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Introduction 

 

 

 

    In the first period of time, when forces weighed the balance of the world and it existent, two forces 

fought for authority. Every one thousand years, the two powerful forces with no form would battle for 

authority and power over man and all supernatural creatures. Seven times they had fought, twice 

darkness won and for those years, agony, war, death etc, reigned higher than good. Now each forces 

had assemblies, assemblies that helped keep balance according to the winner's right. Now this story 

begins from the eighth battle, the battle that changed everything, the battle of ages. Like every other 

times, earth seized and no movement was made in time, in the universe and on earth, all except in the 



world of the assemblies where both sides watched the unshaped forces fight. At the centre of this realm, 

stood a tall glass scale. The right scale stood as the barrier that separated light from darkness, separated 

both realms and kept the forces from fighting out of the protective large sphere realm they always 

fought in. The other held time, the universe coming to hold and the separation of living creatures from 

the forces. A young Dark Keeper filled with curiosity and high desire to cause mischief – stupidity if I'm 

allowed to call it that – snuck out to the scale and tilted the one on the left down since that was where 

the dark assembly was. The one at the right, fell, shattering to pieces and the left fell down flat. 

 

   The battle realm of the forces cracked, the two forces slipped out of the realm, still fighting in an 

entangled motion. The shake in balance split into two, one bigger than the other but both fell into the 

body of a pregnant werelioness queen who was about to give birth before time froze. The forces shared 

themselves into the bodies of the unborn twins, one with greater light than darkness and one with 

greater darkness than light. Impossible as it may seem, it happened and time unfroze. The she-lion bore 

her children with only one thing in their minds, fight and finish the war. Even as newly born babies, they 

fought, for that was what the forces were made to do. Fighting in skeletonless, organless and fleshless 

forms were good enough but such powers living in two perishable body made imperishable was certain 

for destruction.  Both assemblies were not strong enough to return things to normal so they turned both 

babies to stone and separated them under a mountain in an island. Two thousands years the boys 

stayed frozen, but slowly grew up as stones certain to break free so they were chained down. Over 

these years, humans and supernatural chose their own path, darkness the higher pick but it was better 

than the war both brothers would bring. 

 

But how long will two great forces be tied down from doing what they were made to do...... 

 

 



 

 

   'Danika! Stop running!' Father shouted, I was far away from them, running with my gown carefully 

packed in my hands so I won't trip. My name is Princess Danika Elizabeth Richardson the second, third 

daughter to my parents. We were on a picnic at a strange island father bought, really beautiful one with 

thick fog blocking the deeper parts. I love exploring, I ran off to go exploring without father's permission.  

'Danika, stop running and come back here!' I giggled and ran into some corpse of trees. 

 

I admired the green leaves, grass and colourful birds, I'm a future princess knight, Dame Danika the 

great adventurous princess knight. I wandered into the foggy area, I could barely see anything. Being a 

curious seven years old, I wandered deeper into the island, tripping over branches and stones but still 

kept going until I came to a tall fat tree. I knew it was a tree because it was literally the only thing I could 

see, it was black and white. 

 

   'Really odd,' I said to myself, I moved closer to the tree but I think I went the wrong way because the 

next thing I knew, I was screaming and tumbling down something. I hit the bottom of wherever I fell 

with a grunt. This is exploring gone terribly wrong.  'Hello? Anyone? Father! Father!' I shouted, oh, I 

can't stay here like this. I dusted my dirty and torn gown and walked into the firefly tunnel, what's the 

worse that can happen. The firefly tunnel led me to an opening, I gladly climbed up the roots until I was 

out. 

 

   The view was weirder, I was at a slightly foggy forest with pale looking trees, leaves and grasses. Even 

the birds and squirrels were pale looking. A little more work and they will be black and white. The sky 

was completely clouded, making the forest look like it was under some shade. I looked around the quiet 

forest, sounds of different kinds of birds and squirrels flowed into my ears melodiously. It was nice but 

still I had to go home. 

 

   'Hello!' My voice echoed back to me, I cupped my mouth and giggled. 'Hoot hoot,' I said, the voice 

flowing back. I am Princess Danika!' I clapped my hands excitedly, so quiet. I laughed and ran, jumping 

branches and skipping at times as I sang because of the fun of the echo. Where exactly was I going? 

Nowhere. I wandered for hours, my feet was tired but my body kept driving me forward for reasons I 

just can't fathom.  'Whoa,' I breathe as my eyes ran up the tall mountain. I looked down, the mountain 

had two paths to it, one on the left and the other, right. 

 



The force pulling me was dragging me to the left path but I so wanted to see what was at the right. I am 

an opposite girl, when you say stay, I go, sit, I stand. Don't laugh, I laugh and....you get the idea. I forced 

my feet to head right and skipped along. The scent was awful but still I went on. 

 

   'Now, where would I go from here,' I said stroking my chin. I walked closer to the bottom of the 

mountain, made to touch the mountain but my hand slipped through it. 'Brilliant,' I looked behind me, 

the force was still pulling me to the left but I won't go there.  'Ready or not, here I jump!' I jumped 

through the thick rocky walls, wrong idea, I repeat, wrong idea! I screamed at the highest pitch of my 

voice as I fell down the big black hole. Wind gushed against my skin from below, whipping me on the 

walls of the hole. 

 

I'm gonna die! 

 

I'm gonna die! 

 

I'm gonna die! 

 

   I thought I was screaming at the top of my voice until I saw the bottom of the pit, I screamed louder 

until I started coughing violently. Just seven feet from plunging to my death and having bits of me 

spluttered everywhere, my body levitated and then slowly lowered to the ground.  'And I thought I have 

seen things,' I gasped with my hand on my chest to tame my beating heart. Remind me never to explore 

to the hands of death. 

 

   I stood up, I seem to be falling a lot lately. I dusted my gown, again. The good news is that I'm alive and 

this is the only place with sunlight, how can somewhere so deep have sunlight when the main place up 

top have none? That is very odd. I walked to the beautiful stoned man that was chained down with 

glowing chains, he's cute even for a stone. 

 

   'Hello, I'm Princess Danika,' I greeted with a curtsey. 'Who might you be? Of course, no respond.  'I'm 

lost Mr. Stony, I do not know how to get home, I'm tired,' I sat down at his feet with my back at him. The 

place was quiet, really quiet, no sound at all.  'Mr. Stony, I wanna go home,' I sobbed, hugging my knees. 

'Father will never find me here, I'll die.' I buried my face into my knees, hugging my legs as I cried bitterly. 

I cried there for almost thirty minutes, a shiny gold light brought me back to reality. I looked over my 



head, something was glowing on his chest, a golden and black light, it was beautiful. I stood up, the glow 

was attractive and mesmerizing. I stood on my toes, reaching for the light. I stretched and stretched and 

stretched until the nail of my middle finger touched the light. Electricity surged through that finger to 

my entire body, like a spark. 

 

Everything else was woozy from there, I could hear my heartbeat and another, voices whispering in my 

head. I staggered back, my hands automatically moving to my head. I close my eyes and whimpered, the 

ringing and whispering was too much. I opened my eyes, I was back where I started, the corpse of trees. 

