus finally arrived, Rhiannon’s eyelids felt heavy and her body sluggish. She boarded the bus and paid her fee, then plopped into an empty seat in the back of the bus where she closed her eyes and fell promptly asleep.
The nap was dreamless and refreshing, and when Rhiannon woke back up, she felt as though she’d had a full eight hours of sleep. She looked around, feeling a bit disoriented and then remembered she was on the bus heading back towards campus. She panicked momentarily as she looked out the windows to decipher her surroundings and hoped that she hadn’t passed her stop.
Fortunately, Rhiannon’s stop was still two away. Feeling re-energized, Rhiannon pulled out her phone and decided to give Kalen a quick call to update him and Aoki on everything that had happened since she’d been back.
“Hello?” Kalen asked as he answered the phone before the first ring was complete.
“Hey, it’s me!”
“I know, ha, what’s up? How’s everything been going since you got back? I – we’ve been worried about you.”
“It’s gone surprisingly great! Lady Villagomez was a lot kinder to me than I expected and she agreed to investigate what happened – she swears that she was given fabricated information about you and was told that you were the killer. She was apologetic! And I told her that I wanted to choose who and when I get married, and she thinks it’s a great idea and even helped me out by giving me this huge file with information on the inheritance my parents left me!” Rhiannon explained.
“Wow! That’s amazing! So, what does this mean for you? Where are you going to live?”
“My parents left me a house! I’ve already contacted everyone I needed to get things like electricity and Wi-Fi set up, and I’m heading to my dorm now to pack up mine and Lilyette’s stuff. We don’t have too much since the dorms are small so it shouldn’t take long, I’m going to head to the house tomorrow. I’m pretty nervous though, it’s my childhood home…” Rhiannon said, letting her voice trail off.
“Do you want any help? I can come by the house tomorrow; help you clean up and unpack?” Kalen asked as he crossed his fingers hoping she’d agree.
“Actually, that’d be great. If Lilyette were awake I know I’d have her with me to do all this…but yes, thank you for the offer, I’d really appreciate it.” Rhiannon answered.
“Great! I’ll be there!” Kalen exclaimed.
“Thanks! I’ll text you the address, and I’ll let you know when I’m heading over there so we can get there around the same time.”
“Works for me.”
“Alright, I’m on the bus, and my stop is coming up, I’ll talk to you later?”
“Okay, thanks for calling me and updating me. Bye, Rhiannon.”
“Bye Kalen…” Rhiannon responded as she ended the call and shoved her phone back in her pocket and readied herself to get off the bus.
Rhiannon thanked the bus driver on her way out and happily, made her way to her dorm room, feeling rested and excited that she’d be soon seeing Kalen.
I can’t wait to see Lilyette and catch her up on everything! She’s going to be so excited! Rhiannon thought as she decided to travel into Lilyette’s dreams that night to let her know what was going on.
When she finally reached the dorm, Rhiannon looked around and saw that the mess they’d left when they’d ran off with Kalen was still there. As she started to clean up, she looked over some of the files they’d gone through and wondered what she should do with them.
I can’t let Oberon or Lady Villagomez ever know that we have these. I’ll have to hide them at my house, she thought as she tucked them away into her laptop bag.
Rhiannon went out to the common area and into the storage closet to get some cardboard boxes, then returned to her packing. She turned on some music and danced around her room and sang loudly as she packed, feeling ready for the changes that were taking place in her life.
As the music rang throughout the room, Rhiannon didn’t hear her phone buzzing as she focused on packing Lilyette’s things with care. Nor did she hear when it stopped and started humming again, or when this was repeated numerous times after that. It wasn’t until a few hours had passed and Rhiannon decided to take a break and order some food that she saw the missed calls on her phone.
31 missed calls? All from Oberon? Did something happen? She thought concerned as she opened her voicemail to have a listen.
Beep – Hey, just calling to check on you, my mom said you didn’t use one of our drivers. You okay?
Beep – Hey, it’s me again…where are you? Just wondering…
Beep – If you could just call me back or text me? I want to make sure you’re okay…
Beep – I’m sorry that I keep calling…I’m getting anxious, Rhiannon, please call me back…Just let me know you’re okay…I should have never left you alone…you know how my dad is though…please call me back…
Rhiannon stopped listening and quickly called Oberon’s cell phone feeling terrible that she’d left him worrying for so long.
“Rhiannon!” Oberon answered in a panicked tone.
“Hey Obie, I’m so sorry I missed all your calls! I had the music up in my room as I packed and I didn’t hear my phone ringing at all.”
“You’re at your dorm? You’re okay?” he replied quickly.
“Yes, I’m fine, I promise,” she answered.
“Thank God. Can you try and keep your phone near you when we aren’t together? I just keep imagining you disappearing again…it terrifies me…I can’t lose you. You’re my best friend.” Oberon replied with a crackle in his voice.
“I’ll try, you know I don’t like to be on my phone too much, so I don’t check it too often. You don’t have to worry so much, though. I can handle myself, okay?” Rhiannon replied, feeling exasperated.
“Okay…well…how’s everything going?” Oberon asked to change the subject.
“Really well, packing has gone pretty smoothly since there really isn’t too much to pack,” she answered.
“I wish I could come to help you, my dad has me shadowing him all day tomorrow to have me make up for being late today,” Oberon said glumly.
“That’s okay, I got this!” Rhiannon replied happily.
Oberon chuckled and replied,
“Okay, okay, Ms. Independent, I get it.”
“That’s right! I am woman, hear me roar!” she joked back with him.
“Alright, well if you need anything, just give me a call, okay?”
“I will, thanks. Bye!”
“Bye!”
Rhiannon hung up and sighed deeply.
He’s so protective, which is good, but it’s starting to feel excessive, Rhiannon thought.
Shrugging it off, she opened the internet browser on her phone and searched for the number to the local pizza shop to put in an order. After her dinner was settled, she laid down on her bed, picked up and book, and started reading as she waited for her food.
Not too long afterward, she heard a knock at her door and opened it to find her pizza was delivered. As she ate, Rhiannon felt lonely as she pictured Lilyette sitting next to her, dining, and chatting away.
I miss Lily… she thought sadly.
Lilyette’s presence always livened up every meal, and Rhiannon felt her absence more deeply as she sat eating quietly in their mostly packed up dorm room. Feeling full, she put the pizza away and decided it was as good as time as any to lay down and sleep so she could go and talk to her best friend.
Rhiannon laid down and decided to skip having melatonin or a sleeping pill so she could test out what had happened at Kalen’s house. She’d been able to fall asleep and enter the dream realm almost automatically by sheer will, and she wanted to see if those results could be duplicated or if they were, in fact, a result of the melatonin she had taken that night.
She started to think of Lilyette and reached out to her consciousness as she closed her eyes, and this time, she traveled even faster. Practically instantaneously, she found herself back in the familiar kaleidoscope tunnel that led her to Lilyette’s dream. Rhiannon could feel that with each travel, her powers were developing and becoming more pronounced.
Excited to see her friend, she sped down the tunnel and into Lilyette’s dream to see her bouncing happily on her cloud as if it were a trampoline. When Lilyette saw Rhiannon enter, she stopped jumping and hopped down to hug Rhiannon.
“I’m happy to see you too,” Rhiannon said as they hugged.
“I did it! I got them out of my consciousness completely!” Lilyette exclaimed as she pulled away.
“Seriously? How’d you manage it?”
“It feels like the longer I’m stuck here, the more I’m able to practice controlling my subconscious, and I was able to construct a new blockade that keeps out any unwanted visitors. You just came through, so it seems to be working. I allowed for an opening to be created when my loved ones come through.” Lilyette answered.
“What about your dad?” Rhiannon asked, remembering that Mrs. Song had mentioned his attempts to see Lilyette.
“He hasn’t been by again, I feel traces of him as if he’d tried before I gained control, so maybe he’ll be back again.”
“I’ll let them know! They’ll be so happy to come to see you!” Rhiannon replied happily as the pair made their way to the cloud to lie down and chat.
“Speaking of gaining control,” Rhiannon began, “I have a lot to tell you! For starters, I completely forgot to mention, the craziest thing happened to me!”
“What?”
“I got wings!” Rhiannon exclaimed giddily.
“What?! No way, where are they? Show me!” Lilyette replied, looking around Rhiannon’s back.
“I don’t know how to control them yet, I can feel the power in them lurking beneath my skin, but I haven’t figured out how to make them appear at will,” Rhiannon answered.
“What was happening when they first showed up?” Lilyette questioned.
“I was in Oberon’s dream, and it felt like I was blinking in and out of the dream realm and physical world then they just exploded from me.”
“Well, maybe you’ll have a better chance of making them appear in the dream realm? Why don’t you try now?” Lilyette asked eagerly, wanting to see the wings for herself.
“Okay, it couldn’t hurt to try,” Rhiannon shrugged and stood up on the cloud and tried to focus all her attention and energy at the rippling of power that lies in her back.
She felt electrical vines crawling through her veins and congregating in her back as she clenched her fists and shut her eyes, trying her best to reveal them. Just when she felt as though she’d pass out from exertion, she felt pain ripping through her skin as the wings shot out of her and she felt herself floating upwards.
Lilyette looked up at Rhiannon and was taken aback by the beauty she was witnessing. Uncurling from Rhiannon’s spine were golden wisps of electrical sparks and opalescent fuchsia wings that were reminiscent of Rhiannon’s eyes. Lilyette scooted backward on her cloud to get a better look at what was happening.
“Is this…real? Or part of the dream?” Lilyette muttered aloud.
Rhiannon’s feet left the ground, and she looked down at Lilyette and replied,
“It’s real! I was in Kalen’s room the first time they came out. I think you’re right about it being easier to control them in here though. It’s like all I have to do is think about them and what I want to do – and it happens!”
Rhiannon’s excitement was palpable as she let the freedom of flight take over, and she fluttered around the sky.
Wanting to join her, Lilyette stood up on her cloud and willed it to rise towards Rhiannon. When she finally reached her, Rhiannon landed on the cloud and smiled brightly at Lilyette.
“You look so beautiful! Your whole body is shining like a diamond,” Lilyette said in awe as she reached out towards Rhiannon.
Holding out her hand Rhiannon exclaimed,
“Wait! When Kalen touched me, he got shocked, then it was like my power entered him and he got wings too. I don’t mind if you do, I just want you to be prepared for the possible pain,” Rhiannon warned.
“If that’s what it takes, I’m willing,” Lilyette replied as she stepped closer to Rhiannon.
“Okay, it seemed to work best when he touched my wings,” Rhiannon answered as she turned around and exposed her wings to Lilyette.
Lilyette gasped as she took in the full view of the wings up close.
“Breathtaking,” she whispered as she gently reached forward and caressed the wings before her.
A low vibration began in her fingertips and traveled through her, as it did, she watched as a translucency came over her and began to cover her body. There was no pain, just a constant vibration.
“It doesn’t hurt at all,” Lilyette said, “It just feels like I’m a phone on vibration mode.”
Fascinated, she continued to touch Rhiannon’s wings until she felt the vibrating congregate in her back then shoot out of her. Lilyette felt herself get pulled backward rapidly and out of her control.
Rhiannon turned around to see Lilyette flying away from her at breakneck speed with wings of fire attached now to her back.
Gasping, Rhiannon began to fly towards her and reached for her hands,
“Lilyette! Grab my hand!”
Lilyette reached towards Rhiannon, with panic on her face, but the wings were taking her away too fast. Rhiannon didn’t stop trying to reach her, but as she sped up and got closer, she watched in horror as Lilyette’s wings wrapped around her body surrounding her in the fire then she completely disappeared leaving behind a cloud of smoke.
“No!” Rhiannon screamed as she was forced awake back into her dorm.
Rhiannon’s heart raced with fear as she leaped out of bed and grabbed her phone to call Mrs. Song and make sure Lilyette was okay.
Each time the phone rang, Rhiannon bit harder on her lips trying to hold back the sobs that were building up inside of her.
Please, God…Please say I didn’t just kill my best friend…she thought frantically.
“Rhiannon! Oh God! Rhiannon,” Mrs. Song answered, clearly crying.
Rhiannon let the tears slip from her eyes as the worst-case scenario seemed to be true.
“She’s awake! Lilyette is awake,” Mrs. Song exclaimed.
Rhiannon held the phone to her ear in disbelief as she replied,
“Awake…Lilyette…is awake?”
“Yes! It’s a miracle! The nurses seemed so surprised! I need to get back in there, but when she saw my phone was ringing, she somehow knew it’d be you and told me to answer,” Mrs. Song answered.
“Thank God! I was so scared…I’m going to try and get there as soon as I can,” Rhiannon replied, feeling like she could breathe again.
After they hung up, Rhiannon sat down on her bed and felt as her tears of fear transitioned into tears of happiness.
“She’s awake!” Rhiannon yelled out loud to the empty room.
Falling to her knees in front of her bed Rhiannon began to pray,
Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you, she whispered repeatedly, caught up in the profound relief she felt in her heart.
Rhiannon didn’t realize how petrified she was to lose Lilyette until she watched her disappear right in front of her eyes.
I don’t know what I would have done…to watch another person I love die right before my eyes…unable to help them…Oh God, thank you for letting Lilyette wake up, Rhiannon prayed earnestly as she allowed her emotions to fully spillover.




Chapter 7
Lilyette looked around her groggily and watched as the world came into focus. After her mom stepped out to answer the call from Rhiannon, she grumbled to the nurse that she was thirsty and waited for her to leave as well.
Once she was alone in the hospital room, she used all the strength inside of her to sit up and felt the uncomfortable tugging at her arms from the different IVs pulling on her skin. She could still feel the stinging she detected when asleep and was worried that she was continually being poisoned.
I need to get these out of my arms, she thought weakly.
Reaching for the various lines going into her, Lilyette pulled them out one by one as she clenched her teeth, trying to ignore the searing pain as each one was ripped from her skin. Alarms begin to sound in her room, so she sped up her process, knowing that it was only a matter of seconds before someone came running through the door to find out what was going on.
When she finally pulled the last needle out, she let out a high-pitched scream. She watched in horror as steam began to rise from her skin, and the holes in her arm began to spit out a liquid that was bubbling and boiling out of her. Her body felt as though it were on fire, but strangely enough, it didn’t hurt her. As the steam and boiling intensified, she felt as though she were getting stronger.
The door to her room swung open, and her mom came running in, causing Lilyette to look away from her arms and into her mom’s eyes who froze in place and looked at Lilyette as though she saw a ghost.
“Mom…mom what’s wrong?” Lilyette asked nervously.
“Your…your wounds…they’re…gone,” her mom answered in awe.
Lilyette looked back down at her arms and saw that the smoke and bubbling were gone along with the various holes. Her mouth dropped open as she moved her arms around and saw no signs of bruising or bleeding, and felt energetic where she’d previously been barely able to sit up in bed.
“Mom, can we go home?” Lilyette asked her mom, who still stood frozen.
As if shocked back to reality, her mom ran to her and held her in her arms and said,
“Yes baby, we can go home, I don’t know how this is possible… I was so scared when I saw how bad the wound was on your head… God is so good baby! Once the doctors clear you, we can go.”
Pulling away and looking her mom in the eyes, Lilyette replied,
“No. I want to go now. I don’t feel safe here.”
Her mom studied her eyes and saw in them an unexpected determination. Just as she was about to answer, the door opened again, this time a nurse entering.
“Why are her IVs disconnected?” She gasped as she walked towards Lilyette and grabbed the IVs to prepare them again.
Standing up in her way, Lilyette’s mom put her hand out and said, “Let me stop you right there, you’re not putting these in my daughter. As you can see, she’s feeling a lot better so we will be leaving. Now.”
“You can’t do that! She needs more screening! She was in a coma, are you crazy?” the nurse replied exasperated.
Lilyette stood up next to her mom and held her hand, then said, “Screen this. I’m fine, and I’m going home.”
Lilyette felt her heart swell with pride as her mom grabbed a robe and helped Lilyette put it on then gave her shoes. She hugged Lilyette to her and whispered, “I won’t let anyone hurt you, if you don’t feel safe here, then we will go and get you checked up somewhere else.”
Slipping on her shoes, Lilyette smiled brightly and said, “Thank you, mom.”
The nurse looked on in horror, worry etched deeply in the lines on her face, “I’m going to get the doctor! This is insane!” She said as she turned to run out the door.
Lilyette’s mom grabbed her purse and said, “Let’s go before they get back!”
The pair held hands and ran out the door and out of the hospital. Lilyette felt completely fine and found it hard to believe that she’d been in a car accident and then a coma.
How is this possible, she wondered as she climbed in her mom’s car.
“You’d better call Rhiannon and let her know we are leaving here! She said she would come to see you,” Lilyette’s mom said as she tossed her phone to Lilyette then pulled out of the hospital parking lot.




Chapter 8
Rhiannon gathered her things and was heading out the door when her phone rang again. Pulling it out of her pocket, she saw that it was Lilyette’s mom and felt dread wash over her.
“Hello,” she answered quickly.
“Hey Rhi-Rhi,” Lilyette answered brightly.
“Lilyette…oh my gosh…I can’t believe it’s you! I know I just talked to you in your dream, but this is different! I’m just about to head out the door to come to see you,” Rhiannon gushed.
“That’s actually why I’m calling, I’m leaving the hospital,” Lilyette said.
“What? You just woke up from a coma! You have serious injuries, Lil, you can’t leave!” Rhiannon exclaimed
“That’s the thing I don’t. I don’t know what happened when I touched you in the dream realm, but when I woke up, it’s like I was healed from it, all my injuries are gone. I feel amazing,” Lilyette answered.
“Seriously? That’s amazing! Your wings were made of fire…maybe you are like a phoenix,” Rhiannon wondered as she tried to wrap her mind around Lilyette’s miraculous healing.
“Whatever it is, I feel stronger than ever before. And I’m not staying another minute in this place, I may sound paranoid, but I just don’t trust it.” Lilyette replied.
“Okay, so where are you headed to?” Rhiannon asked.
“My mom is taking me home, then I guess she wants to find a different hospital where I can get checked up. She can see that I’m healed up, but she just wants to make sure that I’m totally in the clear,” Lilyette replied.
“Well I was just about to cancel the moving truck that was coming today and head to the hospital, so I guess I’ll come to your house instead!” Rhiannon said.
“Don’t! Let the moving truck come so you can get that taken care of, I’ll come to the new house after I’ve gotten checked up at another doctor and my mom feels comfortable to let me out of her sight,” Lilyette replied as she looked to her mom and smiled.
“But I want to see you…” Rhiannon replied quietly.
“I want to see you too, but I promise you, I’m perfectly fine. I can feel it deep in my bones, I’m good now. I’ll come to you, just text me the address of the new house, and I’ll let you know once everything is settled on my end, and I’ll come to help you set everything up,” Lilyette replied.
“Do you think your mom will be okay if you move in with me?” Rhiannon asked.
“She’s going to have to be,” Lilyette answered with a chuckle.
“Okay, I’ll get our stuff to the new house. I can’t wait to see you, Lil’…and I mean really see you,” Rhiannon said.
“Me too. love you Rhi-Rhi,” Lilyette said.
“Love you too,” Rhiannon replied and then hung up the phone
Rhiannon slipped her phone back into her pocket and smiled as she put her stuff back down and got busy with packing again.
I’d better hurry with this last bit of stuff, she thought, the moving company will be here in a couple hours.
***




Time went by quickly as Rhiannon finished packing excitedly, looking more forward to moving now that she knew Lilyette is healthy and able to join her.
When the moving company arrived, she had everything ready to be loaded up on the truck and sent to the new house. Rhiannon asked the movers if she could ride with them to the house, and they happily agreed to let her ride along. She had initially planned to go to the house the next day but was eager to get things set up for Lilyette, so she rode to the new house that very day.
As the truck made its way closer to the house, Rhiannon squinted out the window to see a variety of homes come into view. Her eyes widened as the one she was looking for came into view. The house appeared before her like a mirage and memories swept over her that she hadn’t been prepared for.
Memories she’d long ago tucked away to protect her heart from the pain of missing her parents came at her all at once and made her feel as though she’d swallowed a rock with the lump that now existed in her throat. Rhiannon breathed in deeply and tried her best to control the overwhelming emotions that were hitting her, not wanting to burst into tears in front of the movers.
To distract herself, she pulled out her phone and texted Kalen.
Here’s the address. I’m going there tonight, so I can get everything set up, couldn’t wait! Text me when you’re heading over tomorrow.
Just as she was about to put her phone away, she felt it vibrate and saw that Kalen had responded right away.
I could come tonight…if that’s cool?
Rhiannon sighed in relief at his response. She didn’t realize it until she’d read it, but deep inside, she had wanted him to come tonight as well.
Very cool! Can’t wait!
She sent her response quickly, not wanting to stop herself, although she worried that she was coming on too eager.
Rhiannon felt a bit better now that she knew she’d have a visitor. She lifted her head to face the house just as the truck pulled into the front and parked.
“We’re here,” the driver stated cheerfully.
“Thank you so much for the ride and everything,” Rhiannon replied, not able to take her eyes off the house.
“No problem! My men are pulling up in the car behind us, and we will get everything unloaded in a jiffy since it’s not that large of a load. Do you want it put in a specific room?” He asked.
“You can just put it all in the living room, I’m going to do some cleaning so it’d be better if the other rooms were empty while I did it,” Rhiannon answered.
“Works for us,” he said as he opened his door and walked out to meet the other workers.
Rhiannon put her hand on the handle to open the door, then hesitated and pulled it back.
I can’t believe I’m here…I never thought I’d ever see this house again, she ruminated as a lump formed in her throat.
This won’t do! Focus on the present…Kalen is coming, and Lilyette is going to live with you here. She tried to convince herself as thoughts of her mom and dad danced around in her mind, fuzzy images of the past that insisted upon being acknowledged.
Bracing herself, she finally pulled the door open and clumsily stumbled out of the lofty truck. Feeling embarrassed she looked around to make sure no one had seen her far from swift exit and was relieved to see that all the movers had made their way around the back of the truck and wouldn’t have seen her.
Get it together, she thought to herself, annoyed.
Rhiannon walked towards the house, and with each step towards the front door, her heart raced wildly inside her chest. She went to open the front door – and it was locked.
Oh yeah, she thought as she pulled the file folder out of her bag, Lady Villagomez had the keys in here. Balancing everything dangerously on her knee, Rhiannon tried her best to quickly pull the key out and keep from dropping everything.
After a moment, she finally found the keys taped to a page with the house’s address and full specifications. She quickly ripped the keys off then shoved the file back into her bag. She held four keys in her hand, each labeled. One read ‘front door,’ one read ‘garage,’ one read ‘black car,’ and the last read ‘red car.’
Rhiannon briefly wondered what type of cars they were, but decided to worry about that later as she got the house opened for the movers who were now making their way towards her with boxes in tow.
***
The movers worked quickly and were soon gone along with the electrician and other service providers, leaving Rhiannon alone to explore the house. Memories kept coming at her like waves in the ocean, yet it still felt unfamiliar to her. It’d been such a long time since she had been in the house that she couldn’t fully remember where everything was.
Walking around aimlessly just to take everything in, she was pleasantly surprised to see that it had been kept quite clean.
I really should figure out how to properly thank Lady Villagomez for taking care of this place for me for so long, Rhiannon thought with a pain in her stomach. How could someone capable of such care be married to someone capable of such heinous acts like murdering his own brother?
Finding herself in the kitchen, Rhiannon opened cabinets one by one and saw that they were fully stocked with dishes and various kitchenware, but there wasn’t any food in the refrigerator or anywhere else. She mentally added that to her list of to-dos and made her way to the next room.
Old furniture covered in large white sheets still filled the house, and one by one Rhiannon pulled off the sheets as she went through the house, feeling relieved to see that there wasn’t much dust thanks to whoever Lady Villagomez had hired to keep up with the house.
When she circled back to the living room, she pulled off a sheet and revealed a recliner that made her freeze in place as a vision of her dad sitting there and reading a book to her as a child sitting on his lap appeared before her. The ghostlike image in front of her made her feel so alone as she yearned for those days of feeling so safe and loved with her parents.
A knock at the door shook Rhiannon back to reality and made the imaged disappear like vapor. Rhiannon rushed to the door, welcoming the distraction, and couldn’t help but smile goofily when she was faced with Kalen.
“I brought food,” he said with a twinkle in his eyes and a confident smile playing across his full lips.
Rhiannon felt overcome with excitement as it hit her – I invited him to my house at night – and we are alone.




