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Chapter 1
 
The devastation Angel had cast on the world wasn’t something I was prepared for. I knew she would come after me, but I never considered Angel would destroy innocent lives just to lure me out.
I hated that I had to put my life above others, but it wasn’t my life I was protecting. It was the innocent life growing inside of me, and she was mine to protect.
Aiden wrapped his arms around me from behind and looked at our reflection in the mirror. “You can’t blame yourself for this.”
My shoulders slumped as I exhaled slowly. Since Gemma showed us the footage this morning, we’d been through this exact conversation way too many times to count. “It is what it is. If I had bothered to look at anything in Nathan’s memories, besides what he did with you and me, then none of this would be happening. And I know what you’re going to say, but you’re wrong. It is my fault. And it’s up to me to fix this.”
Aiden lowered his hands so they were resting against my tummy. “While you’re pregnant?”
I covered his hands with mine. “I’m not going to do anything to jeopardize her. But once she’s born...”
“You know you’re not the only one who can help bring Angel down.”
I didn’t answer him. There was nothing I could say except tell him he was wrong, and I really didn’t want to enter into that conversation again. “Of course I’m going to need everyone’s help,” I said instead.
Aiden sighed. “I know what you’re thinking.”
I turned in his arms. “That we need to come up with a plan?”
He brushed my hair behind my ear. “That’s not what you were thinking, but it’s a good start.” Aiden knew exactly what was going through my mind even though he couldn’t hear a word. But like me, he figured we were never going to agree on who was going to take care of Angel. I didn’t want to mention the fact I was now stronger than he was. Sure, he’d been able to keep Angel out of his thoughts, but she could still make him do whatever she wanted him to. What I needed was for Aiden to be more like me, so Angel couldn’t use him against me. How I was going to accomplish that I didn’t know, but we definitely needed to do something.
I leaned my forehead against his bare chest, reveling in the warmth of his touch. I’d spent so many days strapped to the gurney, imagining being in his arms... And now I had Aiden back, I couldn’t relax. Angel had made damned sure about that.
He lowered his cheek onto my head and breathed in deeply, loving the way I felt in his arms. I was home, to him. Wherever we were, as long as we were together, nothing else mattered. Only, it wasn’t just us. We would soon be three. And we hadn’t even started to prepare.
But again, that had to wait. What Gemma had just shown us had to come first.
Aiden grabbed my hands then led me over to the bed and sat, pulling me into his lap. “We don’t have to see our family just yet. They don’t know we know, and we could let them try to come up with a plan on their own.”
I wished his words were true, but our family didn’t know the real Angel. They didn’t know what she was truly capable of. She would follow through on her threats. By this time tomorrow, there would be another person’s blood on my hands if I didn’t turn myself over. All I wanted to do was open my mind to Aiden and let him see for himself just how bad she was, but I couldn’t. Aiden would never forgive himself for hurting me—even though he was just as much a victim as I was.
“In all honesty, do you really think they can bring her down?” I asked.
Aiden stared at me a moment, his thoughts mirroring my own. “No,” he admitted. “But with Harry’s help we might just have a chance at stopping her.”
“Or at least stripping her powers so we can kill her. I mean, even Angel couldn’t survive without a heart...” My eyes went wide with the realization of what I needed to do. Aiden was not going to like it. Hell, neither were any of our family or friends. The pain Nathan had inflicted on everyone was unforgivable. But he was our best chance.
Aiden pulled his head back slightly with a suspicious look in his eyes. He knew I was up to something he probably wouldn’t like. “What is it?”
I studied his face for a moment, trying to figure out if I should tell him, or just bring Nathan to us. The possibility of Angel killing Nathan increased with every second that ticked by. But I was done doing things without telling Aiden. He had a right to know. Everyone had a right to know, but I was losing time. If Angel had the same idea as I did, then she would know Nathan couldn’t remain alive, because unlike her, I could bring whomever I wanted to me.
“Don’t be upset. And try to think this through before you tell me what a bad idea it is...” I trailed off waiting for him to agree.
“Go on,” he said, wondering how worried he should be.
I took a deep breath, then spat the words out. “I’m going to bring Nathan here.”
Aiden stilled beneath me, dread building in the pit of his stomach then spreading like wildfire. Nathan had spent years manipulating us, and then tried to kill me after killing Ben, Chrissy and almost killing Grandma and Marie. And now, I was asking to bring him back... Aiden didn’t understand how I could make such a suggestion.
“Think about it,” I said quickly, before he completely convinced himself how insane my idea was. “Nathan is the only person alive who knows how to stop Angel. I know he can’t be trusted, but we’ll be there to make sure he’s doing everything right. As long as we keep Nathan drugged up, he won’t be able to hide anything from us. We can handle him.” I smiled when I heard his thoughts.
“We won’t be able to leave him for a second.”
“He’s only human. We can lock him up in the boot of a car or something and without his abilities, there’s no way he’d be able to get out.”
Aiden chuckled. “What about Angel finding him.”
“I don’t think she can bring anyone to her like I can.”
“How do you know for sure?”
I shrugged. “I don’t. But if she could, then don’t you think she would’ve taken one of you guys by now. And I seriously doubt Angel can transport to anyone she wants either. Because, again, I’m sure you would be the first person she’d go to.”
Aiden was pretty sure she’d come straight after me, but he didn’t want to voice that thought. Instead, he asked, “Is that a two-way thing?”
“I think so. She can’t transport to me and I can’t bring her to me. I tried, after I shot her, but it was as if she didn’t exist. Kind of like the brain dead guy I tried to transport ages ago.”
“And I think we both know Angel is far from brain dead.”
“But that’s what we need her to be. And as much as I don’t want to see his face again, I think we need him. Nathan made us. He made Angel. She and I come from the same DNA, but we have differences in our abilities, and I need to possess the ones he gave her.”
“Okay. You’re right,” he said. “But I don’t know if everyone else will agree.”
“Then we’ll just have to convince everyone. And until then, we’ll have to find somewhere to stash him.”
Aiden chuckled at my word choice. “Stash him?”
“Yep. We’ll lock him up somewhere that he can’t escape. Of course the room must be void of anything remotely comfortable because the arsehole doesn’t deserve shit.”
Aiden smiled. “God, I’ve missed you.” He kissed my temple.
I bit my lip, trying to suppress my grin, then snuggled into the crook of his neck and exhaled softly. “I missed you, too.”
The light reflecting off my ring caught my attention, bringing a smile to my lips. “I can’t believe we’re engaged.”
Aiden kissed the soft spot below my ear, making my smile grow even wider. “I can’t believe we’re having a baby.”
I laughed. “Do you think we’ll cope?”
He shrugged. “I don’t know. But it can’t be that much harder than bringing Nathan down. And if we find a way to kill Angel, I think we can cope with anything.”
As much as I loved his optimism, I wasn’t as confident as he was. In the little time I’d spent with Lisa, I’d learned how friggin’ dependant babies are on their parents. I just hoped we’d find a way to cope with everything else we needed to do first.
 



 
Chapter 2
 
I knocked on the adjoining door to Lisa’s room and waited for her to answer. Aiden was downstairs trying to find somewhere we could stash Nathan until we’d spoken with our family.
Lisa opened the door, looking better than I’d ever seen her. She had a light in her eyes that had been missing for too many years, and peace had settled over her soul, something she couldn’t remember ever feeling. However, the tracksuit she was wearing was a little undesirable. Apparently, the extra shove I’d given her to accept Aiden’s generosity to go shopping with his card, only extended to the basics—at the discount stores.
“Hi.” She gave me a little wave.
“You look nice,” I said with a smile. “But I think we need to go shopping again. You know, spend a little more money. Buy a whole new wardrobe.”
She looked down at her black trackies. “I did.”
“Yeah, that’s a nice tracksuit. But when we suggested you go shopping, we were kind of expecting you to buy a lot more.”
“I can’t—”
I cut her off when she was about to give me the ‘I’m grateful for your offer but it’s too much’ speech. “Well, if you don’t, then I will. And who knows if anything will fit you properly, or if you’ll like the colours or style.”
Lisa looked at the floor, fiddling with the cord on her hoodie. “I can’t.”
No one had ever given her anything, and she really didn’t know how to accept our generosity.
I took her hand and gave it a squeeze. “How about I come with you a little later? I have to do a couple of things first, but then I’ll be free, and I need some new clothes, too.”
She smiled, but still felt guilty about using Aiden’s money.
I leaned closer. “And seriously, Aiden’s family has more money than they could ever spend in their lifetime.” This was kind of saying something, when they could potentially live forever.
My engagement ring caught Lisa’s attention. She lifted my hand to get a closer look. “Is that new?”
With the biggest grin ever, I nodded. “Aiden proposed to me yesterday.”
Lisa smiled, her eyes glistening with tears. “I’m so happy for you.”
What she didn’t say brought a few tears to my eyes; tears I desperately tried to hide. Lisa was happy for me, but at the same time, she wished she had someone who loved her for her. And treated her and Logan the way they deserved to be treated.
Lisa didn’t know I could hear her thoughts, and I wasn’t going to enlighten her. Instead, I wrapped my arms around her shoulders and gave her a hug. “Thanks.”
She sighed as she hugged me back, for the first time feeling as if someone actually cared. I hated hearing the things she’d been through, but it grounded me. It taught me to be grateful for what I had, and focus on the positives instead of the negatives.
Stepping back, I looked at her little man sleeping in the crib by her bed. “How’s Logan?”
Lisa took a quick peep at him. “He’s great. He has no idea what’s going on or how lucky we are, which is exactly the way I want it.”
She wiped away a tear that fell. “I still can’t say thank you enough for everything you’ve done.”
I leaned against the doorframe. “I’m only standing here because of you. If I hadn’t met you that day, I guarantee I’d be dead.”
Lisa bit her lip. “Have you figured out how you’re going to stop your twin?”
“Not yet. But we have a few ideas, which I’d better get back to.”
She nodded.
“I’ll let you know as soon as I’ve got a few things sorted, then we’ll go shopping. And I’d better see empty room service dishes when I get back.”
Lisa chuckled. “I promise I’ll eat.”
“Good.” I grabbed the door. “Maybe watch a movie or something.”
“Okay. Don’t worry, I’ll spend money.”
Yeah, her idea of spending money and my idea of spending money were two completely different things. She’d probably have a heart attack if Anna took her shopping.
Smiling, Lisa closed her adjoining door so I couldn’t press her anymore on the matter.
I closed the door on my side then sat on the bed. “Have you found anything,” I asked, Aiden. I hadn’t silently spoken with him from afar since before we knew about Angel, and I wasn’t sure if we still could.
A second later came his response, “I think so. You can come and check it out if you want?”
Transporting to Aiden, I found myself in a small storage container he’d found in a nearby residential building
“What do you think?” Aiden asked.
I looked around the small dusty room filled with odd pieces of furniture, boxes, and other crap. It looked as if no one had stepped foot inside the place for years. “Looks pretty good to me.”
“We can tie Nathan up there.” He pointed to an old-fashioned fabric chair that looked to be from the eighties.
“We’ll have to keep him pretty sedated so no one will hear his cries, which means a trip to the hospital.”
“Or, I could just put him in a comma,” I said, before I realized what I was saying.
Aiden narrowed his eyes at me. “You can do that?”
“Yep.” I turned away from his stare and ran my finger along the top of an old Victorian dresser.
But of course, he didn’t let it lie. “Why do I get the feeling you’re hiding something?”
I shrugged as I inspected the dust I’d picked up on my finger.
“Have you done that to me?”
Shit! At times like this, I hated that he knew me so well. Aiden was worried that his baby’s mother wasn’t as perfect as he’d believed. And after all the lies Angel had told, Aiden wasn’t taking my dismissive response well.
Taking a deep breath, I spun around and said, “I thought I was turning into a monster. I didn’t want you to worry about me.”
He crossed his arms over his chest. “When?”
“When I got the vision of what I now know is Angel decapitating that guy.” I looked at the ground. “I was going to spew and you were waking up. I didn’t want to tell you that I was going to kill someone.”
When I heard his next thoughts, I lifted my gaze to meet his. “I’m sorry.”
He drew me into his arms. “You know, I never would’ve believed you could be capable of doing that.”
I nodded against his chest. “I know.”
Aiden kissed the top of my head. “At least it was only one time.” When I didn’t respond he said, “It was more than once, wasn’t it?”
With a guilty expression on my face, I tilted my head back to look him in the eyes. “Only one other.”
“When?”
“After I escaped and got my abilities back, I came to visit you at the cabin two nights ago. You were sleeping and I got a little close and you started to wake up... I couldn’t let you see me.”
Aiden had felt me there that night. “I thought it was a dream...” He trailed off, remembering he’d woken a short time after, when Angel climbed into bed with him. Then his memories went blank, which only meant one thing. He’d slept with her that night. “I’m sorry.”
The pain in his eyes as he looked at me, knowing I would know what he was thinking, was killing me.
Swallowing the lump in my throat, I forced a smile. “You’re never going to accept that you’re not at fault are you?”
“I should’ve known.” He put his hand over my heart. “This connection we have can’t lie. I should’ve known that.”
I sighed. “She made you believe there was another reason why it was missing. And now you know it’ll never disappear, which makes you the only person who can tell us apart.”
Knowing I could never make him see the truth as I saw it, I said, “We should probably bring Nathan here.”
He nodded, his hands clenched into fists by his side. No matter how thankful he was for Nathan giving us to each other, Aiden hated him even more, since he’d found out about Angel. His once cool and collected demeanour was almost gone.
I grabbed his hand and squeezed it. “We’re going to beat Angel, and Nathan might be the key, so, no kicking his arse, okay?”
Aiden smiled. “I can’t promise anything.”
I grinned. “But your thoughts belie your words.”
“I think that’s one of the first things we should get Nathan working on.”
“Sorry, but your thoughts are mine to hear, and always will be.”
He brushed a strand of hair off my face, tucking it behind my ear. “I wish I could still hear you.”
No, he didn’t. My thoughts would ruin him. If he knew what Angel had put me through, he’d never forgive himself. I smirked. “You just miss hearing how hot you are all the time, don’t you?”
With fondness in his eyes, he shook his head. “I miss all the little stuff.”
He missed all those times when he had to fight the smile that was desperate to come out as he listened to all the crazy little things I thought about. Aiden also loved the way my heart would flutter at the smallest of touches from him. A look, a smile, the way we made love... And of course, being a guy, his thoughts then went to when he saw me in the shower that morning. He’d taken in every detail of my body and locked it away in his memory.
I bit down on a smile. “You’re making it impossible for me to concentrate on what needs to be done.” I turned my back to him and focused on the chair.
Taking a deep breath, I readied myself for seeing Nathan again, then transported him to me.
The second Nathan was in our sight, Aiden moved beside me and placed his hand on the small of my back.
Nathan looked like shit. He was still covered in bruises from his last encounter with Angel and even had a missing tooth that wasn’t going to grow back while he was a normal.
He slowly looked around the room, trying to figure out where he was. Nathan was seriously drugged up and thought he was still in the padded room, but was trying to figure out what was different.
A moment later his gaze fell on us, and his eyes shot open. “You...”
Stepping closer I said, “I’m not Angel. I got out; and you’re going to help us stop her.”
I barked out a laugh. The arsehole thought I was going to free him from the torture he’d endured over the last few weeks.
Chuckling, Aiden knelt down in front of Nathan. “You’re never going to be free. And you’re never going to stop paying for what you’ve done.”
Knowing there was nothing more either one of us wanted to say to Nathan, I jumped inside his mind and put him in one of my ‘Jade induced commas.’
Nathan’s head fell to the side as he slumped into the chair where he was going to remain until we’d found a place more suitable for him to work.
Aiden stood. “Well, that was easy.”
I grabbed his hands and laced his fingers with mine. “And now, we just have to keep him a secret.”
He gave me a quick kiss then transported us back to our hotel room to find Chelsea knocking on the door.
“Do I really look that bad?” I asked Aiden, looking down at the clothing the refuge had given me. “Never mind. Don’t answer that.”
“You still look gorgeous to me.”
“And just think how gorgeous you’ll look when you change into what I’ve just bought you,” Chelsea said peaking Aiden’s and my curiosity. She was still standing in the hallway and never should’ve been able to hear our conversation.
“She’s changing,” Aiden said what we were both thinking.
I nodded then opened the door.
Holding three bags of clothing out to me, Chelsea peered at me from under the cap she was wearing to disguise herself, in case any camera’s picked her up. “I have a present for you.”
I took the bags from her. “Thanks.”
“That’s what BF’s are for.” Chelsea followed me inside.
I put the bags onto the end of the bed and inspected what she’d bought me; maternity jeans, a couple of tops, a bra and panties that Aiden would appreciate more than I would, and a pair of my favourite flip flops.
“Thanks.” I pulled out the jeans and a top then placed it on the bed. I was about to get changed when Chelsea pulled out the bra and panties. “I had the hotel clean these this morning so pop them on.” She grinned, knowing full well they were not my usual choice, but figured I wouldn’t object as I had no others.
I snatched them from her; then went into the bathroom to change, leaving Chelsea to grill Aiden about how I was coping.
“I’m fine, really,” I said, coming out of the bathroom, feeling way better than I had when I’d gone in. There was nothing like new clothes to pick up a girl’s spirits.
Chelsea smiled at me sadly. “Are you sure? Because, I’d be going insane if I knew...” She trailed off when she realized what she was about to say in front of Aiden, not realizing he’d already heard her thoughts. Hell, even a normal would’ve known what she was thinking. “We need to have a girl night. Or maybe just a coffee,” she said when she saw the look on Aiden’s face. He wasn’t ready to leave me alone for more than a few minutes at a time. And honestly, I felt the same. I’d spent so long wondering if I’d ever see him again, and now that I could, I was having major issues leaving him—even if it was only for an hour. 
“Coffee sounds good.” I picked up the bag of clothes and put them in the closet. “Maybe after brunch?”
She smiled. “Sweet.” There were so many things we hadn’t gotten a chance to talk about since I’d come back.
I cast Aiden a quick glance, when her thoughts turned to wanting to know how I was coping with the whole ‘my boyfriend was sleeping with my psycho twin’.
Aiden lowered his head and pretended to be doing something on his phone. But really, all he could think about was how much he’d hurt me and that he should’ve known it wasn’t me. He was just glad I’d removed his memories of them being physical, because it was killing him to know I would’ve heard every thought he’d had about her. Then he realized I would’ve seen everything, anyway, when I was removing his memories.
He looked me in the eyes, trying to ascertain my feelings, but came up blank.
“So, come on.” Chelsea clapped her hands together. “Everyone’s waiting for us.”
Stealing my gaze away from Aiden, I turned my attention to her. “Will everyone will be there?”
She shrugged. “Not like there’s anywhere else we can be. Although, I’m not sure if Harry will be there. He’s been pretty busy since all this shit started.”
“Yeah, I know.” Harry had been slaving away in his lab, trying to figure out not only how to bring an end to suffering, but also figuring out what’s different about my baby. That one was really exciting him. He couldn’t wait to see how she developed, not only inside of me, but also after she was born. Neither of us was sure we’d ever find the answers to all the questions we had.
“So. where are we eating?”
“Kai organized for us to have a private function room. All the meals are being delivered before we get there, so no chance of anyone seeing us.”
I smiled. “Sounds good.” I hadn’t had a cooked meal in weeks. Well, apart from at the women’s shelter, but that didn’t really count. I hadn’t realized what a snob I was until I got to experience life as someone with no money and nowhere to call home. Like Lisa.
I walked over to the door and tapped on it.
A moment later, Lisa opened the door on her side with a half eaten muffin in hand. “Hey.”
“Hi.”
Chelsea nudged me to the side. “You must be Lisa. I’m Chelsea but everyone just calls me Chels. Unless they’re pissed with me, and then I get the full name.”
“Hi,” Lisa said, feeling a little insecure.
Of course, Chelsea didn’t pick up on it. She looked over Lisa’s shoulder. “Where’s your little man?” she asked, with a gleam in her eye.
“Ah, he’s sleeping.”
“Can I have a quick peep?” she asked. “I promise I won’t wake him.”
Lisa smiled, then nodded as she stood to the side to let an all too eager Chelsea into her room.
Aiden came up behind me and draped his arm over my front, holding me tightly against him as we watched Chelsea gush over Logan. “Just think how she’s going to be with our little one.”
Chelsea looked up and whispered. “She’s going to love her Auntie Chels.”
I smiled. “Something tells me we will, too.” I was going to take every bit of help I was offered. Hell, we would need every little bit of help we could possibly get so I could take down Angel.
“Hey, do you want to come down for brunch with all of us?” I asked Lisa. When she was about to object I added, “Everyone really wants to meet the girl who saved me.”
Lisa blushed. “I didn’t save you. I just—”
“Ah, yeah, you did,” I said. “So, what do you say?”
She thought about it for a moment then nodded. “Okay. But I’ve already eaten so I won’t stay for too long.”
I smiled. “Sure.”
Lisa picked up Logan and cradled him against her chest. When she saw the eager look on Chelsea’s face she asked, “Do you want a hold?”
She nodded. “Thank you,” Chelsea said taking Logan into her arms.
“You ready?” I asked Lisa.
Lisa was about to say yes when she remembered Aiden’s credit card. “Just a sec.” She rushed over to her bag, fetched it, and then handed it to Aiden. “Thanks.”
“You’re welcome,” he said. “Let me know if you want or need anything else.”
“Thanks,” she said, as Aiden slipped the card into his wallet, having no intentions of taking up his offer.
Knowing everyone was downstairs waiting, I thought of Lucas, and transported us to him.
 



 
Chapter 3
 
Everyone was already sitting around the large table in the conference room. Food was spread out and they were all tucking in, especially Kai, who looked as if he hadn’t eaten a meal in—forever.
Gemma was the first to jump up from her seat. She rushed over to look at Logan cradled in Chelsea’s arm.
Mum smiled, although it didn’t fool me. She was beyond happy to have both Gemma and me back, but she was still longing for the daughter she had never known. Mum wished things were different, and she could have Angel in her life. That was never going to happen. For the sake of every single person on earth, Angel needed to die. I was the only one who stood a chance at stopping her—with Nathan’s help.
Mum pushed her chair back as she stood, then walked over to us. “Hi, honey.” She drew me into a hug and kissed my cheek. Mum was completely over her fear of me pulling away.
When she finally let me go, I brought Lisa closer to us. “Mum, this is Lisa. Lisa, this is my mum, Nikki.”
“Hi.” Lisa gave her a small wave.
Mum wanted to throw her arms around the girl she believed saved her daughter’s life, but she didn’t want to come across too strong. Instead, she smiled. “Thank you so much for looking after Jade. You have no idea how much it means to me—to us.” She looked at all the others, who were smiling their agreement.
Lisa bit down on her smile. “All I did was ask her if she wanted to come to the women’s shelter with me.”
“Which saved her life.” Mum sensed Lisa was uncomfortable with the whole ‘saving Jade’ business, so she turned her attention to Logan. “And who is this little man?”
Lisa looked at her son, her gaze filled with contentment. “This is Logan.”
Aiden and I left the girls pawing over Logan and took our seat at the table.
“How are you guys?” Anna asked Aiden and me. “Did you have a good night?”
Kai gave us one of his cheesy grins then stuffed the remnants of a smoked salmon bagel into his mouth. “I bet they did.”
Anna slapped his arm. “Really?”
Ignoring Kai’s baited comment I looked at Aiden whose gaze held the same contentment that Lisa’s did. I smiled and laced my fingers with his. “I’m good.”
“We’re good.” Aiden lifted my hand to his lips and kissed it. “I see everyone’s abilities have returned.”
Dave leaned back in his chair. “Yeah, thanks to Harry.”
“Where is he?” I asked.
“He’s in the room,” Jack said, picking up another sausage from the centre platter then put it on his plate. “He refuses to leave that place until he finds a way to fix things.” By ‘fix things,’ Jack really meant kill Angel, but he didn’t want to say that in front of my mother.
The others returned to their seats at the table. This time, Gemma was holding Logan so the others could eat. He’d woken up with all the fussing over him and was staring at all the new people around the table.
“Don’t suppose he’s had any breakthroughs?” I asked Jack.
“Not that we know of.”
“We don’t really have much to go on,” Mum said. “We have no idea what Nathan did to Angel. And all Harry has to go on is a sample of dried blood he was able to get after you shot her.”
“Can he get anything from that?” I asked, remembering there had only been a couple of drops.
Mum shrugged. “I have no idea.”
I grabbed a plain bagel and tore off a small piece. “So, what are you doing about all those people Gemma was locked up with? Are you still trying to infiltrate the facilities?”
Jack put down his knife and fork. “We’re putting those plans on hold until we know what we’re dealing with.”
“You mean with Angel?” I popped the piece of bagel into my mouth and forced myself to chew. My appetite had been almost non-existent since I’d escaped, which I guessed had everything to do with what lay ahead and not knowing if I’d live to see my daughter grow up.
“Yeah. We don’t know what she’s going to do, and figured it’s probably best if we hold off for a while, just in case she goes back there and waits for us.”
“We can’t leave them there,” Gemma said, trying to control her anger around Logan. “Do you have any idea how bad that place is, and how scared all the kids are? I mean, there’re some kids in there as young as five. They need to get out.”
Mum’s shoulders slumped. “We’ve discussed this, and I thought you understood.”
“No. You discussed it and I never agreed that what you’re doing is the best decision.” Gemma looked at me, hoping I was on her side. “What do you think, Jade?”
“I...” Honestly, I had no idea what to do. “Mum’s right. But I also agree with you. Those kids shouldn’t be left there. It’s inhumane.”
“Then what do you propose we do?” Gemma asked me, praying I had a solution. She felt guilty as hell because she was able to leave and the rest of the kids were still stuck in the facility.
I shrugged. “I have no idea. But I do know we can’t just sit back and do nothing. The video you showed me this morning...” My stomach lurched as I looked down at the remainder of my bagel. “I can’t let innocent people pay because of Angel’s need to seek revenge on me.”
“I’m sure it’s not like that, honey,” Mum said.
I glared at her. “After everything she did to me, you really think this is going to end nicely, and we’ll all live as one big happy family?”
She opened her mouth to say something but nothing came out. Mum desperately wanted to believe what I said was a possibility, but there wasn’t a single person at the table who agreed with her. I thought I’d gotten through to her last night, but I’d been wrong. She was still wishing for some sort of miracle. The only miracle that could ever come from Angel would be if I could watch her take her last breath, and then she passed on to the afterlife—if there was any such thing.
“None of us think that,” Jack said, completely unaware of his love’s true wishes. Of course, I wasn’t going to divulge the truth. It was her truth, and she would have to live with it.
Anna put down her glass. “But what we do think is that you don’t need to be the one to try and fix this. You need to focus on yourself and that baby growing inside of you. We will find a way to stop her.”
I knew that was a lie, a well intentioned lie that she wanted to believe. The only way we would be rid of Angel was by finding a way to bring myself up to her level. And Nathan was the only one who could help me with that.
Kai reached into his pocket, retrieved his phone, and then read the message on the screen. My stomach sank. It was an alert from the institute where Nathan had been detained. He was missing.
I quickly jumped inside Kai’s head, made him delete the message and forget he’d received it. “I have to go see Harry for a bit.” I pushed my chair back as I stood.
“What for, honey?” Mum asked as Aiden stood beside me. “Is everything all right?” She looked at my tummy wondering if there was anything wrong with the baby.
Taking her lead, I put my hand over my baby bump and said, “I forgot he wanted me to come over this morning to check on her progress.” When mum drew her eyebrows together, I realized I hadn’t told her about my baby’s speedy growth.
As much as I wanted to fill her in, there were more pressing things to worry about. There would also be many questions and speculations about what my little girl would bring.
Aiden splayed his hand over the small of my back. “We’ll be back soon.”
I transported the two of us before they could object to us bailing out on the sit down meal our parents had prepared in our honour.
“You’re back.” Harry kept his gaze fixed on the computer screen for a couple of seconds more, then swivelled his seat around to face us.
When he saw the nervous look on my face he asked, “Is something wrong?”
Aiden however was as cool and collected as any other day. That was probably because he had no idea I was about to come clean to Harry about what we’d done with Nathan.
I shifted my weight from one foot to the other. “You might think so.”
Aiden raised an eyebrow.
Slipping his hand under my tank, he brushed the tips of his fingers across my skin as he made his way to my hip. “What are you doing?”
I swallowed hard, trying to focus on anything but the way my skin seared under his touch. “Telling him about Nathan.”
“Are you sure?”
I nodded.
Harry looked between Aiden and me, wondering what we were debating on telling him. He’d seen that look on our faces too many times to not know something was going on. But Harry, being Harry, waited for us to tell him.
Aiden ushered me to the chairs on the other side of Harry’s desk.
“I don’t know how I’m going to say this so I’m just going to say it,” I said as Aiden and I took our seats.
Harry’s heart rate increased, fearing what I was about to tell him.
“I’ve done something stupid—”
“We’ve done something stupid,” Aiden corrected me. “I’m not going to let you take the fall for this alone.”
Harry furrowed his brow. “Now you’re worrying me.”
I smiled at Aiden and mouthed ‘thank you.’
He put his hand on my thigh, calming me the only way he knew how. “I think we’re the only ones who truly know what we’re up against with Angel. She is far superior to any of us—even Jade.”
Harry nodded, waiting for us to get on with telling him what we’d done.
“No matter how well intentioned the others are, we know it will ultimately come down to Jade or me. I’m hoping me, but this one here has other ideas.” Aiden gestured to me.
I smiled sadly at Aiden. No matter how much he wanted to be the one, I knew it was up to me. But that didn’t mean I wouldn’t need help. “I think it’ll be a team effort,” I said. “Which brings us back to what we’ve done.”
I took a deep breath, trying to calm myself from Harry’s unrelenting stare. “We need someone who knows Angel. Who knows what she is truly capable of and is able to at least bring me to her level, if I can’t surpass her.”
Harry swallowed the lump in his throat. He feared what we’d done but wasn’t sure if we were stupid enough to actually do it. “Something tells me you aren’t referring to me when you say you need someone to bring you up to her level.”
I bit my lip. “I’ll need your help, but you don’t truly know what Nathan did to her.”
“And Nathan is the only person who does.”
I nodded.
“We’ve got Nathan,” Aiden said what I was having trouble admitting.
Harry’s eyes widened, in a mixture of surprise and fear. “What do you mean by ‘we’ve got Nathan’?”
“He means we’ve stashed him somewhere until we can find a place for him to work with us.”
Harry leaned back in his chair and exhaled loudly. “You want me to work with him?”
I nodded. “He’s the only one who knows what he’s done to Angel, Aiden, and me. You know we’re not like you guys and this little one in here is breaking the mold.” I pointed to my belly. “And that’s all because of him.”
Harry chewed over what I’d said for a moment, then asked, “Does anyone else know?”
I puffed out a laugh. “Ah, no. They’d freak if I told them.”
“And you’re okay with this?” Harry asked Aiden.
“No. But what other choice do we have? Nathan is our best chance.”
“We wouldn’t leave him alone while he’s working. There will need to be someone with him every moment, and we would need to keep giving Nathan his injections because there is no way we can risk letting him gain control.”
Harry raised a brow. “He’ll try.”
“Of course, he will.” I sat forward in my seat and rested my hands on the desk. “But as long as one of us is with him there is no way he can plan something without us knowing.”
Harry gripped the back of his neck. “Where are we going to do this?”
I grinned. “Wherever you like.”
Releasing his deathly grip on his neck, Harry nodded. “We’re not going to be able to keep it from the others for long.”
“I know,” I said. “Kai received a message just before we came here, letting him know that Nathan’s missing.”
Aiden narrowed his eyes as he recalled Kai looking at his phone then pocketing it a moment later, and continuing to shovel food into his mouth. “You wiped his memory of it didn’t you?”
I shrugged. “I had to.”
Harry picked up a pen and gently tapped the tip of it against the desk. “Your mum will flip when she finds out I’ve been doing this behind her back, and I think we all know that this one won’t blow over as easily.”
“I know,” I said quickly. “I’ll tell them soon. But I was just thinking we could have everything ready before we tell them.”
“Like, once you’ve reached Angel’s level?”
I shook my head. “No, not that long. Maybe after we find somewhere he can work.”
“He can’t work here,” Harry said. “We need to keep this place safe.”
“We know,” Aiden agreed. “But isn’t there somewhere else we can go that has everything you’ll need to work with?”
“Somewhere like what he had before,” I said, more to myself than to them. “There’s got to be a heap of medical laboratories that we can borrow.”
“Hmm,” Harry said, coming up with a few options. “Leave it with me and I’ll let you know when I’ve found something suitable.”
I smiled. “Thanks.” I leaned forward and folded my arms on the desk. “So, have you found anything in Angel’s blood?”
Harry placed the pen on top of the note pad. “Not yet, but I’m still working on it.”
“And what about mine?” I asked. “Oh, yeah, that reminds me, Chelsea’s changing. She could hear the conversation Aiden and I were having in our room while she was standing out in the hall. A couple of months ago that wouldn’t have happened.”
“A couple of weeks ago it wouldn’t have happened,” Aiden said.
“No, it wouldn’t have,” Harry said. “What about your grandma?”
I shrugged. “No idea.”
Harry chuckled. “And you didn’t notice anything last night?”
Blood rushed to my cheeks as I looked to Aiden. “I was a little too preoccupied last night to care what anyone else was doing.”
Aiden smiled. “So was I.”
“Okay, then.” Harry stood. “I’m going to get onto finding us a place to work. And I suggest you two make sure Nathan doesn’t get free, and the others don’t find out his missing.”
“Sure thing,” I said.
 



 
Chapter 4
 
We transported back to everyone at the hotel as they were finishing their brunch. Chelsea was holding Logan, Gemma was on her phone, the others were chatting away amongst themselves, and Kai was the only one still shovelling food into his mouth, completely unaware of my tampering.
Breathing a sigh of relief, Aiden and I returned to our seats and he dove into the leftovers.
“Was everything okay?” Mum asked. 
“Yep. She’s all good,” I said with my hand on my tummy. “But there is something we need to tell you guys.”
The colour drained from Aiden’s face.
“I’m not telling them about Nathan,” I said.
“Oh.”
“What is it?” Anna and Mum asked in unison.
“Harry’s done a couple of scans of her and it seems she’s growing faster than expected.”
“How much faster?” Anna asked.
Mum drew her brows together. “How many scans has he done?”
I looked at Mum. “A couple. And no you don’t need to know how long Harry has known.” I quickly moved on to Anna’s question before Mum could object. “I’m almost in my last trimester. Only a couple of weeks ago I was just ten weeks.
Confused faces stared back at us.
Dave rested his arm over the back of Anna’s chair. “How’s that possible?”
“Easy,” Kai said with a mouth full of food. “They’re freaks even amongst our kind.”
Anna whacked Kai’s arm. “They are not freaks.”
I chuckled. “We pretty much are.”
“You are not freaks,” Anna reiterated.
Ignoring her comment, Aiden said, “Harry thinks she’ll be here in weeks if not days.”
“Wow.” Mum shifted her gaze from Aiden to me. “There’s nothing wrong with her, is there?”
“You mean, there’s nothing wrong with little Chelsea?” Chelsea asked.
I smiled at her. “We are not calling her Chelsea—”
Gemma grinned. “That’s because they’re calling her Gemma.” 
I sighed. “Really? Anyone else want to throw in their name for consideration?”
“Fine.” Gemma put her elbows on the table and rested her head in her hands. “So, what are you going to name her?”
I glanced at Aiden. “We haven’t decided yet.” Actually we hadn’t even discussed it and I was pretty sure that was one of the more important things we needed to work out.
Sensing my unease, Aiden said, “We’re tossing around a couple of names.”
“Like what?” Chelsea asked.
“Oh, you know, Chelsea, Gemma. And Lucas is even on the cards.”
Chelsea and Gemma glared at Aiden while Lucas laughed.
“So, you’re not going to give us any clue?” Gemma asked.
Chelsea was no longer upset. She figured I was only saying that in front of the others, and being my BF meant I was going to tell her in private. Pity that wasn’t going to happen, because we weren’t considering any friggin’ names.
Aiden smoothed his hand over my thigh. “We’ll think of something.”
“We’d better.”
“That means you’re going to need to get things ready for her sooner than expected,” Mum said.
Kai reached for the bottle of ketchup then squeezed it over the sausages on his plate. “And somewhere to live.”
“The hotel will be fine.” Anna twirled the tea around in her cup. “Babies only need their mother when they’re first born.” She looked at Lisa who hadn’t even had a hotel room up until a day ago.
“And that would be fine if we knew the freak’s spawn was going to be a normal baby.” Kai stabbed his fork into another sausage. “But for all we know, she could come out with full powers and cause havoc to everyone around her.”
Everyone glared at Kai.
“What?” He took a bite of his sausage, devouring half in one go. “It’s true. If the baby has any abilities at birth, we’re going to be in trouble. I mean, the baby could just teleport out of her belly.”
My jaw dropped as all colour drained from my face. I hadn’t even thought about giving birth to her and the immense pain I was going to experience—if I did feel pain. But the thought of having her just pop out scared the crap out of me.
“Good one.” Anna whacked Kai’s arm again. “You’re scaring the hell out of Jade.”
“I’m sure she’s not going to pop out,” Mum said, trying to comfort me but her thoughts were in agreement with Kai. “But maybe Kai’s right about her abilities and you need to find somewhere a little more secluded to raise her until we know for sure.”
“And do you have any idea where that will be?” I asked. “Angel knows everything about you guys.” And there it was, I said her name and everyone’s thoughts went to how easily they’d been manipulated. Everyone except for Anna, but that was only because she had refused to support the girl who was going to kill her son. In a strange way, she was the only person who got her right. Only she’d thought it was me.
Aiden took my hand. “We’ll find somewhere safe for us.”
“Kai can help you,” Anna suggested.
Kai looked up. “I can?”
“You will.”
“Okay, I will,” he said.
Actually, that was a brilliant idea. I was hoping it would buy us some time before he found out about Nathan. “Thanks, Uncle Kai.” I gave him a cheesy smile.
Warmth filled my tummy then spread throughout my body making me suck in a sharp breath, my hand instinctively going over my belly.
Aiden gently squeezed my hand. “What’s wrong?”
“Nothing. She’s just making herself known.”
“So, when do we get to go baby shopping?” Gemma asked.
Oh, crap! I hadn’t even thought about the clothes, the diapers, the bedding and all the other paraphernalia that came with having a baby. “We’ll get it sorted.”
“Well, you’d better start shopping soon,” Mum said.
“I know. We will.”
Aiden’s phone beeped. He pulled it out of his pocket and read the message. Harry had found somewhere for Nathan.
“Actually, we’ll start now.” I grabbed a muffin to go. “We’ll be back soon,” I said then transported with Aiden to our room for a quick toilet stop before Gemma and Chelsea could ask to come.
Aiden leaned against the desk and crossed his arms over his chest. “You know we’re now going to have to come back with some baby stuff.”
I sighed. “I guess we have to start sometime.” I took a bite of the muffin, handed it to Aiden, then headed to the bathroom.
“I guess we should also talk about names,” Aiden said when I returned.
“Any ideas?”
He shook his head. “None.”
“Great.”
Aiden ran his hands down my arms. “Well, there’s always Lucas if we can’t think of anything else.”
I laughed. “Let’s hope it doesn’t come to that.”
He smiled. “I guess we’d better go see Harry.”
I stepped closer and gave him a quick kiss.
“What was that for?”
I shrugged. “Do I need a reason?”
He wrapped his arms around me then kissed the top of my head. “Never.”
Stealing one more moment with Aiden, I relaxed against his chest and exhaled slowly, knowing that at this moment, everything was perfect. But it wouldn’t stay that way for long. “Ready?”
“Ready.”
We transported to Harry.
 