 

   'Huh,' I said confusedly, the voices had stop, I was still sweating but everything else was gone. 

 

   'There she is!' I stood there flustered, even as I was lifted off the ground and carried away with tons of 

scolds, I couldn't shake out of my daze state. What was that? 

 

 

 

                     Chapter one 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   I shut my locker with a heavy yawn, my eyes sagging, I didn't get enough sleep last night, not even a 

wink. I yawned again and turned around, leaning my back on the locker, I'm stressed out. I hugged my 

books, I was having a serious headache, I couldn't see well but I had to manage. Just three more weeks 

to go and I'll be free from college stress, free from all the troubles and intimidation. Attending a school 

for the rich under scholarship is not easy, not easy at all. I yawned one more time and pushed myself off 



the locker, the air smelt nice, really nice. My name is Bechira Jastun, only daughter of an old carpenter, 

he had me with a young woman at a old age. My mom eventually died of cancer, not that they were 

together, but at least I was seeing her. Since then, father have been the one raising me, trying his best to 

make sure I get the best in life. It wasn't easy though, not for a sick girl like me, I always fell ill at every 

little thing, at least twice a month I fall terribly sick for reasons the doctors don't understand why. So 

always been sick wasn't good for us, he would always spend so much money on me. I still tried my best 

though, kept pushing until finally, I was 21. 

 

   'Bechira,' I started walking, didn't have the strength to wait, he jogged to me and waved a flyer at my 

face. 

 

   'What's this?' I asked taking the flyer with my left hand while my right hand held my books gently. 

 

   'The school is holding a graduation field trip!' 

 

   'Pardon?' 

 

   'After graduation, for all who pass, the school will take them to the new park in the woods, we will be 

the first to explore it.' 

 

   'What are you talking about? You are confusing me.' 

 

   'You remember the time last year when the school said they were gonna build a camp ground, not just 

any camp ground, a large one for competition and.....like an amusement park?' 

 

   'I still don't get what you are talking about,' I huffed. 

 

   'Okay, the main thing is that we will be the first to go there, enjoy it.' 

 



   'I'm not going,' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'One, this flyer says you gotta pay for what they call free, I'm talking about 50,000 dollars here and we 

both know I don't have that money.' 

 

   'Money? I will pay for you, for the first time Bechira, can't you try something new?' His name is Leaf, 

Leaf Bartholomew, the only rich friend I have. He's my only friend, like from everywhere. I'm belligerent. 

 

   'I don't want to go,' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'Leaf, you know I can't let you pay for me,' 

 

   'Still doesn't natter. You never attended frat night, bonfires or any parties, don't you want to live?' 

 

   'Leaf, you know I can't be around noise, loud noise. Too much flashing of lights and colours will make 

me faint, too much cigarette inhaling and the smell of too much alcohol gives me stomachache. If I be in 

the midst of too many people, I get dizzy and driving in a car or any vehicle for more than 2hours will 

make me woozy and most time, vomit blood. I can't transport by air, I always get admitted every time 

after flying. Heat makes my body weak for 25 hours and too much cold send me into a semi coma. So, 

what do you want from me?' Yes, I'm a correct sicko. 

 

   'Okay,' he said thoughtfully itching his head. 'The ride from here to there is an hour and twenty 

minutes, that's enough time.' 

 

   'I can die, anything can happen between those minutes to increase time. Sorry Leaf, but I can't go.' 



 

   'I'll figure out a way girl, you must celebrate this time.' He said determinedly, ruffled my hair and 

walked ahead of me. I never walk fast, always sauntering no matter how urgent I need to get anywhere 

and he is a guy who loves fast things. I can't run, my heart will stop working for ten minutes and I will die. 

Same thing happens if I do anything fast generally, I'm a handful of bad luck. Leaf is not a bad looking 

guy, just not my type. He's blonde with bowl cut brown hair and dark blue eyes, tall and well, broad 

chested and tattooed allover. If it wasn't for him, many people would have bullied me, he's like a 

protective alpha wolf. 

 

   I dragged myself into class, went to my favorite spot, the backseat. I dropped the books on the table, 

flipped my first book open and looked at what I drew. Apart from my strange illness, every night when I 

close my eyes, I see myself as a little olden days Britain princess running away from my father, my father 

in that dream that is. I explored the island, got lost and....a lot of things happened but the one thing I 

will never forget is the statue of the man chained, how he got me home, the electric that surged through 

my veins. I didn't see the face well but I knew he was handsome, my dream crush. 

 

   'Why can't I dream of anything else but you,' I murmured, trailing my index finger on the drawing, I 

drew everything exactly the way I saw it. The whole book was a drawing of my dream, why, is what I 

don't know. I took in a deep breath and exhaled heavily, the dream feels so real, is real. The only 

problem was that for the pass six months, every time it gets to the part where I fall down the mountain, 

I fall into a dark space where I watch a very terrifying war. The war was horrible, people died like 

chickens, blood was everywhere. I was afraid to sleep, why sleep and see that? So what I do is sleep a 

little at day and read all-night. 

 

   'Good morning class,' 

 

   'Good morning Prof. Levi Rules.' 

 

   'How was your weekend?' 

 

   'It was fine,' the class replied. He looked around for me, he loves making me look like a fool in front of 

anyone because I refused to sleep with him. Today however, I had no strength to talk. 

 



   'Bechira,' I looked at him plainly. 'Stand up,' I closed my book and stood up.  'What was our last 

lesson?' 

 

   'I don't know,' 

 

   'Pardon?' 

 

   'I don't know, I slept through your last lesson.' 

 

   'Are you talking to me?' 

 

   'Are you trying to say my lesson is boing?' 

 

   'I don't know, all I know is that I slept through it.' 

 

   'You will be punished,' 

 

   'For not knowing anything?' 

 

   'Get out of my class!' He shouted angrily, the girls tittered. 

 

   'Thank God,' I breathe packing my books. 

 

   'What did you say?' 

 

   'Thank God, I can go sleep somewhere else,' he glared at me. 



 

   'Sit down,' I sat down back with a smile, easy. 

 

 

 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

 

 

 

   I dropped my bag on the bed and fell on it with a puff, that was exhausting. I kicked off my shoes and 

rolled into the bed properly, sleep was the only thing on my mind. My pet cat, Twyla, jumped into the 

bed and snuggled itself Into my stomach. 

 

   'Meow,' 

 

   'Are you hungry?' I sighed. 'I can swear I dropped enough fish and milk for you,' 

 

   'Meow,' she meowed again and jumped into my back. She laid on my back, she wants to sleep. 

 

   'Okay, we both need sleep.' I shut my eyes tiredly, my eyelashes were tired. I board the bus to 

dreamland, it was going well until I heard a voice. 

 

   'Bechira,' I murmured.  'Bechira,' 

 

   'Dad, I'm sleeping,' 

 

   'Bechira,' I groaned and raised my head, my body still hurt. 