Chapter 9
Rhiannon led Kalen inside, facing away from him trying to hide her nervous excitement as she thought of what to say.
“This house is amazing,” Kalen said, breaking the silence.
“Thank you. It’s filled with so many memories; it’s like my parents are with me in a way,” Rhiannon replied as she pulled a sheet off the dining room table so they could sit down and eat.
“Are you doing okay, being back here with all those memories?” Kalen asked, sensing the twinge of sadness in her tone.
“I was so busy earlier with people coming in and out, but once I was alone, it was pretty overwhelming. You came just in time,” she replied shyly.
“I’m glad,” Kalen replied with a small smile as he pulled out the bento boxes his mom had packed when she found out he’d be going to see Rhiannon.
“My mom wanted to make sure that you had plenty of food, so she packed dishes for dinner and for you to have tomorrow,” Kalen said with a bit of pride as he thought of how his mom quickly went to work in the kitchen to prepare everything.
“Ugh, your mom is the best!” Rhiannon gushed as she looked hungrily at each dish that Kalen revealed.
“She really is, also…umm…I don’t want you to think I’m trying anything, but I snuck this out with me just in case you might want to christen the house with something special,” Kalen said nervously as he pulled out a curved glass bottle.
“What’s that?” Rhiannon asked.
“Sake…” Kalen answered as he mentally chastised himself for grabbing it.
She’s going to think you want to get her drunk like some creep!
“I’ve always wanted to try sake!” Rhiannon proclaimed happily as she grabbed the bottle from him.
Kalen lifted his head in surprise, happy to see she wasn’t offended by his idea.
“Really? Okay, great! It isn’t very potent, but we could just each have a small glass?” Kalen replied.
“I’ve had soju before at Lilyette’s house, so I know I’ll be okay, don’t worry,” Rhiannon said as she opened the bottle and brought it close to her nose for a sniff.
“Well, this was unexpected,” Kalen said with a laugh as Rhiannon went to get glasses from the kitchen.
Once everything was set up at the table, Rhiannon and Kalen sat down and said a quick prayer before diving into the delicious spread before them.
Rhiannon poured a glass of sake for each of them, then they clinked glasses. Kalen took a small sip of his before putting down his glass and watched with surprise as Rhiannon downed her drink and quickly poured herself another one.
“Okay, I know I said it wasn’t strong, but you should still probably pace yourself,” Kalen said.
“It just went down so nicely! This is really tasty!” Rhiannon said as she gulped down her second glass.
“Besides, I’m home, it’s not like I have to drive anywhere after this…oh yeah! You’re drinking! That means you have to stay the night!” Rhiannon said suddenly.
“I only had a sip, so I should be fine to drive, I won’t drink anymore,” Kalen answered.
“No! I mean…you don’t have to do that, honestly? I’d rather you stayed…I don’t want to be alone…” Rhiannon said nervously as she poured herself another drink.
“Are you sure?” Kalen asked cautiously.
“I’m sure, please stay,” Rhiannon said as she looked into his eyes intensely.
Kalen picked up the glass in front of him and took another drink before saying,
“Okay, I’ll stay.”
The pair continued their meal happily, and while Kalen began his second glass, Rhiannon had quickly lost count of how many glasses of sake she’d had.
“I don’t want to tell you what to do…but maybe that’s enough for tonight?” Kalen said.
“You may be right,” Rhiannon replied as she laughed happily, her cheeks pleasantly warm and rosy, “I think I’m definitely starting to feel it.”
“I can see that your cheeks are cute at this shade,” Kalen said, laughing with her.
“Everything about you is cute!” Rhiannon said louder than she meant to, feeling suddenly bold.
Feeling himself blush, Kalen smiled and replied,
“Thank you.”
“I mean it! I can’t get your face out of my head! Guess what happened today!” Rhiannon continued.
“What?”
“Oberon kissed me!” Rhiannon answered.
Kalen sucked in his breath in surprise and felt immediately overcome with jealousy, though he knew he had no right.
“Don’t worry though, it was nothing like kissing you,” Rhiannon went on, “I didn’t even want him to kiss me…he kind of forced it…and I know I’m such a bitch because all I could think of was you and how much I loved kissing you.”
Kalen felt his jealousy dissolve as he listened to her go on.
“Why don’t you tell me more about it tomorrow, after you’ve slept off the sake?” Kalen said, not wanting her to regret her admissions in the morning.
“Pffft! I’m barely even drunk. You want to know something else? I told Oberon that I don’t want to be betrothed anymore! So now, the choice is mine!” Rhiannon said as she pointed to herself proudly.
“Seriously?” Kalen replied excitedly.
“Yep! When I get married, it’ll be because I want to. It’s all thanks to you, Kalen, the feelings inside me…I just never felt this way before about anyone…” Rhiannon rambled.
“I feel the same way; I was so excited when you said I could come to your house tonight. I wanted to see you as soon as possible,” Kalen began but stopped suddenly when he looked back towards Rhiannon and saw that she had laid her head on the table and was letting out a quiet snore.
Kalen smiled down at her and wondered if she’d meant everything she’d said or if it had all been the sake talking. Getting up from his chair he gently shook her and said,
“Why don’t you sleep in a bed?”
“Mhmm,” she mumbled in reply.
Kalen carefully helped her up, bearing most of her weight, as he helped her up the stairs and opened the first door to his right, hoping it was a bedroom. Finding a twin-sized bed inside, he pulled off the sheet that covered it. The bed was white and ornate, with floral bedding that appeared clean. Kalen helped her lay down, then pulled off her shoes and pulled the blanket over her.
“Goodnight,” he whispered as he closed the door behind him.
Not wanting to poke around her house, Kalen went back downstairs, put all the food away, then laid down on the couch where he fell asleep.




Chapter 10
Rhiannon grumbled as the sunlight hit her face. Rolling away from it, she covered her head with the blanket that was on top of her and moaned miserably at the pounding in her head.
What happened last night, she thought to herself as she tried to piece together the events of the evening.
Kalen and I had dinner, and I drank…a lot…but then what…oh hell, she thought as everything came back to her rapid-fire.
Memories of telling him how cute he was and about how she felt about his kiss hit her like a truck causing her already pounding head to ache even more.
I’m never drinking again, she thought miserably as she threw the blankets off her flushed skin.
All feelings of embarrassment were momentarily forgotten as Rhiannon took in her surroundings and realized she was in her childhood bedroom. The decorations that once adorned the walls were now gone, and all that remained were plain white walls. There was no mistaking it. However, she knew that she was in her bedroom.
Rhiannon sat up and pulled her knees to her chest as she looked around and wondered what had happened to the various trinkets she’d collected as a child and kept in her room. She supposed that they must be long gone by this point and with a shrug got up from the bed and stretched as she prepared herself to face Kalen.
I’ll just act like I don’t remember anything, and hopefully he won’t bring it up, Rhiannon thought to herself feeling determined.
Rhiannon carefully opened her bedroom door and headed towards the stairway, tiptoeing the entire way. As she reached the bottom of the stairs, she peeked around and saw Kalen still asleep on the couch. Rhiannon smiled as she looked at him, thinking of how different the situation is from the first time she’d seen him sleeping.
Continuing to tiptoe, she went over to where he was sleeping and knelt in front of him to get a closer look.
Must be nice to have such lush eyelashes naturally, she thought as she looked at his peaceful face.
My God he is handsome, she thought, feeling her cheeks warm up.
Her eyes took in his entire face before stopping on his lips. Slight stubble was growing in around them, causing them to stand out even more. As if possessed, Rhiannon felt drawn to them like they were magnetic.
I’ll just wake him up with a kiss, Rhiannon thought as she tried to rationalize her thinking process.
Centimeters away from going through with her daring plan, Kalen’s eyes fluttered opened and looked at her in surprise – and then happiness as a half-smile played across his lips.
“Glad to know it wasn’t just the alcohol talking last night,” he said.
Rhiannon almost fell backward in shock, but Kalen was quicker as he hooked his arm behind her and pulled her in the rest of the way and kissed her deeply.
Rhiannon instinctively was about to pull away, but as soon as her lips met his, she melted into him and let her eyes close. Her heart beat quickly, matching his as they both lost themselves in the stolen moment.
Rhiannon pulled herself onto the couch and into his arms, not once breaking the kiss. Neither of them seemed able to or wanting to stop as their hands moved eagerly on each other’s bodies. Rhiannon found her way up to his shirt and let out a low moan as she caressed his impressively defined abdominals.
Kalen’s breathing became rapid under the attention of her fingertips and what had started as a good morning kiss was quickly developing into more as his excitement grew.
His reactions to her touches only made Rhiannon grow bolder as she let her left hand explore a more southern region. She’d never done anything like it before but found herself reacting on pure instinct and desire.
They were both so caught up in the moment that neither of them heard the repeated knocks at the door.
“Rhiannon! HEY!” Lilyette yelled into the house.
Rhiannon jolted her head up and locked eyes with Lilyette, who said, “Oberon is on his way up also!”
“What?” Rhiannon exclaimed as she disentangled herself from Kalen and stood up to fix her disheveled appearance. Kalen followed suit and pulled down his shirt and pulled up his pants.




Chapter 11
Lilyette had Oberon pick her up at her house wanting to surprise Rhiannon with their visit to the new home. The pair left early, and stopped at the store to get some supplies for the home including groceries, cleaning supplies, and some breakfast to cook when they got there.
“She doesn’t think either of us can come today, so she’s going to be so happy!” Lilyette exclaimed happily as they drove closer to Rhiannon’s house.
“I doubt she’ll even be awake yet, so we might have to call her to get in,” Oberon answered also feeling excited.
“True, she does like to sleep in,” Lilyette answered.
“So, how are you feeling anyway? I was surprised when you called me,” Oberon asked carefully.
“I feel amazing! I wish I could remember everything that happened, so maybe we could find the driver that did this, but honestly I’m just glad to be healed,” Lilyette replied cheerfully.
“How are you healed? Last time I saw you at the hospital, you were still pretty banged up,” Oberon inquired.
“Will power maybe?” Lilyette said with a laugh, “But honestly maybe just modern medicine doing the damn thing. I went and got checked up, and they said that I’m cleared to go about my life, but they want me to come back in a couple weeks for a follow-up and make sure that all is well still.”
“That’s a miracle. I’m glad you’re better. And honestly, don’t worry too much about remembering what happened. It’s probably too traumatic, so your mind is protecting you. I’m sure the cops and campus security will be able to find out who did it,” Oberon replied.
“Yeah, you’re right. I just want to focus on the future for now – oh my gosh! Rhiannon’s house! I can remember us coming here for playdates when we were so little!” Lilyette said as she rolled down her window to get a better look at the house, they were pulling up to. The air hitting her face was welcomed, as she dropped her cheerful smile and calmed her breathing.
Oberon smiled eagerly as he parked the car, excited to surprise Rhiannon and start making up for what a jerk he’d been the previous day.
The pair got out of the car and Oberon went around to pop the trunk and start unloading groceries.
“You go knock,” Oberon began, “I know you say you’re all better but still – just to be safe, I’ll carry the heavy load.”
“Thanks, Obie!” Lilyette answered back as she skipped happily to the door.
Lilyette knocked a few times and when she didn’t get an answer assumed Rhiannon must be asleep.
“I think you’re right,” she called back to Oberon, “she must be sleeping in.”
Turning back to the door, she decided to try her luck and see if the door would be unlocked so she could just go in and wake Rhiannon up.
The door opened effortlessly, and Lilyette let herself in only to find an unusual sight in front of her.
Lilyette blushed at the compromising situation in front of her and was momentarily hypnotized and unable to look away. Hearing the car trunk slam shut behind her brought her back to reality, and she instantly leaped into action.
“Rhiannon! Hey!! I’m so happy to see you!” she exclaimed at an unnaturally loud volume.
Rhiannon pulled away from Kalen abruptly and disentangled herself clumsily as was made aware of Lilyette’s presence.
“Yes! OBERON is here too! He’s bringing some groceries NOW!” Lilyette yelled as she slightly closed the door to block Oberon’s view as he came closer.
Rhiannon felt all color drain from her face as she hurriedly fixed her disheveled clothing and turned to Kalen to urge him to do so as well.
“Get up!” Rhiannon whispered urgently at Kalen, who was watching her rush with an amused look on his face.
With a quick movement, Kalen pulled his pants back to their original position and stood up and let gravity readjust his shirt. Rhiannon hurried to the door and gave Lilyette a quick hug and whispered in her ear, “Thank you,” before opening the door to let Oberon in.
“Surprise!” Oberon said happily as he walked up to the final porch step, balancing multiple grocery bags on his arms.
“Wow! I am definitely surprised! What are you guys doing here? I thought you couldn’t come today?” Rhiannon said as she took some of the bags away from Oberon and led him inside the house.
“We didn’t want to leave you alone all day,” Oberon said with a smile.
“I don’t think that’s much of a problem,” Lilyette muttered under her breath as she stepped towards Kalen and gave him a sideways glance with a raised eyebrow.
Kalen slightly chuckled and gave her a playful nudge with his elbow which Lilyette happily returned – a bit harder.
Oberon walked in the rest of the way and stared down happily at Rhiannon and said,
“How was your first night in this big house all by yourself? I hope you weren’t too lonely.”
“About that Oberon…” Rhiannon started slowly, “There’s someone I’d like for you to finally meet…”
“Huh?” Oberon said as he looked away from her and around the living room.
The moment Oberon’s eyes landed on Kalen, his previous smile disappeared and was replaced by a scowl.
“Who. The. Hell. Is. That.” Oberon said through gritted teeth.
Kalen reacted immediately to Oberon’s aggressive tone and took several steps closer, stopping right in front of Rhiannon.
With a sly smile and a mischievous twinkle in his eye, Kalen stuck out his hand towards Oberon.
“I’m Kalen, Rhiannon and Lilyette’s friend, and you are?” he said as he waited for the handshake to be returned.
Oberon looked down at Kalen’s outstretched hand and scoffed.
“Oberon. Lilyette’s best friend and Rhiannon’s betrothed,” he responded curtly as he looked away from Kalen’s hand and pointedly ignored it.
Kalen’s eye’s narrowed at his comment, and his own smile also disappeared.
“You sure about that?” Kalen said bluntly.
“Guys! I’m going to stop you both right there. Kalen this is Oberon, my lifelong friend,” Rhiannon interjected, “And Oberon this is Kalen, my newer friend. Now, seeing as you are both friends with Lilyette and I, why don’t you try and drop your toxic masculinity acts and try and be civil?”
Both Oberon and Kalen were about to protest but stopped themselves when they looked at Rhiannon and saw the daggers she was shooting out of her eyes at both of them.
Lilyette stood back watching the whole scene unfold and held back her laughter as two towering, and muscular guys got mutually scolded by Rhiannon and ended up looking like apologetic puppies.
“Fair enough, anything for you,” Oberon responded as he smiled down at Rhiannon, flashing his pearly whites.
“Okay, cool. Now let’s get this stuff in the kitchen and put it away. What’d you guys get anyways?” Rhiannon replied as she turned away and headed towards the kitchen.
Oh my God, oh my God, oh my God, she thought as she inwardly panicked at the sudden situation.
“We got you some food, cleaning supplies, and drinks,” Lilyette replied as she walked in step with Rhiannon and gave her a look to communicate her real thoughts.
The best friends had an entire eye conversation on their brief walk to the kitchen that the boys never noticed.
Girl! You and Kalen! Lilyette said with her sparkling eyes.
AHHHHH! I know! And now Oberon is here? Rhiannon answered with frantic eyes.
I got your back, Lilyette replied with a reassuring nod.
The foursome began unloading the groceries quietly until Kalen finally broke the silence.
“I actually did some…working out…this morning, so I’m starving. With these ingredients, I could whip up some French toast and a fruit salad if everyone else is cool with that?” he said with a silent laugh.
“That sounds delicious!” Lilyette replied cheerfully, holding in her own laughter.
“Great, I’ll leave you to it,” Rhiannon replied with a slight smile, “Oberon? You want to come to help me start with the cleaning?”
“Definitely,” Oberon said, feeling happy that he’d get some time to step away and talk to Rhiannon.
Lilyette shot Rhiannon a look, but Rhiannon was already turned away.
She let out a small cough to get her attention. When Rhiannon turned to look at her, Lilyette squinted her eyes as if issuing a warning. Rhiannon shrugged with confusion and Lilyette sighed.
“Don’t close the door or anything, so I can hear if you need me to help or anything, with the cleaning…I’ll help Kalen,” Lilyette said as she took out the various fruits and started to wash them.
“Okay, mom,” Rhiannon laughed.
Kalen looked at Rhiannon regretfully as she turned to walk out with Oberon. Rhiannon looked back once, sharing his sentiments, and gave him a bright smile and quick wave.




Chapter 12
“So…this is awkward,” Oberon said as he followed Rhiannon upstairs, toting along with a bag of cleaning supplies.
“I guess…” Rhiannon answered sheepishly.
When they reached the top of the stairs, Oberon set down the bag and turned to Rhiannon.
“Can we talk? Please?” he said with an urgent pain in his voice.
“Yeah…” Rhiannon answered, filled with dread.
Should I just tell him everything? She thought.
Rhiannon took Oberon’s hand and led him into her bedroom where they both sat down side by side on the bed.
“I’m not trying to accuse you of anything, but what is he doing here Rhiannon? I just don’t understand why he’d be at your house this early in the morning,” Oberon pleaded.
Rhiannon fiddled with her fingers nervously as she searched for what to say.
“Is there something going on between you two?” Oberon finally asked when she didn’t say anything, feeling a lump growing in his throat the longer she waited to answer.
“I…well…this is so hard, I don’t want to hurt you, Oberon,” Rhiannon started.
“So, don’t…” Oberon replied, already feeling hurt.
“I want to be honest with you, I am developing feelings for Kalen…it’s not something I expected when all of this happened…but, it is happening…” Rhiannon said.
Oberon clenched his fists to keep them from shaking and turned to look at her in the eyes – already on the brink of tears.
“Did he sleep here last night?” Oberon asked as images of the two of them spending the night together plagued his mind.
“Yes…but, he slept on the couch! I slept up here,” Rhiannon replied.
Oberon punched his knee and took a deep breath, trying to remain calm.
You need to stay calm, if she sees you lose it again, you’ll never win her over, he thought to himself.
“Okay…so I told you I couldn’t come, so you call him up?” Oberon asked swallowing hard.
“No, he offered to come to help me, so I said yes. Honestly, I was nervous about being alone here. Once I got to the house, it’s like I was swarmed with wonderful memories, and it hurt more than I expected,” Rhiannon said.
“I should’ve been here for you…” Oberon said.
Rhiannon looked away from Oberon and wiped her eyes on her sleeves feeling guilty at the thought that crossed her mind,
I’m glad it was Kalen…
“You’re here now,” she said instead.
“You can’t pick him, Rhiannon. You must give me a chance. I can’t…I can’t live without you,” Oberon pleaded.
Rhiannon looked at him sadly, not knowing what to say.
Oberon stood up and suddenly lifted his shirt. Rhiannon was about to yell at him for being impulsive when she was shocked into silence by what she saw.
His muscles came into view and were covered in bruises of varying shades – black, purple, red, and some fading away into a sickly green showing how frequently he was receiving them.
Rhiannon covered her mouth at the painful sight and looked up into Oberon’s eyes to see raw pain and emotion looking back at her.
“This is my life…my dad says he does this because he loves me and that I need to learn my lesson…all I’ve known of love is that it causes pain…until I started to fall in love with you. You showed me that love could be happiness and comfort and belonging…but if you go with him…if you choose him over me…” Oberon said, dropping his shirt then falling to his knees in front of Rhiannon and taking her hands into his own.
“That’s a pain I can’t endure…when I say, I won’t be able to live without you…I mean it,” he finished as he looked into her eyes intensely – trying his best to get his meaning across.
Rhiannon let her tears fall freely as she looked back at him, feeling shaken to the core at the vulnerable way he’d displayed himself. She hadn’t known about the abuse he’d been enduring, and felt a fiery need to protect him growing within her as she thought of the other immoral deeds his father had been capable of.
Oberon felt his own emotions spill over as he began to cry as well.
Seeing his tears, Rhiannon felt spurred to action as she came down from the bed and knelt with him and took his face into her hands and wiped away his tears.
“I don’t want to make any empty promises, because you deserve so much more than that. But I can assure you that just as much as my feelings are growing for Kalen, they are growing for you. I don’t know if that’s helpful, but it’s how I feel right now. And I can promise you that no matter what happens, you’ll always be my family and I will do what I can to protect your heart,” Rhiannon said as she lowered one hand to his chest and felt his heart beating rapidly.
“Rhiannon?” Oberon said quietly.
“Yes?”
“Can I please kiss you?”
“…okay,” she whispered, feeling conflicted.
Oberon moved closer and paused right before he reached her lips and looked into her eyes as if asking if she were sure.
If I’m going to give him a fair chance, I need to know if his kiss can stir me the way Kalen’s does, Rhiannon decided as she moved in the rest of the way and let her lips meet his.