 
Chapter 5
 
We found ourselves in what looked to be a state of the art science lab, triple the size of Harry’s ‘room’.
“Is this good enough for you?” Harry asked.
I looked at the cages in the corner and smiled. “Perfect.”
Harry grinned. “Thought you might like that touch.”
I didn’t like the idea of animals being used in the name of science, but for Nathan... he deserved everything he got.
“What is this place?” Aiden asked.
“It’s a recently abandoned research facility,” he said.
“And by recently abandoned you mean they’ve been detained for the possibility of being a ‘special’?” I stated more than asked.
“Lucky us,” Harry said. “So, where is Nathan?”
Focusing on the cage with the door still locked, I transported Nathan to it. A chill ran down my spine the moment his ass hit the floor, quickly followed by his head.
Nathan moaned, too out of it to reach the spot on his head that was pounding with pain.
“Jesus.” Harry walked over to the cage and looked at the cuts and bruises covering Nathan. “What have you done to him?”
I went to the cage and grabbed the bars separating us from the psycho who had terrorized our lives for so long. “It wasn’t me. Angel did that to him.”
“Angel?” Nathan muttered as Aiden joined us.
I turned my back to Nathan. “He’s afraid of her, which I’m hoping means he’ll want to help us without too much tampering.”
Harry raised his brows. “Even though we plan on returning him to the ward, after all of this is done?”
Nathan may have been out of it but he could still vaguely understand what we were saying—and his thoughts confirmed our suspicion, he would help us destroy Angel.
With his hands resting on his hips, Harry watched Nathan for a few moments then shook his head. “He’s going to be no use to us like this. We’ll have to wait ’til the sedatives wear off.”
“That shouldn’t be too much longer, if the psych ward has already noticed him missing.”
“Angel,” Nathan muttered again.
He repeated her name a few times but he had no other thoughts as to why he was saying her name.
Turning to us, Harry said, “You two may as well get out of here.”
Aiden glanced at Nathan before returning his gaze to Harry. “Are you sure?”
Harry nodded. “I can continue most of my research here so I can keep an eye on him. Plus, I’m sure you two have better things to do than hang around the guy who wanted you dead.”
I looked at Aiden, unsure what to do. I wanted so badly to stay and figure out how to stop Angel, but Aiden had other ideas. He’d only just got me back and he didn’t want to be anywhere near the man who had started it all. He knew we would eventually have to do our bit to monitor Nathan, but he was hoping that wasn’t going to be today.
“Thanks,” I said to Harry. “We’ve got a few things to organize for this little one here.” I rubbed my tummy.
“How is she doing?” Harry asked.
“Ah, pretty good, I think. She’s been a little quieter than she was a few days ago, but she’s still giving me...” I paused, trying to figure out exactly what I was feeling from her, but came up blank. I didn’t know crap about what was happening between us. “I feel this warmth spread through me every so often and I think she’s passing something on to me. I have no idea what exactly she’s passing on though.”
“I think it’s energy,” Aiden said. “I felt it each time you’ve given me your blood. The first time I was a little out of it but the lot that Harry gave me when you were missing gave me enough abilities to block Angel out of my thoughts and memories. It also enabled me to gain a sixth sense or something. And then yesterday, I felt your power...” he trailed off when he noticed Harry’s smirk.
“What?” Aiden asked him.
Harry chuckled. “There’s something I need to tell you.”
My eyes went wide when I realized what Harry had done.
Aiden’s heart rate picked up when he noticed my reaction. “What’s going on?”
“Well, remember when you came to me wanting a cure to stop, who you thought was Jade, from hearing your thoughts?”
“Yeah,” Aiden replied.
“Well, I may not have given you only Jade’s blood.”
Aiden shifted his feet, wondering if he was about to find out that Harry was a little like Nathan and the power of what he could do to us had gone to his head.
I grabbed Aiden’s hand and squeezed it. “Stop worrying. It isn’t anything like that.”
Harry continued, “I gave you a small amount of DNA from your baby and prayed it would work.”
Aiden relaxed for a second before becoming concerned again.
“Harry took a small sample when we were trying to work out if anything happened to her when the police Tasered me,” I explained. “She is perfectly fine.”
Nathan laughed, the sound of it sending chills down my spine. He was taking great pleasure knowing that his work was being continued even if it wasn’t our intention.
“You two should get going,” Harry said.
Aiden nodded. “Let us know when he’s coherent again.”
“Will do.” Just as we were about to leave, Harry added, “Oh, and I’ll want to see you back for another scan tomorrow to see how she’s progressing.”
“Sure thing.” There was no way either of us was going to say no to seeing her again.
We transported back to our quiet room in the hotel, which wasn’t going to stay that way for very long. Chelsea was in Lisa’s adjoining room having some baby time while she waited for me to return. She had seriously missed having me in her life the last few weeks and planned on catching up.
As much as I wanted my Chelsea time, I also wanted to crawl into bed and relax with Aiden.
He grabbed my hand and held it loosely. “How about I go find Lucas so you two can have some girl time?”
I stepped closer to him, rested my forehead against his chest and sighed. “I can’t let you go. I can’t lose you again.” No matter how silly I sounded, the truth was, I was scared out of my mind that Angel was going to find Aiden and use him against me.
He draped his arms around my back and rested his chin on the top of my head. “I’m not going anywhere.”
Chelsea tapped on the door, half afraid she was interrupting something between us.
Aiden turned his head toward the door and opened it with his mind.
“Crap,” Chelsea muttered when she saw me in his arms. “I interrupted something didn’t I?”
With a smile on my face, I shook my head. “Contrary to what you might think, we’re not always between the sheets.”
Closing the door, she raised an eyebrow as she thought that we didn’t always need to be between the sheets.
I had to refrain from throwing a pillow at her or something much harder. Chelsea had a one-track mind that had only become worse since she had gotten together with Lucas.
The corner of Aiden’s lips turned up in that cute way they did when he was trying to hide his smile. He pressed his lips against my forehead. “Are you sure you don’t want me to leave?”
I looked at Chelsea, who wanted nothing more than to have a little alone time, but I couldn’t do it. I wasn’t ready to let him go. I needed Aiden. “Stay?”
“I’m not going anywhere.”
Chelsea took the seat by the window and curled her legs up on top. “Don’t suppose you’re ordering coffee?”
“And pizza?” I suggested.
A smile broke out across her face. “See. There’s the girl I missed. Angel was seriously missing your people’s skills.”
Aiden’s heart sank at the sound of her name. I wasn’t sure if he would ever truly forgive himself.
Standing on the balls of my feet, I kissed him then went over to the bedside table, picked up the phone, and called room service.
Twenty minutes later, our pizza, and coffees arrived. As I’d done the previous times when we met with the staff, I made the waiter think we were an old couple enjoying our retirement and made him not see Chelsea.
Aiden put the pizza box down on the small coffee table while I carried back our coffees.
I handed them out then sat beside Aiden on the sofa. As I brought the cup to my lips, I remembered Lisa’s warning. “Crap.”
“What?” Chelsea asked.
Putting my mug down on the table I said, “I forgot, I’m not supposed to drink caffeine anymore.”
“Ha, ha,” Chelsea teased.
I scowled at her. “Not funny.”
Aiden was a little more understanding. “It won’t be for long.”
“I know.”
Chelsea grabbed a slice. “So, what’s the plan with Angel? The others won’t tell me shit, because they know you’ll find out from me.”
“Are they planning something?” We’d only been gone for about half an hour, and I was almost positive they hadn’t decided on anything before we left them at brunch.
“Yep.” Chelsea twirled a strand of cheese on her finger then popped it into her mouth. “Of course they’re denying it. But there was a hell of a lot of silence after you guys left.”
I frowned, wondering what they were going to do. “Does Lucas know?”
“He’s denying it, too.”
Aiden leaned forward and grabbed a slice of pizza. “I doubt they’d let him in on anything they were planning. Because then he’d tell you, and you’d tell Jade. And my guess is they want to try to stop Angel without us.”
“That’s never going to happen,” I said. “We’re the key to all of this.”
I so badly wanted to tell her what we were doing with Nathan, but I didn’t want to screw with her mind any more than was necessary. When I’d left Aiden, it had been different. Chelsea was staying with me, she wasn’t basically living with my brother. I couldn’t do that to her or them.
I picked up the remote and switched on the TV. My face stared back at me. Only it wasn’t me. CCTV footage had caught Angel slaughtering the Special Forces without giving it a second thought. She was relentless in her attacks and she didn’t take them down without drawing blood, the way I knew she could. Angel had some serious anger issues, and was using them as her punching bag. It was a complete massacre.
“Holy shit,” Chelsea said. “Tell me that wasn’t you?”
I slowly shook my head as dread consumed me. Angel was so much more than I could’ve ever anticipated. I didn’t know how I was going to stop her. I couldn’t fight. Hell, I’d never been in a single fight in my whole life.
The colour drained from Aiden’s face. He had no idea just how brutal Angel could be and he was scared he was going to lose me for good. And he’d become a single father raising a baby in a world controlled by the freak who shared the same appearance as me.
We were identical twins and I prayed that would come in to play. “If he did it to her, he can do it to me,” I said without thinking what I was saying.
Chelsea drew her eyebrows together. “Do what?” She knew I was hiding something from her. Chelsea had known me way too long not to know when I was keeping a secret—and a stupid one at that.
Aiden glanced at me, then tried to cover up what I’d said, “Whatever Nathan has done to Angel, Jade carries the same abilities. She just doesn’t know how to use them. But I’m hoping he’s also done them to me, and Jade won’t have to fight Angel on her own.”
I smiled sadly at him. For once, his speech didn’t hold the same optimism.
Chelsea stared at me, realizing for the first time, just how serious this whole situation was. The fate of the world was in our hands. And none of us knew how it would end. 
 



 
Chapter 6
 
I acquired newfound determination as I continued to watch the various news programs. The warning Angel had given me that morning was only the beginning. She was dead serious. Until I was ready to take her on, a lot of innocent lives would be lost.
If I was going to succeed, I needed a clear head. We had to organize everything for the baby, so when the time came, I was ready.
“We have to go shopping for baby stuff,” I said, standing up.
Aiden and Chelsea stared at me, wondering how I could think of shopping when I’d just seen what my twin was doing.
I placed my hand over my bump. “We need to get everything ready for her and we need to do it now.”
Aiden looked at the clock on the bedside—3:12.
“Two hours is plenty of time,” I said, going over to my bag.
Aiden jumped up from his seat and put his hand on my bag, stopping me from picking it up. “We don’t need to do this today.”
“Yes, we do. For all we know she could come out tomorrow, so we need to be ready.”
“But we don’t even have a place to put anything.”
Of course, he was the voice of reason. Pity I didn’t share the same trait. “I need to do this.”
Aiden’s face softened, then he handed me my bag. “Where are we going to put everything?”
“We can keep them here until Kai finds us a place.”
He ran his hands down my arms; then took my hands in his. “You really want to do this now?”
I nodded. “I do.”
Aiden smiled and turned to Chelsea. “Want to come with us.”
She bounded out of her seat, her eyes beaming with excitement. “As if I’m going to say no.” Chelsea grabbed her phone. “I’ll just let Lucas know I’ll be back a little later.”
I thought about asking Lisa to come along but she was sleeping and so was Logan. I would, however, pick up a few things for them as well.
Chelsea put her phone in her bag. “Let’s go.”
With my fiancé and best friend by my side, I transported us to a baby store I’d driven past a few times on the Gold Coast. I’d chosen the store because it was a little out of the way and shouldn’t have had too many customers. The only problem was it was closed. Locks were bolted to the outside of the door, but that didn’t stop those who had been intent on entering. Windows had been smashed and the shop was a mess. There were only a handful of items left in the place and most of them were broken or soiled.
“Jesus,” Chelsea said as she peeked inside.
I’d heard of this type of thing happening, but up until now, I hadn’t seen it for myself. Police presence was seriously lacking in this suburb.
“Maybe we should go somewhere else,” Aiden suggested, thinking we should try somewhere a little more affluent.
“Good idea,” Chelsea said, looking around at the dystopian setting we found ourselves in.
Taking the lead, Aiden transported us to a more opulent suburb. There were more people around, which gave me the opportunity to practice using my abilities.
Jumping inside everyone’s heads, I found myself in a similar situation as when I had done it at the women’s shelter. I discovered my reach was far greater than I ever expected, and the ease with which I was able to manipulate the people was a little intimidating—even for myself.
Chelsea nudged my arm. “You’re screwing with them, aren’t you?”
I nodded as I finished. Pulling out of their minds, I stepped inside the shop, with Aiden and Chelsea trailing behind.
“Ladies,” a woman greeted us, then said a quick “Hello” to Aiden. “Is there anything I can help you with today?”
“Not just yet,” I said, hating the way she pounced on us. Turning on my heal, I walked over to the cribs, because babies needed somewhere to sleep.
Crap! I hadn’t anticipated there’d be so many to choose from.
Aiden came up beside me and nudged my arm with his. “What do you think?”
I sighed. “I think there’re way too many choices.”
Chelsea rushed over to a white sleigh crib that was decked out in pink and green bedding. “This is so adorable!” She put her hands on the rail. “I can just see a little half Aiden, half Jade laying in there.”
I raised a questioning brow at Aiden.
He shrugged.
“That crib it is, then,” I said.
Chelsea clapped her hands together then grabbed my hand and dragged me over to the strollers. “You’re going to need one of these as well.”
I wasn’t sure I did, considering the safest place for the baby was strapped to either Aiden or me. But who was I to say that I knew what we needed. The only things I’d learned about babies so far was from Lisa and she seemed to do just fine without any of the things they were selling in this shop.
Chelsea started to wheel the one lined in baby pink toward us. “What do you think?”
I shrugged. “Why not.”
“Sweet,” Chelsea said.
“Can you also pick out one for Lisa?” I asked. Although Aiden had given her his card, Lisa hadn’t bought a stroller for herself and she definitely needed one more than I did.
“Sure thing,” Chelsea said, testing out the pink stroller.
Aiden grabbed my hand and gently pulled me back toward him. “Is everything okay?” What he really wondered was why I was so quick to accept Chelsea’s choice without really considering anything myself.
I smiled sadly. “I’ll be okay when this is all over. And I do like the crib and stroller. But I don’t think we’re going to get much use of the stroller.”

“That’s what I was thinking.” He led me over to the baby carriers. “What do you think of these?”
Chelsea came bounding up behind us and pushed through. “What about this one?” Of course, she’d picked out the pink one.
“I think someone better get you a puppy,” I muttered under my breath.
“Babies are so much better than puppies,” she said, not taking offence to what I’d said.
I lifted a black one that looked manly enough for Aiden to use as well. “I think this one’s better.”
Without trying it on, I handed it to Aiden and moved on to the car seats. Again, there was no real need for it, but I figured it was something small and safe for her to sleep in, when one of our family members was taking care of her.
“You pick,” I said to Aiden. “I’m going over to the bottles.”
He raised an eyebrow slightly, but didn’t say anything.
Chelsea followed me over and bumped her shoulder against mine. “I thought you’d enjoy this a whole lot more.”
“I am enjoying this,” I lied, and of course she knew it.
I sighed. “I don’t have much time and...” I paused to pick up two bottles that had completely different shaped nipples, that both companies claimed were the most widely accepted by babies. “I really have no idea which is better.” I then gestured to the other things in the shop. “I have no idea about any of this stuff. I’ve only just turned eighteen. I’m not supposed to know about nipples. I’m not supposed to know about any of this.”
Chelsea’s face softened. “Are you having regrets about her?”
“Yes, no. I don’t know.” I took a deep breath. “I already love her but... I can’t help thinking she’s coming at the worst possible time.”
Chelsea put her arm around my shoulders and rested her head against the side of mine. “I know you’ll be a great mum. You may not think it, but I know you will be.”
Aiden had heard everything I’d just said, and I was grateful that he wasn’t disappointed in me. After his initial shock, when he’d first found out he was going to be a dad, Aiden had been the perfect expecting father. And once again I wished I were more like him.
Looking over at Aiden, I found him in the bedding section putting various items inside the baby carrier. He knew exactly how much this was affecting me and wanted to help me through my apparent crazy pregnant woman hormones.
A small laugh escaped my lips.
“What?” Chelsea asked.
“Aiden thinks I’m a crazy pregnant woman,” I whispered.
“Don’t hate me, but he’s right.”
I smiled. “I know.”
Picking up a couple of packs of both brands of bottles, I took them to the counter, put them down then looked around the store trying to figure out if there was anything else we needed.
“A bath?” Chelsea offered.
“She’ll probably need one of those, huh?”
Chelsea’s nose scrunched up as she smiled. “A pink one?”
“Sure, why not,” I said. “Don’t suppose you can pick one out.”
Aiden walked up to the counter as Chelsea went over to the bath section. “What do you think?” He gestured to the towels and bed linen he’d picked out.
“They’re cute,” I said admiring the sweet little characters and animals.
Aiden placed them on the counter. A moment later Chelsea was back with the bath and we were all set to go.
I jumped inside the nearest staff member’s head and made her come over to serve us.
Ten minutes later, we back in the hotel room with all the items we could carry and the numerous large boxes that someone other than me was going to have to unpack and put together. I figured that was a father thing, or maybe even a father and uncle thing. Hell, there was a whole bunch of people who could lend a hand, so I could then focus on learning what Angel knew.
 



 
Chapter 7
 
Lisa knocked on the adjoining door as I sat on the bed, trying to avoid sorting through the boxes.
“We’re going to have to find somewhere to put these,” Aiden said as he wove his way through the boxes of baby stuff so he could get to the door.
I shrugged. “You could’ve just transported to the door.”
He looked at me with fondness in his gaze and a smile on his lips. Aiden would do anything for me but I couldn’t keep making him live this way just to keep me happy. We needed somewhere to call home and we needed it sooner rather than later.
Aiden finally reached the door and opened it.
“Hi.” Lisa peered into the room as she bounced Logan on her hip. “Wow. What’s all this?”
I hopped off the bed and looked at the boxes blocking the floor area between us. “Just a few baby things. Speaking of,” I paused as I tried to figure out which boxes were for her. Standing straight, I put my hands on my hips and sighed. “A couple of these are for you but I have no idea which ones.”
“Ah... Thanks. You didn’t have to. I’ve got everything I need.”
I waved her off. “You at least need a stroller, until we find you a place.”
Lisa swallowed hard, trying to fight back her emotions. She’d never had anyone give a crap about her and didn’t know how to accept what we were offering.
I smiled. “Logan will need a backyard to play in soon.”
Lisa kissed her baby’s head. “Thanks. But you know you don’t owe me anything.”
Chelsea barked out a laugh. “We owe you everything. Hell, the whole world owes you. ’Cause Jade’s the only one who can save them.”
There were other ways to kill Angel, but I doubted anyone, other than me, could get close enough to her to use Nathan’s serum. There was no way I was going to let the Normals know about that option, because then every Next Gen would be compromised. The government would have a field day trying to catch us, knowing they could study and destroy us.
Aiden held out his hands for the baby. “Chelsea’s right. We owe you everything. Although I don’t agree with Jade being the only option.”
Lisa handed Logan to Aiden. “Well, I don’t think you owe me anything.”
We spent the next half hour trying to find the boxes with her things in it and ended up with bits and pieces of baby stuff everywhere. Apparently, we had everything a baby would ever need, everything except clothes, diapers, diaper bag, formula and about fifty other things we’d neglected to buy.
“Crap.” I ran my hand through my hair. “Anyone up for some more shopping?”
Chelsea, who usually loved hitting the stores, wasn’t feeling my enthusiasm. She opened her mouth to say no, but closed it and sighed, ready to do her BF duties. I felt like a bitch.
Aiden grabbed my hand and tugged me onto his lap. “We can go out tomorrow and pick up some things.” Brushing his lips against the soft spot below my ear, he added silently, knowing I’d jump at his suggestion and completely forget about shopping. “I was thinking we could check in on Nathan and then... Maybe we could have an early night?”
Yeah, I knew his idea of an early night didn’t have anything to do with going to sleep. And at that moment, his plan to distract me had worked. I bit my lip, trying to suppress my smile.
“Actually, we can go shopping tomorrow. I’ve got some other things I need to take care of,” I said to Chelsea.
She grinned. “Such as?”
Of course, Chelsea’s mind was in the gutter, but that was better than the alternative, her thinking there was something else we were hiding. So, I smiled back and let her imagination run with it.
“I think that’s our cue to leave.” Chelsea folded the flaps down on the box in front of her then climbed to her feet. “Call me later.”
“Sure thing.” I gave her a small wave as she opened the door.
“See you.” Lisa grabbed Logan’s tiny hand and waved it at us then retreated into her room and closed the door.
Aiden and I smiled. He was pretty much the perfect baby. He barely ever cried and… 
My little girl kicked my insides in perfect timing. “Sorry,” I thought to her and breathed a sigh of relief when there was no answer.
Aiden reached out with his mind and closed our adjoining door as he gently rubbed my thigh. “You ready?”
I sighed internally, knowing he wasn’t asking if I was ready to call it an early night. “Yeah.” I took his hand in mine and squeezed it. “Let’s go save the world.”
He chuckled. “I don’t think it’s going to be that easy.”
“I know. But we have to start sometime, and that day is today.” Actually, that day was eighteen years ago; we just never knew it. I had everything in me to do what was necessary, and if there was anything missing, Nathan was our man. 
I shook my head. “I never thought I’d be so excited to see him again.”
Aiden wished he shared the same enthusiasm, but every time he saw Nathan, he was reminded of the arsehole that took so much away from us but also gave us each other, something we’d forever be grateful for. “Just remember we have to be careful.”
“I know. But really, he can’t do anything without us knowing,” I said picking a tiny piece of cardboard off his shirt. “The only thing we have to make sure of is that he remains in the lab. No one can go in and no one can go out.”
 Aiden studied me for a moment before saying, “You’ve changed.”
Going through what I did was bound to change me. The world was cruel and Angel... She was something else. “For the better, I hope.”
He folded his arms around me. “I’m proud of you.” Aiden kissed the top of my head. “But I don’t want you thinking you need to do this on your own.”
I tilted my head back to look him in the eye. “I don’t and I won’t.” I pressed a kiss on his lips then transported us back to Harry and Nathan, ready to start what we both knew would forever change us.
 



 
Chapter 8
 
Solidifying in the lab, we found ourselves in the middle of an argument. Harry had already told Nathan why he was there and what we wanted from him. Now, Nathan was yelling at Harry, saying something about his files and Harry was telling him there was no way he was going back for them.
Aiden and I looked at each other, both thinking the same thing, except I was the only one willing to risk going back.
“No, no, no.” Aiden shook his head.
Harry strode over to me. “You are not going back there.”
I barely registered what Harry had said as my attention was drawn to Nathan.
“Ignore him,” Harry said. “He’s just trying to get you to bite.”
Nathan gripped the bars separating him from us. “You know Angel. And you know I’m right. We need the data on my computer.”
I walked over to Nathan and studied him. His gaze shifted to my tummy and his thoughts went straight to my baby.
Tilting my head to the side, I took control of his body and watched his muscles begin twitching uncontrollably as electrical pulses seized him. Letting his pain subside enough to hear what I was about to say, I said, “If you ever think about touching her, I’ll make Angel look like an Angel.”
Through his pain, a smile broke out across his face. “That baby of yours is what is going to save us.”
“She does not exist to you.”
His smile grew wider when I said her sex.
Ignoring Nathan’s thoughts, I gave him back control of his body and said, “But I do agree we need your files.”
Harry grabbed my arm. “Angel could be waiting for you there.”
“I know. But I have to... We don’t have any other option.”
“She’s right,” Nathan said as Harry released his grip on me. “Angel removed everything from here.” He tapped his finger against the side of his head.
I glared at Nathan.
His gaze once again shifted to my tummy. “Tell me, what is she like?”
“As I said, she is none of your business.”
He looked me straight in the eyes. “She’s different isn’t she?”
I held his gaze. “I’m not going to discuss her with you.”
Nathan’s eyes turned cold as he shoved his face against the bars. “You have no idea what I created. You have no idea what she can do.”
Angel had removed most of Nathan’s memories of her but left a few remaining in an attempt to find out what was different about me and why she couldn’t get into my head.
“What did you do differently with me?”
Nathan stared at me a moment before a smile broke out and then he laughed. “Did you actually think I still held the answer to that question? Did you think it was going to be that easy? That I was going to just make up a concoction and you’d be able to take her down?” He shook his head in disgust. “And here I thought you were smarter than that.”
Aiden shoved his hand through the bars, grabbed Nathan’s shirt then pulled forward, slamming Nathan’s head against the bars. “If you’re not going to help us, then there’s a nice little padded room where you can spend the rest of your life. That is until Angel comes for you and I’m guessing she won’t have any objections to killing you if she knows you’ve been helping us. All we have to do is implant a memory and Angel will finish you off. And from what I’ve seen on TV, it won’t be quick.”
Nathan’s face paled. Even though he hated the idea of being stuck in here with us, it was better than wearing a straightjacket and being doped up. Nathan believed that given the chance, he would find a way to escape.
Harry, Aiden, and I all smiled at the stupidity of his thought.
As I turned my back to Nathan, he stuck his hand through the bar and grabbed my arm, his touch sent a cold shiver down my spine.
“I need that computer,” he spat through gritted teeth.
“You need to let go of me,” I said devoid of the anger stirring inside of me every time he touched me. I couldn’t let him see the way he affected me so I had to stay strong.
He released his grip which seemed too powerful for the state he was in. “You know I’m right.”
Not giving him the satisfaction of acknowledging our shared view, I walked away and pretended to be interested in what Harry had been doing while he waited for Nathan to come around. But really, I couldn’t concentrate on anything but the way my skin crawled whenever I was in the same room as he was.
“You don’t need to be the one to go back,” Harry said coming over to his workstation.
Aiden joined us, standing on the other side of me. “Harry’s right, but
knowing you, you’re going to go anyway, aren’t you?”
I nodded.
“Then, at least let me come, too.”
No matter how much I wanted him by my side, I couldn’t risk it. “You can’t...”
“I can and I will.”
I shook my head. “No. If she is there, she could take you.”
Aiden raised an eyebrow. “If she is there then she could take you, and you’ll be risking...” His gaze dropped to my tummy.
I looked at the ground, trying to figure out what to do. I didn’t want to risk Angel getting to our little girl, but we needed what was on Nathan’s computer system. Angel had wiped too much from Nathan’s memories, and the computer was the only way Nathan could retrace his footsteps over what he’d done to us all. Time wasn’t on our side, hell, time was never on our side, and sometimes we had to do stupid things in the hope it would bring a better tomorrow.
Reneging on my vow that I would never disappear on Aiden again, I transported to where Angel had contained me.
Rather than solidifying, like I would normally do, I was somehow able to remain in a semi solid form, flickering in and out while I scoped the area for any sign of Angel.
Satisfied I wasn’t walking into a trap, I ignored Aiden’s voice in my head that was breaking my heart as fear consumed him once again. Remaining in my semi-solid form, with my mind I reached out to the computer. A second later, the computer was hovering in mid air. Transporting back to the lab, I was met by a very pissed off fiancé, a concerned friend and a grinning arsehole of a father—whom I wanted to punch in the face.
I placed the computer down on one of the desks and strode over to Aiden. “I’m sorry.”
“You shouldn’t be,” Nathan said.
“Shut it,” I warned Nathan, then turned my attention back to Aiden. “I’m sorry.”
He looked to the side, anger that was gripping my heart rolled off him in waves. I knew I’d done the right thing, but sometimes the right thing wasn’t always the easiest.
“I’m sorry,” I said again. “I know you think I was stupid but—”
“But what?” His gaze darted to mine. “You can’t risk her.”
“I can’t risk you, either.”
“You’re not the only one who can do things,” he said. “I could’ve gotten it.”
“You don’t even know where it is. Angel removed that memory.”
He stared at me blankly. “You said it was a room off where dickhead over there,” he cocked his head toward Nathan, “cut your grandma up.”
“He’s right,” Nathan said, interjecting.
“Shut up!” Aiden and I said in unison.
Harry ran his hand through his hair. “Look guys, I know what Jade did was risky, but she’s okay, the baby’s okay. So, can we focus on trying to figure out all that freak’s experiments, so you two can have your happily-ever-after with the daughter you’re both trying to protect?”
“No, I don’t think this can wait,” Aiden said to Harry. “Jade needs to know she can’t keep running off like that.”
“Technically she didn’t run off anywhere,” Nathan kindly pointed out.
I wanted to punch him in the face but I managed to keep my cool. Closing my eyes, I put my head in my hands and breathed in deeply. I hated arguing with Aiden. We hardly ever did it, and I wished it would stop. What I did was foolish in his eyes, but he didn’t see the bigger picture. Harry did and that was why he was trying to move on. Aiden needed to be safe for the very real chance I would fail, and he would have to raise our daughter on his own.
“You’re right,” I said to Aiden with a lump in my throat at the thought of him going on living without me. “And I’m sorry.”
His face softened as it always did. Aiden couldn’t stay mad at me for long. It was probably built into his DNA to forgive me for all my reckless decisions.
An ache filled his chest, and he couldn’t stand to look at the pain in my eyes any longer. He hooked his arm around my shoulders and pulled me into his embrace.
I buried my face in his chest and tried not to think of that possibility. I was going to find a way to live the rest of my life with the man and daughter I loved. We were going to find a way.
Aiden kissed the top of my head then left his lips resting against my hair as he breathed me in. “Please don’t do that again.”
“I won’t.” I had every intention of keeping my promise but I knew, deep down, when it came to the crunch I might just have to break it.
 



 
Chapter 9
 
“Aww, isn’t that sweet,” Nathan said, mockingly. “Now, all’s forgiven; when are you going to let me out of here so we can get to work?”
Stepping out of Aiden’s arms, I stalked over to the cage, praying I could find something in his memories, as to what exactly he’d done with Aiden and me. “Why?” I asked, when I couldn’t find anything. “Why Aiden and why me?”
Nathan tipped his head forward and looked at me through hooded eyes. “You know as well as I do that I have no memory. But I do know you two are tied to each other, and whatever I did to you was sheer brilliance. Angel however... I don’t know why I was stupid enough to let her get so far without protecting myself. She was a foolish mistake that we will fix together.”
Aiden appeared beside me. “We will fix,” he said, knowing Nathan had meant himself and me, not the other two in the room. “You are not touching Jade until the baby is born.”
Nathan shook his head at Aiden’s apparent stupidity. “We don’t have time to wait until the baby is born. Angel will destroy you and everyone you care about, and that baby won’t live long enough to take a single breath.”
“That’s not entirely true,” Harry said capturing Nathan’s undivided attention. “I don’t want to be telling you this but...” he paused to ask my permission. When I gave him the go ahead, he continued, “The baby is growing quicker than expected, and she could be here as early as next week.”
Nathan’s eyes went wide then a grin slowly appeared on his face. He had no idea what Harry’s news meant to him before Angel’s tampering, but he knew it was big.
Harry continued, “So as Aiden said, for now, we expect you to decipher your notes and work on bringing Aiden’s abilities up to speed, then, when the baby is born, we will move on to Jade.”
Nathan sucked in a subtle breath that didn’t get past any of us. He still had an unrelenting desire to study Aiden and me, which would’ve unnerved me if he weren’t under our control.
“So, before we get started, there is something I need to do first.” Harry turned his back to us, went over to the bench, and returned with a needle that looked big enough for a horse. “See, this is one of the reasons why I chose this place. It has great security. The previous tenants seemed to have thought of everything, including a way to contain the animals in case they tried to escape.
Harry transported inside the cage, a few feet behind Nathan.
Nathan quickly turned and stared at the needle Harry was holding up between them. “What are you doing?”
“What needs to be done.” Harry paralysed Nathan then calmly walked around to the back of him and stuck the needle into the centre of his back, narrowly missing Nathan’s spine then injected a small device into him. 
Giving Nathan control of his body again, Harry waited for Nathan to finish his obscenities over the pain he’d caused, then said, “If you try to escape, an electrical signal will be triggered and it will feel like twenty thousand volts of electricity is running through your body.” It was more like four thousand but Harry made Nathan believe the pain would be much worse, therefore his mind would experience the full twenty.
Nathan tried unsuccessfully to reach the entry point of his new tag. “Fuck!” Glaring at Harry he said, “Like you needed to do that.”
Harry shrugged. “Unlike you, I like to be over precautious.” He grinned. “Plus, I kind of like pissing you off.”
“Fuck you!”
Harry chuckled then transported out of the cage, his back to Nathan. “I think you need to work on your manners.”
Nathan wanted to tell Harry to ‘fuck his manners’ but he desperately wanted out of the cage and access to his computer, which Harry was plugging into the power point.
Powering the computer up, Harry pulled up a chair and turned on the monitor.
“Psst,” Nathan said, trying to get our attention but my focus remained on Harry.
Aiden rested his hand on the small of my back and ushered me over to Harry who seemed to be having trouble logging in.
“Don’t suppose you remember your password?” Harry called out to Nathan.
“No. But it might come to me if you let me near it.”
None of us wanted to let Nathan out, but we had no option. It was time. We couldn’t go on avoiding the inevitable. I waited until I had the go ahead from Harry and Aiden, then transported Nathan to Harry’s side.
Nathan stretched his arms over his head in an arrogant carefree way then lowered them to his side. “Move over,” he said to Harry.
Breathing out a sigh of frustration, Harry rolled his chair to the side making Nathan have to get his own and bring it over.
Taking his seat, Nathan rested his fingers on the keys of the keyboard and waited for the password to hit him. But it didn’t happen.
We must have stayed there, staring at him for ten minutes before Nathan pushed his chair out as he stood. “Shit.” He paced to the other side of the room then stared at the floor trying to figure out what to do next.
Nathan didn’t want to admit it out loud, but now was the moment he wished he was a little more over precautious and had installed retina scan or finger print recognition, instead of the all too common password protection the majority of Normals used. “We need Kai.”
I barked out a laugh, drawing a curious look from Nathan.
“They don’t know I’m here do they?”
“Ah, no,” I said. “And I think you’re kind of lucky we haven’t told them yet.”
“Why’s that?”
“Do you really think you’d still be breathing if Mum found out I had you here, after everything you did to her, me, and Angel?”
“Why would she care what I did to Angel? She didn’t know her.”
“Seriously? I didn’t think you could be that thick.” I shook my head. “You stole her baby. You stole my twin sister and created a monster who I now have to destroy.”
“She wouldn’t have needed to be destroyed if you hadn’t stuck me in the psych ward.”
I barked out a laugh. “We wouldn’t have put you in the psych ward if you weren’t such an egotistical narcissist who was hell bent on killing me and hurting everyone I care about.”
“You’re lucky Jade came up with that idea,” Aiden said. “Because the rest of us wanted to kill you.”
Nathan smirked. “I think you’re the ones who are lucky, because without me, you have little to no chance of destroying Angel.”
“Again, you’re missing the point,” I said. “We wouldn’t have needed to destroy Angel if you hadn’t turned her into a monster.”
He opened his mouth to argue the point more, so I quickly cut him off. “You’re wasting time we don’t have.” I gestured for him to take his seat again.
Begrudgingly he eased himself into the chair. “This would be so much quicker if you’d just get Kai. You don’t even have to let him remember he was here.”
“As hard as it is to believe, I don’t manipulate my friends for my own benefit.”
“But it’s not just for your benefit.” He smirked. “As you keep saying, the world is depending on you.”
I cursed under my breath. “You know, I don’t remember you talking this much before, so maybe you should go back to focusing on what needs to be done, like you used to.”
Aiden ran his hands up my arms and rested them on my shoulders. “He’s just trying to get you to bite.”
I breathed out harshly. “I know. But he’s just so infuriating.”
Noticing Aiden’s and my discomfort, Harry said, “You guys don’t need to stay here while we figure this out. Go home and I’ll call you once we’re in.”
I was about to object when Aiden said, “Harry’s right. We should go home for a bit. It’s late, and I know you don’t want to hear it, but I think you need your sleep.”
I didn’t want to hear it. I wanted the answer to our problem now. However, I also knew that staying here, watching Nathan stare at a blank screen, was pointless.
“Call us the minute you get in,” I said.
Harry looked at his clock. “I’ll call you if we find out anything, otherwise you need to rest—for your baby’s sake and I’ll call you in the morning.”
I sighed. “Okay, fine.”
“Nighty-night.” Nathan smirked and gave a little wave.
I glared at him, wishing I could wipe the smug look off his face without compromising the next few hours work that lay ahead of them.
“Let’s go,” Aiden said, sensing the anger boiling inside of me.
Nodding, I said goodbye to Harry then transported us back to our room.
 