 

   'Dad, I'm sleeping!' I shouted annoyed. No one replied, I turned Twyla on the bed and sat up tiredly. 

God, I need to sleep. I stood up and plodded out of my room to reply him, he ought not to be back by 

now. Surprisingly, he wasn't home.  'Who called me then?' I asked myself as I plodded back into my 

room. I sighed, that was not important, sleep first  I jumped on the bed, my fat cat didn't even move, 

just rolled over. Without wasting time, I slept off. 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

   I was back at the mountain, in my dream again. This time, me as the little girl took the left path instead 

of the right I originally took. It was like my eyes was opened spiritually, I could see a red trail of smoke 

surrounding and dragging me to the left, that was the force pulling me. I walked to the end, as I did, I 

jumped into the mountain. It was just like I did with the right path, exactly the same. When I reached 

the bottom, I was in a underground cave looking just like the other one, only that it had moonlight and 

red fireflies instead of golden dust. A guy was there too like the other, chained and a statue, his aura 

was bad and disturbing. 

 

   'I led you here to free me, touch the stone on my chest,' I heard the voice in my head.  'Free me!' I 

woke up, gasping for air and sweating terribly. It was dark already, very dark. That was odd, I never 

dream at day so what's up. 

 

   'What is wrong with me,' I sobbed. 'This is getting too much.' I folded my legs, Twyla was gone but I 

could hear the sound of television downstairs. I cried there for a while before standing up and going to 

the bathroom to wash up. I came out, wore my pyjama jacket over my black loose shorts and walked 

outside. The dream repeated itself in my head, this one is weirder, much weirder. 

 

I was meant to free him? What does this all mean? Why do I always have this dreams? 

 



   'Good evening dad,' 

 

   'Good evening dear, you seemed to be enjoying your sleep when I returned so I let you sleep. How was 

lectures today?' 

 

   'It was fine,' 

 

   'I saw a flyer today, about the after graduation camping, you are going, right?' 

 

   'Dad, you know I can't, I will get sick and stress you again. Too much wind gives me fever, too much 

water, gives me rashes.' 

 

   'Come here,' he stretched his hand to me, I walked over to him and sat down very close to him. He 

wrapped his arm around my shoulders and rest my head on his chest.  'Baby,' 

 

   'Daddy?' 

 

   'Don't let your sickness stop you from living....' 

 

   'Father, I don't have a choice.' 

 

   'You have, you can prevent it,' 

 

   'I don't want any complications,' 

 

   'You won't if you just try,' 

 



   'I don't want to take that risk,' I said adamantly. 

 

   'But it's true, you have to live or you will never improve,' 

 

   'I will improve, I promise but not this way.' 

 

   'Okay,' think about it but if you don't want, we could go for father daughter camping somewhere else, 

just the both of us.' He suggested. He will know what and how to do to it to sustain me, I nodded 

excitedly to the idea. 

 

   'I'm in, after graduation, we'll go camping.' 

 

   'It's a plan, poundsie!' I giggled and bumped his fist. 'So, any decision on where to apply for 

internship?' 

 

   'Hmmm, I have concluded on three, hopefully, one will accept me. Or, I can just get a job instead.' 

 

   'Alright, you must be hungry,' 

 

   'Very, what did you prepare?' 

 

   'Rice....' I groaned, sliding to the floor, he chuckled. 

 

   'Dad, you know I hate rice.' 

 

   'I made rice pudding and garden egg stew, interested?' 

 



   'I'll starve,' I said coldly. He laughed and stood up. 

 

   'I made dumplings and chili sauce,' 

 

   'Yes!' 

 

   'And watermelon juice,' 

 

   'No!' 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   I tossed and turned on my bed, voices were whispering in my head, my head which was banging by the 

way. I couldn't sleep, I was finding it hard to for six months now. Maybe because the eleventh war was 

close or maybe because Noriel's crack was getting bigger. After my statue form broke along with the 

chains, I went to see my brother at his prison. His form didn't break but his rare stone broke free and his 

chest cracked. As time went, the cracks increased, soon he would be free. Then it would have been easy 

to kill him but that is too easy, against the rules. 

 

   'Urgh!!!' I screamed, sitting up. What is going on! I threw the duvet away and massaged my head. 

Something us wrong somewhere, something is certainly wrong. I laid back on the bed and tried to get 

some sleep, I was reckless, in need to punch someone...certainly the war. I closed my eyes, the blank 

faceless form of the little girl that set me free coming into my mind for the first time in a thousand years. 

 

Hmm, that's odd. 



 

 

                              Chapter two 

 

>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<< 

 

   'So let me get this straight,' Leaf said calmly as he gently collected the crate of coke from my hands. He 

came to see me at where I worked to convince me to go with him and then ended up helping me load 

the crates of cokes into the back of a truck.  'You choose to go camping alone with your father instead of 

going with a couple of kids your age?' 

 

   'Pretty much,' 

 

   'Babe, you will never be able to get a boyfriend if you remain so belligerent, so private and....' 

 

   'I get it,' I smiled, handing him another crate.  'This is an opportunity to go have a private father 

daughter time, or don't you think?' 

 

   'You have lived alone with that same man all your life, what other father daughter time do you need 

other than living under the same roof? You guys can do your shit inside the house. You gotta come, the 

school invited the graduating students of Preston College. An opportunity to party with those students is 

legit. Plus, I have some couple of hot drool worthy friends there that have been dying to meet you. This 

is an opportunity to hook up with one and make your life easier.' He took another crate while I rolled my 

eyes. Always playing Cupid. 

 

   'So that's the real reason you want me to go, to meet one of your jolly rover friends. Leaf, I love you 

but you always playing cupid is sickening. I don't want any guy that will pity me, feel like I'm a burden 

because anyone who will ever date me will have to have a high level of tolerance. And also, I can't let 

anyone love me knowing fully well that I have only two years to live, just two and I'm gone.' I said sadly. 

He sighed. 



 

   'The more reason you should try to live the remaining years of your life well, even if you don't date, 

just have fun. Go to a club, get drunk, make out with some random guy, have sex and then die later. 

That would be epic, leaving memories behind.' 

 

   'Go to a club,' I mimicked his voice. 'Loud music will kill me. Get drunk, alcohol will still kill me. Have 

sex, that causes heat due to both bodies merged and the extra activity in that moment. In simple words, 

I'm still gonna die after that. Why do you think I prefer to remain a virgin? Because I hate having 

someone ride me until I can't breathe again? No, because I love my life. The only time I tried romance in 

high school, I got admitted for ten days.' 

 

   'Wow,' he murmured. 'Maybe you will outgrow it, like few sicklers do....?' 

 

   'I admit few outgrow their illness but I won't outgrow mine because my sickness is different; unknown, 

complicated. I don't get to change blood like the others, I don't take the drugs they take. My sickness 

don't have a name so tell me Leaf, how do I outgrow something I know nothing about....' I sobbed. 'I 

have only two years left to push on and I can already feel it because recently, my body isn't mine 

anymore. If I do live more than the two years, what assurance do I have that I still won't die after? What? 