Chapter 13
“BREAKFAST IS READY!” Lilyette bellowed up the stairs.
Rhiannon pulled away from Oberon and instinctively touched her lips, taken aback by the tingly sensation that remained.
Oberon smiled, wickedly at her, and said, “Thank you.”
Rhiannon laughed and shoved his shoulder before standing up and heading for the door.
“It is something to be thankful for, being blessed with my kiss, so, you’re welcome,” she said sarcastically as she walked out the door, hoping her face wasn’t overly flushed.
I haven’t even had breakfast yet, and I’ve already kissed two different guys! Rhiannon thought, feeling slightly giddy.
Rhiannon practically skipped as she went down the stairs to join the others for breakfast as she reveled in the feeling of having choices. She’d spent so much of her life doing everything that was expected of her, that she found it thrilling and deviously addicting to let loose a little and do what felt right for her now. As Kalen came into view in front of her and she felt Oberon joining them behind her, however, that thrill was quickly replaced by worry.
It's early morning, and I’ve already kissed two guys…and now I’m going to have breakfast with them both? What the hell is wrong with me? She thought as she looked down at the table and picked at her cuticles.
“Wow, it smells amazing in here,” Oberon said with a clearly lifted mood.
“Kalen here did the bulk of the work. I was more of a sous chef,” Lilyette answered as she plated the food for everyone and placed them on the table.
Kalen plopped in one of the seats then looked back and forth between the chair next to him and Rhiannon.
Taking the hint, Rhiannon went around the table and sat next to him, feeling Oberon’s eyes on her the entire time.
Lilyette put the last plate on the table and sat in the seat across from Kalen – leaving Oberon with the place across from Rhiannon.
Feeling awkward, Rhiannon said a quick, silent prayer then shoved a large strawberry in her mouth. The move was far from dainty or sexy, yet when she looked up, she saw Oberon staring hungrily at her mouth as red juice from the strawberry dripped ever so slightly down her lips.
Rhiannon choked on the strawberry, taken aback by the intensity of his stare.
Kalen reached over and patted her on the back lightly.
“Slow down, there’s plenty more where that came from,” he said between soft laughter.
“Thanks, I’m just famished,” Rhiannon said through forced laughter.
“Don’t mind her,” Lilyette began, “She’s like a chipmunk when she eats! Likes to fill her cheeks with as much food as possible.”
Rhiannon laughed in earnest this time as she replied,
“Don’t knock it till you try it! You get the full flavor of all the food at once!”
Letting out a chuckle of his own, Kalen loaded up a fork with a piece of French toast, fruit, and bacon then shoved it into his mouth at once.
“Hmmm…not bad,” he said with muffled words.
Not one to be outdone, Oberon filled his fork with twice the amount of food and shoved it in his mouth as well.
“Mhhff frrneally mood,” he said, eyes wide.
“What?” Lilyette said, cracking up.
“Stop, don’t talk anymore, just chew. You went beyond chipmunk and straggled into rhino territory!” Rhiannon guffawed.
At her words and laughter, Oberon’s eyes began to water, and his cheeks turned red as he tried to contain his own laughter so he wouldn’t spit his food out or choke.
Seeing his struggle, the others began laughing and cheering him on to finish.
“Chew! Chew! Chew!” they chanted in unison.
Guttural sounds of laughter emitted from Oberon as he slowly but surely chewed his way through the pile of food in his mouth. When he finally swallowed, he stood up in victory and threw his fists up in the air as the others cheered him on.
“Noooooo onnnnne – chews like Oberon, swallows food like Oberon!” Rhiannon sang happily.
Everyone laughed at her new rendition and began to settle down and dive into their food again.
Kalen leaned over and whispered in her ear,
“I know you were just doing that as a joke, but your voice is lovely.”
Rhiannon smiled and said thank you as she took another bite of the sweet and savory French toast.
“What’d you slip into this?” Lilyette whispered to Kalen.
“Ecstasy,” he whispered back conspiratorially.
The playful banter between bites continued between the group until all their plates were picked clean and their stomachs were pleasantly full.
Everyone went to work cleaning up, each naturally taking on separate tasks.
I hope this harmony lasts, Rhiannon thought wistfully as she glanced from Oberon to Kalen to Lilyette. This house, my stomach, and my heart are all so full right now.
***
The house was coming together nicely with everyone working hard to get it set up. Lilyette and Rhiannon squealed with delight when they finished unpacking their rooms and started fantasizing about how different it will be to live together outside of campus without the slew of rules that came with dorm life.
When all the rooms were clean and set up, all that remained was her parent’s old room.
“I’m not ready to go in there,” Rhiannon began, “I’ll get to it after some time…but right now…I just can’t.”
“No need to rush. I’m here for you whenever you’re ready,” Lilyette said in response.
“Rhiannon! Did you know you have an attic?” Kalen yelled from down the hall.
“Uh…no…” Rhiannon yelled back in reply as she and Lilyette made their ways towards him.
Oberon joined them from downstairs, and they all stared up at the rectangle in the ceiling with a clear cut in half string dangling from it.
Kalen and Oberon both took turns jumping and trying to get the string and pull down the door, but the line was too short for them to get a good grip on it with just jumping.
Kneeling on the ground under the string, Kalen put his arms out and motioned to Rhiannon.
“Here, get on my back, and I’ll lift you up so you can grab hold of it,” he said.
Walking behind him, Rhiannon straddled his back nervously and wrapped her arms around his shoulders.
“Don’t drop me,” she said, feeling scared of him bearing her weight.
“Ye of little faith,” he laughed as he stood up smoothly, not seeming encumbered by her being on his back in the slightest.
Oberon watched the interaction, feeling the embers of jealousy burning in his gut. He wanted to be the one picking her up, the one who had her legs wrapped around him, but he knew that if he expressed this, he would just seem childish and petty. Instead, he smiled on the outside and cheered Rhiannon on as she grabbed hold of the string up pulled the attic door down.
A folded ladder was revealed when the door finally opened, so Rhiannon grabbed onto that and pulled it open to the floor.
Dust flew around the air and cobwebs pulled away from the open and clung to the steps. It was clear that the attic hadn’t been open in a long time, and Rhiannon was excited to see what might be inside. She shifted quickly off Kalen’s back and headed immediately to climb the ladder.
“There’s spider webs!” Kalen called out as he backed away, disgust clear on his face.
“Don’t tell me you’re afraid of spiders?” Rhiannon giggled as she continued to climb, ignoring his warning.
“Scared is an understatement,” he answered.
Lilyette and Oberon laughed as Kalen continued to back away from the opening.
“Went from cool to scaredy-cat in 0.1 seconds flat!” Oberon joked.
“Arachnophobia is a genuine issue…” Kalen moaned.
Reaching the top of the ladder, Rhiannon looked around, first to see if there were any spiders in her vicinity.
“It seems to be clear of spiders, maybe they’re long dead,” Rhiannon called down.
Entering the attic completely, she looked around for a light switch, and upon finding it turned on the light in the attic.
As she got a good look at all the items around her, she was taken aback to see the vast array of boxes all around.
“Do you want us to come up there?” Lilyette called up.
One box stood out and caught Rhiannon’s eye because it had her name written in cursive across the top. Rhiannon lifted the lid off the container and saw her mother staring back up at her.
Longing spread through her as she lifted the photograph and admired her mother’s beauty.
She turned the picture over and saw it had something written on the back.
‘Deitra pregnant with Rhiannon’ 
“No guys, I think I want to go through this stuff alone,” Rhiannon said as a tear escaped from her shining eyes.




Chapter 14
Underneath the picture of her and her mother, there was an envelope that read, “To Rhiannon – open on your 18th Birthday”. Rhiannon’s hand shook as she pulled the thick envelope out. Taking the box in one hand and the envelope in another, she found an open expanse of wall, leaned against it and sat down on the floor.
She placed the box carefully in front of her and held the envelope tightly. Taking a few deep breaths to calm the waves of emotions hitting her, she finally turned it over and gingerly pulled it open, not wanting to rip it or anything that may be inside.
Rhiannon looked over the pages filled with her mother’s beautiful handwriting and clenched them to her chest. She could almost feel her mother’s embrace as she held the letter. Once her heartbeat steadied, she pulled the letter away from her chest and began reading.




My Dearest Rhiannon,
I just met you for the first time. You’ve been a part of me for almost 9 months, but today I did something a little crazy and visited you in your dream. I wish I could have seen your face, but what I was able to behold was incredible. I can already tell you are going to be a wondrous human being.
I desperately wanted to talk to you and tell you so much, but I have to wait a bit longer for you to be in this world. However, while it’s on my heart, I’ve decided to write you this letter that I will one day give you.
By the time you read this, I wonder how close we will be? Will you push me away as many daughters do when they reach their teenage years? I hope not, but if that does happen, maybe this letter will help bring us closer.
So, if you’re reading this, it must mean that it’s your 18th birthday! Happy Birthday my sweet girl! I can’t even imagine what you’ll be like when you are 18! Every moment that you grow inside of me makes me even more eager for the life I will get to lead as I watch you grow outside of me.
I am so excited to meet you and get to know you. Will you be a jokester and prankster like your dad? Will you love to sing like me? Will you have your dad’s eyes or mine? Will you be book smart or street smart? Or both?
I look forward to learning all these things and more.
I imagine your 18th birthday as nothing short of devastating for me. Even now, as I near your due date, I dread the loss of this closeness. We are sharing a life right now. And maybe throughout puberty, we clashed and argued? It’s okay, I went through the same thing with my mom. So perhaps you’re now eager to move out and start your own life far away from your nagging mother? I want you to know – I get it. I’ve been there my sweetie.
I will always cheer you on, from near and far. All I ever want for your life is that you are safe and happy. I will never tell you how to live your life because I can feel it within me – you are going to be so strong and take this world by storm.
Inside this box is a gift for you and I hope that you will consider bringing it with you wherever life may take you. It is a family heirloom that has passed down through my family for generations. It is a dream catcher that was made long before the fairies and humans separated then came back together.
I don’t think Hada Academy dives into this deep history, or at least they didn’t in my day – perhaps things have changed? Either way, I want to make sure you know about your heritage.
Fairies and humans were never originally living apart. Our worlds were one, our cultures were one, and from the tales, I’ve been told since I was a child – and tales I will tell you – it was beautiful. My family originally lived in North America and were native to the land. Your father’s side of the family originated from Africa. I had an intricate family tree made when your father and I got married because I believe it is so important to remember our history. It is also in this box, so please look it over and ask me anything you are curious about.
This dream catcher was made and passed down to the first daughter or our family throughout the years to protect them. It’s been said that the first daughters in our family are always born with powers that go beyond what any other fairies possess. It’s different for each person, and I can’t wait to see what it will be for you.
Myself? I am what they call a ‘daydreamer’ in that I don’t have to be asleep to enter someone’s dream. If the person whose dream I want to join is sleeping, all I do is think of them, and I enter a trance that immediately takes me to their consciousness.
This is all stuff that I will talk to you about throughout the years so you can be prepared for it when your powers manifest in you. Sadly, there are a lot of people who envy our strength and will have evil intentions towards us for having them. The dream catcher holds protective magic inside of it to keep you safe in your sleep.
Anyone with malevolent intentions towards you will not be able to enter your dreams as long as this is hung up over your bed. I’m giving this to you now because I’m sure the one you had as a baby is threadbare at this point. This one will not fall apart as it is made from stronger materials.
The stone in the center of it is amethyst. When you first see it, it will appear colorless. Hold it to your heart, close your eyes, and pray for protection. When you look at it again, it will have transformed into the color of your eyes and will be locked in to protect you specifically.
When you (if you) decide to one day have children and become pregnant of your own, it will lose its color – and it will be confirmed that you’re having a girl. The legends say that a mother goes from protected to protector the second she gets pregnant and that all the women in our lineage will always have a daughter first. I know now that that is true. I will protect you with my life, sweet baby. I love you so much already.
This is a lot to take in, but mainly sweetie, I just want you to know that I love you and I can’t wait to meet you. I am always here for you, so please don’t hesitate to come to me for anything. I pray that our relationship will be one that develops over time from mother and daughter to best friends.
And my love, my sweet baby, if for some reason I don’t live to see you reach your 18th birthday, I want to first apologize for not being there for you during this huge moment in your life. And secondly, I want you to know that the love I have for you is always yours and always with you. I love you, and I know you will be someone that I would be so proud of.
But let’s not think of the what-ifs, I plan to live a long life so I can watch you grow and watch you achieve all your dreams. You just kicked me, and now I’m hungry. You make me crave ramen so much that I’m bloated – but I just can’t stop! Haha!
Anyways, happy birthday, my darling, and may God watch over you always.
Love,
Your mommy (Deitra)




Rhiannon’s cries became audible sobs as she finished reading the letter. Her entire body shuddered as she clasped the pages to her heart – as if reaching out for a much-needed hug – and she let the tears fall out freely.
“Mommy…mommy,” she called out between sobs. A word that was now so foreign to her lips but one that she ached to say every day for the past eight years. She felt her heart breaking all over again for the possibilities that would never become realities. Her mother’s words and hopes for the future pierced her so deeply in a place that she had long since buried.
The hole in her life left by her parents’ deaths began to swallow her up.
“Rhiannon…” Lilyette said quietly as she poked her head into the attic after overhearing Rhiannon’s cries.
Lilyette looked around and saw Rhiannon crying hopelessly on the floor. As fast as she could, she climbed the rest of the way up the ladder towards her best friend and fell to the ground in front of her and pulled her into her arms.
She held Rhiannon to her chest, and her shirt quickly became soaked with tears, but she just kept holding her tightly and felt her own eyes becoming watery with emotion. She didn’t know precisely why Rhiannon was crying, but the only other time she’d seen her in such despair was eight years ago.
“Shhhhh, shhh, it’s okay, I’m here. Let it out, I’m here with you,” Lilyette whispered to Rhiannon as she gently patted her back.
Rhiannon and Lilyette sat on the floor together and lost track of time. Rhiannon felt safe and loved in Lilyette’s arms and just wanted to cry until she ran out of tears. Lilyette began humming an indecipherable tune, and Rhiannon got lost in it as images of her parents and all the moments they could have had together went through her mind like a movie.
She saw herself dancing with her father during her coming of age ceremony, going to field trips with her mom, going on family vacations during school breaks, but more than anything she kept seeing them growing older together and playing happily in the snow.
Lilyette continued humming and held onto Rhiannon as if she were an anchor keeping Rhiannon from falling into a pit of hopelessness.
“Remember that summer when we were little, and my dad built us a tent out back?” Rhiannon whispered, still crying.
“Yeah, that was the best. And he even let us roast marshmallows and told us scary stories.” Lilyette said softly.
“Mmhmm…then when we finally fell asleep, he came around the tent and tapped on the sides and scared us all out of our minds,” Rhiannon said, letting out a soft chuckle as she felt her tears finally beginning to slow.
Lilyette and Rhiannon dove into the numerous stories from their memories with Rhiannon’s parents, and as each one was told, Rhiannon felt her heart getting stronger and her pain starting to be alleviated.
“Thank you, Lil’, for coming up here and being with me through this…I don’t know what I’d ever do without you,” Rhiannon said finally.
“I don’t know what I’d do without you either. Heck, if it weren’t for you, I’d still be in that hospital bed,” Lilyette said.
“I love you,” Rhiannon said.
“I love you too,” Lilyette answered.
The pair hugged each other deeply before eventually standing up. Rhiannon picked up the box and placed the letter inside.
“Shall we go downstairs?” Lilyette said.
“Definitely, I need to hang something up in my room,” Rhiannon replied.




Chapter 15
After climbing down from the attic and carefully bringing down the box that Rhiannon had found, the pair went straight into Rhiannon’s bedroom.
“Could you grab me a hammer and nail, please?” Rhiannon asked.
“Of course, I’ll be right back,” Lilyette answered as she made her way to the door.
Rhiannon opened the box again and pulled away from the tissue paper that lay inside, revealing the carefully placed dream catcher. The indigo-colored threads were tightly wound around wooden hoops and connected with a smaller circle on the inside that was slightly ajar giving the illusion of a crescent moon design. In the middle of the smaller hoop dangled a raw amethyst stone that was pale and ashen.
Remembering the instructions in her mother’s letter, Rhiannon held the dream catcher to her chest, closed her eyes, and clutched the stone close to her heart.
God, I thank you for this heirloom that connects me to my mother and my past. I pray for protection from anyone or thing that may come to me with malicious intent. Amen.
Rhiannon opened her eyes and pulled the dream catcher away from her body and looked at it in awe. A glow emanated from the stone and color sprouted from within and covered the gemstone entirely becoming a brilliant purple like her eyes laced with shimmering gold streaks throughout.
“Amazing…” Rhiannon whispered as she watched the magic of the stone become activated.
Lilyette re-entered and saw the dream catcher in Rhiannon’s hands.
“That’s beautiful,” she said as she came closer to look at it.
“It was left to me, by my mom…” Rhiannon said sadly.
“The stone matches your eyes!” Lilyette exclaimed.
“Yeah,” Rhiannon said with a small chuckle.
She thought of telling Lilyette why but wanted to relish in the feeling of having a little secret between her and her mother who she missed dearly.
Lilyette held out the hammer and nails to Rhiannon and said,
“I guess I know what it is you want to hang up now.”
“Thank you for getting these for me.”
“Anytime!”
Rhiannon put a nail between her teeth, then stood up on her bed, balancing the hammer in one hand and the dream catcher in the other.
“Be careful,” Lilyette said.
“Mmhmm,” Rhiannon mumbled.
After successfully hanging the dream catcher above her bed, Rhiannon climbed back down and stood away from the bed to inspect her work. She was relieved to see it was hung straight and could feel herself becoming calm just by looking at it.
“It looks great,” Lilyette said.
“Thanks,” Rhiannon replied, “by the way – what are Kalen and Oberon doing?”
“Last I saw they were going to the front to ogle Kalen’s motorcycle,” Lilyette answered.
“Wow, it’s kind of strange having them get along so well,” Rhiannon said as she contemplated it.
“Yeah, definitely unexpected,” Lilyette said with a small hint of sullenness in her voice.
“What are we going to do about Oberon, anyway?” Lilyette asked.
“What do you mean?”
“He’s the only one in this house that doesn’t know about the wing situation yet, are you planning to tell him?” Lilyette asked.
“It hadn’t even crossed my mind…but I don’t see why we shouldn’t tell him,” Rhiannon said with a shrug.
“Seriously? I can think of two huge reasons why we shouldn’t tell him – his mother and father!” Lilyette answered, eyes squinting in disbelief.
“True…this is all so new, I’m not ready for his parents to start poking their noses in this – especially his dad,” Rhiannon replied.
“I doubt they’d stop at just poking their noses in, they’d want to see if touching your wings worked for them as well, and who knows what else! They’d probably lock us up to study us or something else ridiculous,” Lilyette asserted.
“I don’t know if Lady Villagomez would allow it to go that far,” Rhiannon replied.
“You’re far too easily swayed sometimes. I know she’s been accommodating since you got back, but you must see that it’s got to be an act, right? She’s never been this nice before,” Lilyette retorted.
“I just don’t want to believe the worst in someone until it’s proven to me. As crappy as she can sometimes be when it comes down to it, she is the person who has taken care of me all these years,” Rhiannon replied.
“Fair enough, but we still have to be careful, and I think that means we don’t tell them yet until we know more about our wings and the powers they hold,” Lilyette answered, softening a bit.
“We can just have Oberon swear not to tell them?” Rhiannon offered.
“And you trust that he will keep his word?” Lilyette asked uncertainty dripping from her tone.
“We are the three amigos! Why would he betray us?” Rhiannon asked.
“Okay, fine. If he betrays us at least then you’ll be able to see his true colors,” Lilyette answered with a shrug.
“We can tell him at dinner, sound good?” Rhiannon asked.
“We will see,” Lilyette answered.




Chapter 16
“I want wings!” Oberon exclaimed, standing up abruptly after Rhiannon and Lilyette told him about the wings – leaving out any mention of Kalen having them – and rushing over to Rhiannon’s sides.
“I haven’t figured out how to control mine yet, I can’t just whip them out right now,” Rhiannon replied as she put her hands up in front of herself and shooed him away.
Oberon went back to his seat, his eyes gleaming brightly.
“There’s got to be a way, this is incredible! Wings haven’t developed in a fairy in centuries! I always knew you were special but first the dream traveling and now this? Wow,” Oberon said as he looked at Rhiannon like she was a prize he had won.
Kalen watched the way Oberon was looking at Rhiannon and bit his lip to keep his mouth shut.
“Well…It worked with Lilyette in her dream so…” Rhiannon began.
Oberon didn’t let her finish before pounding his fist on the table and exclaiming,
“Perfect! You can come to my dream tonight!”
“I’m willing, but Oberon, like you promised before we even told you, I need you to remember – this stays between the four of us, at least for now, okay?” Rhiannon said.
“Okay, okay, anything, I promise,” Oberon answered impatiently.
“This isn’t a joke. If you tell anyone…” Lilyette said as she felt her body tingle with heat.
“I mean it, you guys; I won’t tell anyone – not even my parents. They don’t need to know,” Oberon answered thoughtfully.
“Especially not your parents,” Lilyette said harshly.
“I swear,” Oberon said, looking from Rhiannon to Lilyette.
“Okay…I’ll do it,” Rhiannon answered.
“Yes! Thank you!” Oberon exclaimed.
“Don’t make her regret this,” Lilyette warned.
Kalen got up and walked away, feeling conflicted about Rhiannon going into Oberon’s dream again.
“I won’t,” Oberon promised.




Chapter 17
“Maybe I should just sleep in your room with you, you know make it easier for you to find my consciousness?” Oberon suggested while other thoughts played out in his mind.
“I won’t have any problems at all, it doesn’t matter where you sleep,” Rhiannon replied.
“Great, then I’ll sleep here,” Oberon said as he laid down on her bed.
“That’s not what I meant, get up and go,” Rhiannon laughed.
“Okay, okay fine,” Oberon said as he got up and headed for the door.
“Kalen is taking the couch, and Lilyette has her room, so you can sleep on the other couch in the living room. There are blankets in the hall closet,” Rhiannon said.
“Why is he still here anyway?” Oberon asked.
“He just wants to make sure everything goes well tonight, I think he’s curious about the wings,” Rhiannon replied uneasily.
“Whatever, it’s fairy business, but I guess since you and Lilyette have already told him everything it’s better to keep him here so he can’t blab to anyone,” Oberon replied.
“Yeah, sure,” Rhiannon answered.
Oberon left and got bedding from the closet then headed downstairs. Kalen was already laid out on the grander couch and had his back to the room so Oberon figured he must’ve already fallen asleep.
“Way to take the big couch for yourself,” Oberon scoffed quietly.
He then put his blanket and pillow down on his own couch and laid down, eager to fall asleep.
Rhiannon laid down in her own bed and stared up at the ceiling. She knew now that she could travel relatively quickly once she set her mind to it, but knew that Oberon wouldn’t be asleep yet.
A light knock came at the door as Rhiannon was zoning out.
“Come in,” she answered.
Lilyette walked in and sat at the end of the bed and looked Rhiannon in the eyes, her own filled with concern.
“Are you sure about this, helping Oberon get wings?” Lilyette asked.
“I don’t see why not, no matter who his parents are we know we can trust him, he’s our friend,” Rhiannon answered.
“Okay, I just…just be careful. We don’t know what will happen when he gets his wings. So far, we’ve all had different types, and I just don’t want you caught in any crosshairs and getting hurt,” Lilyette said.
“I’ll be careful,” Rhiannon said as she reached over and placed her hand on top of Lilyette’s.
“Why don’t you sleep in here with me tonight?” Rhiannon asked.
“Good idea! Then I can keep an eye on you when you enter his dream, make sure you’re okay,” Lilyette answered excitedly as she scurried under the blankets and put her arms around Rhiannon and gave her a hug.
“Or, you could also sleep,” Rhiannon laughed.
“I don’t think I’ll be able to,” Lilyette replied.
“You’re such a worrywart. Hold on a second. I’m going to go peek downstairs and see if Oberon is sleeping,” Rhiannon said.
She got up and headed out of her room and looked downstairs. Oberon was crunched up in an awkward position on the couch with one leg dangling over the side, his mouth partially open, and a loud snore escaping his lips.
Rhiannon chuckled to herself and tiptoed back to her room and quietly closed the door then laid back down next to Lilyette.
“He is definitely asleep,” Rhiannon said, “I’ll go into his dream and try to make it quick so I can wake up and show you that I’m okay and you can get some dang sleep.”
“Works for me,” Lilyette said with a smile.
Rhiannon shut her eyes and focused on Oberon and felt herself being immediately pulled into his stream of consciousness. It was starting to become second nature to her, the feeling of traveling into someone else’s dream, and she found that the journey was enjoyable.
Rhiannon entered Oberon’s dream and found him waiting for her in a ballroom that matched the one from her Coming of Age ceremony. He held out his hand to her as if to ask her to dance, and music began playing around them. Rhiannon walked over to him and transformed her clothes to the dress from that same night except for this time instead of the fabric wings, she brought out her real ones.
Oberon’s eyes widened in surprise as her wings came into view and her body became covered in a mystical and shimmery aura. Rhiannon grabbed his hands and guided them around her waist.
“You have to touch them for it to work,” she said as he pulled her close.
Oberon hesitated for a moment, taken aback by her beauty, but then eagerly reached for her wings.
He screamed out as the intense electrical shock shot through his body, and he was thrown away from her and Rhiannon was thrown backward as well.
Oberon felt a searing pain in his back then relief as his own wings emerged.
Rhiannon looked up at him as he floated up towards the ceiling and covered her mouth as she gasped.
His wings were like Kalen’s in that they were completely black, but the tips had a bright blue that matched his natural eye color. His eyes, however, were no longer the blue she was used to. His eyes, including the whites, were now pitch black, giving the appearance of two vacant holes in his head.
Oberon gave Rhiannon a wicked smile, then disappeared.