 
Chapter 10
 
Arriving back at the hotel and seeing the opened boxes scattered and stacked all over the room made relaxing that much harder.
All I wanted to do was find somewhere else to put them. Like a house where we could raise our baby and never have to move again. I was sick of moving.
Since I’d found out what I was, I’d lived in way too many places, and none of them were truly our own. The castle was amazing, but again, that was Anna and Dave’s. Even though it was big enough for all of us, what I wanted was a place all our own to call home. For our daughter to call home, and never be forced out because of some psycho, or the Normals of the world coming after us.
“We can’t stay here,” I said, my back to Aiden.
He snaked his arm around my waist and splayed his hand over my bump. “We’ll find somewhere.” Aiden leaned down and kissed the side of my neck.
Trying to focus on him rather than the mess around us, I closed my eyes and breathed in deeply as I relaxed into his arms. Arms that I wanted to stay with me forever more. Twisting around, I hooked my arms around his neck and pulled his lips down to mine.
A throaty growl escaped Aiden’s lips as he deepened our kiss. His hands slipped under the hem of my tank and... stopped.
Our little girl must’ve felt our emotions escalating, because she pushed against my tummy hard enough for Aiden to feel.
I laughed a laugh that was a mixture of pleasure and pain. Pain Aiden felt, too. No matter how much I wanted to take things further with Aiden, there was no way I was going to subject her to our desires on the off chance she knew what we were doing. Harry had said she wouldn’t know what sex was, but I wasn’t willing to take the risk and neither was Aiden.
“We can’t do this can we?” I whispered in a gravely voice.
He shook his head against my cheek. “I don’t think we can.”
Cupping my jaw in his hand, Aiden brushed his thumb over my cheek as he stared hungrily at my lips. He wanted to kiss me so badly, but wasn’t sure if he could stop at just a kiss. Instead, he pressed his lips against my forehead then climbed into bed fully clothed. Smiling, I snuggled up beside him, his arms encompassing me in a protective embrace until we woke up the next morning to a knock on the door.
“Shit!” I jerked into a sitting position.
“What’s wrong?” Aiden asked, knowing Gemma was on the other side of the door. Somehow she’d turned into the messenger of death.
“Angel...”
Not bothering to open the door, I transported Gemma inside the room, landing her at the foot of the bed.
She didn’t even flinch at the spontaneousness of it. “You have got to see this.” Gemma sat on the bed and shoved her phone toward us.
Dread pooled in the pit of my stomach like thick smoke tendrils, latching onto my organs and slowly taking over my body. The more I watched, the more it consumed me.
My face was staring back at me with a sick twisted grin.
Pressing play, I watched the humor in Angel’s grin. She was enjoying this. She wanted to play.
“I did warn you,” she said in a chastising way. “You missed the deadline and someone has to pay.” Angel was speaking as if it were all just a game. Those innocent lives were nothing but pawns. She was truly our father’s daughter.
“Now,” she said, the footage becoming unsteady as the background began to change, making me think she was holding the phone, filming herself. “What did I say was going to happen? Oh, yeah, that’s right, I didn’t. And I’m assuming you only made sure your little friends were safe. You probably didn’t even consider there were others I might come for. But you didn’t show up. You didn’t hand yourself over.
“This didn’t have to happen. But that’s what you do. That’s what you’ve always done. You believe your life is more important. That you are more important.”
I felt as if I was going to throw up.
Swallowing hard, I forced the bile down, and continued to watch what Angel had to say, knowing the answer already. It was impossible to ignore the scene that kept replaying in Gemma’s mind.
“So, you see, I wasn’t left with any option other than to follow through on my threat,” Angel said. “And I thought, what would make you come out? More innocent lives? I think not. You’ve already shown the world that you value your life more than theirs. What I needed was something personal. Something that would make you take note and bring it home. Something that would forever remain in your thoughts—at least until the day I kill you.”
Aiden flinched at her words, but didn’t say anything. What was there to say? We all knew it was a sad possibility that we faced and he was going to remain strong—well, at least while Gemma was there.
“You ready?” Angel asked, with a wicked gleam in her eyes. “Now, promise not to look away because each of these lives matters to you. You’ve known them for the last few years—some since you were a child. And now they’re all dead because you’re too gutless to show yourself, and end this like we all know is going to happen. You’re only delaying the inevitable, and while you do, there will be more lives lost.”
She smiled sadistically at the lens then turned it and showed what I’d been watching on a reel in Gemma’s mind. Crumpled bodies were scattered across the floors and desks. Some had been killed in their seats before they had time to move. Blood was everywhere, and then I saw the number 657 scrawled across the wall in what looked to be dripping wet blood.
Focusing the lens on the ‘657’ Angel said, “How many more is it going to take?”
The footage ended. Gemma gently pried her phone from my hands then put it in her lap and looked at us, waiting for someone to say something. Our minds were reeling with what we’d just seen, none of us ready to speak.
My stomach lurched. I slapped my hand over my mouth then transported to the bathroom, lifted the toilet seat and emptied my stomach’s contents.
Aiden was by my side in a second—like he always was. He grabbed a glass from the vanity and filled it with water, then waited for me to finish.
Straightening myself, I grabbed a tissue, wiped my mouth, and flushed the toilet.
Taking the glass of water, I tried to wash away the fowl taste, but it remained, just like Angel knew it would.
I brushed my teeth, which only helped to rid the taste from my mouth but it remained in the pit of my stomach, reminding me of the cost of what she had done, and what I had to live with while I waited for my little girl to be born.
“You can’t let her get to you,” Aiden said.
I looked at his reflection in the mirror. “It’s kind of hard not to. They’re all dead because of me. And I know you’re going to say it’s not my fault and I agree with you.” I turned around and leaned my arse against the counter. “But Angel is doing this because of me and I’m the only one who can stop her.” Either by killing her or her killing me, but of course, I wasn’t going to say that.
Aiden looked at me with fear in his eyes.
“They’re all dead!” I said. “Every single person we went to school with who didn’t get taken by the government as possible ‘specials,’ are now dead!”
“There’re six-hundred-and-fifty-seven people dead! I don’t know how I’m supposed to live with that.”
“I don’t know either,” Aiden said. “But I do know none of this is your fault. Angel is the one who killed them. She may be trying to put the blame on you, but we all know it’s her. She is the one who is taking their lives not you.”
I lowered my head. Everything Aiden was saying was true, but it didn’t make it any easier. I’d thought Nathan’s games were bad but Angel... she was taking it to a whole other level.
Aiden wrapped his arms around me and rested his chin on the top of my head. “Harry and Nathan are working on a way to beat her. We will find a way.”
“And if they don’t?”
“They will.” To Aiden, there was no other option.
Taking a deep breath, I got a grip on myself then tilted my head back to see his face, and smiled sadly. I loved his optimism and right now, it was what I needed. I also needed to pray to the heavens above that I would somehow find the strength to put an end to the reign of terror that was Angel. “How about we go see if Harry and Nathan have gotten into the computer?”
Aiden nodded. “I know that somewhere deep inside of you, you have everything you need to take Angel down.”
“Hell, yeah,” I said trying to stay positive for his sake.
He smiled as he dropped his arms and took my hand in his. “Come on.”
We went back into the bedroom where Gemma was still flicking through various YouTube videos.
“Does Mum know?” I asked her.
Gemma looked up from the screen. “I haven’t told anyone yet. I thought I’d see what you want to do about it before the others find out.”
“Good.” I said with a small nod.
“I don’t think you’re going to be able to hide this. That thing is bound to be all over the news.” Aiden picked up the remote and switched the TV on.
He quickly flicked through the channels showing program after program running Angel’s latest slaughter. The only channels that were free of horror were the children’s stations.
Aiden switched it off. “One of them has seen it.”
Gemma’s face slumped. “Well, Mum and Dad aren’t talking about it. And they’re doing a damned good job of hiding their mood, if they have.”
I looked at the clock—07:50 “Maybe they haven’t seen it yet. But it doesn’t matter. They’re going to find out so you may as well tell them.”
“Okay.” Gemma drew her eyebrows together, focusing on how I said ‘you’ instead of ‘we.’ “Why? Where are you going?”
“Ah...”
Aiden came to my rescue once again, “Harry wants to check on the baby to see how she’s progressing.”
Her eyes lit up. “Ooh. Can I come see?”
I shook my head violently. God, I was a bad liar.
Aiden folded his arm around my waist from behind. “Not this time. Harry has to do some... other tests.”
“Oh,” she mouthed then hopped off the bed. “Maybe next time?”
I smiled with relief. “Deal.”
Gemma bounded over to the door, but stopped just short and turned back to us. “Come see me when you’re done?”
“Sure.” Even though I hadn’t been in her life for very long, Gemma had still missed me, and wanted a bit of sister time to discuss something that apparently Aiden was too squeamish to talk about with her.
I raised an eyebrow the moment Gemma closed the door behind her and tilted my head back so I could see Aiden’s face. “So, you tried to avoid the whole boy talk with her while I was gone?”
Aiden bit down on his smile. “I am not the person to be having that conversation with her.”
I twisted around in his arms to face him. “Is that what you’re going to say when our little girl comes to her daddy for boy advice?”
“Ah...” For the first time since I’d known Aiden, he was speechless.
I laughed. “And here I thought you were going to be the perfect father.”
“That can be your area.”
I shook my head. “Nope. Sorry. There are no ‘area’s.’” In the back of my mind I kept thinking there was a possibility they would all be his responsibility if Angel got her way. But of course, I was never going to say that.
“Well, maybe I should go practice on Gemma.”
I barked out a laugh. “Baby steps. We don’t want to damage the poor girl for life.”
“And here I thought I was the perfect one.”
I stood on the balls of my feet, stopping millimeters from his lips. “You’re perfect for me.”
Aiden closed the distance between us. All the urgency we’d put to bed last night when we’d resolved to never go there until the baby was born, was back with full force. No matter how much I knew we should stop, my soul was craving his touch.
Pulling back, I gasped for air, my gaze remaining fixed on his as we waited for the moment to pass. Memories of what Angel had done flooded my mind and I wondered how I could’ve so easily forgotten about the kids we’d gone to school with. His lips had that effect on me. And I was pretty sure the pregnancy hormones were kind of to blame as well. At least that was what I kept telling myself. The truth may have been a little closer to Nathan than I wanted to admit.
 



 
Chapter 11
 
I’d hoped to find Nathan and Harry busy working on finding a way to bring me up to Angel’s level, but what Aiden and I found when we returned to the lab was more than a little disheartening.
“You’re back,” Harry said, his hands folded behind the back of his head as he sat on his chair beside Nathan who was still trying to work out his password.
Nathan rolled his chair away from the desk and turned to us. “We need Kai.”
I raised an eyebrow. “Didn’t you ever learn anything from him? I mean you think you’re a genius, yet you can’t hack your own computer.”
He glared at me.
I strode toward Nathan with my fists clenched by my side. “And while we’re talking about how much of a genius you are, let’s discuss your protégé’s latest outburst.”
Harry and Nathan narrowed their eyes, wondering what I was talking about. They obviously hadn’t heard, which made me wonder if my mother had, either. I was sure she would’ve informed Harry if she had.
“You see, because I didn’t turn myself in like she wanted, Angel has gone to our old school and killed... Every. Single. Person.” I laughed, the kind of laugh you’d expect to hear from someone who was going crazy. “Oh, and that’s right. She also wrote the number six-hundred-and-fifty-seven on the wall—in blood!”
Aiden grabbed my hand, fearing where I was going with my little outburst and if Nathan was going to live through it.
“I’m not going to kill him,” I said to Aiden then turned my attention back to Nathan. “Now.” I slammed my hand onto the desk beside the keyboard. “You need to figure out your friggin’ password before we all end up dead.”
“Wow,” Harry mouthed and thought ‘someone is a little hormonal.’
Nathan rose from his seat. “Again, if you hadn’t put me in the institute then none of this would be happening.”
I scrunched up my face. “Are you serious?”
Aiden pushed Nathan’s shoulder, forcing him back onto the seat then swivelled it around to face the computer. “Keep trying.”
I folded my arms across my chest making my not so little bump show under my tank, drawing not only Harry’s attention but Nathan’s as well.
Before Nathan could open his mouth to make another comment on ‘the secret to our success lies inside my womb,’ Harry stood and said, “We need to check the progress of your pregnancy.” He grabbed Nathan by his shirt collar and transported back inside the cage.
Leaving Nathan behind, Harry returned to the desk.
“I thought you said getting inside the computer is a matter of urgency?” Nathan called. “Locking me away kind of contradicts that statement.”
Gritting my teeth together, I breathed out harshly and tried to focus on what we were about to do.
“Come on,” Harry said. “Let’s go back to the room.”
“Will he be safe here alone?” Aiden asked.
Harry nodded. “Remember, if he tries to go out, the chip inside of him will explode and somehow I don’t think Nathan will be able to survive that anymore.”
When he saw our confused expressions he added, “Oh, I didn’t tell you. I upgraded the device in his back.” Apparently, Nathan had considered it worth getting electrocuted on the off chance of surviving an escape. “Now he has a chip inside of him that will explode if he tries to get out.”
Aiden grinned. “I think he’ll be just fine here on his own.”
I cast a quick glance in Nathan’s direction. He was trying to control his anger over what his life had become.
I smiled, then transported to the room with Harry and Aiden.
“Well, that was interesting.” Harry tapped the top of the bench gesturing for me to hop on top.
I shrugged. “He kind of brings out the bad in me.”
Harry smiled. “Well, hopefully, she will bring out the good.” He gestured to my belly.
Lying down on the bench, I pulled my tank up over the bump. Aiden stood beside me and put his hand on my tummy, waiting for her to respond to his touch. Within seconds, there was movement then warmth followed, flowing through my veins.
Harry dragged the machine over and put the gel on my skin.
I held my breath as he placed the transducer on my tummy. A moment later, her little foot was on the screen.
Harry moved the transducer across my stomach, assessing how she was developing. Coming into contact with her face, we could see perfect little eyes staring back at us. Her nose, ears and mouth were fully developed and I knew without Harry saying so, that she was coming any day.
“How’s the baby preparation going?” Harry asked.
“We went shopping yesterday,” Aiden replied. “But we still need to get a few more things and find a place to live.”
“Well, you’d better find somewhere fast. She’s going to be here any day now.”
The colour drained from Aiden’s face. As much as he wanted to meet his little girl, it meant he was getting closer to possibly loosing me.
I put my hand over his and squeezed softly. “We can do this.”
Harry thought we were referring to getting ready for the baby, but Aiden knew better. He brushed my hair behind my ear and looked at me sadly, a million feelings and emotions racing through his thoughts and heart as he stared at me, not wanting that day ever to come.
I forced a smile. “We’ll be okay.”
He nodded, but he was once again having trouble staying positive.
With a heavy heart, he turned his attention back to the screen and watched our little girl close her eyes.
A second later, a surge of power rose from the pit of my stomach and flowed up and outwards to the top of my head, the tips of my fingers and toes, encompassing me in warmth and peace.
“What did she do?” Harry asked staring at my dropping heart rate.
I smiled. “I have no idea. All I know is that every so often I get a surge of what feels like power coursing through me and this time a sense of peace followed.” I sat up on my elbows and looked at the screen. “Do you think she’s manipulating my feelings?”
He shrugged. “I don’t know, but whatever it is, I think we need try to replicate it as much as possible, because if I’m right, she’s giving you something you’re going to need when it’s time to face Angel.”
I nodded. I had no idea how I was going to ask her to give me more of whatever she was doing to me, but I was going to try—even if I looked like the crazy pregnant lady speaking to her belly.
Once we were finished with the ultrasound, I swung my legs off the bench as I got up into a sitting position.
Harry moved the cart back to its place against the sidewall. “Have you thought any more about telling the others about Nathan?”
“No. I don’t think we should tell them, yet,” I said. “I know you guys need to get into his computer, but I believe that if we bring anyone else in on this, we’ll waste too much time with everyone telling us how stupid we are.”
“Do you think this is stupid?”
“No. But I’m not sure the others will agree.”
“But we can’t get into the computer. We need to see what he’s done so we can work on you two.”
I ran my hand through my hair, trying to figure out what to do. “Don’t you have some of Angel’s blood you can work from?”
He shook his head. “Not enough.”
“But you have some?”
“We need more.”
I looked off to the side, trying to figure out what to do, but the answer kept coming back to Kai. None of us knew how to crack a computer system. We weren’t hackers... “Shit.”
Aiden put his hand on my thigh. “Maybe we should just bring Kai in on this for now.”
I looked between the men, our thoughts mirroring each other’s. “Okay. But just Kai.”
“Just Kai,” Harry reiterated.
“You can trust him,” Aiden said. He’d known Kai his entire life and Kai had already proven he could keep a secret. But of course, I was going to give him a helping hand until we came clean to the others.
Aiden pulled out his phone and dialled Kai’s number.
Five minutes later, we were back in our hotel room, waiting for Kai to show up.
Aiden was once again the epitome of calm and I was the opposite. I was sitting on the chair, my knee bouncing uncontrollably as I watched Aiden repack the boxes, ready for whenever Kai found us a home.
My heart skipped a beat when Kai appeared in our room, his hand covering his eyes in that ridiculous way he did.
I raised an eyebrow. “Do you really think we’d be stupid enough to be naked when we asked you to meet us here?”
He parted his fingers to confirm I was telling the truth then dropped his hand to his side. “Who knew what I would walk in on, with the way you two have been acting since you came back.”
Blood rushed to my cheeks. I quickly pushed my embarrassment aside and focused on what we were about to tell him.
Kai hoisted himself up onto the desk. “Why the somber mood? Did you guys have a fight?”
“No. We didn’t have a fight.” Aiden stood behind my chair and put his hands on my shoulders. “We have something to tell you—or ask, I should say.”
“Oooh, this sounds juicy.” Kai rubbed his hands together. “So, what is it?”
Aiden filled Kai in on what we’d done so far and what our plans were.
“You’re joking, right?” Kai asked.
We shook our heads.
“He’s our best option,” I said. “I need to become like Angel and Nathan is the only one who knows what he did to her. What he did to us.”
Kai looked at my tummy. “But you’re pregnant.”
“With a baby who seems to want to come out in the next couple of days.” I smiled and placed my hand over my belly giving it a gentle rub. “And I’m hoping you’ve found somewhere for us to live, because we’re going to need it—asap!”
He nodded. “I’m just narrowing down a couple of properties I’ve found—”
“The one in the middle of nowhere,” I said.
Kai cursed. “I hate it when you do that.” He shook his head with a smile. “I can’t keep a damned thing from you.”
I tapped my fingers on my stomach. “Nope. Get used to it.”
He chuckled and shook his head again. “So, you’ve really got Nathan?”
I nodded. “We’ve really got him.”
“And you screwed with me, didn’t you?” He pointed to his head, thinking that was the only way he wouldn’t have known Nathan wasn’t still locked away in his padded room.
A guilty look swept over my face. “I’m sorry. But I had to. I can’t have the others knowing yet.”
Kai laughed. “Your mothers are going to flip.”
Aiden and I looked at each other.
“That’s why we have to keep this between us,” Aiden said.
“At least until they’ve started their work on us,” I added.
Kai hopped off the desk. “So where is he?”
“We’ll take you there now,” Aiden said.
“Let’s go.” He rubbed his hands together again. Although Kai had once called Nathan his friend, too much had happened for him to see Nathan as anything but the manipulative monster he’d revealed himself to be.
“And after you’ve cracked his password you need to show us this house.”
“Sure thing. We’ll be there in less than an hour.”
Taking a deep breath, I tried to mentally prepare myself for what was to come, then transported us all to the lab.
 



 
Chapter 12
 
Nathan’s eyes went wide the moment he saw Kai. Even though it had been his idea to get Kai to fix our little problem, he hadn’t thought about what it was going to be like when he actually came face to face with his old friend.
They both stood there staring at each other, Nathan’s thoughts open to Kai to decipher, and Kai’s thoughts remaining his own, which of course pissed Nathan off even more.
A grin slowly took over Kai’s face. “How’s it going, mate?” He walked toward him. “Haven’t seen you in ages. What have you been up to?”
Nathan glared at him, his annoyance written all over his face. “Oh, you know, hanging around with my arms strapped across my body. You should try it some time.”
“I would but... you know; I’ve got a life to live—unlike you.”
Nathan chuckled. “And yet, the first sign of trouble, you all come running back to me, asking for my help.”
“I didn’t ask you for help.” Kai folded his arms across his chest. “And right now it looks like you’re the one asking for my help to crack your password because you were dumb enough to think your prodigies were lesser than you.” He didn’t wait for Nathan to reply. “And you know what? I bet your password is something easy like God, or captain omega or some shit like that.”
“What about arsehole, or dickhead,” Aiden suggested.
Kai grinned. “I think they will be my first attempts—and all variants of.” He waited for Nathan to move out of the way so he could get started.
Just as he was about to take his seat, Kai said silently to us, “How about I take you to check out the house while I work on this?”
I nodded. “That would be good.” The less time I had to spend around Nathan the better. And it seemed everyone agreed with me.
Nathan knew we were having a conversation, but being the narcissistic person he was, he thought it was about him. None of us bothered to correct him.
Kai transported Aiden and me with him to the living room of a sprawling stone house in the middle of nowhere. “I’ll leave you guys to it.”
I grabbed his arm, stopping him from leaving. “Call us if you crack the password.”
“When,” Kai corrected.
I smiled. “Okay, when you crack the password.”
“Sure thing,” he said then disappeared.
I slowly turned around, taking in the house that was to become our new home. It was absolutely perfect. No one had lived there for years.
The place felt cozy for its size. I could imagine our little girl running around inside. “What do you think?” I asked turning to Aiden.
He was inspecting the view from the window, and loving the fact that he couldn’t feel another soul around. We were alone. “I think it’s perfect.”
I walked over to Aiden and leaned against his shoulder as I looked outside. It was a cloudy day, and fog was hovering over the ground, clouding the lower half of the surrounding trees. There was enough room for our daughter to play outside and do whatever it was she would do.
Aiden grabbed my hand and gave it a little tug. “Let’s go check out the rest of the place.”
We made our way through room after room downstairs. The previous owner had money. Everything was in immaculate condition and even came fully furnished. I wasn’t too keen on some of the pieces, but it would do until we had time to shop for ourselves.
Upstairs was almost as big. There were five rooms, another sitting area complete with a fireplace that Anna would love, and a bathroom.
The main bedroom was the first door to the right, taking up a huge chunk of the top floor. There was a large closet and a bathroom that I wasn’t sure was original, or if the previous owner added it on.
As was everything else in the place, the condition was perfect.
“We’ll need to get Bernie around to wash the sheets, and give everything a once over,” Aiden said.
I was about to chastise him for dumping it on the servant, but I remembered how much pride Bernie took in his work, and there was also the fact that we had better things to do than spend the next day cleaning a house. “We’ll pop over to Italy after we finish up here.”
Grabbing his hand, I dragged him toward the door. “Let’s go check out her room...” I stopped before I reached the door and turned to Aiden. “We have to give her a name.”
He scratched the side of his head. “Any ideas?”
I shook my head. “Not a clue.”
Aiden reached into his pocket and retrieved his phone. A minute later he had the list of the most popular baby names on the screen.
Scrolling down, I couldn’t imagine just picking one without it having a meaning. She was more than that. She was... I trailed off when I saw the name that had meant so much to me though I never even realized.
“What?” Aiden asked.
“Grace,” I whispered. “She’s been our saving grace on more than one occasion. She’s saved me from Angel; she’s saved you from Angel being able to hear your thoughts, which could’ve killed you if Angel had heard you thinking how nuts she was. She was also my proof that I was me...” I smiled at his next thought.
Aiden cupped my cheek in his hand. “I knew it was you before I laid eyes on you.”
My smile grew wider. “I know,” I whispered. “But I still like hearing you say it.”
Returning my smile, Aiden brought his other hand up to my face then kissed me. Melting into his kiss, I ran my hands up his chest then hooked my arms around his neck.
Aiden lowered his arms, snaking them around my waist and pulling me as close against him as my bump would allow. My hormones were going crazy and I wanted nothing more than to remove every piece of clothing between us and show him just how much he meant to me, but we both knew that couldn’t happen.
Breaking our kiss, Aiden looked at me with unrelenting need in his eyes. He loved having me back, but hated that he couldn’t have me in every way possible—especially knowing we were on borrowed time.
I smiled sadly. “I still love kissing you.”
He brushed my hair behind my ear. “Kissing you is never enough.”
I laughed. “It’ll have to be enough.”
“At least until Grace is born.”
I bit my lip. “Are you sure?”
Aiden nodded. “She is our saving Grace.”
Looking down, I put my hand over my belly. “Grace.”
Dropping his arm over my shoulder, he ushered me toward the door. “Let’s go check out Grace’s new room.”
Of course, we picked the room next to ours. It would be a quick walk in the middle of the night for a Normal but I couldn’t imagine either of us would bother taking the extra time.
It was a large room that currently held a queen-sized bed and two chairs to the side.
“We’re going to have to move these,” I said.
“I guess we can stick them in the garage for now,” Aiden suggested. After all, we didn’t have any use for a car.
Going outside, we walked along the deck, taking in our surroundings as we made our way to the garage that wasn’t attached to the house, like what I was used to.
Birds chirping filled the air around us as they settled down for the warm summer night.
We followed the stone pavers leading us past a large overgrown-grassed area, to the garage.
Popping inside, we quickly surveyed the area then transported back to Grace’s bedroom.
“Do you really think we should move this stuff, considering it’s not even our house yet?” I asked.
He shrugged. “It’s as good as ours.”
Taking a leaf out of his carefree way, I looked at all the things we wanted to remove then transported the items with us to the garage, landing them in the middle of the floor space.
Closing the door behind us, we made our way back to the house and I was glad we walked this time, rather than transporting. In the distance was a smaller house, which may have been for the caretaker of the place. I couldn’t feel anyone there and just hoped the cottage was empty.
“Looks like this place will kill two birds with one stone.” I gestured toward the little house. “That would be perfect for Lisa.”
“And here I thought you were going to say Chelsea.”
I scrunched up my nose. “As much as I love that girl, I do not want to know or hear what she and my brother get up to.”
Aiden draped his arm over my shoulders and chuckled. “Well, there is that. But then you know there is a possibility Lisa will find someone.”
“Yeah, someone who is not related to me. And if she does, then we could always find them somewhere else to live. But in the meantime, we would have someone who knows about babies close by. Plus, it would give Grace someone to play with.”
“You mean Logan?”
I nodded.
Aiden sighed, not because he thought it was a bad idea, it was because he missed hearing my thoughts.
I snuggled into his side. “One day.”
He kissed the top of my head then transported us to the cottage.
Pressing our foreheads against the window, we inspected the living/dining area inside; then transported to the centre of the room. The place wasn’t as luxurious as ours, but it still had everything she needed to raise her son, and more importantly it was somewhere her ex would never find her.
“We’ll have to get a few more things from the baby shop,” I said.
Once we’d made a mental list of items Lisa would need, we transported back to the lab where we found Kai hovering over the keyboard, a gleam in his eyes as his gaze scanned the computer screen in front of him. He was in.
 



 
Chapter 13
 
Kai looked up from the screen. “What do you think?”
Knowing he wasn’t referring to the fact he’d cracked Nathan’s password in a matter of minutes, I chose to ignore his question and ask ones of my own. “What was it? God? Big man...” I trailed off when I realized what it had been. “Unleashed? Seriously?”
Kai shrugged. “I guess he figured he was unleashing his powers of manipulation and brilliance on the world.”
Nathan glared at him. “Laugh now, but you guys are the ones who need me to increase Jade’s abilities so we can unleash her on Angel.”
I put my hands on my hips. “So you think I’m a dog.”
“I think you’ve always been what I made you.”
I felt sick listening to him talk about me as his experiment.
“And I’m not going to lie, I’m going to take great pleasure in seeing what you’re capable of.”
“So, this was your plan all along? See which twin wins?” I asked knowing full well it wasn’t. I was just pissed and wanted to take it out on him.
“Here we go again.” Nathan rolled his eyes. “I had no intentions of putting you two together.”
“No? You just wanted to play God.”
“And now you’re asking me to play God again.”
“No. We’re asking you to fix your mistake.” Aiden crossed his arms over his chest. “You know, the same mistake that’s been beating the shit out of you lately.”
“This is gold,” Kai said, relaxing back in his chair, and folding his hands behind his head.
The corner of Harry’s lips turned up as he tried to fight the smile threatening to take over. But unlike Kai, Harry wasn’t going to encourage our bickering.
“Oh, you mean the one you’ve been sleeping with while—”
I don’t know what came over me but one second Nathan was grinning, and the next, my fist was smashing into the side of his face. “You’re an arsehole.”
Nathan rubbed his jaw, loving the pain in the sick twisted way that only he could enjoy, because he’d accomplished what he wanted from me. Only, he was surprised he was able to get that much out before I hit him. “You know you’re going to have to get better than that if you want to beat Angel.”
What he said played in the back of my mind as I turned to Aiden. My heart broke when I saw the guilt in his eyes as he stared back at me. He was still hurting from what he’d done, even if he couldn’t remember the details.
“You’re also going to have to stop being such a pussy, and get over what you did,” Nathan called out to Aiden.
“If you don’t stop talking I’m going to throw your arse out that door and watch you explode,” I said to Nathan as I walked over to Aiden.
Kai barked out a laugh. “You guys seriously put that in him?”
Blocking out Harry’s reply, I focused on the person who mattered most to me.
I ran my hand up Aiden’s chest, stopping when I reached his scar. “As much as I hate to agree with Nathan, he’s right. You have got to stop blaming yourself. Angel used you. And we have to do everything we can to make sure it never happens again.”
Aiden wrapped his arms around me and rested his cheek on the top of my head. “Nathan is so infuriating.”
I smiled into his chest. “He is. But we can’t let him see that he’s affecting us.”
“I think you need to take your own advice there, too.”
“I know. It’s just so... hard. He’s such an arsehole. And he’s taking way too much pleasure in all of this.”
“Just keep thinking of the day when he returns to the institute.”
“I can’t wait to see his face again.” I tilted my head back, allowing me to see his hypnotic green eyes that were no longer showing the guilt he still felt inside.
“Me, neither.” He pressed his lips against my forehead then tucked me under his arm and ushered me closer to the others.
“Have you found anything useful?” Aiden asked.
Kai swivelled his chair around to face the computer screen. “Apart from the masses of human experiments, not a whole lot.” When he saw the look on my face he quickly added, “But we’ve only just started.”
I nodded. “Okay, well, I guess we’ll leave you guys to it.”
“What do you want to do about the place?” Kai asked.
“It’s perfect.”
“Sweet.” He grinned. “I’ll get it finalized today so you may as well start...” Kai trailed off then added silently so Nathan didn’t hear, “Moving your things in.”
“I know you guys are probably talking about something else,” Nathan jumped in. “But you need to start preparing yourself to fight Angel.”
I wanted to remind him again why I was in this position but Nathan had a point. “And how am I supposed to do that?”
“Learn to fight.”
 



 
Chapter 14
 
“You can’t be serious?” Aiden said pacing the length of the bed in the overcrowded hotel room.
“Nathan’s right.”
Stopping, he turned to me. “You are not a fighter.”
“Neither was Angel at one point.”
“Yeah, when she was probably three.”
“What choice do I have?” I asked. “Do you really think she’s going to play fairly after what she did to all those people in the desert, and the kids at our school? Oh, and you’re also forgetting about the guys in the Special Forces, back in the UK.”
Aiden’s jaw popped as he thought about everything I said. “So, your plan is to go in there physically fighting?”
“I need to do whatever it takes.”
“You won’t if you can strengthen your mental abilities to be stronger than hers.”
“Well, I hope that’s the case. But what if it isn’t? What if I can’t fight her off with my mind and I’m left completely defenseless against her?”
“I’ll be there.”
“You’re not a fighter either.”
“I’ll learn.”
“And so will I. You don’t want to accept that I’m going to be the one to kill her, but we both know it’s going to come down to me—no matter how much you wish it was different.”
Aiden stared at me without saying anything, as his heart tried to fight what his mind knew was true.
Stepping closer to him, I put my hand on his chest and looked into his eyes. “We need to be realistic about this. We don’t have time to slowly come to terms with what has to be done. And I’m not going to pretend I’ve got this, because I don’t. I’m scared shitless about what’s going to happen, but I can’t let my fears get in the way of doing what only I can do.”
Aiden’s face softened and his eyes no longer held the anger they had a moment ago. He draped his arms over the top of my shoulders, his hands settling on the small of my back as he continued to try to think of an alternative. Except, there wasn’t one. Eventually, he sighed. “I don’t like this.” He released me from his embrace; then sat on the edge of the bed.
“Neither do I, but we can’t pretend she’ll just disappear,” I said, sitting down beside him. I twisted to the side and grabbed his hand. “And as much as I don’t want you to get hurt, I also hope that Harry and Nathan can find a way to bring you up to her level as well, so we can go into this together. You know, to increase our chances.” The truth was I didn’t hope that was the case at all. Pre-pregnancy, I would’ve wanted him by my side but now... Our little girl deserved to have at least one parent around.
When Aiden had first told me I was a Next Gen, they were under the belief we couldn’t die. That was just plain ignorance. We could die. We were just harder to kill. But decapitating a person kind of had that effect. We couldn’t grow a new head, or another heart.
Aiden had been right about me not being a fighter. I couldn’t imagine taking the steps I would need to, to destroy Angel. I would have to overcome my aversion to blood and gore. Because I was pretty sure that was how it was going to go down. Blood would spill and I just prayed it wouldn’t be mine.
“So, how are we going to do this?” I asked.
“Do what?”
“Learn to fight?”
“By fighting, I guess.” Aiden smiled when he saw the look on my face. “But not until Grace is born.”
I nodded. “Agreed.”
“And in the mean time, I guess we could go watch some fights.”
“We should ask Nathan how he taught Angel,” I suggested.
“If he remembers.”
“It’s worth seeing if he does.”
We transported back to the lab, ready to start training.
“Where’s Kai?” I asked Harry.
“He’s gone to settle your new house.”
I gave him a curt nod then turned to Nathan. “How did Angel learn to fight?”
He looked at me and smiled. “Yet another thing you’re going to have to figure out on your own.”
Nathan didn’t remember shit, and I found myself questioning why we were still keeping him around. Both Nathan and Harry’s thoughts, when they turned back to the computer screen squashed my doubts. Apparently, the information Nathan had on the system would bring Harry a step closer to finding a cure for pain and suffering without giving them godly abilities.
“So, how’s your friend Chelsea?” Nathan asked, knowing I’d heard his previous thoughts.
“None of your business,” I spat.
Keeping his gaze on the screen, he said, “You know, if you want my help figuring out what you guys are clearly too inept to do, then you’re going to have to give me a little more information.”
“We don’t need your help with Chelsea,” Harry said. “Your only focus is these two here.” He gestured to Aiden and me.
Nathan leaned back in his chair and looked between us. “Which means I’m going to need a recent sample of your blood.”
“He won’t take any of this research with him,” Harry said meaning that he was planning to wipe Nathan’s mind of everything he’d learned while working with Harry.
“Fine,” I agreed. “But Harry’s the only one who’s going to touch me.”
“That’s fine with me.” Nathan didn’t care how he got my blood, he was just stoked that he was going to get a look at my post pregnancy enhancement.
Harry stood, pushing his chair back. “Go sit up on the bench over there, and I’ll get things ready.” He gestured to the far side of the room, which was as far away from Nathan as we could get.
Doing as he asked, we made our way over to the bench and hopped on top.
Aiden nudged his thigh against mine. “Are you okay with this?”
I barked out a soft laugh. “This will be a piece of cake after what Angel did.”
“What did she do to you?” Nathan called out.
“None of your damned business,” I yelled back.
“If she did anything to you that’s not in these files then I need to know.”
Nathan had a point, but I didn’t want to acknowledge it. Problem was, if I didn’t get over my hatred toward him, then all of our hope could vanish before we even got started.
Putting on my big girl panties, I took a deep breath then said, “She tried pumping something into my heart.”
“What was it?”
“If I knew I would say. But whatever it was, she wasn’t happy with the result.”
“What makes you think that?”
“Because she couldn’t hear my thoughts or get into my memories.”
Nathan nodded slowly. “So, whatever I did to you, stopped her from accessing that part of your brain, yet she was able to control your body.”
I clenched my teeth, remembering how horrible it had felt to not be in control of my own body. I never wanted to experience that again. “I guess so,” I eventually said.
“Do you know what she wanted to find out?”
I shrugged as Harry came over. “She seemed pretty pissed that she couldn’t work out what you gave me and Aiden that bound us together.”
Nathan absently rubbed his chin as he thought about it.
“Arm up,” Harry said to me. “Or would you prefer Aiden to go first.”
I shook my head. “I’ll go first.” I stuck my arm out for Harry to do his thing.
Aiden curled his arm around my waist and rested his hand on my hip. “It’s good to see you’re finally over your fear of needles.”
“Getting stabbed a few times kind of does it to you.” I wasn’t sure how true that statement was. In reality, getting stabbed should increase my fear of needles, like it did when I’d been sliced open, which only made me think it had more to do with my motivations and the fact I had resolved to do whatever it took. Fear wasn’t an option.
 