I'm living my everyday like my last because I know any day can be. You think I don't want to attend crazy 

parties and live wild? I do but I can't, I try it and I die quicker than I expect. It's my curse and fate, I have 

accepted it that way.' He jumped down from the truck, his eyes flashing with regret for pushing too far. 

He pulled me into a comforting hug, letting me soak his shirt with my tears. 

 

   'I'm sorry, I shouldn't have pushed so hard,' 

 

   'It's okay, you are only trying to be a good friend. The only person I feel for is my father, if I die, he will 

be all alone, nobody to turn to. I am all he has, all life gave to him, how would he cope? If I could, I 

would have gotten pregnant and bear a child he can take care of, call his own.' 

 

   'Do that and you die,' he said jokingly, I chuckled and sighed afterwards. 

 

   'See my point? Maybe we should adopt?' I asked earnestly. 



 

   'That's for you to suggest and him to decide, either way, I hope for the best.' 

 

   'Yeah,' there followed the awkward silence with my face still buried into his chest.  I sighed heavily and 

pushed myself away from him. 'I better get back to work before my boss comes out and start tutoring 

me on how to lift a crate of cokes.' I said chucklingly, wiping my tears away with the sleeve of my 

turtleneck top. 

 

   'True, once I finish loading them up for you, I'm going to a party with some friends. I'll call you when I 

get back.' 

 

   'Okay....' 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

   Dad and I sang to the country song playing on the radio, it was Texas style and damn cool even if we 

could barely understand a shit he was singing. Fast moving as time would be, I had graduated with high 

honors being the brainac I am and now, we were riding in his pickup truck vehicle to the selected camp 

site. He chose a rather awkward land for camping but what do I know? He's the pro. 

 

   'HeeHaw!' We exclaimed at the last part and laughed. The radio went silent before another music 

came on, that one was of low interest to us. 

 

   'After this camping thing, I'm getting married,' I arched a brow at him.  'What? You think your old man 

don't have the energy to put a seed in a lady's womb?' 

 

   'I highly doubt that,' 

 



   'You cut me real deep lassie, real deep.' He said dramatically, feigning a hurt expression with his hand 

on his chest. 

 

   'So, you still have some juice in ya?' I teased, nudging his rib gently. 

 

   'As a matter of fact, I do,' what's with his new Texas accent? The music have gotten into his head.  

'Remember old Sera? That jolly bright lassie?' 

 

   'The one who owns the fast food you took me to once?' 

 

   'Yes, Chew 'n Swallow, that's the one.' He sent a sly wink my way. If there's one thing I know about my 

father is that even for a old man, he didn't look his age at all. He still had some youthful vibe left in him, 

youthful energy and look. A tall tan skinned man with small but sparkly lavender eyes with lime-green 

shading and one of those sharp jaws cute men have. I must say I got my height, eyes and good looks 

from him because my mother wasn't anything close to beautiful. The only good thing about her feature 

was her moderate boobs....hourglass shape to be precise and nice slender legs. Her face however, 

wasn't much to look at, trust me, I know. 

 

   'Sera isn't as old as you put her to be, she's 40 by age.' 

 

   '47 actually, she's a lot younger than she looks.' He corrected. 

 

   'So, how does that prove your fertility to me?' 

 

   'She's carrying my child....' 

 

   'The fucking what! You are responsible for that big bump! Why didn't you tell me until now! That baby 

is almost half week past seven months!' 

 



   'I didn't want you to feel bad, I was ashamed of...' 

 

   'Dad, that's great news! A cause for real celebration. If really the baby is yours, then it's good.' 

 

   'I know, there's one problem however,' 

 

   'What is it?' 

 

   'She do not wish to be maritally tied to any man. We are having the baby illegitimately.' 

 

   'Not a problem,' I smiled. 'This solves all of our problems, completely.' 

 

   'I'm glad you buy the idea,' 

 

   'Fast shooter,' I hailed. 

 

   'The one and only,' he said smugly. We laughed and high fived. I returned my attention to the new 

song playing, catchy but I no not the lyrics. I looked out of the window, nodding my head to the rhythm. 

The wind was cold, fair to my health. I admired the silence, enjoyed the peace nature gave but not until 

the truck suddenly somersaulted to the left, bouncing into the forest. Everything was in slow motion, 

the way the car compressed, the shattering of glasses and the developing pain. I turned and looked over, 

my father's eyes were shut, it was like he died before everything started. My tears flew in the air, I was 

in shock. 

 

The somersaulting stopped when the truck bashed against a tree, his side to be precise. Luckily, it 

landed on it tires but what use is that. My ears were ringing, blood flowed down my head and places I 

couldn't see. I stayed like that, unable to move for minutes, not even to look at my father's dead body 

due to fear. 

 



   'Found it,' a voice invaded my pounding head. I couldn't see well, I had lost a lot of blood and it was 

surprising how I was still alive. I opened my eyes sharply when the door was yanked open, the light was 

blinding. 'This one is still alive,' the same voice called out to some others. Without any care, I was 

yanked out forcefully, dislocating my arm in the process. I couldn't be bothered by her strength or the 

fact that we might be safe, no, I was more concerned about my lifeless father. 

 

   'Fresh blood,' my body was left hanging loosely in her arms, like I was a ragdoll. Three others of male 

gender surrounded me, they were chanting something loud but to me, it was gibberish. One suddenly 

yanked me from the girl and fled, breaking my other hand in the process but he didn't care. I was 

whisked in the wind, like in a very fast movement. The others chased him, soon they were yanking me 

like I was a priceless piece of gold. In the hold of the girl again, she hissed and snarled at the men, they 

all stayed back. 

 

How am I still alive? 

 

   'Mine!' She yelled and before my blurry vision were a pair of long pointy fangs, ready to sink into my 

neck. I wasn't bothered about the possibility, I wasn't afraid to die, I was still worried and at lost of my 

father. Just as her fangs were about to sink into my neck, from between two thick trees, pushing the 

trees to the ground came a large werebear. 

 

I knew it was a werebear because of his enormous height and size, the length of his claws and the fire in 

his eyes. 

 

   The girl dropped me, an intense tension rising between all four of them. The bear's eyes zoned on me, 

worry and familiarity the only thing I could pick up. The girl tossed me away and all four of them charged 

at the large mammal. I shut my eyes, my stomach clenching from undescribable pain and disgust. I 

reopened my eyes when I felt heavy breath on my face, his big lavender eyes pierced into mine, those 

familiar balls I will know anywhere. 

 

   'Father?' I managed to gasp out. He did not reply, instead he settled for licking my wounds diligently, 

the pain seemed to reduce but then increased in greater folds. I whimpered, how was I still alive? Why is 

my father a bear? What the hell! 

 



He cried out sorrowfully, noticing that his effort was for waste. He gently placed me on his back and ran 

into the woods, as fast as a high speed train or even much more faster. I let my eyes closed, the image of 

both statue men coming from both eyes. 

 

I'm not dying yet. 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

   The hair at the back of my neck stood erect, my feet refused to stop pacing about even when I tried to 

stop it. In my head was one chant, just one chant that was rather disturbing. 