Chapter 18
Lilyette watched as Rhiannon fell asleep instantly, and was impressed by how quickly she was able to do it. Rhiannon had a faint smile on her face, and Lilyette wondered what she and Oberon are doing inside the dream. The smile quickly faded, however, and was replaced with a grimace.
Lilyette sat up quickly, worry etched on her face.
Rhiannon’s eyes shot open suddenly, and Lilyette let out a small scream at the unexpected change. Rhiannon stood up from the bed and turned to Lilyette.
“We need to go downstairs now!” Rhiannon exclaimed.
Lilyette and Rhiannon ran out of the room and downstairs, Lilyette following not knowing what was going on.
Rhiannon looked in horror as she saw that Oberon was no longer on the couch. She turned towards the front door and saw that it was wide open and ran out of it.
Lilyette shook Kalen to wake him up then ran after Rhiannon.
Rhiannon let out a scream as she saw Oberon – still with his wings and black eyes – outside the house.
“Thank you for this gift,” he said with his voice sounding more profound and eerie.
“Oberon, what are you doing outside? What if someone sees you?” Rhiannon asked.
“Who cares? I feel so powerful. Let them see, I can easily destroy them,” Oberon answered full of cockiness.
“Destroy them? What are you talking about? Come down here, please.” Rhiannon pleaded.
Oberon turned towards a tree in the yard and reached out to touch one of its’ branches.
“Destroy it just like this,” he said.
Rhiannon watched in horror as the leaves and branches on the tree turned black and wilted, seemingly dying right in front of her eyes.
“Holy crap,” Lilyette said as she watched from behind Rhiannon.
“Don’t you all see? This could change the world; the fairies can dominate humanity. We will be superior in every way,” Oberon said.
“Dominate? We coexist now. There are so many mixed-blood humans and fairies. The world is good as it is,” Rhiannon said.
“Exactly! We can control who gets their wings – only the purebloods – and rule!” Oberon exclaimed.
“Oberon, you don’t sound like yourself, please come down and just stop this,” Rhiannon begged.
“You’ll see things my way soon,” Oberon said with a smirk as he turned and flew away.
“No!” Rhiannon, Lilyette, and Kalen yelled.
Rhiannon concentrated with all her might and felt her own power – gently at first then stronger – vibrating through her and focused it towards her back. Her wings sprouted forth for the first time in the physical realm, and without hesitation, she flew after Oberon.
Kalen and Lilyette watch her leave and begin to focus themselves on getting their wings to come out. Their mutual worry for Rhiannon fueled their determination as they both felt their own wings come out. They both flew after Rhiannon hoping to help her.




Chapter 19
Rhiannon focused all of her anger and worry on her wings and flew in Oberon’s direction at an incredible speed.
She caught up to him rather quickly, as Oberon did not expect to be chased.
“Please, don’t do this, this isn’t who you are. You promised me,” Rhiannon said as they both floated suspended in the air.
“Come with me. We can rule together, king and queen. Look down, how beautiful the world looks from this height, and we can own it all,” Oberon said as he reached his hand out towards Rhiannon.
Rhiannon reached out and held his hand tightly.
“I thought you loved me,” Rhiannon said quietly, a tear coming to her eyes as she felt guilty for using that to distract him.
While she held his hand, she began to focus on that spot, feeling the same intense shocks that had given him the wings – only this time pulling them towards her. She kept her face down to hide the pain that was stricken across it as she focused.
“Love…love is nothing in the face of power. You gave this to me, and I won’t forget that which is why I want you to rule beside me, but if you try to get in my way, you can simply be ruled under me,” Oberon said not hiding the anger in his voice.
“I don’t know who you are right now,” Rhiannon said sadly as she doubled her efforts.
Oberon began to feel weaker and tried to pull his hand away from Rhiannon.
“What are you doing!” he yelled angrily.
Rhiannon wrapped her other hand on his wrist and focused with all her might.
Her eyes started to shine bright white as she screamed out in pain as the electric power flowed aggressively into her.
“Please…stop,” Oberon said weakly as the black was drained from his eyes, revealing a blue paler than they previously were.
His wings disappeared, and his body became dead weight as he slipped out of Rhiannon’s grasp.
Oberon fainted and began to fall rapidly to the ground.
Kalen and Lilyette watch in horror as the scene unfolded before them.
Kalen sprang into action the moment he saw Oberon begin to fall, knowing that Rhiannon wouldn’t want his death on her hands.
He retracted his wings and nosedived towards Oberon’s limp, falling body and grabbed him by the ankles and spread his wings out quickly to parachute the fall.
Lilyette watched as Kalen caught Oberon and let out a small sigh then turned towards Rhiannon.
“Are you okay?” she asked when the shining finally subsided from Rhiannon’s eyes.
“I feel so tired,” Rhiannon said with exhaustion clear in her voice.
“Let’s go back to the house,” Lilyette said gently.
“Oberon? OBERON! Oh my gosh!” Rhiannon said as she looked fearfully down.
“He’s okay. Kalen has him. Let’s go,” Lilyette said as she took Rhiannon’s hand and began to lead her back towards the house.
Rhiannon sighed in relief as she saw Kalen already heading in the direction of the house with Oberon in tow.
“Okay, let’s go,” she said as she followed Lilyette’s lead.
Kalen reached the house first and slowly lowered Oberon to the floor, lying him down as gently as he could then focus on retracting his wings so that Oberon wouldn’t see them when he came to.
Rhiannon and Lilyette landed soon after. The trio focused and pulled their wings back.
Rhiannon knelt on the ground in front of Oberon and placed her hand gently on his face.
“Wake up, please wake up,” she said, full of worry.
Oberon’s eyes slowly opened and slowly regained focus as he looked up at Rhiannon’s worried face.
“What…what happened?” Oberon asked, his voice raspy and weak.
“I want to ask you the same thing,” Rhiannon replied.
“We were in the dream, then after I touched you, it was like something took over me. I felt like I was possessed or something,” Oberon said as he slowly sat up.
“I guess that decides it, you can’t have wings,” Lilyette said coldly.
“What?” Oberon yelled.
“Guys, let’s all go to sleep and discuss this in the morning, okay? We are all exhausted,” Rhiannon pleaded.
“I agree, come on,” Kalen said as he reached his hand out to Rhiannon and helped her stand up.
Both Lilyette and Oberon slightly grumbled but followed them inside to go to bed.




Chapter 20
Oberon woke up from a fitful night’s sleep feeling angry at himself and sad at his brief taste of power.
I was out of control, so I know why she did it…but I just can’t shake this feeling. I need to get her to trust me and somehow get my powers back.
Oberon sat up on the couch and looked around to see that Kalen wasn’t on his designated couch. The sound of dishes clanging came from the kitchen, so Oberon headed into there.
“What are you doing?” Oberon asked when he saw Kalen in the kitchen, pulling out various pots.
“After last night I think everyone could use a hardy breakfast, so I’m going to whip something up,” Kalen answered.
“What are you, a chef?” Oberon asked with laughter.
“No, just used to the way my mom does things. When I’m going through something tough, she tends to cook up a feast. She says good food is good for a troubled soul,” Kalen replied.
“Sounds nice,” Oberon said as he tried to imagine his mom ever cooking. “How can I help? I have some making up to do.”
“Get a carton of eggs out of the fridge and crack 6 of them into this bowl and beat them until they’re frothy,” Kalen said as he handed over a plastic bowl and whisk.
“Yes, chef!” Oberon replied happily as he went to work.
Neither of them noticed Rhiannon who had come downstairs and was quietly watching their interaction.
I’ll leave them to it, she thought with a smile as she turned around and went back upstairs to take a shower.
In the shower, Rhiannon turned the water to the hottest level it would go and enjoyed the way it soothed her sore muscles. She had woken up with every part of her body feeling stiff and achy, and wondered if it was a result of what happened the previous night.
I don’t know what’s wrong with Oberon’s wings, but I can’t let that happen again, she thought.
When she finished her shower and got dressed, she took a little bit of time to style her hair nicely and do a little bit of makeup. When Lilyette saw her, she smiled slyly.
“Putting in extra effort for your boyfriends?” she asked, emphasizing the plural.
“Shh! I just…wanted to look a nice today, is that so wrong?” Rhiannon answered.
“Not at all,” Lilyette said as she laughed.
The pair linked arms and went down the stairs together, and were hit with a heavenly smell the further down they walked.
“Woah, I didn’t realize how hungry I was until now,” Rhiannon said as she breathed in the tantalizing aromas.
“Come sit!” Kalen said happily as he placed plates of food on the table.
Once everyone settled into their meals, Rhiannon was shocked to see Oberon staring at her with a desperate look in his eyes.
“What?” she said.
“My wings…I feel strange now without them,” Oberon replied.
“You had them for 5 seconds before you began plotting world domination, so forget them,” Lilyette said.
“I know…you’re right…” Oberon said sadly.
“We need to learn more about them before we use them any further or before we even consider telling anyone else about them. Maybe if we can get more information, we can prevent that from happening again,” Rhiannon said hopefully.
“Where would we even start?” Kalen interjected.
“The library!” Rhiannon said happily.
“Yeah, actually the library at the academy has a private history section that’s closed off to students. But maybe now that we aren’t any longer and you’re our Princess they’ll give us access,” Lilyette said.
“Exactly what I’m hoping for,” Rhiannon replied.
Oberon’s eyes began to shine with hope as he listened.
“I hope we find something,” he said.
“Then it’s decided, let’s finish eating, clean up and head out,” Rhiannon said.
Everyone got busy eating – Oberon leading the pack as he shoveled food into his mouth, excited to get to the library and begin their hunt for information.




Chapter 21
With the kitchen clean again, everyone loaded up into one of Rhiannon’s cars and buckled in.
“I haven’t driven in…a while,” Rhiannon said hesitantly as she put the keys in and turned the car on.
The drive to the library went without incident, and Rhiannon’s confidence in her driving skills increased. After parking, she walked towards the entrance filled with pride.
Lilyette, Oberon, and Kalen followed behind her, smiling at her as she strutted away.
Rhiannon walked right up to the librarian and got his attention.
“Excuse me, sir?” she said.
“Yes, how can I help – oh my! Rhiannon!” he said as he saw who was standing before him.
“Hi, Mr. Kline! We were wondering if we could get access to the private history room? We aren’t technically students any longer,” Rhiannon said, returning his smile.
“Hmmm…may I ask what for?” he replied.
Lilyette walked up and answered before Rhiannon could, “These two want to research traditional fairy wedding traditions.”
Rhiannon jabbed Lilyette with her elbow but smiled and nodded at Mr. Kline.
“Ahh, of course. How sweet! I hope you’ll give me an invite to this wedding of the century!” Mr. Kline answered as he pulled out a key from the drawer in front of him.
“The room is in the back right of the building, you’ll need this key to get in, just make sure to bring it back to me when you are finished,” he said.
“Of course! Thank you,” Rhiannon said as she took the key and headed in the direction of the room.
Lilyette let out a small chuckle as they turned away from Mr. Kline.
“I can’t believe you said that,” Rhiannon whispered.
“It worked,” Lilyette laughed.
“Yeah whatever,” Rhiannon retorted as they reached the door.
The key went in smoothly, and Rhiannon swung the door open. As she and Lilyette walked in, they saw stacks and stacks of old books on five different tables; some in cases, some opened, and others just set down. They both breathed in deeply.
“Ugh, I love that old book smell,” Lilyette muttered.
“Me too,” Rhiannon agreed.
“Smells like mold,” Oberon said as he walked in behind them.
“Smells like sweat,” Kalen said, laughing.
“You guys just don’t get it,” Lilyette said.
“Okay, let’s all split up and start looking through the books, we can each take a table. If anyone finds something useful, let us all know, okay?” Rhiannon said.
“Yes, ma’am!” Lilyette said as she put her hand to her forehead in salute.
“I’m going to kick your butt,” Rhiannon laughed.
Everyone laughed and headed towards different tables and sat down, carefully looking through each book.
Rhiannon sat down and picked up a large red leather-bound book that said “Historia de Hadas” in an ornate cursive font and underneath it “Fairy History” in English.
Rhiannon opened the book and saw that each page mirrored each other with one side in Spanish and the other translated in English.
Flipping through it, she found a page entitled, “Living in Unity – Destroyed.”




Living in Unity – Destroyed
The days of fairy kind living as guardians and friends to humans have come to an end.
A long history will soon be wiped away due to jealousy and mistrust.
Fairies have long lived all around the world, distant kin with identical racial and ethnic backgrounds as their human counterparts.
Harmony in these communities was abundant as the humans' used skills of hunting and gathering to provide food for all, and the fairies used their unique powers and skillsets to protect.
This give-and-take relationship has been destroyed with societal pressures abounding and many humans wanting to utilize fairy powers for conquering and gain.
Through a meeting between worldwide fairy leaders in the dream realm it has been decided that the fairies would travel to a remote area of the world in Antarctica, and create a hidden paradise for those who wish to no longer live amongst the humans and be part of their developing thirsts for power and chaos.
A small amount has decided to stay behind, accepting whatever risks may come from that decision.
The elemental fairies gathered first to alter the landscape and make it into a livable and thriving land. Their talents were well put to use as they transformed the unlivable landscape of Antarctica into a paradise. Far within the mainland, our oasis in this icy desert was created with flowers and vegetation from all parts of the world.
The atmosphere was changed from freezing to a warm and comfortable temperature year-round, with pleasant rainfall that would come when needed to quench the land. Crystal clear lakes were added throughout the land. Some were filled with pure water for drinking while others held saltwater for aquatic life as though they were miniature oceans.
Much like the time of Noah’s Ark, animals of all species were brought to the land – though any poisonous or vicious varieties were left out.
Those with warding powers went next to create protective boundaries around our vast land – which was straightforwardly dubbed Fairyland – so that it may remain undetected by humankind for centuries to come.
The migration was swift, with fairies all over leaving by moonlight to not alarm the humans being left behind.
The unity that we once knew in our world is no longer. We were divided.
This is not the way that God had intended our world to be, so one can’t help but wonder how long this division will be able to last.
Already, many fairies protest at leaving because some of their family members stayed behind to be with their human spouses and mixed-blood offspring.
The leaders assure everyone that in time, we will forget about the human world entirely, and live happily in our own world.
The skeptics amongst us will watch and continue to document our history so that whatever may come to pass, the future generations will not forget what they come from.




Rhiannon sat back after reading the final line of the page, her mind swarming with what she just read.
This must be what my mom was telling me in her letter, our history doesn’t start with us joining the humans – it goes way beyond that, Rhiannon thought, why wouldn’t we be taught this in school?
At another table, Lilyette was also finding herself lost in the pages of the book in front of her. She knew she’d found exactly what they were looking for, but decided to read by herself first before letting everyone else in on her discovery.
A fairy and their wings are interchangeable. Wings are the manifestations of our inner selves, our true selves. Below is a current (ever-growing) list of known wing types and their correlating powers, warnings, and uses.
Lilyette scanned the extensive list first looking for any mention of fire, eager to find out what her wings meant. Her heart leaped when she finally found it mentioned on the next page.
Fire: Fairies with this wing type are often referred to as phoenixes due to their unmatched restoration powers. A fairy with wings of fire that is injured will heal at a rapid rate, and emerge unscathed. They age at the average rate of other fairies up until the age of 30, when their physical aging comes to a halt. A fairy with this power who desires aging normally will need to have their wings stripped from them.
When a fairy gets their fire wings, they will find that controlling their temper will become difficult. It is imperative that fairies with these powers take extreme measures to gain control over their emotions. Once their fire takes over, it is hard to put out – many casualties have been made by a fairy with fire wings losing control of their emotions.
Lilyette read and reread the passage multiple times, somehow hoping for more information.
I can’t believe this, she thought, I don’t know whether to feel excited or terrified. I’m going to have to start doing my daily meditations again.
Lilyette took some deep breaths to calm herself down. The last thing she wanted in the middle of a library was to start a fire.
She flipped through the dozens of pages and stopped when she found a page that mentioned black wings and had a subsection of those whose eyes become entirely black.
Black wings with black eyes variation: This wing/eye type variation is extremely dangerous and must be reported to the High Council immediately if developed. A fairy with this type is likely to have a complex inner self that will be amplified when their wings are active. They have increased strength, superior athleticism, and are often called reapers.
With a touch and a thought, they can suck the life force out of any living being and take it for their own – extending their own life expectancy.
Almost demonic in behavior and mindset, these types of fairies must have their wings stripped the moment it becomes apparent that they are this type. Destruction around the world has run rampant at the hands of these dark fairies. Thus, they must be stopped before they can even start. There is no reasoning with the Unseelie kinds.
Lilyette clenched her fist and jaw as she tried her best to remain calm as she felt her body heat rising.
I’d been holding my tongue for too long not telling Rhiannon what Oberon did to me, this just proves – he’s evil like his father, and there’s no fixing him, Lilyette thought. My old happy memories with him need to be forgotten, he has to be stopped.  
She closed the book, vowing to read it in detail later, and slipped it sneakily into her bag – all the time taking calming breaths, so she didn’t lose control.




Chapter 22
Kalen stood up and stretched, then checked the time on his phone.
“Hey guys, it’s getting late. If no one has found anything, why don’t we head out and come back tomorrow? My butt is numb, and I’m hungry,” he said to the group.
Rhiannon looked up from her page and smiled.
“Agreed,” Lilyette said quickly, “my eyes are starting to hurt.”
“Alright, sounds good. Did anyone find anything useful?” Rhiannon asked.
“Nothing at my table,” Oberon replied.
“Same,” answered Kalen.
“Nothing here,” Lilyette said.
“Oh well, guess we can try again tomorrow. Make sure to put aside the books you already went through so we don’t waste time going through the same piles again,” Rhiannon replied.
Everyone made quick work of sorting their books and headed out the door.
Rhiannon handed the key over to Mr. Kline and let him know that they would be back again the next day.
They all walked out of the building and headed to the car.
“I’m not going to be coming with you guys,” Oberon said.
“Why not?” Rhiannon asked.
“I’ve actually been getting angry texts from my parents all day telling me that I’d better be home tonight, so I’d better not press my luck any further,” he answered sheepishly.
“Don’t. Tell. Them. Anything.” Lilyette ordered.
“How many times do I need to promise? I won’t, okay?” Oberon replied exasperated.
“Tell your parents that you were helping me move in. Maybe they’ll go easy on you,” Rhiannon said, feeling worried about him facing his father and getting beat up again.
“I will try – don’t worry,” Oberon replied as he gave Rhiannon a quick hug then turned to leave.
He stopped and turned back towards the group.
“He’s not staying at your house again…is he?” he asked suddenly.
“It’s a far ride out for him back to his house, and since he’s coming with us to the library again, I don’t see the point in him making that trip,” Rhiannon answered.
“I can see a lot of points for him making that trip. Just send him home, he’ll be fine,” Oberon ordered.
“Do I need to remind you that I’m very capable of making my own decisions and handling myself,” Rhiannon seethed.
Oberon looked from her to Kalen then to Lilyette.
At least Lilyette will be there as a block, I doubt they’d do anything with her there, Oberon hoped.
“No, I’m sorry. Of course, it isn’t my place to try and tell you what to do,” Oberon backpedaled.
“That’s what I thought,” Rhiannon snarked.
“See ya’,” Kalen said as he got in the car with a smile.
“Alright…stay on your couch…” Oberon complained as he reluctantly turned to leave and head towards the main building on campus where he was meeting his mom.
“Bye!” Rhiannon called out.
After the three-remaining got in the car, Lilyette looked at Rhiannon intensely.
“This actually works out perfectly, I have something to show you guys, but I didn’t want Oberon to know about it until we can decide what to do,” she said
“What’d you find?” Kalen asked.
“I’ll show you both when we get back to the house,” Lilyette answered.
“Okay, well let’s get going. You got me all curious now,” Rhiannon said as she put the car into drive and headed back to the house.