***
 
Two hours later we were sitting in the stands watching our first cage fight. The man sitting next to me kept bumping my shoulder each time he raised his arm to cheer for The Assassin to do his thing.
Seconds later, it was on. Bones crunched and blood spilled.
Wincing, I pulled my hoodie over my head, except it did little to shadow the blows the other guy was receiving from the main man of the night.
Aiden leaned in closer. “How are you going to take Angel on if you can’t handle this?”
He was trying to sway me to his suggestion that he should be the one who goes up against Angel, and not me.
Sitting up straight, I put on my best ‘seeing this guy getting an arse-kicking of the century isn’t bothering me’ expression and continued to watch, taking notes on every move The Assassin made and every error Turner made.
Seeing this fight was good for me, but what I needed was to watch two experts going up against each other. We also needed to see various forms of fighting, and hopefully, be able to adapt to them all—or at least one.
“So, what did you think of your first cage fight?” Aiden asked as we made our way outside.
“I think, God help you if I learn to fight like that,” I said with a small giggle.
He squeezed my hand. “I think we passed that point over a month ago.”
I smiled as we walked around the side of the building where a couple of workers were coming out of the employee door. “So, what’s next on our agenda? Sumo wrestling?” I joked.
“How about a trip back to Thailand.”
“Sure,” I replied, knowing the place he had in mind didn’t have as many rules as the fight we’d just witnessed.
Two hours later, we came out from the seedy fight that almost killed a guy. I was pretty sure the loser would’ve lost his life if I hadn’t stepped in by manipulating the winner’s compassion. However, I wasn’t sure he was going to be as fearsome as he’d been prior to my dabbling.
“Do you want to get something to eat while we’re here?” Aiden asked.
The thing about Thailand was that no matter what was going on in the world around them, they continued to live their lives as if nothing had changed—or Angel wasn’t wreaking havoc on the world.
“Sure.” I rubbed my starving belly, glad my appetite had returned. I was about to suggest going back to Jai Dee’s but I wasn’t sure if Angel had known about that place. Considering Nathan had, I wasn’t about to unwittingly bring more problems to his café.
Deciding on a hotel on the other side of the island, we grabbed takeaway hamburgers then made our way down to the beach and sat down, stretching our legs onto the sand that still held some heat from the afternoon sun.
Sighing, I looked out into the peaceful night sky above the waves of the ocean.
Aiden shifted closer to me and nudged his shoulder against mine. “Remember when we thought we were at peace here, after we got rid of Nathan?”
I nodded. “How wrong we were.”
“Yeah, but for all we know, that was when you got pregnant.”
I looked at him curiously for a moment before I realized what he was saying. In fact, we had no idea when Grace was conceived. “Let’s pretend it happened here.”
He leaned over, planted a kiss against my temple, and took another bite of his hamburger.
Finishing my mouthful, I said, “You know, as much as I think we need to learn to fight, I was also thinking we need to work on our abilities.”
“I’m pretty sure you’ve got that covered.”
I shook my head. “I’m not so sure.”
“Seeing what you did to that guy on stage—”
“We don’t know if that was even me. Angel was there. It could’ve been her.”
“And what you did to Nathan? Angel wasn’t loose then.”
I nodded slowly. “But we don’t know how powerful she truly is.” I twisted around to face him. “You saw how she controlled all those people who were trying to kill her the other night.”
Aiden nodded but didn’t say anything.
“We don’t know if I can do that.”
“So, you want to try fighting a bunch of army guys?” Aiden asked, the corner of his lips turning up.
I tilted my head to the side and sighed. “I’m being serious. We’ve never tried manipulating people on that kind of scale before. We have no idea what it will take out of us—if we could do it to begin with.”
Aiden studied my face for a moment, wishing he could hear me like he used to. Eventually he asked, “So, what were you thinking?”
To be honest, I hadn’t really thought of anything. But I didn’t want him to think I was just jumping into something without giving it much thought; which was exactly what I was doing. “I’ve been thinking we should be the ones who rescue the Normals who were locked away with Gemma.”
He was about to ask what my mother would think of my idea when he realized, I really wouldn’t care. I was done worrying about what others thought, and no matter how well intentioned they were, the fact remained they weren’t me, and they didn’t have the same responsibilities as I did.
“After Grace is born,” he said more than asked.
I nodded, giving him my assurance. “Agreed.”
He smiled then took another bite. “Kai will probably have our house ready by the time we get back.”
“Probably,” I said then picked up a piece of beetroot that was falling out and put it in my mouth.
“Have you told Lisa about it yet?”
I shook my head. “I’ll do it in the morning.”
Aiden popped the last bite in his mouth then scrunched up the wrapper and placed it beside him. Leaning back onto his elbows, he slipped his fingers under the hem of my tank and absently drew small circles over my lower back. “You know this could be one of the last times we have together...” He trailed off when he realized that what he’d just said could’ve been interpreted in a couple of ways. Aiden also knew that I knew which one he’d meant, but there was always the ‘but.’ It stuck to us like sludge, always trying to drown us in its icky mess.
“Next time we come here we’ll bring Grace. We can sit back and relax—or probably not.” I laughed trying to imagine the hell that was going to come our way when we became parents. I folded the wrapper over the remainder of my burger then shuffled down in the sand and rolled onto my side to face Aiden. “We can do this,” I said with feigned conviction.
He brushed a stray piece of hair behind my ear then dropped his forced smile. “I hope you’re right.”
“I am,” I said, not believing my own words.
We stayed there for way longer than we should’ve, but it was probably one of the last moments we had to ourselves before our lives were ripped apart—temporarily or forever. Eventually we headed back to our hotel room to have a quick shower. Neither of us was tired. We were beyond that. Our minds had well and truly gone into fight mode and we were ready for what the new day would bring.
 



 
Chapter 15
 
Like Aiden and me, Nathan and Harry didn’t get any sleep either. They’d been up all night trying to decipher Nathan’s notes. By the time we paid them a visit, they were working on the first trial.
“Do you think it’s going to work?” I asked, hovering over Harry’s shoulder.
“Only time will tell,” Harry replied.
Aiden stood to the side, with his arms crossed over his chest. “I think I should be the one to trial it first.”
“Fine with me,” I said. “I’m not touching anything until this one’s out.” I gestured to my belly.
Aiden unfolded his arms. “But what exactly are you hoping this will do to me,” he asked Harry.
Not wanting Harry to take the credit for his work, Nathan spoke in complete layman’s terms, because he didn’t think we’d understand the technical side of it, “Think of it as a steroid aimed at increasing the abilities you already have.”
He spun around with a vial in hand. “You’ve only recently become telekinetic, whereas Angel has been that way for years. So, what we’re aiming for is to increase your abilities that are currently dormant, or may only just be coming in.”
Aiden nodded. “When do we do this?”
Grinning, Nathan gave the vial a tiny shake. “Now.”
Harry snatched the vial from Nathan’s hand. “Except, I will be the one to administer it. We don’t want you injecting too much at once, now do we?”
Nathan glared at him, refraining from saying what he wanted to, knowing he’d probably get an arse whooping if he did. Okay, so maybe he didn’t actually think we’d give him an arse whooping, but he feared we’d remove him from our studies.
Harry gestured for Aiden to hop up on the bench.
Doing as he asked, Aiden entwined his fingers with mine as we walked over to the bench. He still wasn’t ready to let me get too close to Nathan on my own. I was completely okay with that. I didn’t want to be anywhere near him if I didn’t have to.
Aiden jumped up on the bench then held out his arm to Harry.
Resting my hand on Aiden’s thigh, I asked, “You sure you’re okay with this?”
He nodded without hesitation then smiled. “Maybe, I will even be able to hear your thoughts again.”
“You can only hope,” I said playfully, praying his wish would never come true.
Somehow, Aiden knew my fear but he didn’t voice it. He figured I would tell him what had happened in my own time. I may have also had something to do with his acceptance. I’d vowed never to manipulate him, but truly, I was doing it for his own good. Nothing good could ever come from his finding out that Angel had shown me them sleeping together.
Harry prepped Aiden’s arm then injected the ‘steroids.’
Everyone stared at Aiden, waiting for a reaction or some sort of verification that what he’d been given had done something—anything. But the minutes ticked by and nothing.
Aiden cleared his throat. “Do I have to keep sitting here until something happens? Or can we go home?”
“Ideally, I would like for you to stay a little while longer,” Harry said, disposing of the needle.
“I agree,” Nathan said.
“You know we don’t care what you think,” I spat at Nathan.
The corner of Nathan’s lips turned up. “How’s the baby? Is she everything I thought she would be?”
My jaw dropped slightly and I had to force it shut. I didn’t want to give Nathan the pleasure of knowing he could still get to me. I wanted to know what he’d hoped she would be, but the truth was, Nathan didn’t know. Angel had wiped that part of his memory and the files he’d had on the computer didn’t give much enlightenment.
“The baby is none of your business,” Aiden said. Nathan was about to say something as to how the baby was completely his business if we wanted a chance against Angel, but Aiden said, “End of discussion.” Then shut Nathan’s mouth for him.
Nathan laughed silently
then thought ‘you’ll change your mind.’
Aiden turned his attention back to Harry. “Do you think we should try a little more?”
Harry shook his head. “No. For now I think we should just wait and see what happens.”
Aiden was a little annoyed, but agreed. “Have you found out anything more from Angel’s blood?”
You have her blood? Nathan thought; his eyes widened in surprise, wondering why none of us had thought to inform him of that monumental piece of information.
Figuring there wasn’t much difference between hearing Nathan’s voice and his thoughts, I undid what Aiden had done to him.
Nathan didn’t take a second to acknowledge I’d given back his voice. “Where is it?”
Harry stared at him, trying to decide what if anything to divulge. Eventually he said, “It’s back at my other lab.”
“Well, go get it,” Nathan said as if he were speaking to a person with half a brain, which is exactly what he thought of us all.
Harry turned to Aiden and me. “Do you mind staying here with him while I go get it?”
“Sure,” we said in unison.
“I won’t be long.” Harry disappeared, leaving us alone with a fully coherent Nathan who was hell bent on making his time with us one to remember.
Aiden put his hand on my shoulder and pulled me back to him so I was standing between his legs with his arms draped possessively over my shoulders and resting against my tummy.
Nathan took a step toward us. “I know you think you won when you put me away but...” He took another step closer. “This is not over. And what’s to come is going to make what I did to you look like child’s play.” His tone had dropped and his thoughts, or lack there of, scared the crap out of me.
Next thing I knew, Nathan grabbed a pen off the desk and stabbed it into his shoulder.
I was about to make him stop when Aiden tightened his arms around me. “Wait.”
Nathan’s fingers went to his wound as he rushed over to the computer screen then began painting on it.
I sucked in a sharp breath as I read what was on the screen.
 
One was spared,
When time’s up,
Then they’ll be paired.
 
Nathan was delivering a message to us that Angel had locked away inside his mind until we were alone.
Swallowing hard, I clenched my fists at my side. “How much time?”
“What’s going on?” Aiden asked.
Ignoring Aiden’s question, I waited for Nathan’s next words.
“Two,” Nathan said coldly then collapsed, his head smacking against the floor.
I slowly turned to Aiden. “That was a message from Angel. She’s picking up where Nathan left off. And...” I trailed off, looking at his arm.
“What?” Aiden asked, panic filling his voice, then it clicked. He glanced at his arm then back to me. “We don’t know what Harry just injected me with do we?”
I shook my head. “No—”
Harry appeared and looked between Aiden and me, then saw Nathan lying on the floor with blood seeping through his shirt. “What—”
Before he had a chance to ask what was going on, I transported Nathan back to his cell.
“Do you realize what you just did?” Harry asked, his mind going nuts with the realization that I could do something I hadn’t been able to do before. I’d transported Nathan to the cage without being with him.
No matter how huge that was, I didn’t have time to jump around and entertain the possibilities my new ability might bring. “Angel did something to Nathan.”
The smile on Harry’s face dropped. “What?” he asked, knowing what he was about to hear wouldn’t be good.
“I don’t have time to explain. But she gave him a message that she’d hid from us somewhere in his mind.”
“What was the message?”
I gestured to the computer screen.
His eyes widened then he turned back to us. “What does it mean?”
I shook my head slowly. “I don’t know, but we have two seconds, minutes, hours, days or weeks to figure it out.”
“Somehow, I don’t think she’s giving us that long,” Aiden said.
“I know.”
“Okay,” Harry said. “So, let’s work this out. Who was spared? And who was a pair?”
I tried desperately to figure it out... Chelsea! 
Everything went into slow motion the moment I realized it was about her. She had been spared from being burned when her house exploded. She’d also been spared when she was paired with Ben. Images flashed through my mind of the vision I’d seen where Angel had held a knife up to Chelsea’s throat and I prayed I wasn’t too late. I needed it to be two minutes not two seconds.
With my heart in my throat, I transported her to me. Relief washed over me the moment I saw she was still in one piece.
However, Chelsea wasn’t as happy. She wrapped her arms over her half naked chest then jumped behind me to hide from the two men.
I tried to turn around but she shoved me back into place. “What the hell were you thinking?” she practically screamed at me.
“I’m sorry.”
Harry and Aiden turned their backs to us.
“Take her back to our room,” Aiden said.
“Now,” Chelsea spat.
Not wanting to embarrass Chelsea any more, I transported us to our hotel room, leaving Harry and Aiden to attend to Nathan.
The second we solidified, Chelsea shoved me forward. “What did you do that for?”
I turned around to face her and bit down on my smile. She was only wearing her underwear, and I was pretty sure I was lucky I didn’t wait a second longer to transport her to me. “I’m sorry.”
Her eyes widened. “No, you are not.”
“You right. I’m not. But I really didn’t mean to embarrass you.”
She stuck her hand on her hip. “You didn’t embarrass me.”
I raised an eyebrow. “You used me as a human shield.”
“Well, you caught me half naked.”
“And I’m sorry. But I...” I sighed, remembering why I had brought her to me. “I thought Angel was doing something to you.”
Her angry expression vanished the moment I mentioned my twin. “What did she do?” she asked with a catch in her voice.
I explained to Chelsea that Angel had given me a message, and I repeated it to her, conveniently leaving out how it was delivered and Nathan’s involvement.
The colour drained from her face. “Lucas.”
Closing my eyes, I transported one very freaked out brother/boyfriend to us.
“What the hell happened?” Lucas asked.
“He’s dressed,” Chelsea said to me.
Opening my eyes, I begged to differ. He was shirtless, but at least he had on a pair of jeans.
“What’s going on?” he asked.
I repeated the cryptic message, once again leaving out Nathan’s involvement.
“So, if it wasn’t Chelsea then who?” Lucas asked.
“Is it safe to come back?” Aiden asked.
I smiled, loving the feeling of having him inside my head when he was miles away. “Not yet,” I replied. I went to my closet and pulled out a spare pair of jeans and a top that Chelsea had bought me, and held them out to her.
She screwed up her face. “I am not wearing maternity jeans.”
“Well, you’d better wear something, because Aiden will be back soon.” I dumped them on the bed then turned my attention back to Lucas’s question. “I don’t know.”
“So, who was two?”
“I thought it was to do with what happened to Ben, or maybe even how Marie got caught in the fire but Chelsea was spared.”
“You don’t think it was my mum do you?”
The colour drained from my face, scaring Chelsea even more. She initially didn’t think there was much merit to her question, but when Chelsea saw the look on my face, she wasn’t so sure.
“I’ll meet you over there.” I didn’t wait for her to answer me before I transported to Italy. Marie and Grandma were sleeping in their rooms, completely unscathed by Angel. But that didn’t mean they were safe.
Going outside, I scanned the perimeter of the property for any sign of Angel or a plan she may have been hatching. Unfortunately, I couldn’t sense her like I could the others. She could go undetected, just as I could, and had done, around her.
The silence of the still night was deafening. Something was up but I couldn’t pinpoint exactly what it was. The night normally was filled with noises from nocturnal wildlife going about their business.
Deciding they couldn’t stay there unless I was positive they would remain safe, I went back inside where I found Chelsea and Lucas who had just arrived. “Go in and wake up your mum. We need to get them out of here.” Before she could freak out, I quickly added, “It’s just a precautionary step. There’s no justifiable reason for it.”
She gave me a quick nod then went into her mother’s room.
Lucas grabbed my elbow stopping me on my way past him. “Do you really think they’re in danger?”
I studied his face for a moment, wishing I could tell him everything will be okay, and he wouldn’t have to lose the only person he’d loved in his life. But the truth was, I couldn’t. I would, however, do everything I could to protect her and the rest of my extended family. Eventually I said, “Everyone is.”
He nodded then released his grasp on me.
I gave him a sad smile then went into my grandma’s room. Thanking the lords she was alone, I went over to her bedside and put my hand on her arm and gently shook it.
Her eyes fluttered open and for a second she thought she was being mugged or assaulted, but quickly realized it was just me. The fact her heart held steady during her initial shock only confirmed my suspicion that she was also changing.
“What’s wrong?” she asked, pulling herself into a sitting position.
“Nothing,” I replied, straightening up. “But Angel has started playing games and I can’t leave you guys here unprotected.”
She didn’t need to ask any questions. My grandma trusted me, and trusted that I knew what I was doing. I only wished I had the same faith in myself as she had in me.
Getting a bag from her closet, she gathered her things then zipped it up. “Ready.” Her eyes met mine and her face softened. Somehow, she knew what I was feeling without me saying a word. “Sometimes, we have to do things that scare the hell out of us. You have to find the courage within to do what is right.” She smiled sadly. “And you have it in you. You’re mother might want to protect you, but even she knows that it’s your time to step up and protect us all—especially that little girl of yours.”
I blinked back tears. “Thanks,” I said with a catch in my voice.
Chelsea knocked on the door.
“We’re coming.” I picked up Grandma’s bag then opened the door and walked into the livingroom with Grandma in tow.
“Sorry to do this to you, Marie,” I said.
She waived me off with one hand whilst holding Grandma’s cat, George in the other. “This place was nice while it lasted, but we need to do what’s necessary.”
I nodded then gave George a scratch on his head, which he didn’t seem at all happy about. “Okay, we all ready to go?”
With no objections, I transported everyone back to my hotel room.
The moment we landed, George jumped out of Marie’s arms and darted into the closet through the half-opened door.
Placing her hands on her hips, Marie inspected the boxes stacked all over the room. “Wow. Someone’s been shopping.”
I patted my tummy. “Well, she’s going to be here any day now.”
Both Grandma and Marie drew their eyebrows together. I realized I hadn’t told them about Grace’s special growing abilities.
Remembering Aiden was still waiting on my okay to come back, I said to him “You’re safe to come back.”
A moment later, Aiden was standing next to the door adjoining Lisa’s room. “Hi,” he said, taking everyone in then added silently to me, “What’s going on?”
I shrugged ever so slightly. “I thought maybe he came to finish Marie off.” I then realized Angel could’ve even been referring to Grandma, meaning that once there was two; my grandfather and my grandmother. One was spared from cancer as well as when we saved her life. And now, she was going to pair them up again by killing her off. My mind started racing with other possibilities. There was also my own parents. Nathan was put away in an institute even though he’d initially had an accomplice, meaning my mother. My mother was spared from all the wrongdoing she’d initially been party to. She’d also gone unpunished for turning her back on Angel, her own flesh and blood.
I felt sick just thinking of the possibilities.
“What is it?” Aiden asked.
Silently, I explained my other theories to him while the others were caught up, with Chelsea showing them what she’d picked out for Grace.
Aiden ran his hand through his hair then grabbed my hand and led me into the bathroom. “They can’t all stay here.”
“I know. But I can’t just leave them.”
“Of course not,” He replied. “Why don’t we go check on your mum?”
“What about these guys?”
“Lucas is here.” He smiled. “And remember he keeps telling you your boyfriend isn’t the only one who has abilities that can protect Chelsea.”
I smiled, refraining from saying that, in actual fact, Lucas was just as powerless as any Normal around Angel.
 



 
Chapter 16
 
With the whole clan together where I could see them, and Chelsea’s thoughts conveniently blocked to protect my secret, we sat down in one of the hotel’s private function rooms.
I drew in a deep breath. “There’s something we need to tell you.”
Aiden put his hand on my thigh. “Are you sure?”
“I think we have to—for their own safety.”
“Okay.” He nodded.
Mum looked between Aiden and me. “What’s going on?”
Anna furrowed her brow. “Is everything okay?”
“What have you done?” Gemma asked with a gleam in her eye. Of course she was the only one who was excited by my statement and wondered what juicy details I was about to divulge.
“Okay. What I’m going to say is probably going to piss the hell out of some of you.” I paused for dramatic effect, and also to let them have a couple of seconds to prepare for what I was about to say.
“Go on,” Mum said growing impatient.
I glanced at Aiden, wishing he could fill them in, but it was my responsibility, and deep down he knew I needed to be the one to tell them.
Taking a deep breath, I said, “Nathan’s been working with us to find a way to bring Aiden and me up to Angel’s level.” I quickly pushed past the gasps around the room and continued, “He’s still in a secure facility, and can’t get out. But he now has access to all his records and Harry is helping him piece together what he did differently between Angel and me, so that I will have a hope in bringing her down.”
“He’s now knocked out in his cage,” Aiden added.
Mum shook her head in disbelief. “How long has this being going on?”
“Not long,” Aiden said, trying to take the spotlight off me. “And it seems that whatever is in those files is going to help Harry figure out how to bring an end to suffering for the Normals.”
Mum breathed out harshly. “Whatever is in those files also has the power to bring great destruction upon the world.”
“That’s what we’re hoping, Mum,” I said. “You might be praying this will all work out okay and no one is going to die, but the reality isn’t as pretty. Angel is not going to stop until she has killed me or I kill her, and I don’t have to think twice about which option I prefer.”
“Me, neither,” Gemma said under her breath.
Mum glared at Gemma.
“What? Angel friggin’ left me for dead. She’s a freak, and deep down you know Jade’s right.”
“I can’t...”
“You have no choice, Mum,” I said. “I’m going to do this, whether you like it or not.”
“We’re going to do this,” Aiden corrected me.
“You’re planning to become one of Nathan’s experiments, too?” Anna asked in disbelief.
“I’m already one of his experiments,” he said as Kai popped into the room. “I have been since I was a baby, possibly even earlier.”
I shifted in my seat. “We know none of you agree with us—”
“I agree with them.” Kai took a seat on the arm of the couch Anna was sitting on. “You’ve got to stop thinking of these two as kids. They’re clearly not anymore, and they’re the only ones stepping up to do something about the deranged twin.”
Anna twisted around to face Kai. “So, you think they’re doing the right thing? You really think we should be leaving the psychotic bitch, whom I’ve seen in my vision kill Aiden, to these two?” She gestured at Aiden and me. “They’re just kids, still.”
Kai chuckled. “They haven’t been kids since the day Nathan started these games. But you’re his mother and you’re never going to see him any other way.” He glanced at my mum and was about to say the same thing to her, when he realized my mother agreed with him. She just wasn’t happy that one of her daughters was planning to kill her other daughter.
Following Kai’s speech, for which I wanted to give him a hug, I said, “Kai’s right. It needs to be us, but we can’t do this on our own. We need you all to help us with Grace...” I stared back at their blank expressions.
Aiden put his hand over mine and squeezed it. “We’ve decided to call her Grace.”
“Are you serious?” Chelsea spat. “And you didn’t think to tell me earlier?”
“What? In amongst me trying to save your life?”
She shrugged. “It’s important.”
“It also could’ve waited.” I knew I wasn’t going to live that one down anytime soon.
Chelsea folded her arms over her chest. “Well, I hope there’s a Chelsea in there somewhere.”
“And a Gemma,” Gemma added. “Grace Gemma Chelsea Sommers.”
“No, no, no,” Chelsea said. “It’ll be Grace Chelsea Gemma and her surname will be Scott not Sommers.”
Gemma folded her arms over her chest. “That’s if Jade decides to change her name. And it will be Gemma first because I’m her sister and—”
“Step-sister,” Chelsea corrected with a grin. She was playing around with Gemma in an attempt to lighten the mood.
“She’s not going to have a middle name,” I said.
“She’s not?” Aiden asked.
I gave him a subtle shrug then said, “It’ll be Grace Scott. And yes, I will be taking on Aiden’s name.” The truth was I wasn’t sure if we were going to give her a middle name, but it wasn’t anyone else’s business. Aiden and I would decide on our own, with no influence from family or friends.
“Actually, you two probably don’t even need a surname anymore,” Gemma said. “Everyone in the world knows who you are by first name. 
“It will be just Jade and Aiden, or Jaden like one of those celebrity mash-up names.”
The sad truth was Gemma was right. Aiden and I were infamous. I just prayed that the Normal’s view of us would change at some point in the not too distant future. However, by the destruction and fear Angel was casting upon the world, I doubted that was going to happen.
“Where’s Nathan?” Mum asked, bringing the conversation back to where she wanted.
“He’s locked away in a research facility,” I said.
“And don’t worry, if he somehow manages to get out, he’ll go boom,” Kai said using his hands to show an explosion for dramatic effect.
Anna whipped her head around to face Kai. “You knew about this?”
I quickly jumped in, “I asked him to keep quiet until I had a chance to tell everyone.”
Kai held up his hands. “All I did was hack into Nathan’s computer because the dumbass couldn’t remember his own password. Which reminds me,” he turned his attention to Aiden and me. “Your place is ready.”
“What place?” Mum and Anna asked in unison.
“Kai found us a place to live,” I said. “It’s perfect.”
“Are you sure Angel doesn’t know where it is?” Dave asked.
Kai looked at him smugly. “Of course she doesn’t. Their place is one hundred percent safe. It was bought under false names and the sale was backdated fifteen years. It’s untraceable.”
“And in the middle of nowhere,” I added. “Grace will be completely safe to grow up without having to hide who she is.”
“When do we get to see this place?” Dave asked.
“Whenever you want to help us move,” I said with a hopeful expression plastered across my face.
Dave leaned forward in his seat. “I’m ready now if you want?”
“Me, too,” Jack said.
The others quickly followed with their offers to help.
As much as I wanted to get moving, there was still one thing I needed to say. “There’s something else I need to tell you before we go. Nathan delivered a message from Angel.”
“What kind of message?” Mum asked cautiously.
Once again, I repeated his message then watched as everyone freaked out. Well, everyone except for Kai. He never considered himself a target. The others feared that if it wasn’t one of them, then she was going to do something to someone they cared about. The sad truth was, they were probably right; there was nothing any of us could do to stop it.
 
***
 
Twenty minutes later, we were all at my new house and everyone was busy putting items into their right place. The boys were in the bedroom trying to put together the crib, changing table, and all the other paraphernalia. I thought that task should’ve been easy, considering they were a bunch of geniuses, but considering most of them had never done a day of hard labor in their lives, it was pretty funny to watch.
Chelsea tugged on my arm. “Come for a walk?”
“Sure.”
We left the boys to finish off and walked down the hall.
“So, which one is my room,” she asked.
“Ah...”
Chelsea whacked my arm. “I’m kidding. Like, I’m going to do that to you.”
“Well, actually... It might not be such a bad idea.”
She turned around and stopped me just as we reached the stairs. “You can’t keep worrying about me. I’m fine with Lucas.”
“You don’t know that for sure.”
“I’m not safe anywhere. If Angel finds us, it doesn’t matter where I am. She can...” Chelsea trailed off when she realized what she was about to say and knew I didn’t want to hear it. But the truth was, Angel could kill her before I had a chance to react.
“But she doesn’t know about this place.”
“Angel also doesn’t know about the hotel, otherwise I’m pretty sure we’d all be dead by now.”
I hated her logic, but she was right. “Fine—but only for now. If I think for a second that Angel knows where you are, you’re coming to stay with me.” Listening to her thoughts, I quickly added, “Lucas, too.”
Chelsea smiled. “Good. But that doesn’t mean to say I won’t be hanging out with you here. We’ve barely spent any time together since you got back.”
“I know. And I’m sorry.”
“I don’t want any apologies. We’re beyond that. I get it. But that doesn’t mean to say I don’t miss my bestie.”
Knowing there was probably no chance of me sleeping tonight, I suggested, “How about a movie tonight?”
“Only if I get to pick what we watch.”
“Deal.”
 



 
Chapter 17
 
Walking outside, Chelsea and I headed over to the worker’s cottage to check it out. The door was locked so I transported us inside.
“So, this is my new digs,” Chelsea said with her hands on hips as she inspected the small lounge dining.
“Ah... no.” I lifted the sheets covering the sofa. “I was thinking this would be pretty perfect for Lisa.”
She put her hand over her heart pretending to be hurt by my choice in resident for the cottage, but I knew better. Chelsea thought it was perfect for Lisa—especially after everything she’d done to help save me.
I gently shoved her shoulder. “Stop it.”
Chelsea grinned then plopped down on the sofa. “And here I thought you loved me. But now you’ve gone along and found yourself a new BF.” She shook her head. “Well, at least I know where I stand. Maybe Gemma wants to be my new BF.”
“Or, there’s always Georgia,” I said. “Speaking of, have you or Lucas heard anything from her?”
“Nope.” She swung her legs up onto the couch and bounced a little, testing out the springs. “It’s kind of squeaky.”
“It’ll do for now.” I walked into the small kitchen and inspected the electrical goods. They were in good condition but nothing grand. Although, I was pretty sure Lisa would think they were the best. The place would need a bit of a make over, which I would get around to after I destroyed Angel. “Does anyone know where she is?”
“Who?” Chelsea asked coming into the kitchen.
I rolled my eyes. “Georgia.”
“Not that I know of. Lucas hasn’t heard from her since the night you came back and she refused to come to the hotel with us.”
“So, no one knows where she’s staying?”
Chelsea narrowed her eyes at me. “Why all the questions? I thought you would be happy she’s staying away from us.”
“I am but... I don’t know. I guess I kind of just got used to having her around.”
“And you hate not knowing what’s going on.”
“Yeah, but you can understand why.”
“Because everyone’s got something to hide? Well, everyone except me ’cause you know everything about me. But then, shouldn’t you know everything about everyone else, too?”
“Yeah, if I want to be a creep and pry into everyone’s memories.”
“But you can hear their thoughts—that’s all kinds of creepy.”
Chelsea didn’t have a problem with me being able to hear her thoughts, but she had a point. Every single thought of every single person who surrounded me was open to me.
Noticing the slump in my mood, Chelsea said, “I was only kidding. I don’t think anyone really cares that you can hear them. Not that I can hear if that’s what they are really thinking. But you can.”
“They understand. They may not be completely happy about it but they understand it’s the way it has to be. Besides, they’d been listening to my thoughts for years…”
Chelsea’s eyes widened, her mouth went dry and her heart skipped a beat.
I covered my mouth with my hand. “Oh shit.”
She swallowed the lump in her throat. “They can hear me, too, can’t they?”
I stared at her, trying to figure out if I should let the cat stay out of the bag or if I should cover it up. As the seconds ticked by and I realized she could possibly cope with the news, I eventually whispered, “Yes.”
“Oh, my God.” Chelsea ran her hand through her hair as she paced over to the fridge then turned to face me. “All of them?”
I nodded slowly. “All of them.”
“And this is the first time I’m hearing about this... why?”
“It’s not the first time. I told you about it back when I left Aiden, but I had to wipe your memory every time you went back to the hospital so Aiden didn’t find out where I was staying.”
“And I was okay with that?”
“Of course you were okay with it. I wouldn’t screw with your mind without you knowing about it.” Okay, so maybe I had done a couple of times but every single time was for the greater good.
Processing my confession one step further, Chelsea said, “Lucas knows...” She leaned against the fridge door then slid down to the floor and buried her head in her hands.
“He feels the same way,” I said, trying to make her feel better.
She dropped her hands away from her face revealing watery eyes. “If that was true then he would’ve said it back.” Chelsea swiped a tear as it fell down her cheek. “But he didn’t.”
I sat on the floor in front of her, grabbed her hand and gave it a squeeze. “Lucas has his own issues to deal with, but that in no way means he doesn’t feel the same way.”
Chelsea ripped her hand out of my grasp. “You knew all this time and you didn’t tell me?” She shook her head. “I can’t believe you didn’t tell me. I think that’s some serious disloyalty on your part.”
“I’m sorry,” I said. “But what would your reaction have been if I had? Every single time you thought about how you wished Lucas would love you like you loved him, you would’ve thought he didn’t feel the same way about you just because he didn’t say it.”
“Then why won’t he say it?”
“Because...” I shook my head slowly. “You need to have this conversation with Lucas not me.”
She choked on a laugh. “Yeah, like that’s going to happen now. He’ll probably tell me some bullshit excuse.”
“He doesn’t think you’re not good enough for him,” I said, responding to her fears that she was afraid to say out loud. “Just talk to him.”
She tilted her head back and looked at the ceiling in an attempt to stop any more tears from falling. “I can’t.”
“You can. And you will,” I said climbing to my feet.
Chelsea looked at me with fear in her eyes. “You’re not bringing him to me now are you?”
“No. I’m going to walk back to the house, go upstairs let Lucas know what’s going on and make sure he walks back over here to give you both enough time to come to grips with the fact that you two can’t let this slide. It’s time you knew. And it’s time he came clean to you.”
“Oh-my-God. What’s he done?”
I rolled my eyes. “He’s the perfect boyfriend.”
“Other than the fact he won’t tell me he loves me even though he knows I love him?” she stated more than asked.
I sighed. “Just speak with him.”
I kissed two of my fingers then pressed them against her cheek.
Chelsea swatted my hand away.
I chuckled, then left her alone to prepare for the conversation she didn’t want to have.
The boys were just finishing off the crib when I arrived at Grace’s room. Mum and Anna had already put together the changing table and chest of drawers, and were now gathering the linen to wash. Apparently, babies couldn’t use linen that hadn’t been washed. I decided to humour them and let them go ahead and do what they thought was necessary, when in fact it was probably all pointless. However, it did give them something to do.
“Have you thought about painting the room?” Mum asked. “And what about the curtains?”
I looked at the plain white walls and rich old people style curtains. “Nope. But it looks like you guys have.” I gestured to the various material samples shoved into a bag by the window.
“Sorry, honey.” Mum picked the bag up and pulled the samples half out.
“Any preferences?”
“Aiden?” I really had no nesting, nurturing, maternal instincts to satisfy.
“Yep,” he replied putting the mattress in place.
“What do you think?”
He looked through the bag, pulled out a few samples and held them up against the window.
I left him with our mothers to decide which fabric to choose, and went over to Lucas.
“What’s up?” he said, then his face dropped. “What’s wrong?”
“Is something wrong?” Aiden asked, holding a light pink piece of fabric against the window. It seemed Grace was going to have all the stereotypical baby girl colours shoved in her face.
“No. Well, yeah, there is, but nothing you need to worry about.” When he looked at me ludicrously, I sighed then said, “I guess it involves all of you in some way, but mainly Lucas.”
“Is it Chelsea?” he asked. “Is something wrong with her?”
“No. She’s okay. It’s just...” I took a deep breath then said, “I accidently told her that you guys can hear her thoughts, too.”
“And she’s flipped out?” Lucas asked.
“Why didn’t you just erase her memory?” Anna asked.
“Because I think she has a right to know the truth.”
Aiden handed his mother the sample material, then came over to me. “How did she take it?”
“Surprisingly, she’ll get used to all you guys hearing her but...” I looked at Lucas. “She’s kind of upset with you.”
“Because I didn’t tell her?”
“Yeah, but not just because you didn’t tell her you could hear her thoughts...”
“Oh,” Aiden said at the same time as it clicked in Lucas’s head the reason why Chelsea was so upset.
“Someone’s got some damage control to take care of,” Kai teased. “What are you going to tell her? That you’re too chicken-shit to tell her how you feel?”
Lucas glared at him but didn’t say anything. His mind was reeling with fear over what he was going to say to her.
“Tell her the truth,” I said, knowing just how hard it was for him to do. It seemed that no matter how much of a nice guy he was, even he was susceptible to Nathan’s screwed up ways. “She’ll understand. Actually, she’ll be grateful that you finally came clean, and I think you will be, too.”
“So, what is the big secret?” Kai asked. “Lukie boy got his heart broken by some girl?”
“Maturity, please,” Anna said to him.
“What?” Kai asked. “We’re going to find out soon enough.”
“No, you won’t,” I said. “I’ll make sure that secret stays locked up in her mind so none of you can ever find out.”
Lucas smiled at me, an unspoken ‘thank you’ shining in his blue eyes.
With dread in his heart, Lucas left us to go tell Chelsea something he never wanted to say out loud.
 