 

Werebear council 

 

Werebear council 

 

Werebear council 

 

   They were the least in my recruit for warriors, why was my head chanting their name? This is all so 

strange and it hurts having no one to go to for help. The seven Alphas of the breeds of wereanimals I 

had recruited walked into my office, of course they were confuse seeing me pace so much. 

 

   'Sir,' they bowed in respect. Normally, most wereanimals don't come together as one, let alone under 

one command but I am no ordinary immortal, I am the force. 

 

   'Get one of the ambassadors ready, it's time to speak to the council of werebears.' 

 

   'But I am pretty sure you marked them as the fifth target?' Reginald, Alpha king of werewolves asked 

confusedly. 



 

   'Well I don't know!' I yelled, throwing my hands up in the air.  'Can't you see my reckless pacing? I've 

been at this since it struck 0 hour in the morning, I'm reckless, angry, frustrated and confuse. I do not 

know what is calling me there but I gotta get there. Change of plans, I'm going on my own, the rest of 

you, follow the plan but Alpha Reginald comes with me.' Amongst all wereanimals I can trust one but 

none, however, Alpha Reginald was the only I could partially rely on. He's a good creation, trustworthy 

and kind, pure hearted if I must exaggerate. 

 

Amongst my trusted recruit I have the Alpha of all werewolves, cheetahs, coyote, rare mammoths, tigers, 

jaguars and leopard. Apart from them, I had my trusted werelions both white and of normal colour, 

elves, fairies, good witches and of course, sorcerers and sorceresses. They were more to gather. 

 

   'As you wish,' they bowed and left, all except Reginald. 

 

   'Are you alright?' 

 

   'Do I look alright?' I snapped.  'Something or someone is calling me there and when I find that person, I 

will rip his or her head out of it body for daring to summon me! Sovereign Alpha Aaron!' 

 

   'Be calm Alpha, be calm.' Curse be that person when I get to him or her. 

 

 

 

                               Chapter three 

 

 

(Read this very well, slowly with an open mind to understand this very well) 

 



 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   I rolled to my side, pretty much aware of the unfamiliar soft bed I was laying on, I was hot but yet it 

felt so much like mom. I sighed heavily and opened my eyes, the room was brown, furry brown rugged 

to the core, that will explain the heat that is killing me. I sat up easily, almost like I never had an accident 

and flexed my muscles, why would they make the room so hot. I threw my legs out of the bed and stood 

up, my vision spun for a while before I got myself. I sighed and held my head, everything coming back to 

me vividly, my father is a werebear. He has a lot of explaining to.....wait, does it mean I'm one too? It 

can't be, right? 

 

Looking back at my life, I have extraordinary strength, more than a woman should have and my sense of 

smell and hearing is intense. However, why would I be sick? I can't be sick. 

 

   'Bechira,' I snapped my neck to the door. 'You're okay,' 

 

   'Explanation, now.' I hissed. He chuckled nervously and walked closer with the tray of barbecue fish 

and lemon juice. He dropped the tray on the bed and gestured for me to sit and eat first. I reluctantly sat 

down, he pushed the tray to me and smiled. 

 

   'I know you are worried and confuse, curious and I will give you answers after you finish eating,' I 

nodded and picked up my fork. Come to think of it, that explains his youthfulness and obsession for 

honey and different kinds of fish dishes. 

 

   'Was mom one too?' He shook his head negatively and looked away. I ate hastily as fast as I could, it 

taste so nice. I love fish in a sort of way but not as much as he does. After eating, I wiped my mouth and 

drank the juice with short sips, ready for the history of my life. 

 



   'As you would know, bears don't move in packs or groups like few wereanimals do, it's every bear for 

themselves but we however have our council to justify in case of wrongs. My father is the eldest 

member of the council....' 

 

   'You have a father!' 

 

   'Yes, my father didn't die before I was born, he's still alive. In fact, I have three brothers and two sisters. 

One older brother and sister while the rest were born after me.' 

 

   'Go on,' 

 

He chuckled nervously. 'Just like the others, I separated but I went quite far, to the human side where I 

lived for years before my family started urging me to get married and bear more children because the 

werebear family is rare. I decided to go for your mother, she was understanding because she was a 

sorceress. We mated and then had you, you were and is still no ordinary child.' 

 

   'How do you mean?' 

 

   'You rejected my werebear gene, your blood fought against it too much thereby putting your entire 

system in great conflict. That is why you are so sick, your entire system is at wall on whom you will be 

because you refuse to be both and both want to be one. The doctors and sorcerers we took you to saw 

that your blood want to completely wash off the werebear gene, you want the sorceress gene and that's 

not possible because my gene is strong as well. Nothing could be done, you still had your strength at half 

level, your smelling and ear. 

 

   We were given four options, leave you until you grow up and either be a werebear hybrid or sorceress, 

that's the first two options. The third is that the fight will kill you and the forth, we end your misery by 

killing you as a baby because the pain will be unbearable. Your mother tried to kill you but you won't die, 

everything we tried, you refused to die and so we were warned against it. Your mother hated you so 

much that later she tried to kill you again but I don't know what happened,' he said shaking his head.  'I 

saw it very clearly but I'm still not sure.' 

 



   'What happened?' Tears were running down my cheeks as I squeezed my pillow. 

 

   'She was going to stab you with a purified knife, one that would surely kill you but then, a flickering 

image of a chained statue man with red flaring eyes flashed behind her and the next thing, she was dead. 

He wasn't there personally but in spirit, he killed her. You don't remember because you were asleep.' I 

stared at him with mouth open, did he just say stone man with red eyes? Wh..... 

 

   'So, I killed mom?' 

 

   'Of course not! Miriam killed herself. I was actually bringing you here before the accident, it was about 

time you met your original family.' 

 

   'Wow, how did you guys heal me?' 

 

   'Like I said, you can't die, you never do.' I kept my lips pinned after that, everything was just odd. So 

literally, I am nothing but something, the red stone statue man which I saw just weeks ago killed my 

mother? 

 

All these makes no sense! 

 

   'And Miss Sera? Does she know what you are getting her into?' He nodded. 'That's the reason she 

don't want to marry you, right?' He nodded again. 'What if the child ends up like me?' 

 

   'He can't,' he whispered, shaking his head negatively. 'The seer said you were born for a reason, the 

tattoo on your back, the one I said a Chinese mock crest to your back when you were a baby?' 

 

   'So I won't die too early, right?' I asked incredulously. 'Right father?!' 

 

   'Don't yell, you were born with it.' 



 

   'The fuck! Why didn't you just tell me who I was from the beginning! What use was there hiding this 

from me all my life!' 

 

   'I'm sorry, it felt like the right thing to do.' 

 

   'Right thing my foot.' I scoffed. 

 

   'Elliot!' Someone shouted, running into my room. He halted at the door, the exact carbon copy of dad.  

'Oh, she's awake. How are you little niece?' 

 

   'Niece?' 

 

   'This is my youngest brother, Erwin. What is it Erwin?' 