Chapter 23
Once in the house, Lilyette motioned for Rhiannon and Kalen to sit down on the couch and then pulled the hidden book out of her purse. She read to them the top part then the description of the black wings and then waited for their replies.
“My wings are black, and I didn’t feel like my personality, or anything was really different,” Kalen said.
“Your eyes also didn’t go completely black like Oberon’s so you don’t have the variation that he does,” Lilyette said.
“Why didn’t you want him to know?” Rhiannon asked.
“Don’t you see? The second he got his wings he became an ‘Unseelie’ like the book said and broke every promise he made to us without flinching. That’s his true self!” Lilyette exclaimed feeling flames flickering beneath the surface.
“We all have some darkness in us. He’s not like that without the wings – this just means we can’t afford to ever let him get them back,” Rhiannon replied.
Lilyette’s hands set ablaze in a brilliant blue fire, startling even herself.
“Lilyette! What the hell?” Kalen exclaimed.
Lilyette tossed the book to the floor, and Kalen quickly stomped on it and put out the flames before they could engulf the book. Lilyette centered herself with controlled breathing and calmed herself down, and the blazes in her hands died away.
“Sorry, apparently one of the side effects of my wings is harder to tame emotions. This book is huge and lists tons of the consequences that can come from our powers, we need to make sure we thoroughly read it before we use them again. I’ll try and not freak out, but you must understand, he’s not the Oberon that we grew up with. For all I know that was just a mask he wore, or perhaps through the years he’s changed, but he isn’t a good guy, Rhiannon,” Lilyette explained.
“You don’t know what he’s been through. His father beats him, regularly and brutally! He showed me his bruises just yesterday. It was horrible. Of course, someone who’s been through that would have some pent-up anger and a desire for control – but that doesn’t make him bad!” Rhiannon said, standing up, feeling her own emotions rising.
Rhiannon flinched as she realized that she’d just told them Oberon’s secret, but decided it needed to be said for them to understand.
I’ll explain to him later, Rhiannon thought.
“No one should have to go through that, being beaten. I should know,” Lilyette replied.
“What do you mean?” Rhiannon asked horrified.
“My injuries? They didn’t come from a car accident,” Lilyette said.
“What…who? What happened?” Rhiannon asked.
“When my wings regenerated me, I got my memories back. I wasn’t sure what to do with the knowledge, especially when I knew what that family is capable of burying after what you told me happened to Kalen’s father. Oberon did this to me,” Lilyette replied.
“Oberon? No…” Rhiannon whispered.
“Yes. When I tackled him to give you guys time to escape, he quickly got the upper hand and repeatedly slammed my head into the concrete,” Lilyette said as her eyes filled with angry tears.
Rhiannon felt as though her heart would beat out of her chest as she broke out in a cold sweat.
“Oberon hurt you? Oberon. Hurt you?” she asked, trying to make sense of what she’d just been told.
She knelt in front of Lilyette and looked directly into her eyes. Lilyette met her gaze, not hiding the pain and tears that filled her eyes.
Rhiannon didn’t know what to say, so she chose to say nothing and instead moved to sit next to Lilyette and hold her. She felt sick to her stomach and found herself needing the hug just as much as Lilyette did.
Lilyette slumped into Rhiannon’s embrace and choked on her angry sobs. She started to tell Rhiannon everything that happened and how she felt as it was happening at the moment – how scared she was. She told her how she didn’t know how to tell anyone the truth because even though it’d happened directly to her, it was unbelievable.
Kalen sat down silently beside them; fists clenched.
Rhiannon’s body began to shake, and she was now drenched in sweat.
Lilyette felt the physical changes in Rhiannon and pulled away a small distance to look at her.
Rhiannon’s eyes darted all over the room, and her face was a sickly pale shed.
“Rhiannon? What’s happening?” Lilyette asked, gripping Rhiannon’s shoulders and giving her a small shake.
“I…can’t…breathe…” she managed to get out as she clung to her chest, feeling as though she were drowning in despair.
The pain in her chest tightened as though her heart were in a vice grip, her breathing was frantic, and she was overcome with nausea.
Oh no, Lilyette thought, panic attack.
Lilyette placed her arm around Rhiannon’s shoulder and gently guided her to sit back.
“What is happening?” Kalen asked as he reached for his phone to call for an ambulance.
“She’s having a panic attack. Put the phone down and go get a paper bag quickly,” Lilyette calmly explained.
Kalen sprinted to the kitchen and returned in a flash with a small paper bag in hand. He handed it to Rhiannon, who grabbed it eagerly as though it were a lifeline.
Rhiannon continued to hyperventilate, and tried to force herself to stop but couldn’t seem to find a way out of it.
“Breathe with me,” Lilyette instructed as she made audible deep breaths in and deep breaths out.
Kalen followed suit, and Rhiannon placed the bag over her pursed lips and joined in. She started to feel herself calm down as she listened to their breathing and started to match hers to it.
Once her mind cleared up, and the panic attack passed, tears escaped her eyes as she began to remember all the happy times she’d had with Oberon and Lilyette growing up.
“How could he? To you? It was always us three, you know? And he could have killed you…” Rhiannon cried as she crumpled and tossed the paper bag to the floor angrily.
“I know. We have to stop them. And we must consider that his mom is in on this. She’s probably the puppet master behind all of this. I can see it in her eyes,” Lilyette said with her eyes flashing with flames.
“What can we do, though? Obviously, we can’t call the police after what happened to Kalen’s mom. No one will believe us. They have all the power,” Rhiannon said sadly.
“No, they don’t,” Kalen began, “We are the only 3 people in the world that we know of that have wings and ancient fairy powers – and now a book that explains exactly how to use them.”
“We can use them to stop them,” Lilyette agreed, “and there’s only one way to stop evil for good – extinguish it.”
Rhiannon looked wide-eyed at Lilyette as Lilyette stood up and walked to the door. A look of determination on her face she expanded her wings and said,
“Who is with me?”




Chapter 24
Rhiannon shot up from the couch and ran to Lilyette and grabbed her hand.
“What you’re thinking…we can’t do it. We would be just as bad as them, and that’s not who any of us are. I’m not saying it’s going to be easy to find another way, but I won’t let us condemn our souls for this,” she said, looking Lilyette in the eyes.
Lilyette stared for a moment back at Rhiannon and felt the truth in her words penetrating the anger that had built up inside of her.
“You’re right…I know you’re right…but I just feel so helpless. They’re going to keep hurting people. What else can we do?” she asked.
“Let’s go to my place,” Kalen said as he walked towards them, “my mom has been hurt by them just as much as any of us. Maybe she can help us come up with an idea to stop this once and for all.”
“Yes! I agree, let’s do that!” Rhiannon insisted.
“Okay…” Lilyette said reluctantly as she pulled her wings back and made them disappear.
“We can stop for food on the way. Let’s go now,” Rhiannon said.
“Okay, I’ll leave my bike here. Let’s go,” Kalen agreed.
“Let me just go grab a couple things from upstairs since we will probably end up sleeping there,” Rhiannon said as she rushed upstairs. Lilyette grabbed some things of her own and put the book into her bag as well.
Rhiannon entered her room and grabbed fresh clothes, toiletries, and as she was about to walk out, she stopped and grabbed her dream catcher and threw it all in a backpack and went to meet the others downstairs.
Rhiannon pulled Lilyette out the door and tossed her keys to Kalen.
“You drive since you know the way,” she said.
The trio got back in the car and set off.
The drive to Kalen’s house passed by like a blur. Rhiannon was lost in her thoughts, and Lilyette laid down in the backseat and fell asleep. When they finally pulled up to his house, Kalen had to say both of their names a few times to let them know that the car had even stopped.
“I thought we were going to stop for food,” Lilyette complained as she rubbed her stomach.
“You were asleep, and you were zoned out, so I just kept driving,” he said, pointing to each of them, “we can eat here.”
“Let’s hurry inside before anyone else spots us. I don’t need people poking around while we have two – well I guess I make three – fairies in my mom’s house,” Kalen said.
Lilyette and Rhiannon followed quickly behind him into the house, Rhiannon only pausing momentarily to admire the roses again.
Kalen opened the door and was surprised to his mom already walking towards the door.
“I heard a car pull up and came to check,” she said as she hugged her son then Rhiannon.
“And who is this?” Aoki said, pointing to Lilyette.
“Lilyette,” Rhiannon answered.
“Ahhh, I’ve heard a lot about you,” Aoki said as she also gave Lilyette a hug.
“I feel like every time we come here, it’s because of another serious matter. But here we are again,” Rhiannon said.
“Should I make some tea?” Aoki asked.
“That’d be great,” Rhiannon answered.
Kalen ran his fingers through his hair sheepishly and added, “and maybe some food?”
Aoki laughed and said, “Of course.”
Everyone headed towards the kitchen after removing their shoes.
“How can we help?” Lilyette asked.
“Just go relax in the living room. I’ll be done quickly. I already had some soup on the stove from my dinner, and I always make too much,” Aoki replied cheerfully.
Kalen smiled with pride at his mom and lead Rhiannon and Lilyette to the living room.
“Your mom is really nice,” Lilyette said.
“Thanks,” Kalen replied beaming.
“Mama’s boy,” Rhiannon joked.
“And proud!” Kalen rebutted.
“That’s my boy,” Aoki called from the kitchen.
“So, do you guys think Oberon will tell his parents about the wings?” Kalen asked.
“I wouldn’t put it past him,” Lilyette answered.
“I hope not,” Rhiannon replied, unsure.
“He must take acting classes because he seemed like a pretty cool guy. But now that I know what he did and what he’s capable of? It had to be all an act,” Kalen responded.
Rhiannon’s stomach turned at the thought, had everything between us been a lie?
“Time to eat!” Aoki announced.
Everyone sat at the table, said a quick prayer, and thanked Aoki for the meal.
“Arigatogozaimas!” Lilyette chirped.
“You speak Japanese?” Kalen asked, surprised.
“I know a handful of words,” Lilyette replied with a smile.
“Doitashimashite, you’re welcome,” Aoki replied.
The warm soup traveled down Rhiannon’s throat like a soothing river, melting away the knots and dread in her stomach.
“This is delicious,” Rhiannon said gratefully.
“Eat as much as you want. There’s plenty more,” Aoki replied.
With stomachs full, everyone moved back into the living room and filled Aoki in on everything that happened. She listened intently and pondered over their words. Once she heard about what happened to Lilyette, her eyes changed and shined with intent.
“The Villagomez family has to be stopped. But Rhiannon is right – we won’t stoop to their level,” Aoki replied after everyone finished talking.
“What else can we do?” Lilyette asked.
“I have a group of friends here that can help. I’ve been working with them in secret for a while as we further developed the program that records dreams. We finally got it to the stage where it can make a copy of the person’s brain activity, which has been proven to be as individualized as a fingerprint. Hopefully, that will help prove to officials that the evidence we provide is real,” Aoki explained.
“But how will they know it’s their brain scan?” Rhiannon asked.
“We have to hope that they’ll be willing to look into it if the information we provide is compelling enough. One of our LD members is on the police force and has agreed to take our findings seriously if we can provide it. So far, the few fairies on our team have been unable to get into Adira or Arion’s consciousness which leads us to believe that they’ve trained extensively on keeping out intruders. I think Rhiannon will be our best chance since she’s been able to penetrate Lilyette’s dreams and has proven that her abilities are unmatched,” Aoki answered.
“You want me to go into their minds? What do I do when I get in there?” Rhiannon asked worriedly.
“You’ll need to go through the dream and access the memories. It’s believed that our dreams are often replays of old memories. So, by going through them first, you should be able to find your way to their memories if you focus. Our best chance would be to start with Adira, as you’ve had more personal interactions with her so hopefully, your closeness will give you another edge on finding your way through her psyche,” Aoki replied.
“Couldn’t this be dangerous? What if they realize she’s in there poking around and try and pull her through?” Kalen asked.
“I’ll do it,” Rhiannon replied, “I’m willing to face this if it means we could stop them from hurting anyone else again. This is our chance.”
“She’s got this,” Lilyette agreed, “she busted through to my dreams like a wrecking ball!”
“I came in like a wreeeckiiiing ballll!” Rhiannon sang.
“Stop,” Lilyette laughed.
“You both are nuts, but I’m in. You’re right, Rhiannon is a badass,” Kalen replied.
“You all are badasses,” Aoki interjected.
“Mom! Language!” Kalen said feigning offense.
“Hush,” she said with a fake scold, “now why don’t you guys munch on some fruits, or I have cookies in the kitchen, then go to bed. I’m going to go make some calls and get my people caught up on what’s going on,” Aoki said.
“Actually, before you go, I wanted to ask you something,” Rhiannon interjected.
“Yes?” Aoki asked.
“Would it be okay if I hang something on the wall in the room I’m sleeping in? It’s a dreamcatcher that my mom left me. I recently found it, and it just feels good having it with me,” Rhiannon requested timidly.
“Of course, you can. I’ll go get you a push pin right now!” Aoki answered enthusiastically.
“Thank you so much,” Rhiannon replied gratefully.
“I want you all to feel comfortable here, so never hesitate to ask me anything. I’m here for you all,” Aoki said warmly.
“Did I mention that your mom is the best?” Lilyette asked.
“Yes,” Kalen replied with a smile.
“You flatter me,” Aoki said as she walked out the room.
“I’m glad we came here. Things don’t seem so hopeless with her hear to guide us,” Rhiannon said.
“Being around her makes me miss my mom. I want to tell her about what’s going on, but I feel like it’d put her and my dad in danger,” Lilyette said conflicted.
“I know what you mean, but maybe after we are done here, we can go and let her know?” Rhiannon replied.
“I don’t know,” Lilyette mumbled.
“Whenever you’re ready,” Rhiannon said.
“What memories are you hoping to have recorded tomorrow if you succeed to get in,” Kalen asked.
“Well, I am curious about her memories of the day my parents died. And I want to know what she knows about what Arion did to your dad and what Oberon did to Lilyette. If I could find all those things before she catches on to me being in there, we could take them down in one shot depending on how much details she’s aware of,” Rhiannon answered.
“I’m certain she knows a lot more than you’re expecting,” Lilyette replied.
“If that’s true, then why would she be so nice to me when I came back? Can a person really be that two-faced?” Rhiannon asked, unsure.
“We all have different faces,” Lilyette began, “it’s not always intentional or meant for manipulation, but no person is just one way all the time. We are multifaceted beings. But honestly, in my opinion, yeah – she really is that two-faced.”




Chapter 25
After everyone woke up and got ready, they nervously waited in the living room for Aoki’s friends to arrive and run them through the next steps.
The nervous energy was palpable as they all sat lost in their own thoughts. A knock at the door shook them all out of their minds and back to the present moment.
“Well, here we go,” Kalen said as he went to answer the door.
He walked back with four people trailing behind him – a young woman and three men.
Aoki stood up and gave a hug to each of them, clearly happy to see them.
“Thank you so much for coming here to help us,” Aoki said.
“This is the chance we’ve been waiting for. And you know I’d – I mean we’d do anything for you,” one of the men replied.
“Let me make introductions,” Aoki said with a proud smile, first introducing Lilyette, Kalen, and Rhiannon then the newcomers.
“This is X,” she said pointing towards a young woman with hazelnut colored hair in a pixie style and tattoo sleeves on both arms, “she is a quarter fairy and has already attempted entering Adira’s dreams before.”
“Hey,” X said with a casual tone addressing everyone, “I’ll be briefing you on what I encountered during my few travels there, and hopefully it will give you an edge on your travel.”
“This is Jeremiah and Ken,” she said, pointing to two striking men – identical to each other except for one having a beard and the other not, “they’re our equipment guys.”
“Hi,” they said in unison.
“I’m Ken,” the one with the beard said, “I handle equipment setup and maintenance.”
“And I’m Jeremiah, and I take care of monitoring and maintaining the equipment during dream travel,” the non-bearded one said shyly.
“And last, but never least, this is Malcolm,” she said, pointing to a man of similar age as herself with kind eyes and black-rimmed glasses.
“Hello everyone,” he said, shaking everyone’s hands.
“He’s the one who invented and designed the machine that will record your travel into Adira’s dreams,” Aoki said beaming.
“The initial idea may have been mine, but it wouldn’t have become a reality without all of you,” he replied, looking only at Aoki.
Kalen looked between the two of them with confusion as he felt a strange energy passing between them. Clearing his throat, he got everyone’s attention and spoke.
“Well, it’s very nice to meet all of you,” Kalen said.
“Yeah, thank you all for coming,” Lilyette said, eyes locked on X, her heart fluttering.
“It’s our pleasure,” X said, returning Lilyette’s gaze.
“When can we get started?” Rhiannon asked eagerly.
“Tonight will be fine. We’ll just need to know where we are setting up,” Malcolm replied.
“In my room, I’ll be going in,” Rhiannon said resolutely, “I’ll show you the way.”
“You seem determined,” X said with admiration.
“Lilyette and Kalen have already been through so much in such a short amount of time, I want to step up and find the answers and proof that we need without putting them in harm’s way again,” Rhiannon replied.
“That’s very admirable,” Malcolm said, “we can record your entire journey into her dreams and if you can get past them into her memories that will be even more definitive. The recordings can’t be altered from start to finish to preserve accuracy. If we were to edit the file in any way it would give them wiggle room to place doubt on us.”
“Got it,” Rhiannon replied.
“So, don’t go getting naked or farting loudly,” Lilyette joked, then inwardly scolded herself for the immature joke.
She looked anxiously to X but was relieved to see that she was laughing.
“Will we be able to watch this live?” Kalen asked eyes widening.
“Yes,” Malcolm replied.
“Great, feel free to go the naked route then,” Kalen laughed.
Rhiannon smacked Kalen and Lilyette on the shoulders but couldn’t help laughing along with them.
“I’ll pass on that one,” she replied, then turning to Aoki’s friends, “follow me, I’ll show you to my room.”




Chapter 26
Rhiannon walked back downstairs after showing the way to her room to see Kalen sitting alone in the living room.
“Where’s your mom?” Rhiannon asked.
“She went to go get something from her room when she said she’s going to go upstairs to assist everyone in set up. Where’s Lilyette?” Kalen replied.
“She is sitting on the bed watching the set up happen,” Rhiannon answered.
“Looks like it’ll be cramped up there so we can just chill down here together while they do that,” Kalen suggested.
“Sounds good to me,” Rhiannon said as she walked over and sat right next to him on the couch.
“Do you want to watch some tv?” he asked.
“No, I’d rather just talk,” Rhiannon replied as she fiddled with a loose string on her shirt.
“Oh, what’s up?” Kalen asked nervously.
“Well, first, I feel like I want to tell you something. I don’t know why but I feel guilty about it, and I know technically we aren’t together…but still…” Rhiannon said.
“You can tell me, it’s okay,” Kalen replied.
“Well, when Oberon and I went upstairs yesterday…we kissed,” Rhiannon said, looking down.
Kalen swallowed hard and thought for a moment.
“I see…” Kalen said slowly, “I honestly don’t know how to respond to that.”
“It was before I knew what he did to Lilyette, and to be honest it felt like I owed it to him to try and see what it felt like before I made any decisions about who I should be with,” Rhiannon said.
“And what did it feel like?” Kalen asked, holding his breath.
Rhiannon turned towards Kalen and looked him in the eyes. She saw the turmoil in his eyes and realized that what she was trying to get across wasn’t coming outright. She took his face in her hands and brought her face closer to his.
“Nothing like this,” she said as she leaned in and began kissing him.
Kalen’s eyes remained open for a few seconds as he was taken aback by her sudden action, but soon they shut, and he wrapped his arms around her and lost himself in the kiss.
The passion between them was palpable in the air as they forgot about everyone else in the house and kissed each other eagerly.
Kalen’s slick and sweet tongue grazed Rhiannon’s lip, sending a tingle through her body and making her own actions grow bolder as she allowed her lips to part and her tongue to do some exploring of its’ own.
Kalen placed his hand on her waist and gently pulled her on top of his lap. She followed his lead and happily spread her legs to straddle his lap, not once breaking their kiss.
The moment grew so heated as Kalen become suddenly aware of how exposed they were. With her legs around him, he grabbed under her and stood up, bringing her with him.
Rhiannon’s eyes shot open in surprise as she was lifted off the couch.
“Let’s go to my room where we can continue this with more privacy,” Kalen said, his voice husky with lust.
Rhiannon nodded, and slid her legs down to the ground and held his hand as she followed him eagerly to his room where they closed and locked the door – not wanting to be interrupted like they’d been before.




Chapter 27
Lilyette sat cross-legged on the bed, watching X.
I want to say something to her, but what can I say, she thought.
At that moment, Aoki entered the room with a toolbox in hand. She looked at Lilyette and was surprised to see that she didn’t bother to look in her direction at all and had her eyes locked on X.
“I’ve brought my tools,” Aoki said, getting the rooms attention.
“Perfect,” Jeremiah said, waving her over to what they were working on.
X moved out of the way to make room for Aoki and sat on the bed next to Lilyette.
Lilyette bit her lips and felt her stomach flip from the sudden proximity to X and looked towards everyone else.
“I’m not much help in this stage,” X said, “I’m better at using technology not putting it together.”
Lilyette let out a small laugh and replied,
“I’m pretty crap at both.”
“I can teach you a few things,” X said with a half-smile, looking Lilyette up and down.
“I’d like that!” Lilyette replied eagerly.
“Cool, after all this mess with the Villagomez family is done with, you should come over to my place sometime,” X replied.
“Just me…or like all of us?” Lilyette asked, forcing herself to look into X’s eyes.
Her breath hitched as she admired the viridescent eyes looking back at her. They were a magical shade of light green, with bright dashes of turquoise throughout. Lilyette couldn’t seem to steady her breath while looking into her eyes, so she refocused her gaze towards X’s nose only to see that she had a beauty mark on the right side of it.
Why do I suddenly want to kiss that beauty mark? Lilyette wondered as she swallowed the saliva that had pooled in her mouth.
“If you want to bring your friends, that’s fine. But yeah, I meant just you,” X said, tilting her head curiously at Lilyette.
“Oh, they know enough,” Lilyette said hurriedly.
“Then it’s a date,” X said.
“A…date?” Lilyette asked, face turning bright red.
“Dang X, you don’t waste time,” Ken said, “I was going to ask her out.”
Lilyette looked bewildered as her eyes darted between the two who were now sharing a hearty laugh.
“Huh?” she said, confused.
“You’re scaring her, stop it,” X said between laughter.
“No, that’s not it, I just…I don’t know if you’re messing with me or if it’ll really be a date,” Lilyette said honestly.
“Well, I said that to gauge your reaction, since I’m not completely sure about how you’d feel about that,” X replied.
“I’d feel great,” Lilyette said, lifted her chin confidently.
“Okay, then it is definitely a date,” X said, pulling out her phone, “let me get your phone number?”
“She shoots, she scores!” Ken said as he turned away and went back to work.
Lilyette smiled brightly and took the phone and entered her phone number.