 
Chapter 18
 
With a smile on my face, I made my way over to the cottage. My family had almost finished with Grace’s room and Bernie was cleaning the house, making sure it was up to his standards. Because, as he put it, ‘no child of his would live in unsanitary conditions.’ The funny thing was, Bernie wasn’t just referring to Grace, he was also meaning Aiden. I wasn’t sure what Bernie would’ve done if he had seen our place back in Thailand. We certainly hadn’t kept it up to his standards.
I slowly opened the front door of the cottage and was greeted by one very happy best friend in the arms of my extremely relieved brother.
“All’s good I take it?” I asked.
Chelsea snuggled in against Lucas’s chest. “Very. But...” She pulled away from him. “You’re still not off the hook.”
I sighed. “Your BF status doesn’t include knowing the private details of anyone you want. Otherwise, that same status might just pass on to Lucas... You know, because he’s my brother and all.”
She pulled a funny face at me, her nose squishing up in the process. “That won’t work because he already knows everything about me.”
I raised an eyebrow. “Everything?”
Her thoughts quickly went to her every embarrassing moment from when she was a child. Chelsea tried to shake her thoughts away; when it didn’t work, she put her fingers against her temple and started chanting ‘puppies, puppies, puppies, puppies’ over and over again.
Lucas and I laughed.
She lowered her hands. “That is so not funny.”
“But it does make you that much cuter in his eyes,” I said, letting one little secret out.
Chelsea looked up at Lucas with a hopeful expression.
“You’re forgetting that I’ve heard the worst in people. Those things are nothing, really.”
“They’re embarrassing.” She rested her forehead against his chest to avoid having to look him in the eye.
“So, I’ll make you think about puppies again?” I asked, trying to move on and save Chelsea from any further embarrassment, only it brought up another issue.
“How the hell am I supposed to face everyone again, knowing they can hear every damned thought I have?” she asked.
“The same way I had to,” I replied. “You just have to keep reminding yourself that they’ve been listening to you since the moment they met you—dumb assed thoughts and all. And they still chose to be friends with you then, and nothing has changed.” When she didn’t answer I said, “Or, I could just delete your memory and you can go on thinking that it’s only me who can hear your dumb-assed thoughts.” I grinned.
Chelsea considered what I offered for a moment before saying, “No. I want them to know that I know they are prying into my inner most secrets. But...” She looked up at Lucas. “No more keeping things from me. If you know everything about me, I deserve the same.”
He nodded. “Got it.”
She turned to me. “And I’m going to hold you accountable to him.”
I looked at Lucas who gave me a nod of approval. “Fine with me.”
“Good. No more secrets.” She looked up at Lucas again. “So, how did you manage to keep such a straight face when I used to imagine having babies with you?”
Lucas choked on a laugh.
“That’s what the cute little English quirk is.” When she didn’t get what I was meaning I added, “The corner of the lips thing.”
Recognition flashed in her eyes. “Ah.”
“You have no idea how many times I almost lost it,” Lucas said.
Chelsea bit down on her smile. She only voiced about a quarter of the things that went through her head and for most people that was enough. But we lucky ones got to hear so much more than what got past her lips. 
Breaking away from Lucas, she walked over to me and said, “Puppies it is.”
“Okay—”
“But only for Lucas’s secret. I want everyone to know that I know.”
I laughed. “Fine with me.”
Going into Chelsea’s mind, I made it so that whenever anyone was in her vicinity while she was thinking about his secret, her thoughts would turn to puppies and Lucas’s secret would forever remain his and Chelsea’s—and mine.
When it was all over Chelsea said, “I don’t think I’ll ever get used to that.” She grinned because secretly—or not so secretly, she loved all the cool things we could do.
“Hey,” I said grabbing Chelsea’s hand. “I wanted to ask you something...” I sighed when I heard what she thought I was going to ask. “We haven’t even talked about God parents.”
Her face slumped. “You know, you need to start thinking about these things. She’s going to be here before you know it.” What she didn’t say played on my mind.
Lucas cleared his throat. “I’ll just, ahh... I’ll go.” He transported back to the house so he didn’t have to be caught up in our girl talk. I kind of wished I could’ve gone with him but I had told myself I was finished with running away, and I needed to stick to that promise.
“I do care,” I said. “It’s just kind of hard to get excited about having a baby when all this other crap is going on.”
“Angel?”
I nodded. “I may have saved you this time, but what about next time—”
“There’s not going to be a next time. She doesn’t know where I am and I don’t plan on doing anything to jeopardize my, or anyone else’s, safety.”
“I saw her slit your throat.”
“You saw something that could happen. It doesn’t mean it will.”
“Could is bad enough. Could is the reason why I can’t sleep at night. Could is the reason why I have to kill or be killed. Could is why I need to be realistic. Could is everything.”
She grabbed my hands and shook them. “You are going to kick Angel’s arse. You are the most amazing person I know. You have something in you that Angel doesn’t. You have something to fight for and I don’t mean just that little girl inside of you. I mean every single one of us needs you. That boyfriend of yours... he needs you to be here to help raise your little girl. The reality we all know, but don’t want to admit, is that there is a chance you won’t. There’s a chance Grace will grow up not knowing her mother. So, no matter how much you’re worrying about what’s going to happen, you need to also enjoy the now. Love that little girl, love your boyfriend—or fiancé actually. Love your family, and love me.”
Throwing my arms around her, I pulled Chelsea into a hug. “Thank you for saying what everyone else is afraid to.”
“That’s what BF’s are for.” She pulled away and pointed her finger at me. “But if you tell anyone I said that, I’ll deny it all.”
I laughed. “They’ll know you’re lying. Remember? They can hear everything you think.”
Chelsea shrugged. “Well that’s their problem. I’m sticking to denial.”
I laughed again.
She walked to the front door. “So, come and show me what’s been done to Grace’s room.”
Doing as she asked, we made our way back to the house. The moment we stepped inside, the aroma of coffee hit me. I so desperately wanted to have just one sip, but had to remind myself that I was refraining so we could have a healthy, happy baby who wasn’t addicted to caffeine. Chances were, Grace couldn’t get addicted to anything, but I wasn’t willing to risk it.
Sensing my longing, Chelsea said, “Tea? Hot chocolate?”
I’d never really been a hot chocolate kind of girl, but that was exactly what I asked for.
With a cup of hot chocolate each, Chelsea and I made our way up the stairs and into Grace’s room. The boys had finished putting the furniture in place and Aiden had decided on the fabric for the curtains. Bernie had returned with the bedding and was tucking it into place the way that only Bernie could. The pride he took with the corners was beyond cute, for a guy of his age.
“What do you think?” Aiden asked.
I looked around the room that somehow looked as if it had been months in the planning. “It looks great.”
The boys wore a grin, completely satisfied with their accomplishments.
“Thanks, guys,” I said.
Anna bundled up the curtain material. “Well, I’m going to take these over to the cottage. There’s bound to be a sewing machine in there.”
“You can sew?” I asked in surprise.
“She can try to sew,” Aiden said.
Bernie patted the bedspread into place. “And when she realizes she can’t, I’ll be happy to take over.”
Everyone except for Anna laughed. “I’ll show you all.”
Bernie turned to Anna. “And when you don’t, I’ll be in the bathroom cleaning.”
Anna strutted off without saying a word. She was determined to prove them wrong but deep down she knew she was going to come looking for Bernie, sooner or later.
Remembering I hadn’t told Lisa about her new home, I told Aiden where I was going, then headed back to the hotel.
I knocked on Lisa’s door.
A moment later, she opened her side. “Hi...” Lisa frowned when she saw the smile on my face that I couldn’t seem to squash. “What’s going on?” She quickly glanced back to look at Logan who was propped between pillows on the bed.
“Can I come in?” I asked.
She held the door back and gestured for me to enter.
I walked inside, gave Logan a small wave, and then sat on the chair.
Lisa sat on the edge of the bed, her hands clasped together in her lap. “Is everything okay?”
I nodded.
Logan squealed, drawing her attention.
Lisa leaned over, grabbed Logan then settled him on her lap.
“So, Kai found us a place to live,” I said.
“Oh, that’s great.” Lisa readjusted Logan so he was leaning against her other arm. “I thought it was a little quiet next door.”
“Well, we’ve only just moved in,” I explained. “But that’s not what I wanted to tell you. You see, the house Kai found for us has a little cottage on the estate that Aiden and I were thinking would be perfect for you and Logan.”
Her eyes shot open in surprise. “Say again?” Lisa honestly never thought we’d go as far as wanting her to remain in our lives on such a permanent basis.
I leaned forward in my seat. “We want you to live next to us and we’re hoping you’ll say yes.”
“I... Uhh...”
I shook my head and smiled. “Just say yes.”
Tears welled in her eyes then she nodded. “Yes,” she said her voice catching.
I reached out and rubbed Logan’s foot. “And you must promise to look after my little girl, okay.”
“Of course he will—we will.” Lisa wiped away a tear that fell.
“Good. Because she’s going to need someone to play with, ’cause it’s in a pretty remote location.” I looked up to Lisa. “Want to come see?”
She nodded as she wiped away another tear.
I smiled then transported the three of us to the cabin.
Lisa bit her lip as she looked around at her new home. To me the place needed a little fixing up, but to Lisa... it was perfect.
She turned to me, a new bout of tears threatening to fall. “Are you sure?”
I nodded through tears of my own. “It’s yours.”
Lisa’s floodgates opened and she kissed her son’s forehead. “Thank you so much.”
“You’re welcome.” I walked into the kitchen. “Everything is in working order but we’ll do a few upgrades once all this Angel business is over.”
Lisa swallowed the lump in her throat, hating herself for being so happy when I was potentially going to die in the near future.
Jumping into her head, I made her forget about what I’d said and let her enjoy the moment again. She deserved to be happy after everything she’d been through, and I wasn’t going to let Angel take it away from her.
 



 
Chapter 19
 
Even though I felt I was wasting time we didn’t have, I had agreed to watch a movie with Chelsea.
We’d invited Gemma and Lisa to join us, but Gemma wanted to go back to the hotel and catch up on her sleep, and Lisa wanted to settle Logan into their new home. Gemma also reminded me that I had promised to help free the kids and adults, and once again I had not so much broken my promise, but it was on the backburner while my thoughts were consumed with getting my baby out of me so I could fight Angel.
Aiden nudged his shoulder against mine as we sat on the couch waiting for Chelsea to get back from the kitchen with the snacks she and Lucas had brought over. Our parents had long gone, and it was just the four of us sitting in our new home playing the waiting game.
“What?” I asked, shaking my thoughts away.
“Chelsea asked you a question.”
“Oh,” I said, picking up on their thoughts that I’d neglected while buried in my own. “Yeah, another hot chocolate will be great. Thanks,” I called out to Chelsea.
“Someone’s got baby brain,” Lucas joked, coming into the livingroom carrying a couple of packets of chips stuffed under his arms and two bowls of popcorn in his hands.
“Ha, ha. Very funny,” I said dryly.
Lucas handed Aiden a bowl, then put the chips on the coffee table as he sat on the far end of the couch.
Chelsea came in a minute later carrying two mugs of hot chocolate, handed me one, then sat between Lucas and me. “No coffee for either of you,” she warned Aiden when he went to get up. “If Jade can’t have it, then neither can you.”
I giggled. As much as I knew it was unfair to him, I was being selfish and kept my mouth shut.
“Fine.” Aiden settled back down beside me. He lifted his arm and I curled my legs up beside me, and snuggled into his side.
“So, we’ve decided to spare you from watching the same movie again,” Chelsea said grabbing the remote. “You’re going to love this one.”
I highly doubted it, but I kept my mouth shut and prepared to sit through watching a movie about the humorous side of pregnancy and childbirth.
Chelsea switched on the TV. I was about to tell her she’d put in the wrong disc by mistake when I realized it wasn’t a movie at all. 
An unidentifiable girl was pinned against the wall with nothing visible holding her up. Blood was coming from her eyes, nose, mouth and ears as her eyes stared vacantly at the camera. They were eyes I had seen before, but couldn’t place where. She was too badly deformed to see who it was, but I knew without a doubt I had got it wrong. It hadn’t been Chelsea that Angel had been after. It had been this girl, I couldn’t quite place who the eyes belonged to.
“Turn it off,” Aiden said to Chelsea.
“No.” I mentally ripped the remote from her hands and threw it against the wall opposite us.
Finally getting my limbs to work again, I sat up then slowly put my feet on the ground. I stood and walked gingerly to the TV to get a better look. Just as I got within a meter of it, the footage dropped out and a second later, Angel was on the screen.
She tsked as she shook her head. “Jade, Jade, Jade, Jade, Jade.” She sighed. “Some friend you are. It seems you only think about yourself and those people you call family. If it doesn’t affect you, then you won’t do anything to help. Now, I thought this one would’ve done the trick, but I guess I was wrong, which doesn’t happen very often. So, I’m going to have to bring it a little closer to home.
“You see, from what I’ve learned about you, you like everyone to think you are kind, loving and a victim. But you’re not a victim. You’ve never been a victim. Yet, you happily let everyone believe you are, and strangely, they do. Why on earth they would is beyond me, but that’s not the point. The point is that you have always held the power to fix things. Those ‘specials’ that the governments have hidden away, that your little friend happened to get firsthand experience with, they don’t need to be there. You have the power to bring the centers down. You’ve already proven you can remove someone you care about, but what everyone doesn’t know is that you chose to leave kids behind. They weren’t important to you, so, in your eyes, their lives didn’t matter.
“Thousands of people are pleading every day for your help to save their loved ones, but once again, you’ve proven that you don’t care. However, you did choose to save your best friend, her mum and your grandma, so we all know you can... but you still choose not to.
Angel smirked. “But I’m going to change all of that for you, starting with someone you once cared about, but probably not enough to save before it’s too late. Because I am giving you another chance. I did give you a chance last time, but knowing you, you probably wrongly saved that annoying mutated Normal, instead.”
Angel raised her wrist and looked at her watch. “Well, it looks like time’s up. And now she’s going to join her friend.”
My breath got caught in my throat when she stepped out of the camera’s view and I realized who I had meant to save. It was my old school friend Megan.
The riddle played through my mind. ‘One was spared, when time’s up, then they’ll be paired.’ Megan had been more Chrissy’s friend than mine. Megan was spared. Nathan had murdered Chrissy. And now they’ll be paired—they are paired. I’d already seen the footage of her dead body and now I was going to witness how it happened.
My stomach lurched as I watched Angel stand to the side of Megan. Megan was silenced, but her eyes told her story. She was pleading for Angel to let her go. Megan didn’t want to die. She was terrified.
A smirk crept over Angel’s face, then a second later Megan’s eyes widened then shook violently, until blood seeped from them like tears. Thick blood trickled down her nose and ears, and within seconds, it was a strong steady flow, mutating her face, as her skull looked as if it were imploding.
I put my hand over my mouth as my body began to convulse. I needed to get to the bathroom but my feet felt as if they were in cement. Aiden had to transport me outside because he feared I wasn’t going to keep it down long enough to open the toilet lid. And he was right.
Collapsing onto my knees, I slammed my hands onto the ground and threw up. I could not get the vision of Megan out of my head. In a vision, I had seen Angel decapitate a man, but I never thought she was capable of doing what she did to Megan. I had always secretly hoped that the guy she decapitated had somehow deserved to die. But Megan... she didn’t deserve what Angel did to her.
Rocking back onto my feet, I put my hands on my knees and sat there for a moment, with my legs spread wide enough to allow for my belly.
Grace was moving more than she had done over the last couple of days, and I wondered if she knew what was happening or she was just feeding from my emotions. Either way, I was glad I had her, and even more so when I felt that unexplainable energy being passed on to me.
Standing on shaky feet, I turned to Aiden and waited for him to tell me it was not my fault, and I couldn’t have known it was her.
“It’s not your fault,” he said putting his hands on my shoulders. “You couldn’t have known it was going to be her.”
A puff of air escaped my lips as I tried to contain my laugh. “I should’ve known.”
“No, you shouldn’t have.”
It was pointless arguing with him. Aiden would always tell me I was wrong, even though I knew I wasn’t. Instead, I looked up into his eyes with more determination than ever. “We’ve got to stop her. No more watching movies. No more hanging around. No more...” I trailed off when I heard Lucas’s thoughts inside the house.
“What’s wrong?” Aiden asked.
“There’s more,” I whispered then transported us both back to the lounge room just in time to hear Angel’s next words.
“Now, I told you I was going to make this more personal. But the problem is, I think I’ve run out of people that you actually care about. So, I’m moving on.”
She walked over to the corner of the room and the camera followed her, making me think that she was either controlling it with her mind or someone was filming her.
The camera tilted down to show a girl no older than ten huddled on the ground, her arms wrapped tightly around her knee’s as she slowly rocked back and forth.
Her head whipped up to face the camera and I was sure the girl hadn’t moved on her own accord. Tears streamed down her rosy red cheeks. She’d obviously been crying for a long time and was scared out of her mind.
“Aww, don’t cry little girl,” Angel said. “There’s still a chance you’ll live.”
The girl’s mouth opened as if she was about to scream or plead for help or something, but her words were cut off.
The camera shifted to Angel’s face. “As I said, this girl still can be saved. But what I didn’t say is that you have one hour to save her. You don’t know her, therefore you can’t connect with her mind to save her. And we both know you can’t teleport to me, or I should say that you can’t transport to me—you know, I thought I should specify just in case you couldn’t work out what the correct terminology is for what we can do. Where the fuck you got transport from...” she snorted out a laugh then shook her head and refocused. “So, now we’ve worked out that you can’t just teleport her to you or you to her, which only leaves one way to save her. Your life for hers. Turn yourself in to me and she will live. But if you don’t...” The camera flicked back to Megan. “Oh, and I have more waiting.” The camera moved to show a line of kids curled up in another corner of the room. “There will be one every hour until you give yourself to me.”
Angel cocked her head slightly and the girl stood, through no effort of her own. She then glided through the air as Angel walked back to where Megan’s dead body still hung, suspended against the wall.
A moment later, Megan dropped to the ground and the little girl was moved to replace Megan’s position, her back now covered in Megan’s blood.
Angel smoothed the hair away from the girls face and wiped away her tears. “Now, I’m going to give you all the time you need to beg Jade to save you. Tell her your name. Tell her about your parents and how upset they’ll be when I dump your body on their doorstep. And by all means, tell her how scared you are.”
Angel must’ve given the girl control of her voice again, because her pleas started and didn’t stop. I learned that her name was Chloe and she didn’t want to die. She wanted her mummy and she was scared, so, so, scared. Chloe cried for her mother over, and over, again.
Aiden ripped the TV cord out of the socket then pulled me into his arms where I stayed for the next five minutes, trying to process what I was now responsible for.
 



 
Chapter 20
 
Lifting my head, I looked into Aiden’s eyes which showed fear of not knowing what I was going to do. “Let’s go see Harry.”
I didn’t wait for him to agree, nor did I bother checking on Chelsea, who was pretty much a mess, before I transported Aiden and me back to the new lab.
“You need to try something else,” I said to Harry, my voice coming out stronger than I thought possible.
“Hang on, Jade,” Aiden said, grabbing my hand.
“What’s going on?” Harry asked then quickly glanced at Nathan to make sure he was still there before returning his gaze to me.
“Angel. She’s...” I couldn’t put into words just how sadistic she was.
Aiden took over in the good old way he used to. “Angel killed an old friend from school. It had been Megan she’d been referring to through Nathan’s little speech not Chelsea.”
“Oh,” Harry mouthed, looking at me with a mixture of sorrow and pity.
“But that’s not all.” Aiden took a deep breath. “Angel has taken more people—”
“Kids,” I said. “They’re just kids.”
“Kids,” Aiden corrected himself to appease me. “Angel’s holding a group of kids and is going to kill them one by one every hour if Jade doesn’t hand herself over to Angel.”
Harry swallowed hard. “And is she killing them humanely?”
Aiden shook his head.
Harry nodded.
“And that’s why we need more injections.” I looked over at Nathan who was still sound asleep. “We need to wake him up.”
“We don’t need him if he’s been contaminated by Angel,” Harry said.
“We need him. He’s got the ability to do again whatever he did before.”
Harry looked at me sceptically.
I hated what I was about to say but I didn’t have a choice. “If you don’t want to, that’s fine. Walk away and I’ll do this on my own.”
Aiden put his hands on my waist from behind. “You don’t have to do this on your own.”
“Aiden’s right,” Harry said. “I just don’t know that we should trust Nathan. Apart from the obvious of what we know he’s already capable of, we have no idea what else Angel has done to him that’s been hidden from us. For all we know, the injection we gave Aiden could’ve done damage to him, even though Nathan believes it will work.”
I whipped my head around to Aiden. “Do you feel bad?” Before he had a chance to answer, I said, “No, you don’t.” I didn’t have to ask if Aiden was happy to proceed with the experiments because I already knew he was. He would do anything to save me and secure a happy future for our baby.
Harry also knew, but wanted to hear it from Aiden’s lips. “Are you sure you’re okay with all of this?”
“Whatever it takes,” Aiden replied.
Harry nodded, then went over to the cage and woke Nathan from his Harry induced coma.
Within minutes, Nathan was on his feet, ready to start work. “Why is everyone looking at me like that?”
“You don’t remember,” I said.
Nathan drew his eyebrows together. “Remember what?”
“Angel hid a message for you to deliver to me when we were alone.”
“What message?”
I explained what had happened and watched Nathan freak out. He hated being violated. It was completely ironic, because he’d been violating Aiden for who knows how long, and Angel and me since before we were born.
“You’re a moron.” I turned my back to him and walked over to the desk. I sat on the chair then spun it around to face Nathan. “Go on, start working.”
He glared at me then did as I asked.
Aiden came over then sat on the desk beside me while Harry continued to monitor and work with Nathan to find the formula that we were all so desperately seeking.
“What are you thinking about?” Aiden asked after about five minutes of silence.
“Angel.” I spun around to face him. “I... I don’t get how she could do that to those kids. And then Megan...” I shook my head as I remembered the sweet girl who never did anyone harm.
Aiden smiled sadly at me. “She didn’t deserve that.”
“No one deserves that.”
“And that’s why we’re doing this.”
“I don’t know if this is enough.” I spun back to face the two men working. “Would it help if Kai went through the computer to see if he can figure it out?”
Nathan lowered his head and raised an eyebrow at me as if that was the stupidest thing ever to come out of my mouth. “Kai wouldn’t have the faintest idea what all of it means. He’s just a surfy imbecile who found a way to earn money from doing basically nothing, all day long.”
I barked out a laugh. “That imbecile cracked your password that you couldn’t even figure out.”
“Again, that was only because of your stupidity of letting Angel loose.”
“Are you friggin’ serious?”
“You had me down. You had access to all my thoughts and you missed her?” Nathan said. “Traces of her would’ve been everywhere in my mind.” He shook his head. “What were you looking for? Did you even look for anything?”
I glanced at Aiden.
Nathan smirked. “Let me guess. You wanted to know about Aiden and you.” He shook his head again. “I don’t know where you got your insecurities, because I sure as hell didn’t put them in you.”
“How the hell would you know?” I asked. “You don’t remember shit about what you did to us. You probably wouldn’t have remembered your own name if we hadn’t reminded you.”
“And yet you’re here asking for my help.”
“Un-fucking-believable.” I threw my hands up. “You will never change.”
“You keep forgetting that I gave you everything.”
“You gave me shit.”
“Aiden?”
I glared at Nathan.
“What about your extra abilities?” he asked. “No other Next Gen is capable of levitation or teleporting the way you can.”
“I wouldn’t have needed them if it weren’t for you.”
“You wouldn’t be alive if it weren’t for me, so stop acting so juvenile and be appreciative for what I gave you.”
“That’s enough,” Harry said.
“It’s okay,” I said silently to Harry and included Aiden. I wanted to hear what Nathan had to say.
Ignoring Harry, Nathan continued. “That’s why Angel’s so pissed at you. You continuously complain about how hard you’ve had it, and yet, I could’ve so easily turned you into her.”
I clenched my teeth but didn’t say anything. He’d hit the nail on the head, so to speak.
Nathan chuckled. “Grow up, go out there and start working on what I gave you. 
“Stop being such a pussy little bitch who complains about every god damned thing that goes wrong in your life. Because, I can guarantee Angel isn’t complaining. She will do whatever it takes to get what she wants—no matter the cost.”
He looked at me for a few seconds, waiting for me to respond. When he realized I wasn’t going to, he smirked then got back to his work.
A few minutes of silence passed before Nathan looked up and put his paperwork down. “You know what?”
“Of course, I do,” I said. “I can hear every damned thought you have, and the answer is no.”
“But she could very well be the difference between your survival and Aiden becoming a single father at the oh-so-tender age of eighteen.”
“You heard Jade,” Aiden said. “You are not touching our baby.”
Nathan shrugged. “Your call. I guess you’ll soon see how hard it is raising a baby on your own. Oh, and babies can kind of kill dating for the next eighteen years.”
Aiden knew that Nathan was just trying to get us to bite, but what he’d said still hit home. Nathan had planted the seed in Aiden’s mind, and I knew it wouldn’t be long before Aiden would happily use Grace for my benefit.
Aiden looked at me but didn’t say anything. He wished he knew my thoughts on the matter, but he didn’t ask and I didn’t tell. The truth was, maybe I did need my daughter to help me. Maybe I didn’t. That was what Nathan had planted into our thoughts and none of us could shake away the possibility that he was right.
 



 
Chapter 21
 
Nathan and Harry worked for hours in the lab. I was now sitting on the padded bench tucked under Aiden’s arm discussing what we were going to do next.
Neither of us wanted to turn on the TV because we knew it wouldn’t be good. Chloe would’ve been killed and there was nothing I could’ve done to stop it. I couldn’t risk Grace’s life to save another. It didn’t matter how many times I told myself I was doing the right thing, I couldn’t help but feel responsible for yet another death.
Aiden and I had decided we needed to work on our skills and what better use of our time than to keep an eye on Nathan and exercise our minds at the same time.
I was pretty much trying to do the impossible. I’d already worked out that I could use my current abilities to their full extent, but what I needed was more. Whether I had more was yet to be determined, but I wasn’t going to give up without trying.
I focused on a beaker and tried to transport it to me. Of course, it didn’t work, just like it hadn’t done the hundred times I’d tried before. I could use my levitation abilities to bring it over, but I wanted to instantly bring it to myself. I had to possess the ability somewhere inside my brain because I figured that if I was able to transport Nathan to the cell earlier, then I should be able to bring a stupid beaker to me.
“Maybe you should try working on something else,” Aiden said.
“Like what?” I asked.
“Like, levitating multiple things at the one time.”
“Like this?” I asked and raised not only us off the bench but also every single stationary object that wasn’t nailed to the floor.
“Shit,” Nathan said almost spilling the contents of what he was working on. “Put me the hell down then piss off somewhere else to practice!”
Aiden laughed.
Harry raised an eyebrow at me. He didn’t say anything but he agreed with Nathan.
“Fine.” I lowered everything to its place slowly to make sure I didn’t spill or ruin anything.

“Where do you want to go?” I asked Aiden.
“Somewhere we can practice.”
“Hang on a sec,” Harry said. “I think we should do another scan to see how Grace is progressing.”
“Sure,” I replied.
He grabbed the ultrasound machine and dragged it over.
“We are not doing it here.” I looked at Nathan.
Nathan rolled his eyes.
“Put him out,” Aiden said.
Nathan’s eyes flared with fury of his lack of control. “You—” He collapsed to the ground before he could finish his sentence.
Aiden smirked. He’d knocked Nathan out before I’d had a chance to.
I smiled for the first time since seeing Angel’s latest message. Somehow I still got pleasure knowing that Nathan was suffering because of what he’d done. I wasn’t sure if that made me evil, but it was what it was and I was glad he was suffering in his own way.
“Well, that’s one way to get rid of him,” Harry said turning on the machine.
Aiden hopped off the bench so I could lie down.
Lifting up my tank, I gaped at how round my belly was getting. It was small compared to most pregnant women but it still took me by surprise every time I saw it.
“How has she been lately?” Harry asked.
“She’s been...” I drew my eyebrows together. “I haven’t really felt her much.” I quickly looked up at Harry. “Is something wrong?”
He smiled because that was all he could do. None of us knew for sure until we heard her heart beat.
Aiden covered my hand with his and squeezed softly.
Harry squeezed the gel onto my tummy, held the transducer against my skin, and looked at the screen for confirmation. Her heart was beating stronger than ever. “From what I’ve been reading, sometimes babies show a decrease in movement as they get closer to birth.”
My breath got caught in my throat. “She’s coming?”
“Not yet, but maybe soon.”
Aiden smiled but I couldn’t share his excitement, for as soon as she was born, I was going to have to face Angel. I was lying to myself, because I was ready to face Angel, but I wasn’t ready to give birth. That part scared the crap out of me.
“So, when are you going to take her out?” I asked.
Harry laughed nervously. “Are you asking what I think you’re asking?”
I nodded. “I don’t want to push a melon out of me. I want a caesarean.”
When both boys looked at me sceptically, I said, “No one’s asking either of you to pop a bowling ball out of you.”
Harry looked at Aiden to gauge his thoughts.
“Don’t look at him,” I said. “I’m the one who’s having the baby.”
Doing as he always did, Aiden said, “Whatever Jade wants.”
I smiled at him and mouthed, “Thank you.”
“If that’s what you both want,” Harry said lifting the transducer off my belly. “I’ll have to find somewhere for the surgery.” He handed me a bunch of paper towels.
I wiped away the gel then sat up and tossed the paper towels in the nearby trashcan. “Call us if you find anything.”
Harry nodded. “I should have the results of Aiden’s blood-work shortly, and I’ll call if there is anything out of the ordinary.”
“Thanks,” Aiden said.
Leaving Harry to wake Nathan, we transported back to our home so we could figure out what we needed to do next.
“I don’t need rest,” I said before Aiden had a chance to voice his opinion.
“You haven’t slept for two days. I think you need to. We need to,” he corrected.
No matter how much I wanted to keep going, Aiden was right—but not entirely. He needed rest, but I didn’t. Energy buzzed through my veins, urging me to take action. Problem was, I couldn’t.
I nodded, giving Aiden my answer.
He circled his arm around my shoulders then dropped a kiss on my head. “I know you think you don’t need rest, but I know you do. You need to relax. You’re way too on edge.”
I frowned, wondering how he knew what I was feeling inside without me speaking a word. Aiden couldn’t hear my thoughts, but he was starting to pick up things about me he hadn’t been able to before.
“What?” Aiden asked.
“You shouldn’t have known that.”
“Known what?”
“That I’m buzzing.”
“I can’t hear any buzzing,” he said, pretending to be serious.
I raised a brow and gave him a small eye roll.
Aiden laughed. “Maybe something’s finally starting to work from that shot Harry gave me.”
“Hopefully.” I just hoped he wasn’t going to start hearing my thoughts, again. Nothing good could come from Aiden learning what was inside my head.
 
***
 
I stared, without blinking, at the television screen. Aiden had long been asleep and I hadn’t closed my eyes. I’d fought the urge to switch on the TV, but in the end, the pressure to know what was going on got to be too much. I needed to see what Angel was doing, and from the moment I pressed the button on the remote, my gaze hadn’t left the screen.
I listened to plea after plea, first, of a boy I learned was eleven. He liked to play football, his father had died and he was all his mother had left. He begged me not to let his mother find him if I wasn’t going to save him. Then a second later, he was begging for his life. He didn’t want to die. He was scared. He’d witnessed how the previous kids had died and was scared out of his mind to follow the same fate as those who stood before him, their pleas to be saved going unanswered.
Just like the girl before him, his nose began to bleed and he screamed for help. He begged Angel to stop. Tears of blood soon followed.
Aiden stirred beside me. He was waking up, and I should’ve switched off the TV, but I couldn’t. If the boy had to live through the terror then so did I.
“What are you doing?” Aiden asked, looking at the TV.
I picked up the remote and pretended to press the mute button as I removed the block I had put in his mind to keep him from hearing the screams.
Aiden snatched the remote from my hands, switched off the TV, and pulled himself into a sitting position. “How long have you been watching that?”
I shrugged.
“Have you slept at all?”
I didn’t answer him.
He ran his hand down his face then breathed out harshly. “You can’t keep doing this to yourself.”
“I can’t not,” I said staring at him through unshed tears. “I can’t keep pretending all of this shit isn’t happening. That boy deserves me watching.”
“No. That boy deserves to grow up like a normal kid. And you deserve to stop letting the weight of the world fall on your shoulders.”
“They are on my shoulders,” I pleaded for him to understand.
“You can’t help him. You couldn’t help those before him. And you probably can’t help whoever’s going to be next.”
A tear slipped from my eyes.
Aiden snaked an arm around my neck, drew me into his side, and sighed. “This is not your fault.”
“I know,” I said softly. “But it doesn’t change the way I feel.” I put my hand on my belly. “I just want her to come out so I can put an end to those kids suffering.”
“She’ll be out soon.”
“She’ll be out tomorrow.”
Aiden stilled. “What do you mean she’ll be out tomorrow? Did Harry call with a time?”
I shook my head against his chest. “No. I just know it’s time.”
He didn’t understand how I could possibly know, but that was pretty normal when it came to me. I knew things I shouldn’t. I could do things I shouldn’t be able to do. And it was up to me to pull off something no one else could do. I needed to become the miracle.
 



 
Chapter 22
 
One. I had one day to train. One day to get ready for motherhood. And one day to possibly say goodbye to not only the love of my life, but also my family.
They would never allow themselves to admit that there was a possibility I might not walk away from Angel, but we all knew it was there, seeping under everyone’s skin like an infection.
But there was no use pretending. It was what it was, and I hoped that if I put forward strength and showed them I had accepted my fate, it might be easier for them after. That none of them might blame themselves or say they should’ve tried something else. There was nothing else. I was it. It was up to me; I was going to strive for the impossible, and never give up as long as I could still breath.
Shortly after Aiden had woken up, we’d received a message from Harry. I had to force myself not to turn the TV back on and send Aiden to get his next injection by himself. 
“Have you noticed anything different since the last injection?” Harry asked, as he prepared to jab Aiden’s arm.
“Jade said that I’m a little more intuitive than before,” Aiden replied.
“How so?” Harry asked.
Aiden didn’t even wince as the needle went in. “I can feel Jade and not just by way of our connection, which has to mean something’s working. Unless—”
“He can’t,” I answered Aiden’s unasked question. When Harry drew his eyebrows together, I elaborated. “You can’t feel the change in my energy.”
“She hasn’t slept at all these last two nights,” Aiden said.
Harry withdrew the needle from Aiden’s arm. “You should be resting.”
“I can’t.”
“You need to rest before Grace is born...”
He left out the other reason why I needed to preserve my energy but the problem was, I didn’t need to sleep. I was running on adrenaline, which was only getting stronger with each day that passed. “I can’t.” I sighed when he didn’t understand. “I have this energy inside of me, and I can’t sleep.”
Sighing again, I held out my arm. “Go for it.”
Harry chuckled as he went to get another needle ready to give me a blood test. Returning a minute later, he said to Aiden, “So, you can feel this in Jade?”
Aiden nodded. “I don’t understand how you can’t.”
Nathan had stayed quiet up until now. “I don’t know why I’m the only one who needs to point out the obvious—”
“But of course, you’re going to anyway,” Aiden said under his breath.
“You are a part of Jade just as she is a part of you; therefore, you can feel things that are suppressed to everyone else.”
“What do you mean ‘we’re a part of each other’?” Aiden asked. “You don’t remember what...” he trailed off when he heard Nathan’s next thoughts.
“I was going to tell you,” Harry said.
“Tell me what?” Aiden asked Harry, but he was looking at me to gauge whether it was good or bad news.
I gave Aiden a reassuring nod.
“We found some old records on his computer. They were heavily coded because Nathan had to make sure they would stay protected, and it has hindered our investigations trying to work out what it all means.” Harry took a deep breath when he realized he was waffling on. “From what we can work out, Nathan made you completely compatible for each other. It seems that you were created much the same way as Jade was.”
“I’m a test tube baby?” Aiden asked in disbelief. “But you didn’t even know my parents ’til after I was born,” he said to Nathan.
Nathan strode over to us, sending a chill down my spine. “From what I can see, I knew them very well. They
are the ones who met me after you were born.”
Aiden wanted to take a swing at him but managed to contain himself. I, on the other hand, could not. With my mind alone, I slammed Nathan against the cupboard behind him, almost breaking his back as he hit the bench and arched backwards.
“You’re a fucking psycho bitch, just like your sister,” Nathan said through gritted teeth as he tried to hide the pain he felt.
I wanted so badly to arch him that little bit farther then slam his head repeatedly into the wall, but I figured it was just my pregnancy hormones taking over and I might live to regret it.
“Jade?” Aiden’s concerned voice reverberated through my head.
I glared at Nathan then dropped him from my control. “I’m nothing like Angel.”
Nathan righted himself and stretched out the muscles in his lower back. “You’re exactly like her, and if I’m right, all you need to do is let go.”
 