 

   'Father needs you, we just got important news that the legendary Sovereign Alpha is coming to see the 

council.' 

 

   'What! Why?!' 

 

   'Probably to recruit us into his army, now that is a great honor so dad wants you and many others 

should assemble the others for preparation.' 

 

   'Just like that?' 

 

   'Yes, don't argue Elliot, you are good at that.' My suppose uncle I never knew I had scoffed, dad 

scoffed too and looked away. 



 

   'Who's the Sovereignty Alpha?' I asked dumbly. 

 

   'Sovereign,' Uncle Erwin corrected. 'I'll send Becky's son over, he will explain while your FATHER gets to 

work.' 

 

   'I get it Erwin, I'm going, just get lost.' Dad hissed. Erwin smiled at me before running out. 

 

   'Dad, what was that?' 

 

   'We don't get along,' he shrugged.  'Like I said earlier, I have three brothers and two sisters. Marion 

and Becky are the eldest before me, they both have three children, Becky's son is the nicest you will get. 

The rest are Merida, Pepper and Erwin, they aren't important.' He replied standing up with the tray. 

 

   'Come back?' 

 

   'We'll see.' 

 

 

 

TWO DAYS LATER 

 

 

 

   I hopped from rock to rock gently, my cousins, Donnie (Aunty Becky's son) and Audrey (Aunty Merida's 

daughter) were teaching me how to hop from one slippery waterfall rocks to the other. They were the 

nicest indeed, I met the rest and they were nasty. The way I see it, werebear really don't get along or 

maybe it's because I'm different, they don't accept difference so easily. Anyways, they were educating 



me on the things I needed to know about the supernatural world, things I already knew thanks to classic 

movies and novels. The one thing both of them did avoid was talking about that Sovereign Alpha, like 

the very mention of his name will make him appear. 

 

   'You guys still haven't told me about the Sovereign Al...' Donnie slipped and fell into the lake, I couldn't 

help but giggle and eventually, he dragged me in too. I screamed jumping out, water is bad, water is bad!  

'No! I can't be in water!' I swam to the edge and crawled out immediately, still shivering from fear. 

 

   'Sorry, are you afraid of the water?' 

 

   'Water makes her sick, didn't you hear her father list the things of do's and don't?' Audrey asked him 

like he was some coconut head. 

 

   'Why can't you just tell me about this Alpha? You are all getting me anxious, is he bad?' 

 

   'He's the least of what we will call bad, he's kind, strict and cold but kind.' Donnie explained, sitting 

beside me on the wet grass. 

 

   'Nobody knows his real origin since he appeared out of nowhere a thousand years ago,' Audrey 

continued. 'According to the ancestors of that time who told the story,' she whispered. 'On a certain 

night, a mysterious island's sky, one that once belonged to a king, turned white and black. Golden and 

red lightning struck the island multiple times until the island sunk to the bottom of the ocean and 

disappeared.' 

 

   'A week later, the Sovereign Alpha emerged, took over every Werelion pride and is said to be gathering 

his army for a war against who we know as Noriel the Dark Sovereign Alpha.' Donnie whispered too. 

 

   'You are getting me confuse, this Sovereign Alpha have been alive for a thousand years and gathering 

his army? No one knows who he is and how he came to be except the fact that he came from a 

destroyed island years ago?' 

 



   'Yes,' they chorused. 

 

   'And he's gathering his army against a certain Noriel he hates? For a thousand years?' 

 

   'Nobody have seen this Noriel of a person but we as hell know that he's wicked and heartless. He 

controls every single evil creatures on earth, vampires, bad witches, faes, elves, ghouls etc. About three 

hundred years ago, they started attacking all the good preternatural, wiping them out of existence. That 

was when the Sovereign Alpha came and protected us, fought for us and then slowly started recruiting 

the good and best for the fight against Noriel.' 

 

   'Okay, is that why he's called Sovereign Alpha? Because he saved you all?' 

 

   'Because his powers are beyond natural, beyond our knowledge can explain. No one knows exactly 

what kind of wereanimal he is because he have never shifted and his scent his hidden. But we know that 

he's an Alpha who commands every other Alphas.' 

 

   'In conclusion, The Sovereign Alpha is an unknown wereanimal from unknown origin who have lived 

for a thousand years and have been protecting and gathering supernaturals for a war against another 

Sovereign Alpha of dark powers?' 

 

   'Pretty much,' 

 

   'You said the island that sunk belonged to a king, do you know his name?' 

 

   'I can't remember his name but if I see his face or name, I'll know him.' Audrey said with uncertainty. 

 

   'Did he have a daughter? Princess Danika?' I asked earnestly, please don't let it be what I'm thinking. 

 

   'Sorry, we hate history,' Audrey said sheepishly. 



 

   'Is there anyway we can see a book that can help me?' 

 

   'Why are you so curious about this? Is there something you are not telling us?' 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   'Are you sure about this Alpha?' Reginald asked again for the sixteenth time. 

 

   'Reginald,' I growled warningly. 

 

   'Sorry, I can't help but be worried.' 

 

   'Don't be, I'm not an helpless child to be worried about,' 

 

   'I'm sorry.' He parked the car at the open field where four old men, three old females and two young 

ones stood waiting for us. I got out of the car first, my main priority was to find the source calling me. 

 

   'Alpha,' the oldest bowed, I waved him off dismissively and continued sniffing the air to see if I could 

catch an unusual scent. I growled and closed my eyes, hoping to hear something odd. My ears zoned in 

on one voice that caught my attention, one voice that I've heard in my head before. 

 



   'You guys are acting like scared children, I'm only going to the nearby town to get a book, not to die.' 

She said upsettingly. 

 

   'This place isn't as nearly as safe as your big human city, the woods are crawling with vampires waiting 

for one of us to walk out of the holy circle The Sovereign Alpha made for us with his blood.' Someone 

else said angrily, a guy. 

 

   'Bechira, your father will kill us if we let you go! This place isn't safe!' I opened my eyes and looked at 

the eldest werebear. 

 

   'Who is Bechira?' 

 

   'Alpha?' One of the youngest men there asked in confusion and shock. 

 

   'Who is Bechira?' 

 

   'M.....m.....m....m...my daughter, sir?' 

 

   'I'll be back,' I dashed to the location of the voice, she sounds stubborn but why is an ordinary girl 

summoning me? I traced her to the edge of the circle I once made, she was arguing with the two voices 

from earlier. 

 

   'I need to find out if that king had a daughter named Danika! My sanity depends on....' Her neck 

snapped to me, I was invisible but if she could see me, then she is the one calling me.  'Who's that dude 

looking at us?' She asked pointing at me. Those eyes, that scent..... 

 

   'What dude?' They sighed looking over to me but not seeing me. 

 



   'He's right there, can't you guys see the way he's looking at me like I'm the most priceless gem in his 

life?' Am I? I touched my face, since when?  'He's touching his face, see him over there.' 

 

   'I can't see anyone, are you running mad!' 