Chapter 28
Kalen and Rhiannon stared up at the ceiling of his room, catching their breaths.
Kalen sat up partially, the blanket falling down his side and exposing his muscular torso. He turned on his side and looked at Rhiannon then took a deep breath.
“Rhiannon,” he said.
“Hmm,” she replied dreamily.
“Will you be my girlfriend?” he asked.
Rhiannon smiled and looked back at him. His eyes seemed filled with nervous energy as he awaited her reply, which she couldn’t help but find charming.
Even after what just happened, he’s still nervous, she thought.
She sat up to meet him and gave him a quick kiss on his lips.
“Is that a yes?” he asked after she pulled away.
“Yes,” Rhiannon said, “I will gladly be your girlfriend.”
Kalen smiled widely, exposing all his teeth and exclaimed, “Yes!”
He bent down and kissed her first on her forehead, then each cheek, then her mouth.
“No kissing other guys,” he said happily.
“You either,” Rhiannon replied, laughing.
“I don’t want to kiss anyone else but you,” Kalen said.
“Me either,” Rhiannon replied with a smile as she pulled him in for another kiss.
“We’d better get dressed and go see how the progress is going with the setup,” Kalen said reluctantly.
“I don’t want to leave this bed,” Rhiannon said, laying down and putting the blanket over her head in protest.
Kalen followed her under the covers and tickled her sides, causing Rhiannon to enter a fit of laughter.
“Okay, okay, I surrender,” Rhiannon said, coming up for air.
“If I could stay in here with you forever I would. But it’ll be awkward if someone some comes looking for us and finds us in here undressed,” Kalen said as he climbed out of bed and began pulling on his clothes that were scattered on the floor.
“Yeah, that is not an interaction that I wish to have,” Rhiannon said as she searched for her own strewn clothing.
Once she was dressed, Rhiannon sat down for a moment on the bed as she collected her thoughts.
“You don’t think anyone heard us, do you?” she asked, feeling worried.
“Nah, my mom had my room soundproofed when I took up guitar lessons,” Kalen said, sitting next to her.
“Are you that bad?” Rhiannon asked, laughing.
Kalen laughed and put his arm around her.
“I was when I started, but I’d like to think I’ve improved a bit,” he replied.
“Play me a song sometime?” Rhiannon requested.
“Anything for my girlfriend,” Kalen exaggerated.
Rhiannon groaned and stood up and headed for the door.
“Okay, don’t get all cheesy on my now that we are official,” she said as she opened the door.
“You know you like it,” Kalen said as he followed her out the door.
“Maybe a little,” Rhiannon said, kissing him on the cheek.
The pair walked into the hallway and headed straight into the guest room to see what everyone else was up to.
“Hey! Where have you two been?” Lilyette asked as Kalen and Rhiannon walked through the door.
Rhiannon felt her body temperature rise as she searched for an acceptable answer.
“Well, if you must know, I was asking this beautiful young lady to be my girlfriend,” Kalen said joyfully.
“WHAT?” Lilyette squealed, “OH MY GOODNESS! Rhi-Rhi, what was your answer?”
“I said yes,” Rhiannon said relieved to have this be the topic of discussion.
“Yay! I’m so happy for you guys,” Lilyette said as she hopped off the bed and went to hug Rhiannon.
“Thanks,” Rhiannon said, returning the hug.
“I’m going on a date with X after all this is done,” Lilyette whispered into Rhiannon’s ear as they hugged.
Rhiannon pulled back and held Lilyette at arm’s length and smiled a huge smile, then drew her back in and squeezed her tighter.
The two finally pulled apart, feeling happy for each other and went to sit on the bed.
“So how is it going in here,” Kalen asked.
“We are actually just about finished,” Aoki replied, “we just need to run a few more tests to make sure it’s performing properly, then it’ll be good to go.”
“Just in time; the sun is starting to go down,” Rhiannon said.
“Yep, we will be able to have dinner then you can get hooked up to the machine and go to sleep,” Malcolm replied.
“I’ll probably take a bath after dinner to relax if that’s okay. I doubt that Lady Villagomez is an early sleeper anyways,” Rhiannon said.
“Of course, sweetie,” Aoki said.
“I can join you if you’d like,” Kalen whispered to her.
Rhiannon blushed and lightly hit his knee.
“I’m kidding,” he whispered, “Unless you want to…”
Rhiannon laughed out loud, causing Lilyette and Aoki to look at her quizzically.
Rhiannon cleared her throat and quickly changed subjects.
“So, X, how did you end up coming to the Lucid Dreamers instead of attending Hada Academy?” she asked.
“I was adopted by one of the families here, and they actually didn’t even know that I had fairy blood until I was about eighteen and accidentally went into my mom’s dream,” X replied.
“Wow! I bet they were surprised,” Lilyette answered.
“Yeah, I can relate to your experience,” Rhiannon said.
“It was definitely shocking. They helped me keep it a secret ever since because not a lot of people around here are welcoming to fairies. But Aoki sensed that I had become standoffish and asked me if I was okay, and I told her everything,” X said, looking thoughtfully at Aoki.
“Done!” Jeremiah suddenly exclaimed.
“Impressive,” Kalen said, looking over the various computers, screens, and wires that now filled the right wall of the room.
“It’s getting late, so I’m just going to order food in for dinner. Everyone cool with that?” Malcolm said.
“I could just cook?” Aoki asked.
“You’ve been just as busy as the rest of us. You should take a break,” he said, pulling out his phone.
“Takeout will be fine,” Kalen said agreeing.
“Okay, okay, what does everyone want?” Aoki answered.
After a bit of discussion, everyone agreed on Thai food and went downstairs to wait for the food to arrive.
Aoki watched as Kalen and Rhiannon sat near to each other, hands interwoven as they got lost in a quiet conversation all their own.
My ship has sailed, she thought happily as she chuckled to herself and went to find her own seat next to Malcolm.
“What’s so funny?” he asked when she sat down.
“Oh, you saw that?” she replied.
“With a smile like yours, it’s hard to miss,” he answered.
“Just thinking how happy I am for Kalen and Rhiannon,” she said, smiling even brighter at his comment.
“It seems like everyone here is seizing their moment, yet we still seem stuck,” he said quietly.
“I know,” Aoki replied even quieter.
“I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have said that. I don’t want to pressure you,” he said quickly.
“No, don’t be sorry. My life has been so centered around safely raising Kalen, that I didn’t even give us a fair shot. And I’d like to,” Aoki replied.
“Really?” Malcolm asked, hopefully.
“Yeah, I would,” Aoki said.
Malcolm smiled and took her hand boldly.
The doorbell rang, and Aoki stood up quickly, feeling cautious.
She rushed over to the door.
It’s been so long since I’ve been in a relationship, she thought uneasily as she opened the door and took the food from the delivery person.
“Thank you,” she said to them, then she turned back and headed to the dining room table to set everything out, happy for the distraction.
“Time to eat,” she called out to the group.
Dinner went by quickly as everyone was hungrier than they thought they’d be, and soon everyone went their own ways to unwind before they got to work.
Kalen went to his room and dug out his guitar so he could practice, feeling inspired now.
Lilyette and X relaxed on one couch, Ken and Jeremiah on the other and watched TV.
Malcolm and Aoki went for a walk outside.
“You seem unsure,” Malcolm said as they walked.
“I’ve known you for so long, and I really do care for you. I think I’ve just spent so long focused on how I could expose the Villagomez family for what they’d done to Kalen’s dad, and protecting Kalen from ever being found by that family that I just didn’t give myself the chance to truly entertain the possibility of being in a relationship,” Aoki replied.
“You know how I feel about you, and you’ve known for a long time. After all these years, this is the first time I’ve been able to even meet Kalen, so I know that you’ve been hesitant about me,” Malcolm replied.
“I have, but I’m starting to see that it’s time for me to live my life for other things. It’s just going to take me some time to get used to it,” Aoki said.
“I’m at your mercy. I’ll go at your pace,” Malcolm answered.
“Thank you for understanding,” Aoki replied.
“Through the years I think you’ve turned me down at least a half dozen times, and yet I still keep coming back. So, I take this as a huge success,” he said, laughing.
“Your resiliency is impressive,” Aoki said, laughing as well.
“Can I kiss you?” Malcolm asked cautiously.
“Yes,” Aoki replied coyly.




Chapter 29
Rhiannon reluctantly got out of the deep tub and toweled off before getting dressed. Once dressed, she stood in front of the mirror and stared at herself, searching for any sign that things had changed for her.
I came so close to losing my virginity to Kalen today, she thought, maybe I’ve been brainwashed, and that’s why I stopped us right before we could go the whole way.
Rhiannon blushed as she thought about all that they had done and how enjoyable it was. She’d been so lost in the moment and in his eyes and touch and her feelings for him that she almost regretted the moment it slipped out of her lips that she isn’t ready yet.
Physically she knew that she wanted it, but emotionally she couldn’t help but still be plagued by the eternal shame she received from the High Council and Lady Villagomez when it came to her ‘purity.’
When I decide to do it, I don’t want there to be any shame or uncertainty in my mind, she thought as she walked out of the bathroom and into the bedroom, she was staying in.
She laid on the bed for a while, thinking, then checked the time and realized it was getting late.
I’d better tell everyone that I’m ready, she thought as nervous energy built up within.
Not wanting to get up, she shot a quick text to Aoki, Kalen, and Lilyette and waited for their replies.
A knock came at the door, followed by it being immediately opened and Lilyette walking in.
Everyone soon followed, with Aoki and her friend quickly set to work to get the machines turned on and ready.
“How are you feeling?” Lilyette asked Rhiannon who was still sprawled out on the bed, her mouth pulled into a tight line.
“I didn’t expect to feel this nervous,” Rhiannon replied.
“We will be here next to you the whole time,” Lilyette said, taking Rhiannon’s hand.
“Yeah, and if you want to wait, we can,” Kalen said.
“No, I want to do this as soon as possible,” Rhiannon declared as she finally sat up.
“Well, if you’re ready, we can start hooking you up,” Malcolm said as he walked to the side of the bed.
Rhiannon took a deep breath and nodded.
Malcolm and X went to work sticking wires on various parts of Rhiannon’s head and chest.
“Why the chest?” Rhiannon asked.
“We want to keep track of your heart rate, so that way if your body goes into distress at all we can wake you up and attend to you,” Malcolm answered.
Kalen’s face became grey with worry as he heard the answer.
“We’ll be able to see everything though, so won’t we know when something happens?” Kalen asked.
“There’s a delay in the images on our screen, so it’s just an extra precaution,” Malcolm answered.
“Don’t worry, Kalen. I’ll be fine,” Rhiannon said.
“If you do manage to break through her wall, try your best to remain undetected and just go straight for the memories. Get in and out as quickly as you can,” Aoki instructed.
“Got it,” Rhiannon answered.
Once all the preparations were complete, Rhiannon laid down on the bed.
“It typically takes about fifteen minutes for a person to fall asleep under the best conditions. So, considering she’s hooked up to all the wires it may take a bit long. Everyone get comfortable,” X warned.
“I wouldn’t be so sure about that,” Lilyette whispered.
Almost as instantly as Rhiannon’s head hit the pillow, the machines began showing a change in her brain patterns from awake to asleep.
“How in the world?” X whispered astonished.
Rhiannon fell into her usual trance and focused her mind on locating Lady Villagomez.
“Did we forget to mention that Rhiannon’s a bit special?” Aoki said with a quiet laugh as the screen caught up to Rhiannon’s activities and reflected her travels down a kaleidoscope-like tunnel.




Chapter 30
Rhiannon found Lady Villagomez’s stream of consciousness after much difficulty then faced the more laborious task of getting through. A seemingly endless fortress stood between Rhiannon and her goal destination.
A cold ghostly fog bubbled at the foot of the wall and crept towards Rhiannon’s feet. The menacing fog caused Rhiannon to take a couple steps back, but it quickly caught up to her and tendrils began wrapping up her legs.
Rhiannon was overcome with an intense sensation to run. Every part of her screamed out to turn and run away. Her brain became foggy as she struggled to remember why she was there in the first place. The fog left a sickly wet feeling on her legs that she just wanted to get away from, but instead of running she focused her mind on creating wind in the dream realm and pushed the fog away.
Once the fog was no longer touching her, she remembered her purpose for being there and focused her eyes on the wall in front of her. Lilyette’s wall had seemed impenetrable, but it didn’t compare to the intimidating wall before her. It was metallic in appearance and looked like some type of steel to Rhiannon. Lady Villagomez seemed to have put a lot of effort into keeping others out of her mind.
The resistance gave off an unwelcoming and harsh defensive aura that gave Rhiannon goosebumps. Rhiannon brought forth her wings and focused on the energy that coursed through her when they were out.
All the anger and disappointment she felt towards the Villagomez family caused her to scream out and double her efforts of bringing down the wall.
Mentally willing the wall to disappear wasn’t working, but a white light began to build in Rhiannon’s hands. She aimed them towards the barrier in front of her and focused all her strength towards it. A crackling beam of energy shot out of her hands and hit the wall. From the spot where the beam hit the wall, bolts of lightning spread and began covering it.
Rhiannon clenched her teeth and took steady steps forward as she saw a hole begin to form. The closer she got, she could see that the tendrils of lightning that covered the wall were weakening it and pulling it down. Rhiannon’s eyes went white, and she felt herself vibrate with power as she let out one more shout and took another step towards the wall.
The beam left her hands and seemed to explode into the wall, bringing it down then disintegrating it.
Rhiannon’s eyes went back to normal, and she widened them as she watched the last of the wall disappear.
She looked down at her hands, looking for some sign of what had just come out of them, but they were the same hands as usual.
That was astonishing, but I’d better hurry. Who knows how long it’ll be before she notices this is down, she thought as she rushed forward.
Rhiannon focused on making herself invisible in the dream realm in the off chance that she should run into Lady Villagomez and worked her way around the dream that was currently occurring.
As Rhiannon walked the outer edges of the dream, she couldn’t help but peek in. All she could see were piles of snakes of varying sizes and colors slithering around. Disgusted, Rhiannon quickened her step and began to put out mental feelers for memories.
Rhiannon focused on Kalen’s name and tried to sense any mentions of him.
Rhiannon was pulled into an all-white room that glowed like a blank television screen. As though a movie had been turned on, images appeared before her like a projection. The imagery was all first-person, and through Lady Villagomez’s eyes, she saw Oberon and his dad sitting across from her at a table looking at a picture.
“She had a son,” Lady Villagomez said, clearly annoyed.
“Where is he?” Arion asked.
“His location remains unknown, but I’m told it’s only a matter of time,” she replied.
“Who is he?” Oberon asked.
“Your cousin,” Lady Villagomez said, “and he’s dangerous. That picture was from when he was five, but he’s a year older than you. Your uncle was first in line for his family’s fortune, and after he passed away, it would legally go to his son. Your father, unfortunately, wasn’t written into his parents’ will, so he had no claims on anything until your uncle’s passing. Now that we know he had a son, this could complicate things,” Lady Villagomez explained.
“So, what now?” Oberon said.
“We will try and find out more about him, and decide from there,” she replied.
“There’s nothing to be decided, we will handle him once we find him,” Arion stated.
“What does that mean?” Oberon asked.
“Don’t worry about it. Now go to your room and do your homework,” Arion ordered.
Oberon flinched at his father’s tone and stood up from the table and made his exit.
Once Oberon was gone, Lady Villagomez walked closer to Arion.
“His name is Kalen,” she began in a hushed tone.
“I don’t care about his name. Just find the location of him and his mother, so we can get rid of them. They’re pests that need to be exterminated,” he seethed.
“I know my love, and I will find them, soon,” Lady Villagomez promised, “then we can move forward with how we will dispose of them without getting our hands dirty. After what happened with your parents and brother, we must be more careful, so we don’t arouse any suspicion.”
“That’s why I married you. You’re the brains,” Arion replied, pulling her in for a kiss.
Rhiannon was disgusted at what she was hearing but felt relieved to know that she was able to witness the confessions.
I hope this is enough, she thought as she readied herself to wake up, feeling nervous about being in there.
The faint hint of memories started to tingle at Rhiannon, and while she knew she should hurry, she couldn’t help her curiosity.
I wonder what Lady Villagomez actually remembers from the day my parents were murdered, maybe I can get a hint as to who is responsible, she thought as she quickly zeroed in on the date that they died.
The day she’d conjured up began to play out in the wall in front of her – first showing the mundane daily activities of Lady Villagomez, and feeling rushed Rhiannon focused her mind on speeding through those parts.
Once she got the hang of it, she intended to speed straight to the part where Lady Villagomez allegedly came to Lilyette’s house to check on Rhiannon but halted everything when she caught an unexpected sight.
Through Lady Villagomez’s eyes, she could see that she was watching Rhiannon and her parents playing in the snow that day.
She must’ve been walking by before it happened, Rhiannon thought, eyes welling up with tears as she watched her almost unrecognizable younger self playing happily with her mom and dad.
Lady Villagomez’s eye line shifted to three muscular leather-clad women next to her.
“We can’t afford to make any mistakes. Make sure Deitra and Rhiannon remain unharmed but subdue them,” she stated.
“Yes, ma’am,” the three replied in unison.
“Now’s the time – go!” Lady Villagomez ordered.
The three women dressed in outfits that reminded Rhiannon of the outfit she’d worn on the day she first met Kalen, ran towards her unaware family at breakneck speed.
“NO!” Rhiannon screamed at the white screen, wishing to stop what was happening.
The women worked so quickly and thoroughly it was like a synchronized dance as one grabbed Rhiannon, another grabbed her mom, and the last grabbed her dad so quickly and precisely that they didn’t have a moment to gather their senses and realize what was happening.
Rhiannon watched as her younger self cried hard and asked what was happening.
“Let my family go!” her father yelled, “What’s the meaning of this? I’ll give you anything you want!”
At that moment Lady Villagomez stepped up in front of him.
“I suppose we are at an impasse of sorts then because what I want is your family. You see, your beautiful wife here is a lot more powerful than you know, and I’m going to find a way to make it mine. As for your daughter, we will wait and see how she develops and how I can use her. But don’t worry, I’ll make sure she’s well taken care of,” Lady Villagomez said as she pulled a familiar dagger out and smiled in his face before shoving it into his heart.
Rhiannon watched her younger self scream and cry and found herself mirroring her counterparts’ actions as she dissolved into tears of fury and confusion.
She felt the electric power within her building up to dangerous levels as she watched Lady Villagomez order the women to lock her mother up and handle the funeral, so it seemed as though they were both dead.
Lady Villagomez then pulled out a syringe and walked up to the crying younger Rhiannon.
“Don’t worry sweetie,” she said as she gently caressed the side of her face and wiped away her tears, “I’ll take care of it, so none of this nasty business is remembered by you, okay?”
Younger Rhiannon kicked out her foot with all the strength she could muster and managed to make contact with Lady Villagomez’s gut.
Lady Villagomez looked up at her with venom dripping from her eyes and smiled a wicked smile.
“Well, I guess I’ll have to make your memories hurt a little bit for that,” she said and then she drove the syringe into the side of Rhiannon’s neck.
Rhiannon watched as her younger self went unconscious and felt herself losing control as her heart raced rapidly, and her skin grew itchy with anger. She’d long forgotten to maintain her invisibility and stood there exposed.
Her screams gave away her location, and Lady Villagomez appeared in front of her.
“What are you doing here?” Lady Villagomez demanded.
“You…it was always you behind this…you killed my father…and my mother? Where is she? Is she alive?” Rhiannon asked, her voice raspy from her cries and screams.
Lady Villagomez smiled the same smile she’d given in the memory and shrugged.
“Maybe, maybe not,” she laughed.
A scream like the cracking of lightning and a cry like thunder erupted from Rhiannon and her wings extended to their full glory. Her entire body became consumed in the white light that she’d previously channeled to break down Lady Villagomez’s wall.
“What the hell?” Lady Villagomez muttered.
Before she could say or do anything else, a bolt of lightning originating from Rhiannon’s body shot out towards Lady Villagomez.
She didn’t even have time to scream as she was evaporated into nothingness.
The power trickled away, and Rhiannon looked around her confused as all realm around her began to dissolve.
She ran in the opposite direction looking for a way out as the world seemed to be collapsing, when she saw a glowing purple and gold beam coming towards her. She reached out towards it, and when her hand made contact, she was jolted awake and opened her eyes to see Kalen, Lilyette, and Aoki watching over her in horror.
Her body was shaking, and tears were streaming down her face, she glanced up and saw the stone of the dream catcher still glowing then fading back into normalcy.
“What happened? Are you okay?” Aoki asked.
“My mom…she might be alive…and I think…I think…I think I might have just killed Lady Villagomez.”