***
 
‘Let go.’ Nathan’s words repeated on a loop in my head. All this time I’d tried to be in control, when the answer was so simple. I had everything I needed within me. I’d proven it on more than one occasion. When I’d taken Nathan out, I was only able to do so after something broke within me, and a power that I never had before was unleashed. Now I had to let go and unleash my full potential. How I was going to do that was beyond me. I usually couldn’t pull on my strength until I needed it the most. And if that was the case, then what could I do to prepare myself for what was to come?
I still wanted to try any sort of concoction that Nathan and Harry could inject into me, but the reality was it was already in me. I had an idea what might give me that extra edge over Angel, but I wasn’t able to put that one into play until it was time. And until then, I was going to help out any which way I could.
For the fiftieth time I looked at the message on Aiden’s phone. When are you going to free them?
The message was from Gemma and I knew exactly what she was asking. I had promised her I would go back for the others, but I had put it off because I was focusing on other things.
Angel did that to me. Using those kids against me was probably part of her plan to make me out to be the bad one, and ensure the world not only knew she was evil, but to turn them all against me as well. After all, what kind of person allowed those innocent lives to be so brutally taken away.
I appeared to have no heart at all. Up until recently, that would’ve been half true. I was only ever concerned about what was happening to me, and the ones I loved. It seemed I was slipping farther and farther back to those ways with every minute I left the Normals in the containment camps. They needed to be free. I needed to keep my promise.
“What are you thinking?” Aiden asked.
I smiled sadly. “You already know.”
Aiden grabbed his phone from me and set it on the bedside table. “You can’t risk Grace.”
“I won’t be risking Grace.”
Aiden was about to try to convince me otherwise but he knew my mind was made up—although that didn’t stop him from trying another angle. “How about we go visit our folks to see what progress they’ve made.”
“Apart from trying to infiltrate the government? They have no idea where they’re kept; I do.”
“You do know they can make those in charge tell them their location.”
“Only if they can get to the ones in charge. It’ll be so much easier if I just go. But... If you would rather go see what they’re up to, then fine. We’ll go see them.”
Aiden smiled. “Thank you.”
He kept forgetting that it was only going to be one more day until he would to have to let go of me. I wanted to spend every second I could with him, not spend time waiting for the others to do what would take me all of one minute to complete.
“I know you’d be able to free them faster, but what about the rest of them?”
I drew my eyebrows together. “You’re kind of freaking me out with this extra perception you have.”
He chuckled. “But you know I’m right, don’t you?”
Okay, so maybe I did forget that the place where Gemma was held wasn’t the only one in the world. What we needed was to hit them all at once so those in control didn’t take it out on the innocent people they were holding. Problem was, I wasn’t sure I could complete that task all on my own, therefore, I was going to need the others. Aiden was right—again.
I leaned my head against his shoulder. “Why does life have to be so difficult?”
“If it weren’t, we wouldn’t appreciate the good times as much.”
It was so like Aiden to put it all into perspective. “And for some people they have to sacrifice more, so others can experience more good times than bad,” I said.
He leaned over and kissed me. “Now you’re getting it.”
I twisted around to look at him. “I’ve always thought you sounded older than what you thought you were, and you know what?”
“What?”
“Maybe I was right.” I quickly continued before Aiden had a chance to say what was on his mind. “If Nathan was able to manipulate your parents to the degree he did, what’s to say he hasn’t been screwing with everyone since, and you’re really this one hundred year old guy and Nathan just implanted all those memories into your and your parents’ heads?”
Aiden laughed and shoved my shoulder. “If that’s true, then what does that say about you? Dating a guy old enough to be your great grandfather?”
He had only been joking but both of us realized how true that could’ve been. Maybe I was created to be his mate. The sad thing was, we probably would never find out the truth.
“Maybe we will,” Aiden said as if he read my mind. Noticing the look on my face he added, “I didn’t.”
“I know.” I gently placed my finger against his temple. “I can hear, remember?”
Aiden gently grabbed my hand and eased it to his lap.
I shook my head.
“Why?” he asked. “What are you hiding?”
He knew that I was hiding something and I hoped that his extra intuitive ability wasn’t going to advance to actually knowing. “Nothing,” I lied.
“You’re lying.”
I dropped my gaze to our hands entwined with each other’s. “I can’t.”
Placing his finger under my chin, he tipped it up so I would look at him. “Nothing you say will change us.”
What I was hiding would change everything. It would ruin what potentially could be our last day together.
Hating what I was about to do, I said, “I’m sorry.” I jumped into his mind and erased the last few minutes from his memory. He knew what I was going to do before I did it and for some reason, he understood.
Coming back to the moment, I pressed my lips against his. “We’d better go see the oldies.”
Aiden folded his arms around me and breathed in deeply. “In case I haven’t made it clear already, I love you. And I know you’re scared about tomorrow but I need you to trust that everything will work out.”
I barely heard his last few words as I was cast into a vision that took my breath away. Angel had me pinned. A metal pole protruded from my chest soaking my tank top in blood. 
Aiden’s voice vaguely entered my mind. I wasn’t sure if it was in the present or if he was with me mentally during my dying moments. Either way, it did something to me. Being with me at that time wasn’t something Aiden should remember.
Angel wore a sadistic smirk on her face, as if she knew that in a few seconds she would be the only one left to take another breath.
I tried to assess as much of the situation as I could to try to learn from what had happened, and change the outcome; but by the look of Angel, I had barely made a scratch on her. She was still in perfect condition, with only a few small smears of blood on her face, which may or may not have been hers.
I desperately tried to see the location, but my gaze was drawn to myself, waiting to see if that was my final moment. Before I could be sure, I was ripped out of the vision and found myself back with Aiden. Worry lines creased his forehead as he held onto my face, trying to draw me back to the present.
He sighed with relief when he realized I was back.
I looked up into his bright green eyes wondering how much I should tell him, if anything. Lying would be so much easier, but I wasn’t sure I wanted to add another lie to my list.
Aiden swallowed hard. He knew something was wrong and was praying I would confide in him. “Please?”
I bit my lip then closed my eyes, but the images of my vision replayed against my eyelids. It was as if I were watching it all over again. Seeing me get the crap beaten out of me wasn’t easy to watch.
I wished I could confide in him, yet I couldn’t do it to Aiden. If I did, then he may not be willing to let me go; if that was the case, then who knew how many more people would die because my family was trying to protect me. It was just another thing I was going to have to live with. And if I miraculously walked away from the situation I just witnessed—I would come clean.
A foot pressed against my belly making me smile.
Aiden sighed then put his hand on my tummy and waited for her to move. Just as predicted, a foot or hand pressed against Aiden’s hand and warmth flowed through me. “I think she likes you.”
“I think she’s given you the perfect distraction.”
“I’m sorry,” I whispered.
“You know what I don’t understand?” Aiden said focusing on my stomach. “Why you think you have to do this alone.”
“I don’t...”
“Sometimes people will surprise you.”
And sometimes people will react the exact way I anticipated. Of course, I wasn’t going to say that to him. Instead, I said, “Sometimes we have to bear the weight on our own.”
“Except, you don’t have to.” He shifted his gaze from my belly to my eyes.
“Maybe I do.”
“And maybe you don’t.” He brushed my hair behind my ear. “How will you know if you don’t try?”
“Because then I can’t take it back.”
He raised an eyebrow, knowing I had already replaced his memories many times before.
I leaned into his hand and closed my eyes. “Sometimes things are better left unknown.”
“We determine our own fate and nothing you saw in your vision is guaranteed. Things change and outcomes change.”
I opened my eyes. “But the way we react to the knowledge of what could be, sometimes can be detrimental.”
“Knowledge is never detrimental. It allows us to focus on what needs to be done to find a solution. If you saw something, which I’m guessing isn’t good, then maybe we can alter the future.”
“And could you handle knowing everything?”
“It’s amazing what we can handle, given the opportunity,” he said. “I mean, a year ago I never thought you would surpass me, and look where we are. You’re stronger than anyone.”
“Not Angel.”
“We don’t know that, yet.” Aiden narrowed his eyes at me. “Is that what it was about? You saw Angel doing something?”
Damn his new ability. I didn’t even have to say anything. Aiden knew what I was hiding, he just didn’t know the details.
“Tell me what happened.”
Not being able to look at the hurt in his eyes, I lowered my gaze to my hand that was covered by his. “I saw my last few moments.”
He drew in a sharp breath. “How?” Aiden eventually asked.
I shrugged. “I don’t know. All I saw was that I was covered in blood and Angel had me pinned. She, of course, had barely a scratch.”
“Did you see yourself die?”
I shook my head.
“Then it’s not over.” He cupped my cheeks in his hand and made me look into his eyes. “It wasn’t over.”
“I couldn’t do anything.”
“There’s always something,” Aiden said. “If Nathan’s right, then the true you, and everything that you’re capable of, won’t kick in until those very last seconds. For all you know, that was the moment the energy I can feel in here is unleashed.” He pointed at my heart.
I thought he was a little off where he pointed to, but I wasn’t going to say anything. Aiden’s intentions were right and maybe so was he. What I had to do was come up with a way to increase the probability that I could release what everyone believed was lying dormant inside of me.
 



 
Chapter 23
 
True to my word, I let Aiden take me to see our parents. I wasn’t sure how they were going to help, but I needed them if I was going to spend any time at all with Aiden before my time was up.
“Hi, darling,” Mum said. She put her hand on my belly. “How’s she doing?”
I shrugged. “Okay, I guess. She’s coming out tomorrow.”
“Why?” Anna asked coming over with a tray of drinks. “Is something wrong?”
I laughed. “No, nothing. She’s perfect. It’s just that’s when Harry’s booked me in.”
Mum furrowed her brow. “He’s booking you in for what?”
I sighed. “I’m having a caesarean. And no, nothing you can say will change my mind.”
“I wasn’t going to say anything,” Mum said.
Anna put the tray of drinks down on the dining table. “Why a caesarean?”
“Because we’re running out of time,” I said trying to sound more assertive about my decision than what I felt.
Mum and Anna looked at each other. A million words expressed but none spoken.
Turning back to me they both nodded.
“What time?” Anna asked.
“I’m not sure. Harry’s getting back to me with the details, but I’m hoping it’s in the morning so I have time to prepare.”
“Should it be the other...” Anna trailed off when she realized that I didn’t want to prepare for my baby.
Mum put her hand on my arm. “You need time to bond with Grace before you go chasing after Angel.”
I smiled at her sadly. “Time is not a luxury I have.”
Mum looked at Aiden.
Aiden stepped up behind me and pulled me ever so gently against him. “We’ll have our time. It just might not be straight away. Which means we’re probably going to need the bestest Grandmas ever to help us out.”
“Don’t call me Grandma,” Anna warned Aiden.
Aiden shrugged. “Grammie it is.”
Mum laughed. She’d been waiting all her life to come out and be accepted for who she was, and that meant me calling her mum, and my baby calling her Grandma or some other form of the word. As much as she hated the thought of her daughters going up against each other, she was a realist. “I’m happy to help any way I can.”
“Thanks, Mum.”
“So, where’s Grandpa?” Aiden asked his mother.
“Ah, he’s...” Anna sighed. “Gemma’s been in our ears since she came back and well, Jack and Dave thought it was time to do something.”
“Speaking of...” Mum looked at her watch. “I’m going to check on Gemma and the others to see how they’re going.”
“I’ll come with you,” I said.
“No,” she said with a smile. “You two just relax and leave this to us.”
“Niki’s right,” Anna said. “Besides, they can fill you in when they get back. I’m sure they’re not ready to go in there and rescue everyone just yet.”
“No, but I can—or at least the ones who were held in the same facility as Gemma.” I had already convinced myself that it wasn’t a viable plan, but the annoying daughter in me still hated being told what to do by my mother, even if she was doing it for my own good. I just hoped that karma wasn’t going to get me when Grace became a teenager. I barely managed to contain my groan. I was only a teen myself. I was about to have a baby and I’d have a teen of my own before I knew it.
“You know that’s not what’s best for everyone,” Mum said, snapping me out of my thoughts.
I stared at her for a moment before saying, “Fine. But just so you know, I think it’s probably a good idea if we all go in there at the same time so Angel can’t get wind of what we’re doing.”
“And the agencies that are holding them won’t know we’re coming and try to stop us,” Aiden added.
Mum smirked. “Weren’t you just telling us that you could go in and rescue the ones held with Gemma?”
I rolled my eyes. “See-ya.”
She laughed then disappeared.
“So, is this your new place?” Aiden asked looking around the room.
“Ah, yeah,” Anna replied. “We couldn’t stay in the hotel forever—”
“Because of what Angel’s doing,” I said softly.
“I...” She looked at me with sorrow in her eyes.
“What’s going on?” Aiden asked.
I turned to Aiden. “Let’s just say everyone’s kind of freaking out a little.”
“More so than before?”
“Kind of, like it’s Armageddon.”
“It’s anarchy out there,” Anna added. “People are scared. They don’t know what to do, they don’t know what to expect. People can’t fight Angel. She’s—”
“I can,” I said softly.
“No one—”
“Stop,” I said as nicely as I could. “I’ve come to terms with it, Mum, and Aiden has, and it really would make things easier if everyone just accepts what has to happen.”
Anna put her hand on my arm. “There has to...” she trailed off when I shook my head.
Anna nodded, but still didn’t want to accept it. I was glad Aiden couldn’t hear her thoughts, because although she didn’t want to lose me, she couldn’t bear to see her son go through the pain of burying me. The other thing she feared that I hadn’t actually considered was that if I did die, then no one would know any difference. Angel could once again take over my life.
“I’d know,” Aiden said shocking the hell out of not only Anna but me as well.
Anna gulped praying that her son couldn’t break through her wall. “Please don’t tell me you can hear me now, too.”
Aiden smiled. “No. Your thoughts are safe. It’s just that I get these feelings.”
“He’s got a sixth sense,” I said. “It’s kind of creepy.”
Aiden chuckled. “Coming from the girl who hears everything.”
I shrugged.
Anna clasped her hands together. “Are you two going to stay for a bit? I’ve made some scones.”
“You made the scones or Bernard made them?” Aiden asked.
She gently whacked his arm. “I made them, thank you very much. I’ll have you know that I’m pretty good in the kitchen now. And maybe if you cared to stop by for a meal sometime you’d find out.”
“How about tonight?” I asked.
Anna and Aiden glanced at each other. They both knew why I’d suggested tonight but neither of them wanted to say it out loud. Fact was it could potentially be the last gathering we would ever have.
“So, how’s everything going with Nathan?” Anna asked, trying to get past the uncomfortable topic.
“He’s still an arse,” I said.
“Nathan thinks that Jade already has everything she needs to defeat Angel,” Aiden said.
“Except I just have to find a way to unleash it,” I added.
Anna gestured for us to take a seat. “Does he have any suggestions on how you’d do that?”
“Nope.” I flopped down onto the couch.
Aiden eased himself down beside me. “He thinks that Jade just needs to be pushed to the limit before her abilities kick in.”
Anna handed us our drinks. “But doesn’t Jade have different abilities than Angel?”
I thought about what she said. If Nathan had been right, then that meant Angel should be able to do everything I could too, which could cause a whole other level of problems if she learned to master my abilities. There’d be no hiding. There would be nowhere in the world my family would be safe. I had to stop her. I had to dig deep inside of me and find what was holding me back... Or just leave it up to dumb luck and pray that no one else would suffer in the meantime.
Considering that hadn’t worked before, what I needed was an added advantage that not even Angel possessed. It was possible, but it meant I was going to have to do something I wasn’t sure I was ready for.
We stayed there for a little while longer before we had to head back to the lab.
Aiden had a pretty good idea I was hiding something else from him, but he put it down to me trying to stay strong, and I wasn’t going to tell him any differently.
“What have you got for us?” I asked Harry.
Not taking the time to walk over to the fridge the good, old, human way, Harry transported the ten metres and opened the door. Holding a tube, he turned to us with a gleam in his eyes. Of course, we already knew what he had thanks to Nathan’s thoughts. “We think this is what Nathan used on you while...” he trailed off not knowing how to put it nicely.
“While he was growing me in a tube,” I finished off Harry’s sentence.
He cleared his throat. “Yes.”
“We’re not one hundred percent positive,” Nathan called out to from the other side of the room, where he was going through the files on his computer, trying to decipher his notes.
Harry closed the fridge. “No, but I think it’s worth trying.”
“I never said it wasn’t,” Nathan said, his gaze still fixed on the computer screen.
“Are you up for it?” Harry asked Aiden.
Aiden rolled up the sleeve of his t-shirt. “We’ve got nothing to lose.”
Harry filled the syringe then jabbed it into Aiden’s arm. “We should, hopefully, see the effects of this much sooner.”
“He’s already changing,” I said gaining Nathan’s attention.
“How so?” Nathan and Harry asked in unison.
“It seems that my sixth sense is getting stronger,” Aiden explained.
Harry withdrew the needle from Aiden’s arm. “But you can’t hear my thoughts.”
Aiden shook his head. “Not yet.”
“Are there any other changes?” Nathan asked in his true style of not letting anyone get side tracked when there were important things to discuss.
Aiden looked at me, wondering if I’d noticed anything else. When I shook my head, he said, “No. That’s it.”
“Well, that’s pretty damned useless,” Nathan said.
Harry scowled at Nathan. “It’s something.”
“Oh, yeah, that’ll come in real handy. Aiden can tell everyone how Angel feels. I think Jade already covers that area by actually knowing what she’s thinking.”
“I can’t hear her,” I said.
Nathan furrowed his brow. “I thought you could break through all Next Gen’s blocks.”
“I can. Just, not hers. And she can’t hear me either. Or are you forgetting the arse whooping she gave you when she was trying to figure out what you did differently with me than her.”
“No, no,” he said distantly as he tried to remember if he had done something different. In every file he’d gone through it seemed that we were the exact carbon copy of each other.
“Who’s her mother?”
“Nikki,” he replied.
I sighed. Obviously, he’d suffered some loss in brain cells since he was made a Normal. “I meant, who carried her to term?”
“That is an excellent question but one I don’t have the answer to.”
“Who’s the twin’s mother?” I asked, while we were on the subject of unknown mothers.
His thoughts ticked over and my jaw dropped. “You can’t be serious?”
Nathan shrugged. “That’s who it appears to be.”
“Hang on,” Aiden said. “You’re trying to say that the twin’s mother is Nikki?” he asked in disbelief.
“We’re not entirely sure,” Harry interjected. “We need to do some further investigations, but it appears that they share the same DNA as Jade’s—”
“What did you do? Take all of her eggs, fertilize them, and then spread them around the world?” I asked Nathan in disbelief.
He shrugged. “It appears so.”
Covering my mouth with my balled up fist I took a few deep breaths to calm myself. “How many?”
“At this stage, it’s unknown how wide spread it goes.”
I blinked hard. “‘How wide spread it goes?’ Are you friggin’ serious? They’re people. They’re all people just like you and me...” I turned away from him in disgust. Aiden opened his mouth to say something but I quickly cut him off and turned back to Nathan. “How many lives did you screw with?”
“It appears to be in the hundreds,” Nathan replied with pride in his voice.
“And they’re all Mums children?”
Nathan snorted. He was about to tell me how absurd my suggestion was but then he realized that it could, in fact, be true. We weren’t like Normals. Next Gens didn’t run out of eggs. Everything regenerated. We would remain fertile until the day we died. “They didn’t have details on whom the egg donor was.”
I choked on a laugh, unable to believe what I was hearing. For all we knew I could have hundreds of siblings spread throughout the world.
“What’s their status?” Aiden asked.
“Some are alive, others are deceased.”
“How?” I asked.
Nathan shrugged again. “The details are all coded.”
“But I’m guessing you had something to do with it,” Aiden said.
“Of course, he had something to do with it.” I glared at Nathan. “What the hell is wrong with you?”
“You stripped my abilities,” Nathan said with a smirk.
I wanted to slap the smirk off his face, but I wasn’t going to lower myself to his level. “Has no one ever told you not to piss off those who hold your life in their hands?”
Nathan was about to say something when Aiden cut him off, “And before you say that we need you, you’re forgetting all of this ends tomorrow. One way or another, your assistance will no longer be necessary, and we get to decide what happens to you from there.”
“That’s if you live until tomorrow,” Nathan said looking at me.
Aiden draped his arm over my chest from behind. “And if she doesn’t, then God help you, because you know as well as we do that Angel will be coming after you. You’re the person who did this all to her, not Jade.”
Nathan glared at Aiden, a million thoughts running through his head, and none of them contained the outcome that he may not live to see another day. Nathan truly believed that he was beyond death. He still saw himself as a God.
“You’re nothing but a science geek who got a little too big for his boots—or his experiments.” I looked at Harry. “No offense.”
He smiled. “None taken.”
“I am God,” Nathan said. “I created you. I created Angel.”
“God’s can’t die,” Aiden said then took a step toward him. “Let’s see if you are really God when I throw your arse out the door.”
Nathan’s eyes flared with fear.
Aiden chuckled. “Thought so.”
He then turned his attention to Harry. “We’ll let you know if we notice any changes with this last shot.”
“Good,” Harry said. “I’ll keep working on variations. And God over there will keep trying to crack his notes.”
I smiled. “See you.”
Aiden and I transported back to our new home.
I collapsed on the bed and stared up at the ceiling.
“I’m going to take a shower.” Aiden leaned down and kissed my forehead then went into the bathroom.
Night had set in, but we still had to go back to his Mum’s for dinner and a catch up with everyone.
I rubbed the width of my belly, imagining what it was going to be like to see her and then walk away. It wasn’t something I wanted to do but it was necessary.
Realizing I hadn’t spoken with Harry about what time I was booked in for surgery, I sat up quickly then headed to the bathroom.
Aiden was already in the shower and I realized it would give me the perfect time to see if my idea that may give me an added advantage against Angel was possible.
I leaned against the doorframe. “I’m going to pop back to see Harry. I forgot to see what time he’s pulling Grace out tomorrow.”
“Okay,” he said. “Don’t be long because we have to get back to Anna’s.”
“I won’t.” I smiled then transported back to the lab.
 



 
Chapter 24
 
“Back so soon,” Harry said.
“Yeah. I forgot to ask you what time you’ve booked me in for tomorrow.”
“Actually, I haven’t. I was going to do it earlier but we got carried away here.” He then added silently, “Plus I needed Nathan to keep working so I had to stay here to watch him.”
“I’ll watch him now if you want to go book it in.” When he was about to object I said, “I really need to know when this is all happening so I can prepare myself.”
Harry wasn’t sure whether I meant I needed to prepare myself for Grace, or for Angel, but either one was life changing. “Okay. I won’t be long.”
I smiled with relief. “Thanks.”
Harry turned to Nathan. “Jade’s going to stay here with you while I pop out for a bit. I need you to keep working while I’m gone.”
Nathan looked up from his work. “Does it look like I need to be told what to do?”
Ignoring Nathan, Harry said to me, “I’ll see you soon.”
Before he disappeared, I quickly said, “Remember, I want the morning.”
“How early?”
“Earlier the better.”
Harry nodded, then phased out, leaving me alone with Nathan. I half expected him to deliver another message from Angel but he remained in control of himself.
“You’re afraid of me, aren’t you?” Nathan’s gaze remained trained on his work.
“I’m not afraid of you. Angel maybe, but not you.” I walked over to him. “Which is why I need to ask you something.”
“Such as?”
“About my baby.”
Nathan stilled then lifted his gaze to meet mine. “Go on.”
“Firstly, I need to know if she is Aiden’s and mine.”
“Why wouldn’t she be?”
I shrugged. “Who knows with you. For all we know you could’ve knocked me out and planted an embryo inside of me.”
“If you worried that I may have inserted my own offspring inside of my daughter then you can stop worrying. There are some lines even I wouldn’t cross, and that is one of them.”
I gaped. I hadn’t even considered he could’ve done that but now... Just the thought of it made me feel sick.
“From what I can work out, which isn’t really that much, your baby is the best of you and Aiden. I had two perfect specimens that showed all the right traits, and I’m hoping all of those traits will be amplified in her. She will be unstoppable. You’ve proven you’re above the others, and it seems that the environment you grew up in may have something to do with it.”
“Except Angel has mastered all the skills I haven’t.”
“She also doesn’t have compassion, which I’m learning, does have its advantages.”
“She also doesn’t have a soul. You made her into a cold, hard, killing machine that doesn’t fear anything. Angel doesn’t know what love is and doesn’t value life. She takes and she kills. Have you seen what she’s doing now?”
“I have.”
“You created a monster.” I choked on a laugh. “What am I saying? You are a monster. You’ve killed. You’ve gutted. You’ve destroyed and tormented hundreds, if not thousands, of people’s lives. Angel should be mad at you, not me.”
“But she isn’t. Well, maybe just a little, but she want’s your blood.”
“She want’s my life,” I spat out.
“Which she can’t get, so she’s going to make sure you can’t have it either.”
I shook my head, cursing at myself for being sidetracked once again—especially when I didn’t have much time before Harry returned. “That’s not what I wanted to discuss with you. I need to ask you if you know why she is so different.”
“I’ve already told you that I think it comes down to environment and how you’ve each been raised.”
“I don’t mean Angel.”
“Oh.” Nathan looked at my belly. “You mean your baby?”
I nodded.
“Evolution?”
I raised an eyebrow. “Seriously? That’s all you’re going to give me?”
“As I said, two perfect specimens creating a perfect offspring that has to adapt to the world she is being brought into. That, and who knows what else I’d been drugging you with over the last few months.”
“Isn’t it on there?” I motioned to his computer.
“I didn’t keep details on everything I did.”
“Fine,” I said. “Well, there’s one other thing I want to know.”
“Which is?”
I was about to open my mouth when Harry appeared. “Nine,” I said. I was going to become a mother at nine. That meant I had only hours left to get what I needed.
“They’ll generally prep you first but I doubt you need to have an epidural.”
“It’s not necessary,” I said.
“Meet me back here at eight-fifty?”
I drew in a deep breath then exhaled slowly. “Sure thing.”
“So, what did you want to ask Nathan?” Harry asked.
“Ah... I just wanted to make sure he had something ready for me as soon as it’s safe for me to be injected.”
“We’ll work on it tonight. I was planning on pulling another all-nighter.”
“You haven’t slept for two days.”
“I can sleep tomorrow night when I know you’re safe.”
I smiled. “Thanks.”
“Hey,” Harry said, when I was looking at the vials of blood and various concoctions of Nathan’s. “Try not to think about what Angel’s doing out there. You can’t save those kids, but you can save the rest of the world. Try to focus on that. There are a lot of lives depending on you, and you need to take those sand bags off your shoulders. It’s Angel who is responsible, not you.”
“Thanks,” I said with another smile. Harry meant well, but nothing anyone could say to me would make these next few hours easier. The weight of the world was sitting on my shoulders, not sandbags. But by the end of tomorrow they would be lifted, one way or another. I just prayed I was going to live to see another day.
 
***
 
By the time I got back, Aiden was dressed and ready to go. I sighed softly as I looked at him, locking this moment away in my memory. It was, possibly, the last time I would see him dressed up to go out. There would be a lot of last moments tonight that I was going to capture, and this was the first.
“Don’t be sad,” Aiden said, wiping from my cheek a tear that I hadn’t realized had fallen.
“I’m not. I’m happy.” I wrapped my arms around his waist and leaned my cheek against his chest. “You make me happy.”
Aiden kissed the top of my head. “And I’ll continue to make you happy for the rest of your life—which is going to be a very, very, long time.”
I smiled sadly. “I hope you’re right.”
“I know I’m right. Remember, I have a sixth sense.”
“I just wish I could have a vision or something.” What I didn’t say, which haunted me, was maybe I couldn’t have a vision about something I wasn’t going to be around to see. Maybe tomorrow was it.
“We’d better get going,” Aiden said.
“Okay.” I wiped away the last of my tears.
Aiden laced his fingers with mine then transported us to his parent’s house.
The whole gang minus Kai, Harry, and Jack, were spread out through the livingroom and kitchen. Thankfully, Georgia had decided not to show her face. I really didn’t want to have to deal with her petty crap on my last night.
Spotting me, Chelsea jumped up from the couch, rushed over, and threw her arms around me. What she wasn’t saying, but everyone knew, was that she, too, feared this was it, and she may lose her best friend tomorrow. She was ready to step up and be the best honorary Auntie, and make sure Grace never forgot what an awesome mother she had.
Remembering everyone could hear her thoughts, she looked every person who was staring at her in the eyes then shrugged. Chelsea wasn’t going to be fazed by anyone hearing her thoughts. It was their problem not hers, and if they were going to listen, then they had to deal with knowing that she knew that they knew.
I laughed.
Anna came out of the kitchen carrying two mugs of hot chocolate. Apparently, Aiden wasn’t drinking coffee either.
I looked up at him.
Aiden shrugged. “If you can’t then I can’t.”
“Thanks,” I said.
Anna handed me a mug. “Do you want marshmallows?”
“No, thanks.” I wasn’t a big fan of the sugary treat.
Mum came over and grabbed my hand. “Harry tells me you’re booked in for your surgery tomorrow. So, we figured this might be the last chance we have to do something normal.”
Letting go of one of my hands, she grabbed Aiden’s, then led us toward the back deck.
“You didn’t—”
“Shh,” Mum said. “It’s supposed to be a surprise.” She had tried her hardest to hide her thoughts from me, but the way they bounced around made it a little obvious. Anna on the other hand had been so focused on the hot chocolate that it didn’t leave any room for other thoughts to pop into her head. But even that was obvious.
“What’s a surprise?” Gemma and Chelsea asked in unison. Mum and Anna had neglected to tell anyone else about their plans for tonight.
Mum stopped at the door, then turned me around, and covered my eyes with her hands while Anna did the same to Aiden.
I laughed at the stupidity of it all. I already knew what it looked like, but Mum wanted to give me something normal. Something I could hold onto, and something that everyone would remember, if anything should happen to me. “Thanks, Mum.”
“You’re welcome, honey.”
Dave opened the back door, and took a quick peep before stepping to the side to let us through.
Our mothers ushered us outside then removed their hands from our eyes.
As I’d already seen through Mum’s thoughts, the back patio was decked out with pink, purple and white helium balloons. There was a big cake sitting in the middle of the table. Anna had apparently done the decorating. It was her thing. However, Bernie was responsible for the cake after Mum tried Anna’s attempt. Anna wasn’t as domesticated as what she wanted us to believe.
Presents were stacked on the side table, all of which were items we had neglected to buy when we went shopping. I hadn’t even considered that Aiden might have different needs, being a single dad, than what we would need as a couple. There were also a few life-saving time-suckers amongst the presents, to keep Grace entertained while Aiden and I, hopefully, were trying to get some time to relax.
“Thanks,” I said to Mum and Anna, my voice coming out as a whisper.
Aiden dropped his arm over my shoulders as he wondered what else we had possibly forgotten to buy that our parent’s thought we needed. He feared we were going to be in for a shock when Grace arrived. He was not only happy for their thoughtfulness, but also for the distraction, which he thought I so badly needed.
“Oh, my God,” Chelsea said as she stood next to me with Lucas behind her.
“Let me see,” Gemma said trying to shove her way through.
Lucas moved to the side allowing her through.
Everyone flittered around the deck looking at the various decorations and the cake. Chelsea and Gemma were more focused on the presents, and wanted us to open them right then and there. Of course, that wasn’t going to happen. Mum and Anna had the whole evening prepared with what they hoped would be a distraction of the very best kind. The fact it could also be my last night with them was playing, not only on their minds, but on every single person with us tonight—except Gemma. She had faith in me that kind of inspired me. I just hoped it wouldn’t end up being in vain.
As much as I tried to enjoy the night, the very real nightmare those children were living through was just too much to ignore. My family meant well, but no matter how super human I was supposed to be, there were some things I couldn’t control and my emotions were one of them. 
Dinner consisted of a seven-course degustation of Bernie’s amazing dishes, and the last item to be plated was the cake, which looked way too good to eat.
Aiden dropped his hand to my thigh and gave it a gentle squeeze. “Do you think you can hold out ’til we open the presents before getting out of here?”
His creepy new ability still surprised me. I wasn’t sure why I thought it was creepy, considering he’d once been able to hear my thoughts. But I guess I wasn’t hiding such big secrets then. I wasn’t sure what I’d do if he somehow caught on to what Angel had shown me. I just prayed that his new ability didn’t get stronger before tomorrow. If I was still alive by the following day, I could deal with it. I’d have time to deal with it and try to make Aiden understand that I didn’t blame him even if he blamed himself.
I forced a smile. “I think I’ll manage.” Apparently, my sombre mood wasn’t fooling anyone. They were able to pretend everything was fine until we were no longer shoving food in our mouth.
Aiden gently ran his hand up and down my thigh in a comforting motion.
I leaned closer to him, hooked my arm around his and rested my head on his shoulder. Breathing in deeply, I wondered how many more times I would smell his scent. My thoughts went to the kids and I wondered which one was being subjected to Angel’s horror. And how his or her parents were coping. I prayed they were okay, but the truth was they were watching the person they loved most in the world, the one they were supposed to protect with their own lives, die at the hands of another, and there was nothing they could do to save their baby.
Running my hand over my tummy, I didn’t understand how I could still be sitting there. There had to be something I could do. Waiting until tomorrow didn’t seem fair. Then again, I’d already let so many kids die and one more since arriving here for dinner.
Aiden leaned down and kissed the top of my head, leaving his lips lingering against my hair. “You can’t keep blaming yourself. For all you know, Angel could still kill them all if you did show up and hand yourself over. She’s unstable and she can’t be trusted.”
“She wants me. That’s it. Nothing else.”
He turned his head to the side and rested his cheek against my head. “Angel want’s something much more than you. She wants what was taken from her. And that’s something that taking your life won’t fulfil.”
I sighed. Aiden was right, but I wasn’t sure Angel would see it that way. She would just move on and try to make someone else pay. Even if she killed me, Mum, and Nathan, it still wouldn’t make right everything Nathan did to her. She was damaged goods, and there wasn’t a damned thing anyone could do to change her. Angel was broken. “Maybe you’re right.”
“I’m always right,” he said with a small laugh. Aiden’s thoughts went to the fact he hadn’t been so right when he was sleeping with the wrong sister.
I tilted my head back and kissed his neck, calming him in the process, not thanks to my kiss alone but because I manipulated his mind. I didn’t want him to feel that way tonight. This was his night, too, and I didn’t want it to be tainted with the memory of the mistakes he had unintentionally made.
Aiden cupped my cheek in his hand and brought my lips up to his. Disregarding the ‘Ooh’s’ Gemma was throwing our way, Aiden kissed me as if we were the only two people in the room. No matter how much that PDA would’ve embarrassed us any other time, right then it was what we both needed. Hell, what we needed was to get out of there so we could enjoy the last few hours we had together. But in reality, our night would probably end up with me sitting in a corner rocking back and forth while Aiden tried to console me.
Getting the hint, Anna stood. “I’ll go get the plates for the cake.” She quickly disappeared into the house to grab the plates that Bernie was planning to bring out in about five minutes, which apparently, wasn’t soon enough.
Returning a minute later, Anna set the plates on the table. She then lifted the knife and was about to make the first cut when she looked at Aiden and me. “Do either of you want to cut the cake?”
I shook my head. “There’s no way I can cut that up. It looks way too good to destroy.”
Anna smiled. “Just wait ’til you try it.” She looked at Aiden questioningly.
“You cut it, Mum,” he said.
Her heart warmed at the sound of her son calling her mum, especially when Aiden wasn’t trying to get her to do something for him.
Anna nodded. Pressing the knife into the icing, she said, “I know Grace wasn’t planned and she may not have the best timing, but I want you both to know—” Her breath got caught in her throat.
It took everyone a second to realize why she’d stopped midsentence but when they saw the reason, startled gasps and screams echoed through the still night.
Blood trickled out of the cake, not only from the slit the knife had made but also from the baby elephant sitting on top—like tears streaming into a river, staining the soft pink fondant an ugly blood red.
Dave moved Anna to the side then grabbed the knife. As he pulled it out, the cake tore open revealing what looked to be a heart concealed in the centre.
Dave’s eyes widened in horror as he realized the full extent of what this night was turning into. His gaze lifted to mine. Dave wanted to cover it up but it was too late. There was no hiding it from me. 
Aiden grabbed my hand and tried pulling me back but I was frozen in place. There were only two people who would pull a stunt like that. One was locked away, and the other was just too scary to consider.
If it wasn’t Nathan, then that meant Angel knew where we were. And if she knew where we were, no one was safe.
Without telling anyone what I was doing, I transported everyone to the lab then brought Kai and Jack to us.
 