 

   'He's right there! I'll prove it,' she stomped to me. She's beautiful, her lavender scent is alluring and 

pleasing.... What?  'Hey, why can't they see y....' She tilted her head. 'You look familiar, have we met?' 

 

   'She's losing it, Audrey, get her father.' The guy whispered to the girl. I stared at her with my head 

tilted too, why do I feel like I've seen her? 

 

   'One simple word Aaron,' my inner lion whispered, he hadn't spoken to me for hundreds of years, 

remained mute. 

 

   'What word?' 

 

   'Mate,' what! 

 

 

                            Chapter four 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 



   Oh my God! This shit is getting real! The man in my dreams, the one whose golden stone I touched as a 

little princess was standing right in front of me staring with a gaping mouth. My heart had quickened, he 

was real, even more prettier in person. He had big golden eyes with black shade, just like the locks of his 

hair which went down to shoulder length and had razor cut ends. The razor cut provided a jagged, soft 

textured appearance which he easily brushed forward so his bangs could cover his left eyes. The spikes 

lay at the side of his head rather than sticking out, it was gorgeous and gave him a boyish look. Now, to 

admire his lips, it was red, brick red and glossy, the way it parted ringing a bell in my head. 

 

Why is he looking at me like that? Does he know me too? Have the dreams been disturbing him before 

like it has been disturbing me? His scent was the only thing I could perceive, my fingers were itching to 

reach out and cup his face. I raised my hands and stared at my palms, shaking and sweaty, what's this? 

 

   'No,' I averted my eyes back to him. 'It can't be,' he shook his head negatively. 'This makes no sense.' 

 

   'I know you, I've seen you in my dreams all my life,' 

 

   'What?' 

 

   'In my dreams, I was a princess, Princess Danika and I wandered into a cave under a mountain, your 

cave....' His eyes widened with shock. 'Do you know what I'm talking about? Have you been dreaming 

about that too?' 

 

   'Someone is playing games with me, Noriel, is this another means to find my weakness, it won't walk.' 

He snarled to himself, the wind gushed on my face, causing me to close my eyes. When I opened my 

eyes again, he was gone. 

 

   'Bechira, you are freaking me out!' Audrey yelled, I turned around with confusion written allover my 

face.  'Are you alright?' 

 

   'Where's Donnie?' 

 



   'Went out to find your dad because you are going nuts, who were you talking to?' 

 

   'I don't know,' I admitted, shaking my head dazedly. 'I don't know.' 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   I stopped at a tree and rest my hands on it, what the hell does Noriel thinks he's doing! We agreed to 

fight fair like we have always done, pulling out this stunt is out of the line! 

 

   'You are not as clever as I thought Aaron,' my lion chuckled. 'How is it possible for him to manipulate 

me into thinking she's our mate?' 

 

   'The same girl that set us free! What exactly are you trying to achieve? Get us killed by giving us a 

weakness!' 

 

   'I did not make her our weakness, I did not choose her, we were matched.' 

 

   'Why her? The reincarnation?' 

 

   'How would I know? I'm just the beast inside of you. Listen, it is not our place to decide, she's already 

ours.' 

 



   'I can't let her live,' I sighed. 'Once her existence is known, Noriel will stop at nothing to seize and use 

her against me,' I shook my head disapprovingly. 'I cannot be subjected to mortal emotions.' 

 

   'You want to kill our mate? Are you okay?' 

 

   'Unlike werewolves, our mate bond isn't strong, it will do little effect to me if she dies. Only few gets 

mate, it's not entirely necessary.' 

 

   'And that is why you think killing her will make sense? In case you don't know Aaron, werelions don't 

have mates, especially their royals but if eventually they do get blessed with one by the sun god, it is 

hold sacred. Killing your blessed mate is spitting in his face.' 

 

   'Who is he compared to me? What right does he have to give me a mate! I am over him! What the hell 

was he thinking giving me a mate!' 

 

   'Why don't you calm down, I will ask you this Aaron, will you kill an innocent soul because you don't 

want a weakness? What difference does that make you from your brother?' 

 

Damn his wisdom! 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   Dad was pacing my room, don't know why but he kept pacing. I was more concerned about me, what 

is happening to my almost normal life? Everything is changing drastically. Audrey was still with me, 

clearly as confuse as I am because she didn't understand what was going on. 



 

   'Audrey,' I called absent mindedly. 

 

   'Yeah?' 

 

   'This sovereign Alpha, have you ever seen him? Do you know how he looks like?' 

 

   'No, but I heard he's absolutely dreamy with gold and black hair.' I turned my head slowly to her, that's 

the same colour. 

 

   'Tell me more about werelions, the things you know.' 

 

   'Hmmm, it's pretty long, the info is long but I'll summarize. First, werelions are the strongest breed of 

werecats, dedicated to the sun as werewolves are to the moon. However, unlike werewolves, they don't 

base their lives completely on it, most of them don't care about the sun god. Like an average lion will do, 

they operate in prides, each king with his pride and they do have telepathic connection, not as strong as 

a werewolf's but strong enough. The one thing cool about their mental link is that if they come in 

contact with another pride, once physical contact are made, they can connect telepathically as long as 

the pride isn't too far away. That will come in handy in face of an ambush.' 

 

   'I know they don't have mates, right?' 

 

   'Not regularly and most times, not at all. Their Alphas are allowed to have as many wives as he can 

take care of, no questions asked. Sometimes when the queens no longer see their husband fit, they 

dethrone him and care for their pride themselves....' 

 

   'That's harsh,' 

 



   'Werelions culture are far more complicated than werewolves or other werecreatures of the canid 

family. They mostly live in Africa, ordinary werelions not born into royalty are free to choose whether to 

live in a pride or amongst humans. They appreciate humans but do not mate with them as frequent as 

werewolves do. Their male's human form are easy to detect, mostly broad chested with ginger, red or 

brownish hair and eyes. Their forms are quite like normal lions, just larger than the ordinary. They are 

immune to most things, injuries don't easily get to them, you barely see them sustain wounds. Silver and 

mountain ash is bad for them but the effect isn't that strong and their shift comes at any age, most 

times after puberty but mostly when they are in danger. They shift easily at day than at night, 

superhuman speed, agility, senses, dexterity, healing factor, reflexes and gold kills them faster. Their 

powers work with their emotions and sense of duty, their females are more faster because they don't 

have any heavy mane to slow them down. That's pretty much what I know.' 

 

   'They don't mingle well with other werecreatures, right?' 

 

   'As long as you don't challenge them, you won't lose your head. They are super strong.' 

 

   'How come the sovereign guy is commanding everyone? And what are they all doing here not in 

Africa?' 

 

   'What part of he's very powerful beyond knowledge don't you understand,' 

 

   'Bechira,' dad called lowly, I averted my gaze to him. 'We are leaving.' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'Don't ask, just stand up, we need to leave now.' 

 

   'But....' 

 

   'Bechira!'' 



 

   'Sorry,' I stood up reluctantly. Donnie ran in breathing heavily. 

 

   'The Sovereign Alpha is leaving, he's asking for Bechira.' 

 

   'What!' We shouted. 

 

   'Me? Why?!' 