Chapter 31
Rhiannon got up from the bed and felt her knees lock then become wobbly. She knew where she wanted them to take her, but the uncertainty of the moment weighed on her and pushed her down. Her fall to the floor was halted by the many hands that reached out to hold her up.
“Where are you trying to go? Maybe you should lie down a bit longer?” Aoki questioned as she helped to steady Rhiannon.
Rhiannon shook her legs a couple times, then pulled away from the hands that were helping her.
“I have to know that she’s okay. It was too much at once, and I didn’t mean to do it,” Rhiannon insisted to everyone.
“We know we saw everything. No one in your position would have stayed calm,” Lilyette insisted, her eyes burning bright.
“I can’t be a murderer,” Rhiannon snapped, “If I did this…if she’s…if she’s…gone because of me, how does that make me any different than her?”
Rhiannon grabbed her phone off the dresser and ran out of the room.
Kalen, not knowing what to say or do, followed behind her but kept a safe distance – images of her lightning still fresh in his memory.
Once she was downstairs, Rhiannon grabbed a hoodie and a pair of sneakers from the closet by the front door and threw them on haphazardly. She grabbed her purse and keys and reached for the doorknob.
“Wait!” Kalen called out behind her.
Rhiannon jumped at the sound of his voice. She was so caught up in her flurry that she hadn’t noticed his presence.
“What?” she seethed; her nerves pricked by his sudden interruption.
Kalen searched her face, his eyes filled with worry and love as he dared to step closer to her and reach out for her hand.
“Where are you going?” he asked carefully as he grasped her hand tightly, desperately.
“I have to see for myself that she’s alive,” Rhiannon insisted.
She felt her nerves being calmed at the feeling of his hands around hers, so warm and protective.
The pain in her heart climbed up her throat and pricked at the corners of her eyes. The salty tears fell angrily down her face, and each trail of hot wetness seemed to burn marks of guilt on her. Blaming her. Marking her a murderer.
The apparent anguish in her spilled over, and Kalen watched as she became consumed in guilt. Her urgency began to wear off and left behind confusion and loss and hopelessness.
Kalen pulled her hands, and like a yo-yo, her body was drawn towards him, but he felt her heart being pulled away.
Unwilling to lose her so soon after she’d become his, Kalen held her tight as if wrapping his muscular frame around her could somehow protect her from whatever truth awaits.
“Please, don’t go there. Whatever happened, it won’t be safe. She knows that you know what she did. So, if she is alive, and you go there, you’ll be in her hands. We know what she’s capable of,” Kalen said.
“And if she’s dead…” Rhiannon said, voice cracking.
“Then the only people who know why are in this house right now,” Kalen replied honestly and matter-of-factly.
Rhiannon pulled away and looked up at him, surprised.
“What are you trying to say?” she asked.
“He’s saying what we are all thinking,” Lilyette answered before Kalen could.
Rhiannon turned to see that Lilyette and Aoki were both halfway down the stairs, watching her and Kalen intently.
“I pray, truly, that she isn’t dead. For no other reason, but your sake. But whatever the case may be – A. you didn’t intend for it to happen. And B. it happened inside of a dream. The only evidence is upstairs, and Aoki’s friends said all we have to do is give them the word and it’ll be destroyed,” Lilyette continued.
Rhiannon’s mouth dropped open as she struggled with the right response. A part of her wanted to be morally appalled at what Lilyette was suggesting, but her self-preservation needs were shouting for her to shut her high and mighty ass up.
“If we destroy that, then we won’t have any evidence for what happened to my parents. All of this, it would have been for nothing,” Rhiannon finally said.
Lilyette walked the rest of the way down the stairs and walked right up to Rhiannon. She placed her hands on her shoulders and looked her square in her eyes.
“It’s something. You know the truth now, and you know that your mom might be alive. If she is, but you go get yourself arrested, how will you ever find her? Where is the justice in that? I know you are having an inner battle with yourself right now, but I need you to think clearly and not do anything rash. If you go there now, and there is something wrong, do you think you’ll be able to calmly handle it? Act like you don’t have any idea how it happened? You’re the most honest person I know. Hell, the act of you just showing up at their house at this hour would seem strange,” Lilyette declared.
“I…could just say I’m there to see Oberon or something…and just check that she’s okay,” Rhiannon replied unsurely.
“And if she’s not okay?” Lilyette queried.
“Dammit. I know, okay! I know I shouldn’t go there. And I know that it’d be risky going there. But by not going there, it’s like admitting to myself…” Rhiannon exploded, then trailed off like a busted balloon.
“What?” Lilyette asked voice softened with concern.
“I’d have to admit…that it wasn’t an accident. I felt the power building up, and all of my hatred and anger for what she did and what Oberon did to you, and all the years I could have had my parent’s with me, the dance I should have done with my father but did with Oberon instead, all of that pure loathing…I unleashed it. I felt my control over it. I felt for a split second that I could aim up to the sky and not hit her at all, but I didn’t. I wanted to hit her. I wanted to kill her.”
Lilyette felt pained all over as she listened to Rhiannon’s admission. She glanced past her to Kalen, whose aura was riddled with pain as well. She felt Aoki close behind her. The four of them stood suspended in the moment, a dark gray cloud of emotion lingering over them, threatening to suffocate them all.
The stillness of the moment was shattered by the trilling of Rhiannon’s phone. She pulled it out of her pocket and looked at the screen and turned ashen as all the color drained from her face.
As if in slow motion she slid her finger on the screen and put the phone to her ear.
“Oberon…” she choked out.
Kalen, Aoki, and Lilyette all felt as though the air had been completely sucked out of the room as they waited for news.
Tears fell wildly down Rhiannon’s cheek as she listened to what was being said on the other line. She nodded erratically as if he could hear her agreeing, and began pacing the floor.
“Okay, I’ll be right there,” Rhiannon said before hanging up the phone.
Using the sleeve of her hoodie, she wiped the tears from her face and put her phone back into her pocket. She stopped pacing the floor and turned to face everyone who had clumped together wordlessly during her phone call.
“She’s alive, but barely,” Rhiannon began shakily, “the ambulance came and is taking her to the ER. Oberon called to ask me to meet him there because he’s scared that he’s about to lose his mom and he doesn’t want to be alone.”
Her whole body trembled visibly as she pulled the keys out of her purse.
“You can’t…” Lilyette started to say but stopped. She felt defeated. She knew just looking at Rhiannon that there was no stopping her at that moment. She was going to go.
“At least let me drive you?” Lilyette said instead.
“I don’t think that’s a good idea after what Oberon did to you…” Rhiannon replied weakly.
“I’ll drive you,” Kalen insisted.
Rhiannon scrambled her brain for an excuse to tell him no but came up short when she met his eyes and saw his determination.
The fight in her was gone, so instead, she tossed him the keys and told him the name of the hospital.
The car was silent for a while as Rhiannon stared blankly out the window. She appeared emotionless, but inwardly was having a battle within herself.
You are a horrible human being. You judge Oberon for what he did to Lilyette, but you are just as bad – if not worse.
But I didn’t mean to really hurt her, it was just a dream…
You know you don’t believe that. You’ve had all the training; you know what can happen in dreams. The decision may have occurred in a split second – but it’s a decision that you made. You wanted to hurt her. You tried to kill her. You are evil.
I am evil…
You deserve to be punished!
I deserve to be punished…
Lilyette? Kalen? Aoki? They all know what you’re capable of now, and they’re afraid of you. Didn’t you see how they backed away from you? How they cowered in fear? They don’t love you anymore. You aren’t lovable.
I’m not loved…I don’t deserve love…they’re scared of me…
The best thing you can do from now on is keep away from them. The only person who might understand your darkness – this evilness inside of you – is Oberon.
Oberon…
You’ll never be happy again because you are a terrible person. You are a murderer. You’ll probably kill again.
I’ll kill again…
You’ll kill again.
I’ll kill again…
Will you kill Kalen?
I’ll kill again…
Will you kill Aoki?
I’ll kill again…
Will you kill Lilyette?
“No!” Rhiannon exclaimed out loud, pain etched deep into her face.
Kalen felt himself swerve a bit at the sudden outburst, then straightened out the car, his breath quickened.
“What? Are you okay?” he asked, stealing glances in Rhiannon’s direction to check on her.
“We need to break up,” Rhiannon replied monotonously, staring once again blankly out the window.
“What are you talking about? Why?” Kalen questioned.
He waited for her to offer up any explanation, and after a few painfully silent minutes passed, he couldn’t take it any longer and pulled the car violently over to the shoulder and put it in park. Rhiannon remained unmoved and unaffected as he unbuckled himself and turned to look directly at her.
“Rhiannon? Please, tell me, why are you saying this?” Kalen pleaded.
Rhiannon sighed as if she were exhausted and as if the answer were obvious. She turned to him slowly and looked back at him with pity in her eyes.
“I love you,” she said factually as if that answered everything in the world.
It answered nothing for Kalen.
“What?” he exclaimed, “so why would you want to break up? You aren’t making sense!”
Rhiannon let out another heavy sigh.
“I love you, but I hate me. I don’t deserve you, and you deserve a lot better than me,” Rhiannon said bluntly.
Kalen felt a plethora of emotions at once – love, anger, sadness, confusion, regret – and as he struggled with them, he felt his face flush and eyes sting.
“You…hate…yourself? But, Rhiannon…why? Where is this coming from? I know that what happened is hard to grasp, but this, it just seems like an overreaction,” he regretted his choice of words as soon as they left his mouth.
Kalen’s eyes widened, further deepening his sense of regret, as he watched an uneasy and almost creepy smile play on Rhiannon’s lips.
“An overreaction?” Rhiannon laughed.
“That didn’t come out right,” Kalen stuttered.
“No, you’re right. I overreact. I definitely overreacted when I tried to kill Lady Villagomez. And I’m sure I’m overreacting now, as I feel that same power building up in me as we speak,” her voice dripped with venom as she lifted her eyes to meet his. He looked in her eyes and thought that this must be what it looks like to look into the eyes of a hurricane.
The hair on both of their arms stood straight up as electrical currents stung the air.
“Rhiannon,” Kalen muttered, eyes darting around in fear.
Rhiannon lifted her right hand and showed the small bolts of lightning crackling between her fingertips. She played with them as though she were twiddling a pen, and gave Kalen a wicked half-smile.
“Just, take me to the hospital, please Kalen? I need to be with Oberon,” Rhiannon said, voice attempting to sound demanding, but real and evident pain slipping through the cracks of her false bravado.
“Be with…Oberon…” Kalen repeated, slowly, as if the words left a bad taste in his mouth.
Rhiannon cleared her throat, grateful that he seemed to focus only on that and didn’t catch her mask slipping.
“Exactly, that’s who needs me most right now,” Rhiannon emphasized.
“I need you,” Kalen whispered as he angrily wiped his face, not wanting her to see any tears.
“Drive the car, or I will get out and walk,” Rhiannon demanded, this time with more bass.
As if on auto-pilot, Kalen put his seatbelt back on and put the car back into drive. He mindlessly followed the GPS instructions, lost in thought, until they arrived at the hospital. He blinked rapidly as he parked the car, coming out of his trance, barely realizing he’d been driving up until that point.
Not hesitating, Rhiannon unbuckled herself and collected her things to go.
“I’ll wait for you here,” Kalen said managing to make it sound both like a statement and a request.
“Don’t bother. I’m going to stay here with him for as long as he needs,” Rhiannon replied coldly, eyes wavering for a moment as she watched the pained expression on his face deepen.
“This is not who you are, you need to come back with me…let Lilyette and my mom talk to you…help you…” Kalen begged.
“I don’t need any help,” Rhiannon stated, “You go back to them and tell them that they were right. They need to destroy everything that was recorded. If Lady Villagomez does survive this, we don’t need any evidence hanging around to support her claims. In fact, even if she doesn’t survive it, it’s for the best.”
“This isn’t just about Lady Villagomez, this is our proof of what Arion did to my father and what they tried to do to me,” Kalen explained.
“I know, so maybe they can just get rid of the part with me at the end. Either way, something needs to be done. For now, I’ll stay here. It’s like I’m seeing clearer now. All of this has just led me back to the place where I belong. To the people, I’m supposed to be with. And at least now I know about my mom. The closer I get to that family, the closer I can get to finding her – hopefully alive,” Rhiannon admitted, letting a small bit of hope bleed through her voice.
“You’re giving me whiplash,” Kalen said bitterly.
“Just go, it’s over between us,” Rhiannon said harshly, then momentarily regretted her tone, so she took his hand into hers and pleaded with her eyes, “I’m so sorry, and I hope that one day you’ll understand that you are better off without me. Just please, go. I won’t change my mind.”
Rhiannon got out the car hastily, and closed the door, not wanting to look back at him. She placed her hand on her chest as if she could feel the pain inside of her emanating outwards like radiation. Her feet, laden with regret, refused to move her forward.
Maybe this is a mistake…I love him…
He doesn’t love you, not really. He’s afraid of you, you are a murderer, you are an immoral person. You deserve this pain you’re feeling right now.
I deserve this…
He may seem hurt now, but really, he is relieved. You did him a favor. Now, walk away.
But…I love him…
If you love him, you should leave him. You don’t deserve him.
I don’t deserve him…
Rhiannon clutched her things tightly and willed her feet to move. Every step she took further away from Kalen, she felt as though an invisible tether between them was being pulled and would soon be broken.




Chapter 32
Kalen remained parked and faced forward through the window, not wanting to watch Rhiannon walk away from him. His breathing was frantic as he tried to think of anything he could do at that moment to make her stay. When no good ideas would form, he felt his desperation boil over as his knuckles went white from his grip on the steering wheel and he let go and began slamming his fist angrily on the dash.
The outburst was surprisingly helpful as he felt himself calm down for a moment and decided to call Lilyette to see if she could offer any advice.
“Hello,” Lilyette said, answering the phone right away.
“It’s Kalen…,” he said, letting his voice drift.
“What’s wrong?” Lilyette asked, noting the difference in his tone.
“Rhiannon…I don’t know what’s going on with her, but it’s like she woke up a different person. How can someone change so quickly?”
“What do you mean?”
“She broke up with me, and it’s the way it happened…the way she seemed…she said that she loves me but hates herself…I could see that she meant it.”
“What???”
“I know, and you know her eyes…her eyes are usually so bright and shine like a galaxy…they looked dull…like a black hole. She’s going to be with Oberon, and I don’t know to what extent, but she walked out of here like a prisoner walking to her execution and I want to stop her…I just don’t know how!”
“Rhiannon…I should have come with you guys…after everything happened with her parents…It’s not my place to say too much, but she struggled. But this? This sounds next level. And so instant…what hospital are you at? I’m coming.”
“I’ll text it to you. What are you going to do?”
“I’m going to check the info in the book we found about wings and see if there’s anything about this in her section. Either way, I’m getting my friend and taking her out of there. If she’s drowning, I’m going in after her. You stay there. Just don’t go in after her until I get there. I may not have seen her at this level, but I’ve seen her hit some dark points, maybe I’ll be able to get through to her.”
“Thanks, Lilyette. I’ll be here, let me know when you get here.”
“I will. Bye, and don’t worry. We will find a way to get through to her.”
They both hung up the phone, and Kalen found himself feeling much calmer.
Even if after all this she doesn’t want to be with me, I’ll be fine…as long as she’s okay.




Chapter 33
“They say it’s a brain hemorrhage,” Oberon said as Rhiannon sat down next to him in the waiting room.
“Will she be okay?” Rhiannon asked.
“They haven’t said. My father called 911 pretty quickly, so they are hopeful. He said she suddenly started having a seizure in her sleep, and that is something that has never happened before. I’m so scared,” Oberon explained worriedly.
Rhiannon felt the guilt build up inside of her like bile and swallowed hard to keep from throwing up.
“I’m so sorry Oberon, more than you could ever know,” Rhiannon said softly.
“I just wish I would’ve told her that I loved her more. What if they can’t help her? What if the last time I saw my mother, I chose to just walk right by her as if she weren’t there,” Oberon replied desperately, placing his head in his hands.
“I’m sure she knows you love her,” Rhiannon replied.
“Sometimes, I wonder…I try so hard to fight this darkness within me and be better. But I never seem to do well enough. I’m just not good enough…” Oberon muttered.
“I know how you feel; I have darkness as well…” Rhiannon whispered.
Oberon lifted his head quickly and stared at her incredulously.
“Rhiannon, are you crazy? There’s no brighter light in this world than you,” Oberon said.
“You have no idea,” Rhiannon replied sadly.
“I do have an idea. I know for a fact, that if it weren’t for you in my life if you weren’t here even right now when I need you the most, I’d just give up on life. The only reason I try to be a better man at all is because of you. You make me want to fight the darkness, so I can live in the light with you,” Oberon said as he placed his hands gently upon hers.
“Maybe, we should just both live in the dark,” Rhiannon answered as she looked deeply into his eyes.
Oberon felt a shiver go down his spine at the intensity of her words and her stare.
“We?” he asked, hopeful.
“We,” Rhiannon stated.
I owe this to him to be with him, no matter what my heart really wants. I did this to his mom, and now I’ll repent by being his.
Oberon felt his mood shift at her sudden and straightforward declaration.
It’s now or never, he thought as he rubbed her ring finger.
Oberon pulled his hands away and took his wallet out of his pocket. He opened his wallet and unzipped a small inner pocket that’s usually used to keep the change.
Instead of any coins, he pulled out a ring with a simple rose gold band and a substantial princess cut diamond.
Rhiannon felt her breath suck in and held it as she saw what he took out.
Oh, no…she thought glumly.
You owe him.
“I’ve kept this with me, hoping for the right time. If tonight is teaching me anything, it’s that there never will be a right time. I know you’re still struggling with how you feel, but you’re here, now. You didn’t hesitate to come to be with me in my time of need. If that isn’t love, Rhiannon, then what is? Please, please help me make my mother’s wish for me come true. She saw it in you from the beginning that you’re who I’m supposed to be with. And I see it too. I love you with all that I am, and I promise that for you I will work every day to show you that you are loved and cherished, and I will be a good man for you. Please marry me.”
Rhiannon looked into his eyes and saw an earnest little boy looking back, eyes full of hope but also pain.
She knew she shouldn’t, and she knew she didn’t want to, but she couldn’t shake the feeling that it’s what she deserved.
Unable to speak, for fear her desired answer would slip out, Rhiannon only nodded shallowly, images of Kalen flashing in her mind.
Oberon beamed, and grabbed her hand and pushed the ring onto her finger. It painfully caught on her knuckle, before he shoved it all the way down.
Once it was on, he pulled her to him and hugged her tightly, possessively.
“You’re mine…you’re mine…” he whispered over and over as he clutched her body to his.
Rhiannon felt as though her lungs were being crushed right along with her heart. But every time she wanted to change her decision, she’d look around and remind herself that she was in a hospital waiting to see if she had killed his mother.
If I can offer him this joy, through the pain that he doesn’t even know I caused, then it’s what I’ll do, she thought as she resigned herself to her fate.
You’re doing the right thing.
Oberon pulled back a moment from the hug and looked down at her, eyes filled with pride and joy, as he licked his lips hungrily and pulled her in for a kiss.
The kiss was eager and rough. It felt as though he were stamping his claim on her like a dog pissing on a fire hydrant.
Rhiannon allowed herself to go numb to the sensation, letting him do with her what he wanted. Even as his hands began to touch her inappropriately – especially considering the setting – she just told herself, over and over again, that it’s what she deserved.
Oberon pulled away from her for a moment to look around and saw the disapproving looks coming from a few people in the waiting room. He knew that what he was doing was wrong. His mom’s life was hanging in the balance, but he’d waited for so long for Rhiannon to fully be his, he wasn’t going to stop now.
“My car is outside,” he whispered to her hoarsely as he grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the exit. Rhiannon followed behind like a ragdoll, not protesting at all.
Once they reached the car, Oberon quickly unlocked it and opened the backseat. He climbed in and pulled her in after him.
As soon as she was inside and the door was closed, Oberon began to kiss her again. Pure lust and adrenaline took over now that they were away from prying eyes as he shoved his tongue into her mouth and began to pull off her hoodie, then her shirt.
He stopped for a moment to take in the sight of her in just a bra. It was white and lacy and held up her ample chest perfectly as if they were defying gravity.
A wicked smile played across his face as he began kneading her breasts and kissing her again. Her body responded, and he became emboldened by her clear desire.
Rhiannon felt her body reacting to his attention in spite of the inner turmoil of emotions inside of her. She started to rub his body in response, caught up, and enjoying the way these feelings were clouding her mind and helping her to briefly forget all the pain inside of her.
Her hand traveled rapidly up his solid thigh, and all sense of control either of them might have had left, immediately vanished.
A woman possessed, Rhiannon, charged forward. She didn’t care that they were in the hospital parking lot, what was happening to Adira, about Kalen’s feelings, and most of all she didn’t care about herself. Everything was forgotten as she let go and unzipped his pants and released him from the tension.
Oberon groaned audibly and happily at the change in Rhiannon. He’d realized at that moment that she was entirely his, and he could do with her whatever he wanted.
“I want to keep you pure for our wedding night,” he said with his voice hoarse, “but I need to have something, or I may not be able to wait until then.”
Oberon pulled down his pants and smiled wickedly. Rhiannon looked at him with confusion.
What is he doing? She thought as she shut her eyes to keep from seeing him expose himself so she could try and think clearly.
Before she could ask or do anything, she felt his hand pressing on the back of her head, pushing her down and knew what she had to do.
A rush of air hit Rhiannon’s back before she could go any further, as the door beside her was swung open.
Embarrassment punched her in the gut as she turned to see Lilyette reaching in the car to pull her out.
“What the hell, Rhiannon?” Lilyette yelled as she grabbed her hoodie and helped put it on her before she was exposed in the parking lot.
Once the hoodie was on and Lilyette deemed her decent, she pulled her away from the car, not giving a fumbling Oberon time to catch up.
Lilyette went straight to the car that Kalen was waiting in, opened the back door and shoved Rhiannon in and followed behind her.
“Why are you still here, and why are you here?” Rhiannon asked Kalen and Lilyette.
“You should be glad we are both here. Thank God Kalen saw you going into the car with Oberon, and I got here in time to stop you before you did something idiotic,” Lilyette growled.
“Why do you care…” Rhiannon mumbled, feeling ashamed.
“Oh please, just shut up. And Kalen! I know you’re feeling some type of way right now, but you need to get this car into gear and get us out of here,” Lilyette demanded.
“I can’t leave!” Rhiannon shouted, suddenly alert.
“Drive the car, now!” Lilyette yelled as she grabbed Rhiannon’s hands to keep her from opening the car door.
Kalen put the car into drive and sped off, leaving behind an angry Oberon who had just reached them. Kalen flipped up a finger to Oberon as he pulled away.
Rhiannon began screaming and crying, sounding like a cat being shoved into the ocean.
Lilyette was taken aback by the intense reaction as she wrestled to keep Rhiannon from jumping out of the moving car.
“Rhiannon! Please, stop!” Lilyette pleaded as she fought back with all her strength.
Rhiannon’s eyes had lost all their gold and were now a deep shade of purple, as she frantically fought and scratched to get out.
“Stop!” Lilyette screamed as she placed both of her hands onto Rhiannon’s head.
Rhiannon froze in place as she felt a comforting and warm sensation coming from Lilyette’s hands.
“Please God, let this work,” Lilyette said aloud as she focused all of her energy on her hands, pushing through them the power that she only read about having – unsure if it would help at all.
Rhiannon felt the warmth spread from her head all throughout her body, her heart no longer raced, and her thoughts seemed to clear up.
NO! You need to get out of this car!
I’m staying in this car.
Rhiannon looked at Lilyette and felt overcome with love and gratefulness. She also felt sorry as she thought of the fight she’d just been putting up.
“What’s happening?” Rhiannon asked.
“Apparently, with my wings, comes the power to heal not only myself but others if I concentrate hard enough,” Lilyette answered, eyes closed tightly as she focused on what she was doing.
“But I’m not hurt,” Rhiannon replied, confused.
“You are, you just couldn’t see it. We read more in the book we found, there are consequences to your lightning abilities. If you use it to hurt someone as opposed to using it defensively, your mind becomes fractured. It’s almost like you’re overtaken by a psychotic depression – more intense than anything you’ve ever experienced. It’s not rational or pleasant. When I read that, and when I thought of what Kalen told me about you saying you hated yourself, I hoped this would work. And I guess, since you’re not trying to claw my eyes out, it must be.”
Rhiannon thought about everything she’d done since waking up and inwardly cringed.
What was I thinking? That isn’t me…
“I think it’s working really well…there was a voice…my voice…telling me all these horrible things…but it’s fading away, I feel somehow stronger,” Rhiannon replied.
Lilyette dropped her hands and looked exhausted as bags formed under her eyes and sweat dripped down her forehead.
“Lil! Are you okay?” Rhiannon called out as Lilyette fell sideways towards her.
Rhiannon put her arms around Lilyette’s torso and used her sleeve to wipe the sweat from her forehead.
“Every power has consequences and payments in a way. Even though I’m not using mine for malicious intent, it costs me energy. It’s temporary though, so don’t worry,” Lilyette replied.
“Thank you, Lil. It’s always you that seems to save me from myself,” Rhiannon whispered as she held Lilyette.
Kalen drove onwards, listening in and feeling relieved at the positive change in Rhiannon, and keeping a lookout behind them to make sure they weren’t being followed by anyone other than his mom who was close behind in her car.
Rhiannon looked up towards the rearview mirror and caught his eyes for a moment and mouthed an apology. Kalen nodded and brought his eyes back to the words, trying to squelch his anger and sadness as he reminded himself that she wasn’t in control.
“I still feel guilty for what I did to Lady Villagomez, but it’s like I can think clearly about it now. It’s like my mind was stuck in a dark cloud filled with nothing but negativity. I wanted to be punished,” Rhiannon explained.
“And now?” Kalen asked.
“I do hope that she doesn’t die. But truthfully, I know that I made a choice in a split second to hit her with that bolt. It was an emotionally charged moment. When I think again, I still feel guilty, but I don’t hate myself for it,” Rhiannon answered.
“Good, because there’s nothing to hate,” Lilyette said.
“So, what other consequences are there?” Kalen asked.
“I didn’t get a chance to read all of it, I just found what I needed and got here as quickly as I could. The book is back at your house so we can read more when we get back,” Lilyette replied.
“Wait, how did you get here?” Rhiannon asked.
“I drove with Aoki,” Lilyette said.
“She’s behind us now,” Kalen replied.
“I owe all of you, so much,” Rhiannon said sadly.
“Damn right,” Lilyette said with a soft laugh.
Rhiannon let herself smile, for what felt like the first time in a long time. She genuinely appreciated that at her darkest hour, when she was the worst possible version of herself, her friends – no her family – showed up and didn’t give up on her.
“Kalen?” Rhiannon said.
“Yeah,” he replied.
“When we get back to the house, can we talk?”
“I’d like that.”
“Oh, just leave me out why don’t you,” Lilyette joked.
Rhiannon gave Lilyette a soft poke in her side as they both giggled.
“What would I do without you?” Rhiannon said down to Lilyette.
“May you never have to find out,” Lilyette laughed.
“Seriously, I hope I never have to,” Rhiannon said seriously.
“You won’t, you know I’m always here for you,” Lilyette answered.
Rhiannon smiled brightly down at Lilyette and felt her heart swell with happiness.
I’m so blessed.




Chapter 34
Oberon cursed to the wind as he watched the car pull away.
He stomped back to his car and punched the hood as he contemplated going after them.
He felt his phone buzz, and upon taking it out, saw a message from his dad.
Get back in here, the message read.
“Shit,” he spat.
Oberon hesitated going back inside as he gripped his keys tightly, but the thought of his mother sprang up in his head, and he knew he had to go back into the hospital and be there for her.
He changed the menu on his phone and typed a quick message to Rhiannon.
I have to go check on my mom, but I promise I’ll get you back. I don’t know what’s wrong with Lilyette, but she shouldn’t have taken you like that. You are mine now.