 
Chapter 25
 
Sitting on a tall stool, looking into the lens of a microscope, Nathan watched my mutated cells adapt with his latest trial.
It took everyone a second to realize they were no longer sitting around a table and were now face to face with the man who started it all.
Letting them jump to their own conclusions, I ignored their worries and transported to Nathan. Paralysing him, I grabbed the back of his shirt and yanked it down so I could get a good look at the device Harry had put into him. From what I could see, it was still there, but I wasn’t sure if I could trust that it meant he wasn’t guilty for the blood.
Aiden’s hands closed over my hips. “What are you doing?”
“Checking to see if Nathan’s responsible.”
“He’s been here with me this whole time,” Harry said coming to Nathan’s side.
I looked up at Harry wondering if he’d somehow been manipulated into thinking Nathan wasn’t getting his abilities back. I also feared Angel may have put some sort of tracking device on Nathan and we’d unintentionally led her to us, and she was just playing that game with the kids for her own sick satisfaction.
Spinning Nathan around in the chair to face me, I stared absently at him as I searched his memories for any clue that would prove it was him—willingly or not.
Coming up empty, I moved my attention to Harry.
“What are you doing?” he asked when I made no attempt at covering up the fact I was searching through his mind for any tampering.
“I need to see,” is all I said in reply.
“Jade,” Aiden said, trying to break my focus.
“What’s going on?” I could faintly hear Anna ask.
The next thing I knew, Nathan was flying from his chair at the hands of my mother. I yanked Nathan back from her furious fists and threw him into the cell, closed the door then disabled her abilities momentarily, while I finished up searching Harry’s mind.
When I was satisfied that Nathan was free of any tampering I pulled out of Harry’s head. “Sorry but I had to see.”
Harry nodded. “I understand. But will someone please tell me what’s going on?”
Leaving the others to fill him in, I stalked over to the cell and stood with my hands gripping the bars. Releasing my control over Nathan’s body, I watched him get to his feet.
“Thanks,” he said.
“Don’t thank me,” I replied, my grip growing tighter. “When I’m finished with you, I’m not going to stand in the way of my mother’s fury. You deserve everything she can throw at you and more.”
“You deserve to be locked up in that padded cell,” Mum called out. “So don’t think for a second we’re going to forgive you and let you out.”
Nathan wondered why he was even helping us to begin with if he was just going straight back there.
“Because of me,” I reminded him. “I’m giving you free reign over me.”
Aiden froze as did every other Next Gen who could hear Nathan’s thoughts. “What did you just say?”
Turning to face Aiden I saw the horror in not only his eyes but also every single person in the room. “I meant that he has the opportunity to turn me into Angel—without the whole psychopathic thing, devoid of feelings and remorse. I need to be able to do what I have to, to save us and the world from Angel’s vengeance.”
Relief washed over everyone’s faces except Aiden’s, he wasn’t completely convinced. He feared there was more to it that I wasn’t telling him about. Aiden just didn’t realize how close to the truth he was, otherwise he never would’ve let it go. But I was glad he did.
“Oh, shit,” Mum said, her gaze slowly turning from Nathan to Lucas who was looking at her with eyes wide open.
Within seconds, various profanities were being thrown around and every single person was looking between Lucas and my mother.
“Is this true, Jade?” Mum asked, her voice coming out as a whisper.
I nodded. “Nathan used your eggs.”
“No freaking way,” Gemma said staring at Mum then me to confirm.
Chelsea was the only one who wasn’t sure what was going on and it took her a few seconds to put it all together. Her jaw dropped but it didn’t stay that way for long. Of course, Chelsea was the first to break the silence and go where no one else wanted to go. “No way. Nikki’s your mum?” She looked at me. “Jade’s your whole sister. I mean she’s not your half. You’re... Nikki’s your mum? You’re Nikki’s son? How is that even possible? I mean, I know the facts and all but... Holy shit.”
Kai slumped into a desk chair and laughed as he looked at Nathan. “You’re a real arsehole, you know.”
Nathan raised his brow, wondering how he’d put up with Kai for so long.
Mum held her hands up to her mouth and breathed harshly through them, as if she were trying to stop herself from hyperventilating. A moment later she said, “I’m sorry.” She transported inside the cage and slapped Nathan across the face before returning to where she previously stood.
Lucas was gobsmacked. He’d spent his whole life wondering who his mother was, to then find out that she’d been in his life since the moment Nathan had taken her and used her to play his twisted games with me. Lucas felt sick to his stomach but he was also consumed with another emotion he couldn’t explain.
“Test us.” Mum’s gaze remained fixed on Lucas.
“It’s in Nathan’s files,” Harry said.
“I don’t care. Test us again. We need to be sure.”
Doing as asked, Harry drew blood from both Mum and Lucas. “I’ll have the results for you shortly.”
Chelsea tugged on Lucas’s hand. “Are you okay?”
Lucas swallowed hard, then looked down at Chelsea. “I don’t know... I mean, I don’t know what to think. All my life I’ve wondered...”
“You should be happy,” Gemma said. “I mean, she’s still alive, and quite frankly, you could’ve done worse.”
Mum put her hands on her hips. “Geez, thanks, Gemma. But I think Lucas and I are going to need to see the facts before we get too carried away.”
“You have the same DNA. I’ve seen it for myself,” I said.
“Remember when you asked me to do all those tests to confirm your pregnancy wasn’t real?” Harry reminded me.
I shut my mouth. Okay, so I’d reacted pretty badly to my first results, so if they needed an extra test to be certain, then that’s what they were going to get. The fact that it was pointless was doing nothing more than wasting Nathan’s time when he needed to be working on making me like Angel.
Hating what I was about to do, I looked at each and every person in the room and said a silent sorry to them that they would never hear, then I made everyone space out. It was as if time had stopped for all except me, Nathan and Harry, whom I let continue with the test completely unaware of the others abnormal behaviour.
“What did you do to them?” Nathan asked.
“We need to talk,” I said.
“It must be serious if you made everyone practically brain dead.”
Guilt swept over me but I had to shove it to the back of my mind. I needed to focus on what had to be done and all this small talk wasn’t necessary. “I need you to help me with something.”
“Such as?”
I breathed in deeply, hating that I was going behind everyone’s back, but if tonight taught me anything, it taught me that we didn’t know what we were dealing with, and I had to do everything within my power to bring an end to Angel. “I want you to use Grace.”
 



 
Chapter 26
 
With the syringe filled and ready for me to use if necessary, I pocketed it then went into everyone’s mind and made them believe they’d been standing around waiting patiently for the results, which conveniently Harry had ready for them.
Satisfied they wouldn’t know that I’d tampered with them for the last hour, I removed the hold I had over them and pretended I was just as bored and eager as the rest of them.
“I have the results,” Harry said, capturing everyone’s breath.
Mum and Lucas looked at Harry; both were hoping that the answer would confirm they were related. Lucas had wondered his whole life who his mother was and secretly wished the answer would be as easy as his half-sister’s mum being his own mother, too.
Mum, on the other hand had fear building in the pit of her tummy as she wondered if Lucas was her child, and if so, then how many other children were out there that she didn’t know she had. She also worried how Georgia would take the news, and how she was going to handle things between Georgia and me, or if she needed to handle it at all. Would the twins even want her in their lives?
“Your DNA is a match,” Harry said.
Mum sucked in a sharp breath, then turned to Lucas who was staring at her wondering how he hadn’t know all along that she was his mother. He assumed he should’ve felt some sort of connection with his mother, but there was none. But it didn’t mean he wanted to leave it that way.
“I think we should give Mum and Lucas a few minutes,” I said. “You can go to our house.”
Chelsea squeezed Lucas’s hand. “Will you be okay?”
“I’ll be fine.” He leaned down and kissed her forehead.
I grabbed hold of Mums arm. “He wants this.”
Relief washed over her, and even though it was his words to tell her, I knew their conversation would go much faster if she didn’t hold back the way she felt.
“Oh, and the twins are the only ones marked with your name.”
She closed her eyes and smiled as the heaviness in her chest started to lift.
Smiling, Grandma patted Mum’s back, so happy to hear that she now had a grandson as well. “Be happy.”
Mum turned to Grandma. “I am.” She then looked across to Lucas as Grandma retreated to Bernie’s side. “Are you ready?”
Lucas nodded. “Let’s go talk.”
“Do you think you should get Georgia first?” Anna asked.
“No,” Lucas said without considering the idea. “She’ll need more time. And it’s probably better for you to tell her the news.”
“It’s probably pointless,” I said. “Georgia will think I’ve manipulated the results to benefit myself for some, God knows what, reason.”
“Probably,” Lucas agreed then disappeared.
Mum took a deep breath then followed Lucas.
Chelsea clasped her hands together. “Well, that went well.”
“What part of that went well?” Gemma asked. “The part where that bastard over there stole her eggs and used them to create offspring that he decided to keep to himself?” She cocked her head toward Nathan. “Or the part where Lucas found out that his dickhead of a father kept him from his mother all these years? Or the part where they’ve lost all these years with each other? Or the part where Jade found out that she’s full blooded sisters with the bitch who has been in love with her boyfriend?”
Chelsea rolled her eyes. “No. The part that after everything they’ve been through and denied, they’ve finally found each other and can now build a closer relationship. And Lucas has finally found out where he belongs. He’s got a mum now, that’s something you’d never understand.”
“Chelsea,” Jack said, as he put his arm around his daughter’s shoulders.
Chelsea covered her mouth with her hands when she realized what she’d said. “I didn’t mean…”
I put my hand on Gemma’s arm. “She’s always been your mum just as much as she’s mine.”
Tears stung the back of Gemma’s eyes. No matter how strong she portrayed herself, Gemma was a softie and never truly felt as if she mattered as much as me, Mum’s biological daughter. Gemma had always taken the back seat, because Mum was so busy trying to protect me from my father. She had also secretly wondered if her birth mother would’ve loved her any different. She’d never known her, but the thoughts often played in the back of her mind.
Helping Gemma keep her tears from spilling over, I pulled her into my arms and hugged her tightly. “You’re my sister as much as the twins are, and Mum loves you just as much as me.” When she doubted my words I added, “I know it’s hard for you to believe, but Mum truly loves you. She raised you as her own, and no positive DNA match between you and her would change the way she feels about you.”
Gemma nodded against my shoulder then pulled back and laughed. “I can’t believe I used to think Lucas was hot.”
Jack turned away from his daughter and busied himself with nothing in particular. He wasn’t ready to hear his daughter growing up. Jack didn’t realize how lucky he was that Gemma could hide her thoughts, because he would’ve been in for a shock at just how grown up his daughter was becoming.
Chelsea shrugged. “Well, you’re only human.”
I laughed. “You know, I used to think that as well.”
“Now that’s just gross,” Chelsea said, screwing up her face.
Aiden laughed. He wrapped his arms around my waist and hung his head in the crook of my neck. “Those days would’ve been so much more amusing if I knew that you were related to the twins.”
I twisted around in his arms, my belly pushing me so that I had to take a step back and cause Aiden’s arms to ride higher. “You know my thoughts never went past acknowledging his looks. I hardly call that amusing.”
“You’d be right if it wasn’t for that dream you had.”
I gaped, unable to recall what he was talking about, then realized he was joking. I drew my brows together as I studied his mind. “How...”
Nathan’s head whipped up. “How what?” he asked before Aiden had a chance to ask himself.
Ignoring Nathan, I pretended Aiden had asked me his question. “There was a delay in your thoughts. I mean, I didn’t get hold that you were joking until a couple of seconds after you said it.”
Aiden turned to Harry, leaving one arm around my waist. “Does this mean I’ll be able to block my thoughts from Jade?”
Harry shrugged. “It could. Anything’s possible I guess.”
“Anything’s possible?” Nathan shook his head. “Are you serious? Of course, it’s possible with the last injection we gave him. Aiden’s evolving and may just end up like Jade and Angel.”
I was about to open my mouth when Nathan said to me, “It’s already in you. You just have to accept your destiny. You have to accept what I’ve given you, and stop fighting it.”
Nathan had no idea what he’d helped me with, but his words couldn’t be more true. Everything was inside of me and I was going to use it to the best of my ability, and I just prayed it was enough for me to spend another night with my loved ones. “I know,” I said, my voice coming out as a whisper, which everyone interpreted as me being tired and needing to get some rest.
I was happy to go along with their assumption, as there was nothing more they could do for me. I was on my own from that point forward—except for Grace’s birth.
“We need to find somewhere to sleep,” Jack said to Kai who was playing on Nathan’s computer seeing what else he could find.
Kai spun around in his chair and looked at everyone. He was kind of getting over finding accommodation for so many people and thought what we needed was another castle, where everyone could have their own wing and be done with it. The problem was there weren’t too many castles available that any of us would want to stay in. Our home wasn’t exactly a castle, but it did have enough rooms to accommodate everyone.
I looked up at Aiden. “Do you think we should offer our house?”
Aiden sighed knowing it was the right thing to do, but it also meant we wouldn’t have any privacy for our last night with each other before the baby arrived. He refused to acknowledge that it could also be the final night he had with me. Period.
He was about to open his mouth to offer our house when I said, “Don’t.” I leaned into his side and rested my head against his chest. “Tonight it’s just us.”
Kai twirled back round to face the computer. “Give me five.”
True to his word, five minutes later, everyone was gone. Well, everyone except for Chelsea. She was coming home with us to see Lucas and then I’d take them over to their new accommodation.
“We’ll see you in the morning,” I said to Harry.
He nodded. “Rest up. You’re going to need it.”
“No, she doesn’t,” Nathan said. When Harry and Aiden glared at him he added, “Angel doesn’t and neither does Jade.”
“Angel’s not about to have a baby.”
A bemused expression took over Nathan’s face. “And how do you suppose you’re going to cut Jade open. She heals too fast.”
All colour drained from my face as fear latched on to my heart and squeezed the crap out of it. I did not want to have her naturally. I needed her to come out tomorrow. She had to come out tomorrow. There was no alternative. I needed to face Angel. I couldn’t let any more children die while we waited for Grace to come out on her own terms.
“Breath,” Aiden said as he held me in his arms.
I sucked in a shuddered breath, and said to Harry. “I need to know if he’s right. We need to try—now.”
“Tomorrow,” Aiden said.
Stepping back, I shook my head violently. “I can’t wait. I need to know.”
“Jade, it’s the middle of the night,” he said.
“Aiden’s right,” Chelsea said putting her hand on my arm. “You can wait ’til tomorrow. Nothing’s going to change by you doing it now.”
“It’ll allow us to come up with an alternative plan,” I said.
“We don’t need time to come up with an alternative plan,” Harry said. “We can induce you.”
“And you think that the gel would work on both Jade and the baby?” Nathan asked with humour in his voice.
“We can break her waters.”
“Again you’re assuming Jade won’t heal.”
Harry glared at Nathan. “Will you shut up! Jade’s got enough to worry about without you adding your unnecessary and unwanted opinion on the matter.”
I grabbed Aiden’s hand and pleaded for him to understand. “I need to try now.”
“Jade?” Aiden eyes softened.
No matter how much I wanted to spend the night with him without worrying whether this was going to work or not, I knew it wasn’t going to be a peaceful night. I wasn’t going to sleep, and I would end up switching on the TV and watching Angel take another life or five before Aiden woke up and turned it off.
Not wanting to make them do something they didn’t agree to, I tried looking at it from another angle. “I want to spend the night with her in my arms,” I said softly. It wasn’t until the words left my mouth that I realized how much I wanted it. I’d been so focused on keeping her safe I hadn’t even considered that I wanted her. “I want one night with her and Aiden—as a family.”
No one could argue with that.
Harry nodded. “Okay. I’ll go find somewhere we can do the procedure.” He disappeared.
Aiden wrapped his other arm around me and leaned his cheek against the top of my head. “We’ll have more nights together.”
I buried my head against his chest praying he was right.
Chelsea came over and threw her arms around the both of us, trapping me in the middle of a group hug. “Aiden’s right—again. You’re going to kick Angel’s arse and come home to your awesome little family then get started on making it bigger.”
I choked on a laugh, as did Aiden. “One’s enough,” I said.
Chelsea kissed the side of my cheek. “I know. I just wanted to make you smile.” She stepped back.
Of course, I knew that was the reason behind what she’d said, but it was still a shock to even think about extending our family past the three of us. I was still trying to get a grip on the fact that, as of tonight, we would no longer be a couple but a family... The thought of it was still doing my head in, and she would be arriving in minutes.
Harry appeared before us. “We’re ready.”
I looked up at Aiden, who wore a proud smile on his face. He was not only looking forward to holding his daughter, but also proud for the courage I displayed. Aiden always knew I had it in me, but just wished that it didn’t take Angel to bring it out.
 



 
Chapter 27
 
Lying down on the hospital gurney sent chills down my spine. One horrible thing or another happened every single time I’d been subjected to a gurney. First, it was getting sliced open by a psycho guy who was being controlled by Nathan. Second was Grandma lying on the gurney with her stomach ripped open and her kidney missing. And third… well, that was the worst of them all. The images Angel had shown me still haunted my soul. I wasn’t sure I would ever get past them.
Aiden squeezed my hand. He was standing beside me, decked out in the standard operating room gear, which was pretty pointless because there was no way I could be infected by anything my own system couldn’t take care of. Nevertheless, it looked good on him.
“I hope this works,” I said to him as Harry prepped the staff who were there to assist with the birthing that none of us were truly capable of doing by ourselves.
“I hope so, too,” Aiden replied as one of the nurses moved him to the side so he could put up a sheet so I wouldn’t see my stomach being cut open.
“That won’t be necessary,” I said.
“This is standard procedure. We don’t want to have you passing out and missing the birth of your baby.”
Not wanting to argue, I jumped into his mind and made him do as I said. Aiden did the same to the other Normals in the room when the doctor was about to have a go at the nurse for neglecting to follow protocol.
“Thanks,” I said to him.
“Are you sure you’ll be okay with seeing this?”
I nodded. “What’s a little blood and guts?” I said with a small laugh. Sadly, it was something that I was getting used to and I took solace in knowing I could control the pain that others couldn’t.
Harry walked over to my other side. “Are you ready?”
“Yep,” I said with more conviction than I really felt. Truth was I was scared it wasn’t going to work.
He put his hand on my arm and squeezed it gently. “We’re going to try to do this the normal way but if it doesn’t work then we’ll improvise.” Harry wasn’t sure what he was going to try but at least he was willing to help me.
Aiden took my hand in both of his then raised them to his lips and kissed it. His eyes were filled with love, anticipation, and fear of what was to come. He also wished he was able to take my place on the gurney and endure being sliced open instead, but that was never going to happen.
The doctor held a scalpel in his hand, ready to press into my skin.
Looking into Aiden’s eyes, I took a deep breath then said, “Let’s do this.”
As I focused on his bright green eyes, the doctor made the first incision, but the second he dragged the scalpel along my belly the cut closed over. Harry had prepared the doctors that it might happen, so they didn’t look at me as if I were a freak.
Harry grabbed the scalpel from the doctor and tried slicing into my stomach but the result was the same. My body healed way too fast, just like Nathan had said.
Harry’s mind ticked over various possibilities. “Do we have some retractors we can use to keep her open?”
The nurse rushed off and came back a minute later with devices that scared the crap out of me.
“It’ll be okay,” Aiden said. He smoothed my hair away from my face, which apparently should’ve been held back by the cap that I refused to wear. I was not going to subject Aiden to remembering me looking like crap. Plus, it was also unnecessary in my case.
This time, when Harry pressed into my skin, he dug the blade in deeply, pulled back my skin, and then shoved a retractor in. I felt every push and tug as it was put into place, but not a single bit of pain. I was completely immune to pain, for which I was grateful, because I would need that more than ever when I faced my twin.
My chest felt as if it were in my throat as Harry dragged the blade across my skin and the next retractor was put in place.
Anticipation crawled through Aiden’s veins as he tore his eyes away from my face and watched the bloodied mess that was my stomach. The last time he’d seen me cut open was the first time he’d killed someone, but this time he was wishing Harry could just rip me open and pull out our daughter. Of course, I may’ve been exaggerating slightly. Aiden was excited and couldn’t wait to see Grace in my arms.
I lifted myself onto my elbows and peered down at my belly. Thanks to the bump, I wasn’t able to see much of what was going on down there. I had a better view through Harry’s eyes. Although that wasn’t whose mind I entered. It was Aiden’s. I couldn’t move past the overwhelming happiness he was experiencing.
I smiled, knowing he was going to be okay without me. Aiden would love our child and she would help him move on if I died tomorrow.
“We’re in,” Harry said taking my breath away.
Aiden looked my way with a smile before returning his gaze to my open tummy.
He sucked in a sharp breath when he saw her for the first time. At first it was just skin that turned into a head with little eyes, a nose and mouth followed by shoulders, two arms with two little hands and ten tiny fingers, little bum, two legs, two feet and ten tiny toes. And that was when I saw her.
My heart ached as I laid eyes on the perfection that Aiden and I had created. She was... She was perfect—every single inch of her.
Grace’s gaze settled on me and I knew she could see me. She knew who I was and at her tender age of ten seconds, Grace was able to capture a million emotions and forge a bond with me that nothing on earth could break.
Harry laid her on my chest even though the doctor thought there were other procedures they should be following. The second her skin made contact with mine a jolt of electricity shot through me. It wasn’t painful, in fact it could only be explained as warmth, power, and something else I wasn’t sure how to describe. My daughter was special and something told me that we had no idea just how special.
Aiden leaned down until his face was inches from her little eyes that were wide open staring back at him. He reached out his finger to touch her.
Grace grabbed hold of his finger and wrapped her tiny hand around it, melting her father’s heart. Unlike me, Aiden didn’t feel the shock. He experienced a warmth radiating through his veins that started at the exact place her fingers touched him.
“She’s perfect,” Aiden said.
My eyes widened at the same time Aiden’s did as images shot into our minds of ourselves through her eyes, shocking the hell out of us. The thinnest silver thread ran between Aiden and me that didn’t seem to flow to any other person in the room. And both of us wondered if she could see something we couldn’t.
“Is that our...”
Aiden trailed off.
I nodded slowly. “I think it is.”
“She’s no one else’s,” Harry said mistaking our words as he pulled the last of the retractors free and watched my skin immediately close up. “But I’m going to have to take her from you so we can get her cleaned up.” And remove the cord, but he didn’t want to say that.
Aiden lifted her off me and hugged her against his chest. His eyes closed and even if I hadn’t been able hear his thoughts, I knew there was a bond forming between them that would pull them through anything life would throw their way.
I couldn’t wipe the smile off my face as he carried her over to the bench where a nurse was waiting to clean up Grace, cut her umbilical cord then weigh her.
Pulling the ridiculous hospital gown down, I hopped off the bed and walked over to Aiden as he was cutting her cord. As soon as he’d finished, he handed the instrument back to the nurse, removed his gown then wrapped his arms around me, lifting me to his lips, and kissed me.
Smiling, he lowered me to the floor and cupped my cheeks in his hands before kissing me again. “You were amazing.”
I barked out a laugh. “I hardly call lying there while everyone else does the work ‘amazing’.”
He tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. “Don’t sell yourself short. You never would’ve handled watching that a couple of months ago.”
I wanted to say that a couple of months ago I was a whining teen, who hadn’t been subjected to the horrors of the world, but I didn’t want to put a damper on the moment. “Thanks,” I said instead, then kissed him one more time before turning to Grace who was lying on the scales.
One of the nurses snapped a picture of her that included her weight then took a few more when she was back in Aiden’s and my arms.
“You can head back. I’ll clean up here,” Harry said to us. By ‘clean up’ he meant not only removing and permanently disposing of every spec of my blood but also wiping the minds of the staff back to what they were before his initial tampering so that no other woman would be subjected to the horrors of having a caesarean with no epidural or sheet covering the procedure.
“Thanks,” we said in unison.
Harry came over to us and rubbed his finger against Grace’s cheek. “Be good for your mum and dad, won’t you.”
Grace smiled revealing absolutely no teeth. I sighed with relief.
Aiden wrapped his arm around my waist. “Thanks, again,” he said to Harry then looked down at me. “You ready to go home and show her off.”
I looked down at the bloodied gown I still had on that Aiden was completely oblivious to. “After I get changed.”
I quickly got dressed, then returned to Aiden’s side and grinned. “Let’s do this.”
 



 
Chapter 28
 
The house would’ve been empty if I had thought to remove Chelsea’s memory of us having the baby, but thanks to my oversight, everyone was there.
“Oh, my God,” Chelsea said lifting her hands to her mouth when she spotted us.
Gemma bounded over, determined to get in front of Chelsea so she could have the first look, but Mum and Anna beat her to it, thanks to them being able to transport, and Gemma not having developed that ability as yet.
Small sighs escaped their mouths as they looked down at Grace lying in my arms.
“She is so precious,” Mum said. “She looks just like you did when you were born.”
“Can we...?” Anna asked.
I nodded and handed her over to Anna as I tried to ignore the fact that my mother wanted the first hold. She would get her turn. Something told me that Aiden and I were going to be in for a late night, with everyone wanting a turn at holding Grace.
Chelsea drew me into a hug. “Congratulations, Jade. She’s so friggin’ adorable.”
“Thanks,” I said. “We think so, too.”
“Of course, she’s adorable,” Gemma said hanging onto Chelsea’s shoulder. “She’s got good DNA.”
Lucas stood off to the side still trying to figure things out. When he noticed me looking at him, he walked over and gave me a hug. “Congrats, sis.” He released me and stood straight.
“Are you okay?”
He gave me a barely noticeable nod. “I think we’ll be fine. It’s just a lot to take in.”
“You know I couldn’t be happier to know that you’re my full brother. Georgia on the other hand...”
Lucas laughed. “Yeah, you and me both.”
“What are you laughing about?” Chelsea asked Lucas.
He dropped his arm over her shoulder. “Nothing.” When she was about to say ‘nothing, my arse’ Lucas quickly said, “I’ll tell you later.”
Happy with his response, she nodded.
“Congrat’s, mate.” Lucas gave Aiden a manly hug.
“You know you two are going to be brothers soon.” Chelsea looked between Lucas and Aiden. “That’s kind of cool, huh.”
Gemma frowned. “Except that would mean Aiden dated his sister.”
“Gemma!” I said. “I think we all just want to forget about Aiden’s lapse in judgement in his younger years. Speaking of, where’s Georgia?” I asked Anna. As much as I didn’t like the girl, I couldn’t leave her alone while Angel was on the loose and knew where we were.”
She shrugged. “I don’t know.”
“We’ve got to find her. Angel could...” I mentally slapped myself. “Is it okay if I bring her here?” I asked mum.
Aiden put his hands on my shoulders. “Maybe she should go somewhere else first.”
“I wish we had time for that, but Angel’s out there.”
Aiden sighed. “Bring her over.”
I stood on my tippy toes and kissed him, then tucked myself under his arm and transported Georgia to the room. I hadn’t thought until it was too late that she could’ve been in the shower at the time, but thankfully she was fully dressed in pj shorts and a tank.
“Why the fuck did you bring me here?” she asked, her eyes trying to bore a hole into my head. “If you’re wanting a happy family reunion...” She trailed off when she heard Chelsea’s thoughts. “You have got to be kidding.” Georgia whipped her head around to find Mum. “That’s bull shit. Our mother is dead.”
“I know it’s hard to believe, but it’s true,” Mum said.
“She’s right,” Lucas said. “I was there when Harry did the test. Nikki’s our mum. It’s all on Nathan’s computer.”
“Which the little witch over there could’ve manipulated.” Georgia cocked her head toward me.
Anna walked over to Mum and handed Grace to her.
Georgia’s eyes widened. “You have got to be kidding me.” She spun around to face me. “Where the hell did you get the baby?”
“She’s ours.”
Georgia barked out a laugh. “You were only twelve weeks pregnant a couple of days ago and now you have a baby? Who did you steal her from?”
Aiden pulled me back against him, afraid that I was going to punch her, throw her against the wall or rip her head off. “That is our baby. We didn’t steal her from anyone. I just watched Harry slice Jade open, shove retractors into her to prevent the cut from closing over, then pull Grace out.”
Anna put her hand on Georgia’s shoulder. “Grace was developing faster than a normal pregnancy. She’s special.”
Georgia snorted. “Yeah, real special. She has two freaks as parent.”
“God, you are such a bitch,” Gemma snapped. “What the hell is wrong with you?”
“What’s wrong with me?” she asked. “I could ask you the same thing. What happened to hating Jade? Or did you forget that you once wished she were dead.”
Gemma turned to me with regret flashing in her eyes. “I didn’t...”
I smiled. “It’s okay, Gemma. I know you really didn’t want me dead. And I also know that Georgia doesn’t really hate me, and also feels just the slightest bit of remorse for the prank she pulled.”
Georgia glared at me, praying I didn’t tell the others that she was responsible for the cake incident. She was pissed that everyone had turned their backs on her when she felt as if she were the only one trying to protect them.
“You’re secret will remain a secret as long as you agree to get over your hatred toward me.”
“I’ll never get over it.” She then said out loud, “Have you all seen what her twin is doing? And Jade is happy to sit back and let her kill them all—”
“Jade is not sitting back letting Angel kill anyone,” Aiden said. “She was trying to protect Grace until she was born, and in a few hours Jade’s going to go out there to face Angel, and no one knows if Jade’s going to come back to us...” He swallowed hard. “Don’t say she’s doing nothing, because I don’t see you trying to help. I don’t see you volunteering to be Nathan’s guinea pig either.” Aiden pulled me closer against him and breathed in deeply, trying to contain his anger and shove the thought of me never coming home to the back of his mind, but it was impossible. His fear was out and nothing he could do would take it back.
Tears stung the back of Georgia’s eyes. She turned away from us and walked over to the wall, pretending to be interested in the flames dancing in the fireplace. No matter how much she hated me, Georgia didn’t want to see Aiden go through the pain of losing me. “How is he?” she asked, pretending to be interested in her father, but really just looking to divert the conversation away from my possible impending death.
“Happy,” I said.
She drew her brows together. “Why the hell is he happy?”
“He’s doing what he loves,” I replied. “He’s working on two freaks trying to bring them up to the same level as his ultimate freak.”
Georgia’s lips pinched together.
Gemma smirked. “You know this whole revelation about Nathan stealing Mums eggs, implanting them into another carrier after, I’m assuming, he fertilized you in a test tube, kinda makes you a freak, too. Doesn’t it? I mean, that’s what he did with Jade, and if you think she’s a freak then...” Gemma shrugged.
“None of you are freaks.” Mum ran her hand through her hair, hating how we all just couldn’t get along.
“Nikki’s right,” Anna said. “You’re just a little more special.”
Gemma laughed. “And yet, for some reason, Nathan chose Aiden and Jade to make them much more special.” She quickly turned to Lucas. “No offence.”
He grinned. “None taken. I’m happy he left us out of his psycho games.”
Georgia glared at Gemma. “You sure have a lot to say for someone who isn’t even related to any of us.”
“That’s enough,” Anna said. “I think you and I need to go have a talk.” Anna didn’t give Georgia a chance to respond before she grabbed her arm and transported away to talk somewhere private.
Seeing the sadness in Gemma’s eyes, Mum passed Grace off to a very doting grandpa Dave then drew her into a hug. “Don’t listen to Georgia. I love you as if you were my own daughter.”
“But I’m not,” she said, her voice cracking with choked up emotions.
Jack stood to the side, with his hands tucked in the pockets of his jeans, trying to work out what to do. He hated for his daughter to feel this way, and didn’t know how to fix it. Mum wasn’t her biological mother, and he was torn between wanting to keep the memory of his late wife’s role in his daughter’s life, and agreeing to the only way that Mum could see helping Gemma through this issue. Adoption.
Pulling away from Aiden, I went over to Gemma and said, “You know Mum actually has a choice to call you her daughter, she doesn’t have that with any of us.”
Gemma smiled sadly.
“Jade’s right,” Mum said, wiping away a tear that rolled down Gemma’s cheek. “I don’t have to love you, but I do love you. And there is nothing in this world that can change that.”
Chelsea almost bowled us over as she swept us into a group hug. “And that goes for me, too. Theoretically speaking, I’m not part of this family, but God help anyone who tells me differently. We’re all just one big arsed family and you are part of it, whether you like it, or not.”
Gemma laughed.
Mum and I grinned as our heads bopped up and down in agreement.
“Thanks,” Gemma said. “So, next time Georgia says anything, I expect you two to take her down.”
Mum looked at her with horror in her eyes.
“I’m kidding.” Gemma chuckled. “But maybe Jade could go into her mind and make her not such a bitch, anymore.”
No matter how much I wanted to do just that, it was also one of Georgia’s worst fears. She hated not being in control of her own feelings and decisions, and I’d already betrayed her when I took away her love for Aiden. I wasn’t sure I wanted to do that again. Georgia needed to come around on her own. Something told me that when everything was finally over with Angel, and she had accepted Mum as her mother, too, then Georgia just might find happiness. There was also a very real chance that I was wrong. “We’ll see,” I eventually said.
Anna appeared in the room.
“How is she?” Mum asked.
“She’s ready to speak with you.”
Mum looked to Gemma. “Will you be okay?”
Gemma smiled. “Go. I’ll be fine.”
I grabbed Gemma’s hand and squeezed it.
Mum nodded, then took a deep breath, bracing herself for the conversation to come, as she walked over to Anna. She gave me a smile before disappearing with Anna.
“Okay, now that’s sorted out, I need myself some Gracie time.” Chelsea bounded over to Dave with her hands stretched out in front ready to pick her up.
Dave leaned down and kissed Grace’s head then passed her to Chelsea.
Chelsea’s heart melted the second Grace was in her arms. “I can’t believe I’m holding your baby.” She caressed her little cheek. “I can’t believe you guys actually have a baby.”
Aiden smiled at me then said, “Do you guys mind looking after her while we get cleaned up.”
Frowning, I looked down and saw faint smears of dried blood on our arms from holding Grace before she was cleaned up.
“Of course, Aunty Chels and Aunty Gemma would love to look after this little sweetheart.”
Gemma smiled, which only grew bigger when Chelsea handed Grace over to her for a hold.
“Thank you,” I said to Chelsea knowing full well that Gemma could hear her thoughts.
Taking my hand, Aiden led me up the stairs where we stopped on the top landing and watched our family fussing over our daughter. “She’s going to be okay.”
Aiden slipped his arm around my waist. “We’re going to be okay.”
I nodded. “We’re going to be okay.” Neither of us knew if that was the truth, but we were happy to hang on to the sliver of hope that still remained.
We went into our bedroom, closed the door behind us, then headed to the bathroom. Stripping my clothes off, I looked at myself in the mirror. The bulge was gone. It was as if Grace had never been in there. There was no scarring, and I wasn’t bleeding like Lisa had said I would.
A tear slipped out as I splayed my hands over my tummy and felt the emptiness inside. The moment I would have to walk away was coming closer with every second that ticked by, and I wasn’t sure I could ever say goodbye.
Aiden stood behind me and covered my hands with his. “I know you’re worried, but I think Nathan’s right. I never thought I’d say that, but it’s true. You can do this. You’ve done it once and you can do it again.”
I sighed and closed my eyes as Aiden leaned down and kissed the side of my neck. “I need you to fight for us.” What he didn’t say was that he needed me to fight for him, because Aiden didn’t know how he would go through life without me.
He took my hand and led me into the shower where we scrubbed the remaining blood from our skin. With our towels wrapped around us, we made our way into the closet where Bernie had put everything away into their proper place.
I grabbed a pair of jeans off the shelf and held them in my hand, unsure what to do with them. No matter how many times I’d said that I was going to wait until tomorrow to face Angel, seeing Grace... holding her in my arms... I wasn’t sure how I could let more children die just so I could have a few more hours with mine.
“What are you thinking?” Aiden asked in a soft voice. Deep down he feared that I was going to do something like this and he too felt the way I did. Putting ourselves in the shoes of the parents of those kids Angel had... We couldn’t do it. We couldn’t let them suffer any longer.
Taking the jeans from my hands, Aiden turned me around as he put them back on the shelf.
We stood in silence, looking at each other, a thousand things going through our minds, but I was the only one to hear both.
He brushed my hair behind my ear. “Let me in.”
Tears pooled in my eyes, clouding my vision. “I can’t.”
“What is it you’re hiding from me?” he asked, the pain of my refusal coming through his voice. “I can handle whatever it is you don’t want me to hear. You’re scared, I know that. But there’s also something else. Something that scares you even more.” He brushed his hand over the small of my back, igniting desire deep within me, and heaviness in my heart.
“I’m sorry... I just can’t let you hear me... I need you to be strong. I need you to be okay.”
“I’ll never be okay with loosing you, and you know that I have the same fears as you, even though I’m trying like crazy to ignore them. But I’m scared. I know what it’s like to live without you and I don’t want to do that again. I also don’t want you to go through this without being able to tell me how you really feel.”
“I’m scared. I’m terrified that you’ll be left to look after Grace. I’m scared that she won’t know me. I’m scared that she’ll feel the way Gemma feels, if you ever find someone else.”
“There will never be anyone else,” Aiden said.
I rolled my eyes. “I’m being realistic, Aiden.”
“And so am I. What we have can never be recreated. You and only you were meant for me, and I know that you want me to stay here and look after Grace while you go after Angel, but I can’t let you go on your own.”
“Angel wants me not you. You need to stay with Grace. She needs you. She needs a father.”
“She also needs a mother.”
“But more so she needs one of us, and I know you hate the idea of me going in there alone, but I’m the one Angel wants, not you.”
“I can’t...”
The pain in his eyes matched that of his mind.
“I can. And if you don’t agree, then I’m going to have to make you agree. Please?”
He shook his head sadly accepting that I was going to force his decision. “I can’t...”
Closing my eyes, I nodded then jumped inside his mind, eased his fear of letting me go alone, and made him accept that it was me, and only me, who was going to walk out of this house tonight—and he would be okay with that. Well, as much as any partner could when they were possibly saying goodbye forever.
“I’m sorry,” I said as I pulled out. Aiden knew exactly what I’d done and remembered that he wanted to be there with me to face Angel, but something that he was okay with was stopping him.
Aiden cupped my cheek in his hand. “I understand. If the situation were reversed, I’d do the same.” He closed his eyes as he rested his forehead against mine. “I love you.”
“I love you, too.” I kissed him as tears slipped from my eyes, knowing this was it. This was the moment I had to say goodbye.
“Don’t say it,” he said.
I bit my lip. “Never.”
Tears streamed down my face. How was I supposed to walk away? Aiden was everything to me. Then I remembered the faces of the kids Angel had destroyed and I knew that was my answer. Each and every person in my family was depending on me to save them. “I love you,” I whispered.
“I love you.” Aiden lips smashed over mine as he tried to hold it together. For the briefest of moments I let him in so he could feel the love I felt for him, to know my words were unable to explain the depths of the love we had for each other. To give him peace in knowing I was okay with the role I had to play. And to know that he would always hold a piece of my heart and soul no matter what happened. I was his, and forever would be.
“Thank you.” Aiden pulled my head against his chest and held me in his arms for a few moments before releasing me.
Placing my hands on his chest, I took a few moments to get myself together then finished getting dressed.
With our fingers entwined with each other’s, we made our way down the stairs; everyone instantly picked up on the change in our mood.
“What’s going on?” Anna asked.
I looked up at Aiden’s sad smile then turned to the group and said, “It’s time.”
 



 
Chapter 29
 
With a heavy heart, I watched everyone’s panic-filled eyes staring back at me. No one wanted to accept I was going, and everyone assumed that Aiden would be leaving, too.
“Aiden’s staying,” I said. “Gracie needs at least one of us in her life.”
Aiden squeezed my hand. “She’s right.”
Relief washed over Anna, then she immediately felt guilty for her reaction. She didn’t want to see anything happen to me; but her son... well Aiden was her son and he would forever come first in her eyes, just as he should.
Anna gave me a knowing look. She knew I understood, and that she loved me almost as much, and prayed to God she would see my smiling face again. “I love you, honey.” Anna wrapped her arms around me.
“I love you, too.”
The goodbyes were painful. Chelsea didn’t want to let me go. Gemma didn’t want to lose a sister that she’d only recently connected with and Lucas... Well, Lucas understood, and no matter how much he was hurting to know that he may never see his sister again, he was going to be strong for Chelsea, Gemma and Aiden. He was going to do whatever he could to get them through it.
“Thank you,” I said to Lucas.
“Just come back, won’t you.”
“I’ll do my best.”
He hugged me tightly then kissed my cheek before letting me return to Aiden’s side.
Staring into his bright green eyes, I captured every single detail to memory as he held our baby girl.
“Say, see you soon to Mummy,” he said, handing Grace to me. “Because, it’s not goodbye. It will never be goodbye. We will see her again.”
I took Grace from him and cradled her in my arms. Tiny little fingers reached for me and I lowered my face so she could touch me. At the moment of contact, warmth spread through me followed by strength and determination. Energy swirled through my veins and I wondered if it was Grace doing it, or if it was a sudden rush of adrenalin pumping through me, as I knew deep within my heart just what I was fighting for. Freedom. The chance to love and be loved. And watch my little girl grow up. To see the future unravel before me without looking over our shoulders, wondering if Angel was going to come after us. It was up to me to bring peace to their lives.
“See you soon, baby girl.” I pressed a kiss on her nose, then handed her back to Aiden. “I love you.”
He cupped my jaw in his hand. “I love you, too.”
I pressed my lips against his then disappeared before another onslaught of emotion crippled me.
Not wanting to get the innocent kids caught up in the middle of our monumental battle, I transported to the one place I knew I would get her attention. I also needed the help of Kai to get through to her and I just hoped his hacking abilities were superior to whatever Angel was doing to control the media.
Landing in a dressing room beside the newsreader that I’d seen for years on TV, I watched as it dawned on her who I was. Panic rippled through her body fearing she was next. Susan thought I was Angel.
Sending calming endorphins her way, I said, “I’m Jade, not Angel and I’ve come here to settle this once and for all. But I need your help to do that.”
Speechless, she nodded.
I released another round of calming endorphins through her until she was back to her normal demeanour. “I’m going to bring someone here to help get your interview live, world-wide coverage.”
Susan blinked hard, thinking this was going to be the story of a lifetime and couldn’t believe that I’d come to her. “Let’s get started.” She stood from her chair and smoothed out her jeans, deciding if she should change first.
“Another child could die in the time it will take you to change...” I trailed off realizing how true my words were. I didn’t have time to screw around with organizing a live coverage. I needed to end this now.
Deciding it would be best to do this somewhere remote so no one else could be hurt, I transported to the only place I knew of fitting that description, and prayed it would work. Landing in the middle of the Australian desert, I thought of Angel, and concentrated on bringing her to me, however, it didn’t work. I tried again, and again it didn’t work, neither did the next twenty times.
Crap! Adrenalin pumped through my veins as I prepared for what I had to do, then transported back to Susan who was freaking out, thinking she’d missed the story of a lifetime. I wanted to roll my eyes, but I didn’t have time for that either. I switched on the TV and saw that there was a timer on the screen showing that there were twenty-three-minutes and fifteen-seconds remaining. I had time.
Transporting Kai to me, I said, “I need you to get back control of the media.”
He looked around the room, assessing where he was from Susan’s thoughts.
Her cheeks flushed when she took him in, but quickly pulled herself together, remembering the impending career launch she was about to get.
Kai scratched his temple. “Ah, yeah sure.”
“Do you think you can do it?” Susan asked.
He chuckled but didn’t answer her. “Where’s a computer?”
“You can use the ones in the master control room.” She pointed toward the door.
Kai clapped his hands together. “Lead the way.”
Doing as he asked, Susan rushed out of the door and led us to the control room.
Silence filled the room the moment they laid eyes on us.
“Everything’s okay. This is the good one,” Susan explained. I also gave her a little helping hand in convincing them. Kai really didn’t care. He made the guy at the closest computer stand and walk over to the far wall, where he was to remain until we had finished.
“What are you doing?” the guy next to Kai asked.
“Something you’re too clueless to do.” Kai grinned. “I’m going to get Susan, over there, on TV.” He cocked his head to where Susan was standing next to me.
Kai got busy as I walked over to the TV in the corner of the room and switched it on. Everyone turned away from the screen, unable to watch another second of the tears, screams and pleas that went unanswered. But I was coming for her and this girl was going to live.
“How much longer?” I asked Kai, my focus remaining on the little girl with tear stained cheeks and smudges of what looked to be vomit on her pajamas.
“I don’t know.”
I felt sick to my stomach, thinking what the poor little thing had been through. “I’m coming,” I whispered, knowing full well she couldn’t hear me, and thought her fate would be the same as the others before her.
“Angel’s done a good...” Kai trailed off as he found his way in. “I don’t believe it. Actually I do. She wanted to make sure you could reach out to her. And only you.”
“With your help of course.” I rushed over to his side.
“Give me a second and I’ll have your face all over that screen instead of hers,” Kai said. “Susan, you may want to get ready.”
Susan took a second to refocus. “Okay. Come with me.”
“Thanks,” I said then kissed Kai’s cheek. “Tell Aiden I love him...” I smiled when I realized what he’d brought for me.
“Thought it might come in handy.” Kai reached behind him and withdrew a gun from the waistband of his jeans, then handed it to me. “I’ve laced the bullets with the serum that will make her human.”
I threw my arms around him. “Thanks,” I whispered. Pulling away, I pocketed the gun then ran after Susan.
Finding myself in an empty hallway, I transported to Susan who was on the set of her news program.
After her initial shock of me appearing out of thin air, she asked, “What do you want me to do?”
“I don’t know. Just get me on TV.”
“Ah, yeah. Of course.” She rushed off to the hall and returned a minute later with the camera crew and every single other person who was in the vicinity who wanted to watch the freak they hoped would be the innocent children’s saviour.
Within moments, they were ready, and we were just waiting on Kai’s go ahead.
A smile appeared on my face when I heard Kai’s voice in my head. “We’re on,” he said.
I turned to Susan. “We’re good to go.”
She drew in a sharp breath. “Okay.”
Susan gave the crew a signal then we were on.
“I’m coming to you tonight with news of—”
“I’m sorry, I don’t have time for this,” I said walking into the camera’s view. I turned to the camera. “This is going to stop tonight. But first, I wanted to tell the world just what we are. We are not freaks. We are not out to kill you. We can’t save you just yet, but it is something we are working on. We cannot make you like us. We were born different, and as the years go on, there will be many more like us. What you are witnessing is the next round of human evolution. Most of us are good, but with our abilities, there are some who have let it go to their heads. If I live through tonight, I will put an end to them. I am not like the others. But there is only one other person who walks this earth who can stop me. Her name is Angel. She is my twin sister I didn’t know about. She is evil, through and through, and you’ve witnessed the worst of it. Angel doesn’t have an ounce of remorse and will stop at nothing to kill me. She blames me for the life she was denied, even though I only recently found out she exists.
“I also wanted to let you know that if I live through tonight I will be coming for every single person who has committed a crime against another human, thinking that they were one of us, because believe me, you don’t have a single Next Gen in your midst. We are far superior to you Normals, and we cannot be captured. What you have are innocent people that you’ve kidnapped and tortured.”
I drew in a deep breath and stared directly down the barrel of the lens. “Angel, you wanted me. So come and get me. I’ll be waiting for you where you first stole something from me.” I transported to the place it all began and the place it was going to end.
 



 
Chapter 30
 
My stomach churned with a mixture of anticipation, dread, fear, and mostly adrenalin as I looked around the room, waiting for her to arrive. My gaze was drawn to the cage where I’d been contained all those days ago when Angel had pretended to be me.
Remembering something Nathan had said to me, I rushed over to the industrial fridge then stepped inside and rummaged through the various containers until I found what I was looking for.
I held onto the vial, unsure if I should trust him or if I was walking into a trap. The evidence was on his computer and there was nothing in his mind to make me think he was lying, but when it came to Nathan, I couldn’t be sure.
Figuring I didn’t have much choice as the last lot of serum I’d injected into myself wasn’t helping as much as I’d hoped, I pulled the half-filled syringe from my pocket then stuck the needle into the container and withdrew the precise amount, adding it to the serum Nathan had already given me.
I put the container back into its place then held the tip of the needle against my arm. Sighing, I put the cover back on the needle. I couldn’t do it, just in case Nathan was wrong and it would strip what little hope I had in taking Angel down. Nathan had said I already had everything inside of me to do what was necessary but... There was always a ‘but.’ There was always the unknown.
I put the syringe into my pocket so it would still be close enough and I could use it as a last resort—if I lasted that long.
Walking out of the cold room, I looked up and froze. Angel was leaning against Nathan’s desk, staring at me with a cocky smile on her face.
“Two.” Pushing off the desk, she sauntered closer to me. “I’ll give you two choices. Option one, you don’t put up a fight and I’ll end your life quick and painlessly.” She stopped a good two meters away from me. “Option two, you put up a fight and you’ll beg me to kill you, only I’ll drag it out that much longer.”
I swallowed hard as I dropped my arms to my side. I was never going to beg. “You’re extremely confident you’ll win. What makes you so sure?”
She laughed. “Oh, I’m sure.”
I took a step forward, trying to look as confident as she was. “I choose two.”
Angel grinned. “I was hoping you’d say that.”
I didn’t have a chance to reply before a force hit me, throwing me backward. I smashed against the open door of the fridge with enough momentum to break anyone’s spine, but I was different and I felt no pain.
Getting my crap together, I disappeared as the hinges crunched, then reappeared a split second later behind her, in time to see the door come off its hinges and lodge into the wall behind the cold room.
“Is that the best you can do?”
Turning slowly to face me, she grinned. “I’m only getting started.”
“So am I.” I wasn’t sure what came over me but I had gone into fight mode. Adrenalin pumped through my veins at the realization that she still couldn’t get into my mind, because if she could, I was sure I wouldn’t be controlling my own actions. Angel was the kind of twisted bitch who would probably make me torture myself.
Slipping my hand into my pocket, I drew out the gun Kai had given me.
She laughed. “If you think that’s going to hit me a second time, then you’re even dumber than I thought.”
I pulled the trigger but nothing came out. The bullet was lodged inside and I was pretty sure it wasn’t a faulty weapon. A second later the bullet dropped on the floor at my feet. I pulled the trigger again and the same thing happened.
Angel threw her head back and laughed. “I thought this would be fun but I had no idea just how much.” She shook her head. “Your stupidity really amazes me.”
I tossed the gun to the side. “Yet, you wish you were me, so what does that make you?”
Angel clenched her jaw, and I realized I could still affect her with my words.
“I guess that makes you an even bigger idiot,” I said as I flicked a chair at her from behind, hoping to catch her off guard. But of course, that didn’t happen. Angel was always on guard. Nathan had made sure of that.
She had transported to the fridge. I quickly followed and found Angel trying to fill a syringe with the same serum I’d used on her to make her a Normal.
I couldn’t let it happen. A second later every single item in the fridge exploded as glass and plastic fragments lodged not only into Angel, but me as well.
Taking the split second opportunity, I slammed my fist into the back of her neck as I swiped my leg under hers, knocking her off her feet like I’d seen The Assassin do.
Before Angel hit the ground, she grabbed something then transported behind me and shoved it into my back. I twisted around grabbing at the piece of glass then yanked it out. Blood dripped from my hand but it wasn’t going to kill me. I’d already healed.
Angel slammed her fist into my face, but by the look on hers, it didn’t do what she’d hoped.
“I guess I’m not like I used to be,” I said with a smirk.
“And I’m more than you could ever imagine.”
A force hit me that blew my feet off the ground, slamming me against the bench behind. A split second later, I smashed into the wall on the other side of the room.
Spotting a large metal fragment from the fridge behind Angel, I drove it into her, but she’d moved out of the way before it could do any real damage. Blood soaked her right arm, but there wasn’t a scratch to be seen on her skin.
She disappeared then reappeared beside me, her hand wrapped around the nape of my neck, throwing me forward.
A second later, something hit my shoulder, stealing my breath away as it drove me to the ground. I gasped for air as I stared at a metal pole sticking out of my shoulder.
I tried to move but I couldn’t, I was pinned to the ground.
Angel laughed as she drove it farther into the cement floor.
I screamed. Pain soared through every inch of my body. My lungs felt as if they were going to explode and the pain... The pain was too much.
Angel knelt beside me, her hand still on the bar. “Did you really think I wouldn’t be prepared for you? Did you think I was that naive to think Nathan hadn’t helped you? But the thing is it would’ve taken him years to bring you up to my level.”
The pain consumed me but I still had one chance. Whatever Angel had done to me had stripped my abilities. I was as incapable as any human. I was Normal.
Focusing on what I needed to do was all but impossible. I had never experienced anything like the pain that was soaring through my body. But I had to try for Grace and Aiden. They were the only ones keeping me going.
I inched my fingers toward my pocket reached in and fumbled with the cap. I needed to inject it into my leg. It was my only hope. There was no way I would get another chance to use it before she destroyed me.
Angel’s gaze flicked to my pocket. “What are you doing?” she asked with an amused tone. She grabbed my wrist and pulled my hand out still holding the needle. Pain shot through my arm and shoulder from the movement. Every inch of my body was consumed with pain that I couldn’t control.
Angel looked at the syringe. “Were you hoping to stick this into me?” She laughed. There was no way Angel could’ve heard my thoughts because if she had then she would’ve destroyed the syringe by now.
“Cute.” Angel flicked the syringe. “Like that was going to work.” She drove the needle into my heart with so much force that the barrel lodged inside me as well.
I screamed as something exploded within me as she pushed down on the contents. I gasped for air. Everything started spinning as the serum flowed through my veins.
Nathan had screwed me over. I could feel death calling me. I only had seconds to live and Angel’s face was going to be the last thing I saw.
Closing my eyes I tried to focus on the ones I loved as my body started convulsing. Blinding pain shot through my brain, killing the images I was trying desperately to hold onto. Then a second later, it was gone. A sense of peace washed over me. I knew I was slipping away. Only my heart was still beating, the sound deafening in my ears. Hearts weren’t supposed to beat when you were dead.
I opened my eyes, prepared to see I was in the afterlife that I’d never believed in, and Chrissy was waiting for me, ready to punch me in the face for getting her caught up in Nathan’s game. Instead, I found Angel’s face staring back at me, a tear rolling down her cheek.
She jumped back the moment she realized I was alive. “You...”
Clenching the bar with both hands, I ripped it out of me then stood. “Were dead?” I finished her sentence. “No. You’re not that lucky.”
Catching her off guard, I threw her toward the cell, at the same time snapping the bars in half and bending them forward, then watched as she became impaled on them.
I was on top of her before she could react, driving her down impaling her even more. I expected to feel power surging through me but I felt nothing. I was nothing. Yet I was. I had to be if I could touch Angel.
“What did you do?” she asked.
I turned my back to her and searched for the bullets. I bent down, picked them up, then found the gun and reloaded it.
Angel had gotten free, but I wasn’t afraid. I dissipated when she came at me with a scalpel she’d gotten from Nathan’s stash of tools, the ones he’d used to inflict pain on others.
Reappearing, I sent her flying back to the bars, impaling her once again. I held Angel in place as I stalked over to her.
“You know, I feel sorry for you,” I said pushing the gun against her head. “You have no idea what love is. You could’ve had that if you had just come to us and explained what Nathan had done to you. We would’ve welcomed you with open arms. But I guess someone who’s never been loved wouldn’t know...” I trailed off as tears slipped from her eyes at the mention of love. Next thing I knew, I was inside her head. And her memories blew my mind.
“It was all a lie,” I muttered to myself. “Why?” I asked. Her next thoughts had me collapsing to my knees.
“You should’ve known,” she said. “I knew about you. I felt you. You should’ve felt me, too.” Although Angel couldn’t sense when I was around, she still felt as if a piece of her was missing.
I shook my head unable to get my mind around what I was seeing as I went through her memories.
The gun fell from my hands and I released my control over her.
She stayed still for a few moments before finally getting herself free. Angel stood staring at me, tears flowing from her eyes and her fists balled up at her sides.
“Go,” I said. “Let him love you, and when you’re ready, come find us, because you have a mother who will do anything to have you in her life.”
She swiped away her tears. “I’m sorry,” she whispered then disappeared.
I sat on the floor for what seemed like forever as I tried to process what I’d seen. Angel was screwed up more than I had ever thought possible. But she hadn’t killed anyone since the night she took down the Special Forces in the UK. It was all a lie. And I had Oliver to thank for that. Somehow, he’d broken through her cold stone of a heart and showed her that she could be loved. That she was wanted for something other than power. He’d shown her that, and I was relying on him to finish mending her.
Taking a deep breath, I transported to the film set where Angel had held those kids and told the crew to let them go back to their families. I also removed all the guilt the crew felt when they were no longer under Angel’s control. They were all alive and free. None of the kids would remember what had happened.
Megan was glad to see me and I promised to come see her again after everything had settled down.
Next, I went to where Angel was holding all the students and teachers from my school, released them, and did the same for the soldiers she’d supposedly slaughtered in the desert.
When everyone was freed, I closed my eyes and thought about the only place I wanted to be, then transported home to my loved ones.
 



 
Chapter 31
 
Returning, I found Aiden sitting on the chair in the nursery, worry lines creased his face as he watched Grace sleep in her crib. Aiden had wanted to be alone.
I kept waiting for him to acknowledge I was there but he remained in a daze, staring at our daughter, and wondering why I had blocked him from contacting me. It was as if I were a ghost.
Just as I wondered if Aiden had lost his connection to me, his heart skipped a beat and his gaze fell on me.
My whole world seemed to go in slow motion as he stood, then strode over to me with determination that only came from thinking he was never going to see me again. No matter how many times he’d told himself that I was going to make it out alive, the truth he feared was very different.
Sweeping me into his arms, all his pent up fear and anger vanished the moment he touched me.
I melted against his chest and held him tightly, relieved to feel him in my arms again. In all honesty, I hadn’t expected to come home. I thought Angel would take my life tonight, but here I was, wrapped in the arms of the man I loved.
Pulling back, he cupped my cheeks in his hands and captured my mouth in a deep, searing kiss, never wanting to let me go again. This was the third time Aiden thought he’d lost me, and he never wanted to feel that way again, but there were questions burning in his mind that he desperately wanted answers to.
Aiden kissed me one more time, then drew me into his arms and held me tightly against him.
I pressed a kiss against his chest. “Let’s talk somewhere else,” I said silently, not wanting to wake our daughter.
He nodded, and released me from his embrace. 
Taking his hand, I walked over to the crib and peered inside. Grace was still sound asleep, the corner of her lips tipping up into a smile. And even though I couldn’t hear her thoughts, I knew she knew I had returned. Grace was special and I was so thankful that I was going to live to find out just how special.
I blew her a kiss then promised her I’d never leave her again.
Grace’s eyelids fluttered, then went still as she settled back down, her breathing becoming more even and I knew that whatever she was thinking was no longer playing on her mind. She was content, just as all babies should be.
“Do you think I’m reading too much into her awareness?” I asked Aiden as we slipped out the door and headed to our room.
“Can’t you hear her thoughts?”
I shook my head. “Nope.”
Aiden chuckled. “Lucky girl.”
I nudged my shoulder into his ribs, being extra careful not to inflict any damage as I was still unsure what had changed within me, and what the repercussions of Nathan’s latest concoction would be.
Aiden smiled and laced his fingers with mine as he led me over to the couch at the foot of the bed and sat down, pulling me into his arms.
I curled my legs up onto the sofa and leaned against his side. “I guess you want to know what happened?”
“Yeah, it kind of crossed my mind.”
I rolled my eyes. “Well, I don’t know how everyone’s going to feel about this but I didn’t kill Angel. And she didn’t kill me—obviously.”
Aiden stilled beneath me as the smile on his face vanished. Fear spiked within his heart and was quickly taking over the elation he’d felt on my return.
Before he could get too carried away, I said, “It was all a lie. The kids were never in any danger. Angel hadn’t killed a single person since the day I returned to you. She’d wanted me to suffer and make me feel helpless just as she’d felt for all those years she had been caged. Angel wanted me to pay, but could no longer kill an innocent.”
Aiden raised a brow. “Seriously? I mean, I’m not accusing you of lying, but all of that’s a bit hard to believe. The girl is demented and I saw it with my own eyes.”
“You only saw what she wanted us to see. Angel had orchestrated the biggest prank in the entire history of pranks. She didn’t want anyone knowing it wasn’t real. It was all pre-recorded. Every single part, including the field of slain soldiers.”
“How can you be so sure? I mean, I don’t want to sound so pessimistic but Angel can make you believe whatever the hell she wants.”
I shook my head. “Not anymore. Angel can no longer control me.”
“How?”
Taking a deep breath I said, “Because Nathan gave me something that he didn’t give to you.”
Aiden racked his mind trying to think of when he’d seen Nathan or Harry pass something to me, but he came up blank.
“You and Harry didn’t know about it. I asked Nathan to make this on his own. It was when everyone was in the lab. I needed something I was pretty sure Harry wouldn’t have given me as easily as Nathan would. And before you say that I could’ve made Harry do it, I didn’t want to. I’m sick to death of making people do things they don’t want to do, just to make my life easier or get what I want. It’s not fair.”
“I would’ve been okay with whatever it was you wanted to do.”
“I know. But I couldn’t risk it. I didn’t want you trying to get a dose for yourself, too. I needed you to be here for Grace. The fight was between Angel and me. No matter how much you wished it was your fight, the fact is, it wasn’t. It was mine and I needed to deal with it on my own.”
“Okay, okay.” Aiden smoothed his hand over my back. “But can you tell me what you did?”
“I originally wanted him to use Angel’s DNA that Harry had and mix it with mine, but Nathan said that was pointless because we’d shared the exact same DNA; it was just that Angel had perfected her abilities and I had not. But he knew of another source that was beyond both Angel and me—”
“Grace,” he muttered.
I nodded. “I knew Harry didn’t want to let Nathan get his hands on Grace’s DNA, but we didn’t have time for Harry to try combining the necessary elements into one powerful little shot. Nathan could do what Harry couldn’t. And I knew you’d understand but...”
“You needed me here,” Aiden said, finishing my sentence.
I looked up into his pain-filled eyes. “I’m sorry.”
Aiden rested his forehead against mine. “You have nothing to be sorry for. I just wish you would stop hiding things from me.”
I sighed, hating that Aiden thought I was still keeping something big from him. I looked at my balled up fists sitting on my lap, trying to figure out what to do about that secret.
“No more secrets.” Aiden placed his finger under my chin and tipped it up so I could no longer avoid his gaze. “Please?”
I shook my head slowly. “You don’t want to see this.”
“If it’s hurting you I do.”
“It’ll hurt you more.”
“I think you should let me be the judge of that.”
“You know I could just make you forget all about this secret.”
“Except you just told me that you don’t want to keep screwing with people’s minds. Especially the mind of the one you love more than any other.”
“Except for Grace.”
Aiden smiled. “Except for Grace. You can love her just as much.”
I chuckled. “Thank you very much.”
He exhaled softly. “Please?”
“You know what?” I twisted around in his lap then stood. “It’s not even a big deal anymore. It’s all over.”
Aiden stood.
“And I should probably go and tell the others that I’m okay. I bet Chelsea is beside herself, and Mum, she’ll want to know that she can go find Angel and try to build a relationship with her. And—”
“And I think you’re avoiding the subject, which only makes me think that your secret is bigger than I first thought.”
I went into the closet, grabbed a spare set of clothes then headed into the bathroom.
“Jade,” Aiden said, following me in.
I lifted my tank above my head and threw it into the trashcan.
Aiden sighed, picked my shirt out of the can, and inspected the bloodstains. “How did this happen?” Apparently, he’d been so caught up in seeing my face that he didn’t even look at what had happened to me.
I stripped my pants off and threw them into the trash as well. “Angel shoved a metal bar into my shoulder.”
Aiden jerked his head up and stared at me. “You’re kidding, right?”
“Nope,” I said, wiggling into a clean pair of pants.
He tossed it back into the trash then stopped me before I could put on my shirt so he could inspect my shoulder.
“I’m fine.”
Aiden ran his fingers over my skin, sending heat rushing through my veins.
Sighing, I let my hands hang by my side and stood so that he could see for himself. “I missed you,” I whispered.
Satisfied I wasn’t permanently scared, Aiden ran his fingers down the side of my chest then curled his arm around my back. “I missed you, too.”
I bit my lip as I stared up into the eyes I never thought I’d see again. “I didn’t think I was ever going to see you again.”
His face contorted into a mixture of pain and sadness. He’d also feared that he’d never see me again. Aiden brushed his fingers over my lips. “Me, too.”
I dropped my tank on the floor, hooked my arms around his neck, and kissed him, releasing the last of his pent up fears.
Desire ran through my veins as he welcomed me; all I wanted to do was wrap myself up in his arms and never let go. I was tired of everything life had thrown at us over the last few months and I needed a reprieve. But my responsibilities weren’t over. There were still things that needed to be done. Yet Aiden had other ideas.
Lifting me in his arms, Aiden transported us to the bed, where he left a soft trail of kisses across my skin as he reclaimed every inch of my body to his memory. It wasn’t the first time he’d done it, and I hoped it would be the last. Aiden deserved to have peace of mind and I was determined to make that happen. But for now, I would give him what we both needed. It wasn’t fair to make the family wait, but I was going to be selfish just one last time.
 



 
Chapter 32
 
Attempting to get dressed the second time round proved harder than the first. Grace was still sleeping like a baby, but neither Aiden nor I wanted to leave the safety of our house. There was also the tiny problem in that we couldn’t seem to keep our hands off one another. Every time I seemed to get a top on, it somehow ended up back on the floor next to Aiden’s.
“We can’t keep doing this.” I giggled, my lips brushing against Aiden’s.
“Just one more.” He kissed me before I had a chance to agree.
Smiling, I wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled his lips back to mine. “And one more—”
“Aiden?” Chelsea’s voice carried from the hallway. Thankfully, we weren’t still in bed, because we hadn’t shut the door.
“I told you this was a bad idea,” Lucas whispered. “He said he didn’t want any of us here.”
Of course, Chelsea wasn’t going to let Aiden’s wishes stop her from doing what she thought was right. “I know you said you wanted to be alone but I really think you were wrong.”
“Seriously?” Lucas said. “I don’t know how telling him he’s wrong is going to convince him that he needs us.”
I bit down on my smile.
Aiden dropped his hands to my hips. “Maybe we should put some clothes on.”
“I told you this was a bad idea,” Lucas whispered again. “He just wants to be alone. Guys aren’t like girls. When we say we need to be alone, that’s exactly what we need.”
“Well, he’s wrong,” Chelsea said, as Aiden and I finished getting dressed. “He just doesn’t know it yet.”
“You know he can hear you?” Lucas said.
“And he can hear every thought I have, too, so I figure I may as well say it because he already knows I’m thinking it.”
This time I couldn’t hold my laugh in. Those two were the best friends I could ever hope for, and I wanted to kiss Chelsea for not wanting to give up on Aiden.
“Did you hear that?” Chelsea asked. “’Cause I swear that was Jade’s laugh.”
Aiden and I walked out of the closet and came into full view of Chelsea and Lucas, who were standing at the door with their mouths wide open. Lucas had prayed I would come back, but he knew the chances were slim. Chelsea on the other hand hadn’t even considered the alternative.
“I knew it,” she said almost bowling me over as she flung her arms around me. “I knew you’d kill the bitch.” Chelsea pulled back. “How’d you do it? Decapitate her? Rip her heart from her body? Make her human then drain the blood from her veins?”
I laughed. “You’ve really given this a lot of thought haven’t you?”
“Just a little.”
Lucas gave me a hug and kissed my cheek. “I’m so glad you’re okay.”
“Thanks,” I said.
“So how did you do it?” Chelsea asked again.
I looked at her for a moment, trying to decide what to say. “Not the way you think.”
 
***
 
Everyone was relieved to see me still in one piece. Aiden had asked them all over to our house so I could tell them what had happened in one hit. 
“So, how did you do it?” Chelsea asked for what seemed like the fiftieth time.
Mum sat in the chair, worried lines etched in her face as part of her was relieved I was still alive, yet the other half of her was devastated to lose the other daughter she only recently learned she had.
“I didn’t kill her,” I said. “Angel’s still alive.”
Mum’s gaze shot up to mine.
“So you mean this isn’t over?” Gemma asked.
“It’s over,” I said then explained what had happened.
“So, it was all fake?” Chelsea asked.
“That’s friggin’ gold,” Kai said with a laugh. “I can’t believe I didn’t pick up on it.”
Mum sat forward in her seat. “Where is she now?”
I shrugged. “With that guy.”
“He’s a Normal, right?” Gemma asked. “I can’t picture her with a Normal. She was so, ‘I’m better than anyone else’ and yet she’s with a Normal? I mean, you should’ve seen the way she was with Chelsea, and Chelsea’s not really even a ‘normal’ Normal.”
I shrugged again. “I guess you can’t choose who you fall in love with.”
“And she loves this guy?” Gemma asked in disbelief. “I didn’t think the bitch had it in her.”
“I don’t think she exactly knows she’s in love with the guy, but she feels something. And as screwed up as this sounds, spending time with Aiden and seeing the unrelenting love he has for me, kind of changed her. That, plus the whole, me shooting her with a bullet and her needing to rely on a Normal, for the first time in her life.”
“So, what does this mean?” Mum asked, hoping she would get the chance to love Angel. Her mind kept flashing back to the girl who sat on the sofa, wanting to talk to her about anything and everything. Mum wanted that again.
“It means that Angel needs time to heal old wounds, and one day she’ll find us again—especially you, Mum. She wants what Nathan denied her all these years.”
No one except Mum was sure how they were going to accept Angel into their lives, after everything she’d put us through, but they all kept their mouths shut for Mum’s sake.
“So, Gem,” I said. “What’s going on in the world?”
Gemma’s eyes beamed with excitement. “That speech you gave?”
“Yeah.”
“It changed the world.”
I tapped into her thoughts and heard for myself exactly what she meant. Next Gens were coming out of hiding and showing what they were. The Normal’s were scared of us, but they were even more afraid of pissing us off than trying to contain us. They’d learned that we were untouchable but we still had a lot of work ahead of us if we were to live in harmony with one another.
“So, what exactly changed within you?” Harry asked. “I can no longer feel you.”
“Me, neither,” Anna said.
I shrugged. “All I know is that I don’t feel like I used to.” What I didn’t say was that I felt as if I was a ghost—untouchable and untraceable. I wasn’t like them. I was something much, much more.
 



 
Epilogue
 
Chelsea tapped the microphone, not because she wasn’t sure if it was turned on, but because she’d seen it done a million times in the movies, and wanted to try it out now that she finally had her chance to stand in front of thousands of people as we prepared to deliver our news.
Aiden squeezed my hand, bringing my attention back to the crowd in front of us.
It had been a year since Angel had walked away, and although many things had changed in the world, there was much more coming their way. I hadn’t seen Angel since that day in the Nathan’s lab, but I’d felt her more than once. She hadn’t been ready to come back and I never expected she would so soon. Mum on the other hand, was running out of patience. But again, she knew it was up to Angel to mend her wrongs and we, of course, would be here when she decided it was time.
“You’re on,” Chelsea said to me with a smile on her face then scuttled back to Lucas’s side.
Leaving my family standing behind me, I stepped up to the microphone and said, “A year ago none of you knew we existed, and since finding out that we do, there have been many different reactions, as expected. However, some of you took it upon yourselves to do unthinkable things to become like us. Most of those people have already been dealt with and the rest will receive their dues, sooner or later. We will find you. We will stop you. And we will make peace for all those who choose to live in harmony with one another.
“And that is the reason we have called for this press conference today. Because today is the day we come to you with news that will change your lives forever. For far too long pain, sickness and heartache has been a part of your lives, but that ends today. Thanks to the brilliant and tireless work of Harry Winfield and Nathan Campbell, we have come up with a way to make sure you will never get sick. You will never get hurt and you will never suffer through the pain of losing a loved one who lost their battle against one of the all too many illnesses that have plagued the world since the dawn of time. However...” I paused as the crowd roared at the news.
Tears welled in my eyes as I listened to their cries of joy. All too many people were fighting battles they might never win but that was ending today.
When the crowd noise died down a little, I continued, “However, we cannot give you eternal life. What we are promising is a life that will not end before you grow old; you will pass on when it’s your time, making way for a new life to be born, and inhabit what I hope will be an amazing and peaceful world that we’ve created together.”
The crowd cheered as flashbulbs went off, documenting this monumental moment in time.
My heart skipped a beat the moment I felt her. I scanned the crowd until I locked eyes with Angel’s peaceful ones. A man stood by her side with his arm draped over her shoulder. He was completely in love with her just as she was with him.
She was happy. She was content and more importantly, she was finally ready to try again, this time, the way she should’ve done from the start. The corner of her lips turned up as hope filled her eyes.
Returning her smile, I prayed that things would end well this time.
“Angel’s here isn’t she?” Aiden said to me.
“Yeah, she is,” I replied, then turned to Harry who gave me a nod, letting me know he was ready to play his part.
Leaning closer to the microphone, I said, “I’ll now pass you over to the man of the hour, Harry, who will explain to you all how we will administer it to the world.”
“Thank you, Jade,” Harry said taking over from me.
I quickly went over to Mum and kept my back to the crowd. “Angel’s here.”
Her breath caught in her throat as her heart pounded against her chest. “Where?”
I quickly sent her an image of Angel’s location. “She’s ready.”
Mum locked eyes with Angel a second before she disappeared.
I spun around and found Mum standing a few feet in front of Angel, worried that she was going to come on too strong and Angel would flee.
Angel was just as nervous, and it was funny that it took a Normal to convince her it was okay.
Aiden came over and tucked me under his arm as Angel walked into Mum’s embrace. “This is going to take a little getting used to.”
I hadn’t told Aiden about what Angel had subjected me to as her form of torture when she’d contained me. I prayed that one day I could finally remove the memories of her and Aiden that had haunted me for so long.
I leaned into him. “At least you can tell us apart now.”
Aiden laughed. “Thank God for that.”
“Do you think anyone would notice if we disappeared?”
Aiden smiled as the exact same thought crossed his mind. “Let’s go.”
We transported back to our house where we found Grace playing on the grass out the front with Logan. And Lisa was sitting on the deck with a cuppa in her hand as she watched the two.
“How was it?” Lisa asked when she realized we’d returned.
“Good,” I said. “I think we changed the world today.”
Lisa smiled as she thought about the day we’d tried the serum on her, then Logan. Relief like she never knew existed washed away all her fears the first time she saw a scratch on Logan’s skin heal instantly.
Grace lifted her head, dirt smeared across her cheeks. A second later she was in Aiden’s arms. “Daddy,” she said, her voice that of a five year old. “Were they happy?”
Aiden brushed the dirt off her cheek. “Yes, they were very happy.”
Logan came trotting up the steps then bounded into Lisa’s arms almost spilling the coffee in her hand. “Are they all like us now?” he asked.
Lisa smiled. “No, honey. I don’t think there is a soul alive that is like you.”
I brushed Grace’s curls behind her shoulder. “And we have you to thank for that don’t we.”
Grace giggled as she snuggled under Aiden’s chin.
None of us knew exactly what Grace had done to Logan, but he too was developing faster than expected. Which was another reason why we had to keep Grace hidden. We couldn’t let her interact with new people until she was old enough to understand that she couldn’t just change them. One day the time would come when Grace would unleash herself on the world, and it was up to us to protect her until it was time.
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