Chapter 35
Rhiannon felt her phone buzz in her pocket but decided to ignore it as her arms were currently holding Lilyette, who was sprawled out on the backseat, falling asleep in her lap.
Kalen put music on, and Rhiannon found herself humming along when a song by Death Cab for Cutie filled the now silent car.
“I’ll follow you into the dark,” Kalen sang along softly as he glanced back at Rhiannon.
I love you, he thought, wanting to say it to her directly, but he still felt unsure where they stood.
“I love your singing voice,” Rhiannon said, surprised to hear him singing.
Kalen felt his chest tighten, thinking for a moment that she was going to say something else.
“Thanks,” he choked out, feeling embarrassed for what he was hoping for.
“If there’s no one beside you when your soul embarks, then I’ll follow you into the dark,” Rhiannon started to sing quietly along, as tears pricked at her eyes.
They both sang along to the song as the drive continued, both immersed in the feeling of the moment, but neither one ready to quite say what they were feeling.
Their voices blended together beautifully, and they were both a bit surprised at how eerily haunting it sounded as his tenor voice met her alto.
I love him so much, Rhiannon thought as she enjoyed the feeling of singing with him, I hope he’ll forgive me.
A medley of songs came and went, helping the time pass by, before they pulled up to Kalen’s house, his mom pulling into the spot next to them.
Rhiannon lightly shook Lilyette awake.
“We’re here,” she whispered down to her precious friend.
As they all went into the house, Aoki pulled Rhiannon to her and gave her a tight hug.
“How are you feeling?” she asked, concern filling her voice.
“Much better. Thank you for coming to get me,” Rhiannon replied, feeling loved and grateful.
“You are family now,” Aoki answered, feeling relieved.
Once inside, Kalen grabbed Rhiannon’s hand.
“Ready to go talk?” he asked.
“Absolutely,” Rhiannon replied as they walked hand in hand upstairs towards Kalen’s room.
Lilyette and Aoki both watched the pair go, feeling nervous and hopeful.
“We’ll get dinner started, so take your time,” Aoki said up to them.
“Thanks, mom,” Kalen replied.
Kalen and Rhiannon went into his bedroom, and he closed the door behind them. Rhiannon sat on the bed, and Kalen walked over and joined her. Rhiannon fiddled nervously with the pillow that was next to her and worked up her courage to speak. Just as she was about to open her mouth and break the tension in the room, she felt her phone buzz five more times.
Kalen heard the buzzing and looked in the direction it came from.
“Maybe you should check that?” he suggested.
“It could be news about Lady Villagomez,” Rhiannon said, almost apologizing as she pulled her phone out.
	              I have to go check on my mom, but I promise I’ll get you back. I don’t know what’s wrong with Lilyette, but she shouldn’t have taken you like that. You’re mine now.

	              My mom is going in for surgery, they’re going to drain the blood build-up to release the pressure, they said it’s pretty straight forward, and she should make a full recovery.

	              Call me.

	              Are you okay? Let me know where you are, and I will come to get you.

	              They say my mom is going to be okay, but I need you. My dad won’t let me leave, I just want to be with you and continue what we started. I’m desperate here, call me back. 



Rhiannon read the messages and felt like throwing up. She didn’t know whether she should be relieved or terrified about the news that Lady Villagomez would make a full recovery.
“What’s up?” Kalen asked.
Rhiannon handed him the phone and allowed him to read the messages, not wanting to hide anything from him.
“Well, that’s a lot to unpack…” Kalen said slowly.
“I know…”
“What does he mean by ‘you’re mine now’?”
Rhiannon looked down guiltily at the ring on her finger and felt ashamed.
“He proposed to me.”
“What? You weren’t even gone that long?”
Kalen looked in the direction that Rhiannon was and noticed the ring on her finger.
“You said yes?” he said, filling up with anger.
“I thought…I thought that I owed it to him. That being in an unhappy relationship was the penance that I deserved,” Rhiannon replied, her whole body shaking with regret and sadness.
Kalen looked away from her hand and to her face and saw the tears that were now falling and felt his anger being wholly squelched.
“I heard what Lilyette told you about the consequences of your powers. That’s what you thought before she healed you. What do you think now?”
Kalen looked at her, eyes pleading as he awaited her response.
Rhiannon looked up at him, eyes shining brightly once more with gold and fuchsia.
“Even if I deserve some type of punishment for what I did, I’ll happily take it,” she began.
Kalen felt himself getting dizzy at her words.
Rhiannon pulled her hands up and yanked the ring off her finger and held it up.
“But I won’t subject myself to that. I don’t want him. It may have lasted for a short moment, but I felt disgusted with myself,” she said as she threw the ring to the floor.
“I can’t believe that I would ever say yes to marrying someone that I don’t love. And I can’t believe that I turned my back on you. I am so sorry, Kalen. And if you can ever forgive me, for what I said to you…for what I did with him…there’s only one person that I want to be with, and that’s you. I love you,” Rhiannon said.
“I love you too. And, I’m not going to lie, I was hurt. But of course, I forgive you. It wasn’t you making those decisions,” Kalen answered, taking her hand and squeezing it reassuringly.
“It’s like everything between us is moving at the speed of light. I’ve known Oberon my entire life, and I’ve never felt for him what I do for you. Maybe I am crazy,” Rhiannon replied.
“Then we are crazy together,” Kalen said.
“I’m crazy for you,” Rhiannon said.
“I’m cringing,” Kalen laughed.
“Me too,” Rhiannon said, laughing along.
“But seriously, I know it’s fast, but it’s like the proverbially ‘they’ says – when you know, you know,” Kalen said between chuckles.
“And I know, with you, I really know. I’m an ass for what I did earlier, but I promise, I’ll make it up to you.”
“Oh yeah,” Kalen said, waggling his eyebrows, “and how are you going to do that.”
Rhiannon laughed and kissed Kalen on his left cheek.
“Will you be my boyfriend again?” Rhiannon asked, hopefully.
“Oof, I don’t know about all that,” Kalen said, letting a sly smile appear.
Rhiannon smiled and gave him another quick kiss on his right cheek.
“Please?” she said sweetly.
“Of course, I will. Now come on, I think we can do better than a cheek kiss,” Kalen said, smiling brightly.
Just hours ago, he thought he was losing her forever, and now here she was, back with him where she belonged, and he felt like he’d won the lottery.
Rhiannon smiled and kissed him deeply on the mouth, melting into the sensation.
This is what it should feel like, she thought as he kissed her back with his pillow-like lips.
Rhiannon pulled herself closer to Kalen and swung her legs around him and straddled his lap without breaking their kiss.
He put his arms around her and held her close.
Everything felt so right for both of them, as though they were puzzle pieces fitting back together.
Kalen reluctantly pulled away from the kiss and looked up at her.
“I don’t want to sound insecure, and like I said, I forgive you, but can I just make one request?” Kalen asked.
“Anything,” Rhiannon replied quickly.
“This back and forth between Oberon and me, I don’t think I can take it. If you’re feeling even the least bit pulled between the two of us, tell me now. I don’t want to be blindsided again,” Kalen said honestly.
Rhiannon cupped his face in her hands and looked down at him sadly.
“Being with him was a punishment. Being with you is a blessing. I will always be sorry for making you feel this way. I don’t want to be with anyone else, but you. I promise you. My mind and heart are clear right now thanks to Lilyette, so I know without a doubt that it’s true, you are the one I want. Even when I was overcome with that darkness, I struggled with walking away from you. It’s like my heart was trying to fight back and stay with you. I’m sorry that I was weak and that I took those steps away. I will work hard to be stronger so that I never do this to you again. I won’t use my powers like that again either, so hopefully, I won’t have that darkness appear again. There is no competition, you are it for me. I’m so lucky to have you, and so thankful that you’re giving me another chance,” Rhiannon said, her words pouring out from her heart.
“Thank you for saying all that, it feels good to hear. You’re it for me too, and I don’t want to lose you again. Now that I know what can happen with your powers, I won’t let you go so easily if it happens again. I’ll fight the darkness with you,” Kalen said, his heart ready to burst with the joy he was feeling.
Rhiannon smiled, feeling overwhelmed with happiness as she leaned down to kiss him again.
“I love you,” she said over and over again between kisses.
“I love you too,” he replied each time, feeling giddy.
Rhiannon’s phone buzzed again, the sound like shattering glass breaking through their moment of reverie.
Kalen picked up the phone and handed it to her, and Rhiannon opened her messages to see another one from Oberon.
Call me NOW!!!!
Rhiannon sucked her teeth in disgust as his command and held the phone up for Kalen to see.
“Maybe you should call him? Let him know that you aren’t going to marry him – be direct?” Kalen suggested.
“You’re probably right, best to just get it over with,” Rhiannon said as she hit the phone icon next to Oberon’s name to call him. She held the phone up to her ear and gripped Kalen’s hand nervously with her free hand.
“Rhiannon! Finally!”
“Hey…”
“Where are you? I’ll come to get you now.”
“No.”
“No? What do you mean, no?”
“I mean, I don’t want you to come to get me.”
“What are you talking about? You’re my fiancé, you should be here with me.”
“Oberon, I’m not your fiancé. Everything that happened at the hospital, even me saying yes, it wasn’t me. You know how your wings made you act differently? It turns out that something similar can happen to me when I use my powers in a certain way. And the darkness you saw in me, it’s gone now. I can think clearly now. I am not going to marry you.”
“Just tell me where you are. I need to see you. You can’t mean any of this. Who is making you say this?”
“No one. This is me. I shouldn’t have led you on, and I shouldn’t have said yes to you.”
“Rhiannon! Stop trying to push me away. I love you. I’m the only one who really loves you. Don’t do this, and just tell me where you are.”
“I don’t love you.”
“What?”
“I don’t love you. It’s over.”
“No. It isn’t.”
“I’m in love with someone else, okay?”
“No. You aren’t. You can’t be.”
“I am.”
“No.”
“Oberon, I am in love with Kalen. You and I cannot and will not be together. It wasn’t me saying yes to you, it was the darkness, and it’s gone now.”
“Then I’ll have to figure out how to get it back.”
“What?!”
“I’m going to find you and fight for you, Rhiannon. Don’t worry, I’ll get you away from them.”
“Oberon, just stop. Listen to what I’m telling you.”
“I’m going to save you.”
“I don’t need to be saved!”
“You’re mine now. You said yes.”
“And now, I’m saying no.”
“I won’t give up on you. Screw Kalen, he doesn’t deserve you.”
“I’m done with this conversation.”
“Don’t hang up on me!”
“Goodbye Oberon, don’t bother trying to find me, it’s over.”
“Rhia...”
Rhiannon hit end on her phone and threw it away from her as if it were on fire.
Her body shook as she stared at the phone, it immediately began ringing. Each time the ringing stopped, it started again.
Kalen picked up the phone and turned it off then shoved it under his mattress. He then hugged Rhiannon and patted her back soothingly.
“I’m proud of you,” he said.
“Was I too harsh?” she asked.
“Could’ve been harsher, in my opinion,” he said with a small laugh.
“I’m just glad it’s over,” Rhiannon said.
“From him calling back, it doesn’t seem like he’s planning to let you go that easily,” Kalen remarked.
“I know…he was pretty intense…I don’t think he is going to give up,” Rhiannon replied.
“Well, he won’t be able to find you here. And even if he somehow did, you’ve got everyone here to have your back, especially me,” Kalen stated.
“Speaking of everyone else…”
“Yeah, we should go back downstairs, we need to decide on our next steps, because if what that text says is right, then Adira will be waking back up and who knows what will happen then,” he said.
Rhiannon stood up with him and nodded in agreement.




Chapter 36
Once downstairs, Kalen and Rhiannon went into the dining room where everyone else was seated at the table.
Lilyette, Aoki, X, Jeremiah, Ken, and Malcolm were all together deep in conversation, and all the seats were taken, so Rhiannon and Kalen remained standing.
“Rhiannon! We have incredible news,” Lilyette said excitedly once she saw her.
“What is it?” Rhiannon asked, curiously.
“We were fortunate. Jeremiah and Ken reviewed the recording, and when it came to the part where you confronted Lady Villagomez, it’s like your powers shorted the equipment because the recording cuts off before you do anything to her!” Lilyette explained.
“But I thought you all saw everything?” Rhiannon questioned.
“We did, but it’s almost like watching a show live while it’s being recorded by your DVR. Even though the show works fine, the DVR can mess up,” Ken answered.
“To put it in Laymen’s terms…” Jeremiah muttered.
Malcolm nudged him with his elbow in response and said,
“This is great news because we can still show that the video hasn’t been doctored in any way, and keep what happened with you and Adira out of it.”
“It’s a miracle,” Rhiannon said.
“And Oberon said that Adira is going to be okay,” Kalen reminded her.
“So, I’m not a murderer,” Rhiannon said quietly to herself.
“You never were,” Kalen said.
“But still…” Rhiannon said.
“What?” Lilyette asked as she stood up to face Rhiannon.
“She’ll know what happened, and even if she doesn’t tell anyone, she’s never going to trust me again. How am I supposed to get her to tell me where my mom is now?” Rhiannon asked.
“We actually were just discussing that we think it might be best to try and get that information quickly before Lady Villagomez says anything and before we go to the police with the info we have,” Lilyette answered.
“How, though? I just got done breaking Oberon’s heart, so if he knows anything, he definitely isn’t going to tell me. I don’t want to risk going into Lady Villagomez’s dreams again, because honestly, I don’t trust myself right now to not react negatively if I see her. And there’s no way in hell Arion is going to tell me anything,” Rhiannon scrambled.
“You could literally rip Oberon’s heart out of his chest and step on it, and he’d still do anything if he thought he meant having a chance with you,” Lilyette said.
“What are you suggesting?” Kalen interjected coldly.
“I’m saying, after what I saw happening between you two, he’s definitely got it bad for you, Rhiannon. Maybe, you could use your feminine wiles, and find out if he knows anything. And even if he doesn’t, you can have him find out for you,” Lilyette said, feeling a bit nervous at her suggestion.
“You don’t get it. He proposed to me while I was there…and I said yes. And before we came down here? I just broke it off – it hasn’t even been two hours since it happened – and I called him on the phone to tell him it’s over and it was a mistake and that I love Kalen,” Rhiannon said.
“He did say that he wouldn’t give up on you,” Kalen said slowly.
Rhiannon turned quickly to look at him, surprised by what he was saying.
“I don’t mean that I want you to go see him, I don’t trust him. But maybe if you called him and made him believe that there was a chance that you’d go to him if you could find your mom…” Kalen said.
“Exactly,” Lilyette began, “just tell him that you had a dream and for a brief moment your mom visited you and” –
“Wait!” Rhiannon interrupted, “That’s it! Now that I know my mom might be alive, I can try and visit her dream!”
Everyone’s eyes widened as they chastised themselves for not thinking of that.
“Duh! Oh my gosh! You little genius!” Lilyette exclaimed as she hugged Rhiannon and jumped for joy.
“I could possibly see my mom soon,” Rhiannon said slowly, enjoying the sweetness and hope that resided in the statement.
“I like your plan a lot better,” Kalen said, the happiness rubbing off on him as well.
“I know you must be tired of jumping into other peoples’ dreams, but do you think you could do it tonight? The sooner we can find out if she’s alive and where she is, the better,” Malcolm said.
“If…” Rhiannon muttered, suddenly feeling the weight of that word.
“Either way, a confirmation,” Aoki said, “You’ve lived these 8 years without it even being a possibility. Be glad for the possibility.”
“I am, I really am,” Rhiannon said, “and I’ll go tonight. You’re right, this is a chance that I never thought I’d get again. I have no intentions of waiting.”
“Well, now that we have a plan in place to find your mom, we will take this one step at a time. You go tonight, and whatever you find out you can report to us when you wake up, and we can go from there,” Aoki stated.
“We should re-record her,” X replied.
“Why?” Lilyette asked.
“When she finds her mom, she can ask her what happened and where she is. We can add that to the evidence we already have, and maybe the police can use it get a warrant and get her out of wherever she is,” X answered.
“Smart and hot,” Lilyette said, smiling.
X blushed at the compliment and smiled back at Lilyette.
“I think that’s a great idea,” Rhiannon said.
“We are making moves! Now, let’s eat before dinner gets cold. You two love birds can go eat in the living room with a TV tray,” Aoki said.
“X and I?” Lilyette asked as her own turned bright red.
“I was talking to the Rhiannon and Kalen,” Aoki laughed.
“Oh,” Lilyette mumbled, hanging her head down, letting her hair fall in front of her face.
Rhiannon giggled as she followed Kalen to the living room, and Lilyette stuck her tongue out at her as she walked by.
Rhiannon devoured her food and barely came up for air. When the last udon noodle was slurped up, she picked up the bowl and gulped down what remained of the soup.
“Your mom is by far the best cook,” Rhiannon said as she sat back on the couch and sighed happily.
“Clearly,” Kalen laughed.
“What?” Rhiannon asked.
“I honestly want to give you more noodles just so I can watch you eat again. That was better than any mukbang I’ve ever seen,” Kalen replied happily.
“You watch mukbang?” Rhiannon asked, surprised.
“I’ve only seen it a couple times. I like watching people eat when they really enjoy it. But now I don’t need to watch, I’ve got you,” Kalen smiled.
“Well, if it’s your mom’s food, I don’t even care. You can watch me eat it as much as you want!” Rhiannon said as she stretched, feeling sleepy now that her stomach was pleasantly full.
“I can’t believe I’m going to see my mom…well, hopefully, see her,” Rhiannon said as she felt ready to lay down and sleep.
“I can feel it; I think you will see her tonight. Just no lightning bolts this time, okay?” Kalen said, slightly joking.
“Even if I did, it wouldn’t be with any malintent this time. She’s my mom!” Rhiannon said swatting at his leg.
“I know, I know. But still, just be careful, okay?” Kalen responded.
“I will, I promise.”




Chapter 37
Rhiannon laid down, once more attached to the machinery, and looked at Kalen who was laying down next to her, holding her hand.
“I love you,” he whispered to her before giving her a kiss.
When they broke apart, Rhiannon whispered back, “I love you too.”
“We are all standing right here,” Lilyette said jokingly making a gagging sound.
Rhiannon and Kalen both laughed and squeezed each other’s hands a little tighter.
“Ready?” Jeremiah and Ken asked in unison.
“Ready,” Rhiannon said, determined.
They switched on the machine and Rhiannon closed her eyes and fell asleep instantly.
Her heart ached as she focused on her mom, thinking of her name and her face, allowing every feeling attached to come through.
Desperation kicked in as Rhiannon remained suspended, unable to find a stream of consciousness to grab onto.
“Mom! MOM!” she called out, fear bubbling up inside of her.
“Mom, where are you? Please, mom, you have to be alive,” she begged as she tried harder to find a trace of her.
“Rhiannon?” a voice called out.
“Mom? Is that you? MOM!” Rhiannon answered frantically.
Rhiannon felt a faint pulling onto her as she focused harder on finding her mom.
A tunnel appeared before Rhiannon; unlike any she’d seen before. The colors were dulled, and the kaleidoscope-like imagery moved almost in slow motion.
Without hesitation, Rhiannon charged ahead into the tunnel, towards the growing sensation of her mother being near.
When she finally found her way through, Rhiannon found herself back in front of her childhood home. The door before her opened, and out walked her mom, looking slightly older than she remembered, and exhausted.
“Mom…” she said, her voice coming out barely above a whisper.
“Rhiannon? Is that you?” her mom asked, voice weak.
“Mom!” Rhiannon exclaimed as she ran towards her, arms outstretched.
“Oh Rhiannon, it is you. My baby, Rhiannon,” her mom said as she embraced her, “how is this happening? How are you here? Please, God, don’t let this be a trick.”
“It’s really me mommy, it’s me, Rhiannon! I can’t believe it. You’re alive,” Rhiannon said, sobbing uncontrollably into her mother’s neck.
“I’ve prayed for this day for so long, I wanted to come to you, but they have me on these drugs that inhibit my powers,” her mom said, also crying.
Rhiannon pulled back and swallowed her tears at her mother’s admission.
“Who has you? I’m here to find that out so I can get you back,” Rhiannon asked.
“Adira and Arion,” she said as if the names left a bad taste in her mouth, “but sweetie, I don’t want you putting yourself into danger. What are you planning?”
“Don’t worry mom, I’m not alone. I have friends…no a family…they’re helping me, and I will get you back. Do you know where they’re keeping you?” Rhiannon answered.
“The last place I remember them taking me was to their house, but not the main house. They have a shed in the back, but it leads to an underground area,” she replied.
“Okay, that’s perfect. Hang in there, okay. I’m going to get you back,” Rhiannon said, hugging her mom tightly.
“Just be careful, sweetie. And before you go, can you stay a bit and just tell me how your life has been? How long have I been away from you, I’ve lost all track of time,” her mom said as she held Rhiannon.
“Oh mommy…it’s been eight years,” Rhiannon said, feeling angry for the lost time.
“Eight years! That means you’re an adult now…I’ve missed everything…” she said sadly.
“Not everything, there’s going to be so much more, and we are going to go through it together. My life has been blessed in spite of everything. Lilyette has been my ride-or-die through everything, and now I have a boyfriend that I love,” Rhiannon said.
“Oberon!?” her mom asked concerned.
“No, his name is Kalen, I’ll introduce you to him once I get you back. He’s great, mom. He’s got to be the most understanding person I’ve ever met,” Rhiannon replied, “there’s so much to catch you up on. But right now, I have to hurry back. There’s a lot happening right now, and I promise I’ll explain it all.”
“Okay sweetie,” her mom said, pulling her in for another tight hug.
“I’ll come back, mommy. I don’t know how quickly we will be able to get you out of there, but I will come back and see you tomorrow night either way,” Rhiannon said, not wanting to let her go.
“I love you so much, and I am so amazed at what a beautiful and clearly strong young woman you have grown into.”
“I love you too, mommy.”
“Be safe, my baby, okay? No matter what happens, just be safe, and don’t take any unnecessary risks.”
“I promise mommy, and you be safe too. I didn’t come this far to find you, just to lose you all over again.”
“Pinky promise?” her mom said, holding up her pinky like they used to do when Rhiannon was a small girl.
“Pinky promise!” Rhiannon said as she wrapped her pinky around her mom’s and smiled lovingly at her.
“Alright, good. Now you go, and I’ll see you tomorrow.”
“Tomorrow!” Rhiannon said as she squeezed her mom tight once more before forcing herself awake.
Rhiannon woke up and immediately hugged Kalen and began crying.
“Shh…shh…it’s okay,” Kalen said softly as he held her close and petted her hair.
“She’s alive, I can’t believe it, I just saw my mom,” Rhiannon cried, feeling sadness and happiness all at once.
“I know, and we are going to get her back,” Kalen reassured.
Lilyette crawled into the bed behind Rhiannon, tears of her own streaming down her face, and hugged her from the other side becoming the big spoon.
“This is the best news,” Lilyette said between tears.
“Police or not, we have to get her back,” Rhiannon said, turning to hug Lilyette.
“We will, no matter what,” Lilyette said.
Thank you, God, thank you, Rhiannon prayed to herself as she left the emotions from the past few days wash out of her as she was held by Kalen and Lilyette.
“My mom is alive,” she muttered happily, “My mommy is alive.”
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