 

   'I don't know,' he said panickingly. 'He just walked up to me and said, "the Bechira girl, get her for me." 

I ran here as soon as possible.' 

 

   'That's not possible,' dad protested. 

 

   'Tell that to him,' I stood up, he wants me? Who's he? It has to be him. 

 

   'You are not going anywhere Bechira, sit down.' 

 

   'Dad, do you want to anger him?' I sighed. He huffed and walked out first. I bit my bottom lip, this is 

either bad or good. I followed him out, my feet were itching to run but I had to control myself before I 

did something stupid. I followed them out of the house to a big clearing where he stood with another 

man, it was definitely him. His eyes weren't leaving my body, it was like my existence sickened him. 

 

   'Alpha,' dad bowed grouchily. 'You asked for my daughter....' 

 

   'Pack your things, you are coming with me.' 

 



   'Me?' I asked dazedly. 

 

   'Yes, you. From now on, you will live with me, this is not a decision to be made, I have concluded.' 

 

   'That's not possible,' I said frowningly, folding my arms under my breasts. 'You can't just waltz in here 

from nowhere and tell me to follow you, things don't work that way. I don't know you, so what's your 

problem?' Everyone was staring at me like I just said my last words. 

 

   'Are you talking to him?' The other tall guy with intimidating face asked. 

 

   'Yes, I'm confuse already as it is to be suddenly aware that your kind exist, now I'm moving again to 

live with a stranger? Give me one reason why I should follow you? One reason.' 

 

   'If you stay here for two more days, he will come after you and you die,' 

 

   'Who's he?' 

 

   'You talk too much,' he sighed. Before I could ask again, I was whipped on his strong shoulder... Wow! 

He smells so nice..... I mean, this is outrageous! 

 

   'Hey! Put me down!' 

 

   'I'll take my leave but be rest assured that your daughter will be safe with me,' the sovereign guy said 

softly to dad. 

 

   'Please, I do not aim to disrespect but by him, do you mean that Noriel is coming for her?' Dad asked 

almost like he was going to cry. Sovereign nodded. 'Why? She has done nothing wrong t....' 

 



   'That is for me to know and for you to shut up,' 

 

   'Okay sir,' 

 

   'Hey! Don't talk to my father like that! He's old enough to be your.....'I paused, remembering the guy is 

over three thousand years old. How is it possible that he is still young? How is any of this even possible!  

'Please, leave me alone,' I pleaded as I was bundled to the car. I knew he won't listen, my complicated 

life was about to get more complex. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

   I stared at my hands sadly, I had been kidnapped away from my own family, for two days we had been 

on the road, he drove all the way so his partner could rest, I only got down to pee and used that 

opportunity to stretch my legs and breathe well so I won't collapse. I even stuck my head out of the 

window sometimes so the wind would blow on me, I'm not healthy you know. What did I eat? For the 

pass two days, I've been nibbling on a miserable bag of banana chips and warm bottle water. One thing 

was sure, after the trip, I was going to faint, good thing I always carry my drugs in my pocket, that was 

the only thing I brought along. 

 

   'Hey, you okay back there?' Reginald, his partner asked softly, he was really caring, like an older 

brother.  'Do you need to pee again?' 

 

   'I want to go home,' Sovereign groaned warningly at my words. 'Don't groan at me, I'm away from my 

father who I have lived with all my life! What do you expect!' I yelled. 'I get sick all the time, little things 

get me sick so can you handle that?!' 

 

   'You are a werebear, they don't get sick easily,' he scoffed. 

 

   'And I would have thought you being all power and all, you would know a preternatural when you see 

one,' 

 

   'Don't speak to me with such insolence mortal, I can easily disconnect your head from your body.' He 

threatened, like am afraid of death. 

 

   'Why don't you do that already, do you think death scares me,' I scoffed. 'Try something else more 

terrifying.' He swayed the car to a stop, he is going to kill me? He stepped out of the car, literally yanked 

the backseat door open and yanked me out. I screamed at the sharp pain in my hand, threw me on the 

floor and returned to his car. 

 



   'You'll stay there until I'm ready for you,' he got into his car and drove off, seriously? I sighed and stood 

up, more fresh air for me. I walked to a tree and sat down under it shade, the wind was heavy here. 

 

   'Blackbird singing in the dead of night 

   Pray you take that broken wings 

   And learn to fly, all your life 

   You've only been waiting for this 

   Moment to arrive....' I sang, I continued singing random songs, drumming my fingers on the grass. We 

were deep in a thick forest, like Amazon but I know it is not Amazon. I heard ruffling of leaves, I didn't 

bother getting up, I just wanted to sit down and wait for anything that would come up. 

 

   'Miss Bechira?' I flinched at the voice, standing to my feet.  'You are her, right?' It was a tall guy with 

jet black hair and gray eyes. I nodded with a beating heart, he nodded.  'Alpha King Reginald mind linked 

me to get you, that you were left here.' 

 

   'Reggie? You're a werewolf?' 

 

   'Yes, Alpha Damon, I'll take you with me.' 

 

   'Wait, Alpha too?' 

 

   'I'm an Alpha of my own pack, Alpha King Reginald is the supreme Alpha of all werewolf alphas. Hope 

you can manage height?' 

 

   'Yes, I can,' he walked closer to me with light step, he looked really young. He scooped me into his 

arms and flung me on his back.  'Hold on,' before I could answer him, he dashed off using his incredible 

speed, he was still in human form if you are wondering. I closed my eyes and buried my face into the 

nape of his neck, the wind was too much for me. He ran for about ten minutes before he stopped. 'We 

are here.' I raised my head, a gasp left my mouth, how do I explain what I was seeing? A structured city, 

like in the olden days, like old Egypt in a sort of fancy way. Different men trooped here and there, some 



people training, some just sitting and laughing over something. I could see some ladies flirting with some 

heavily built men, cars and truck went to and fro like in a regular human city, it's hard to explain. 

 

   'Are we back in old Egypt? 

 

   'They didn't have cars then, did they?' He asked chucklingly as he piggybacked me to the beautiful 

mansion with bright golden colour. Some bowed to him, wondering what an alpha was doing backing a 

girl. 

 

   'Does this place have a name?' 

 

   'Nope, we just call it base.' 

 

   'Where do you live?' 

 

   'Being an Alpha, I live in the manor, main manor at the east wing of it with other Alphas.' 

 

   'Like three to a room?' I asked gigglingly. 

 

   'No,' he laughed. 'Each man to his own room, that's how it works. 

 

   'And your beta?' 

 

   'In the second in command zone, south wings.' 

 

   'So, there are only werelions and werewolves here?' 

 



   'See that,' he jerked his head to the right, I turned my head and marvelled at the werecheetah lifting a 

big log on his back. 'There are others here,' 

 

   'Werecats aren't that organized, are they?' 

 

   'Not at all, if it wasn't for the Sovereign Alpha, they won't be working together. The only cool thing 

about them I love is their ability to shift at any age, right to choose what they want to do with their lives 

and the fact that when they shift, their clothes don't shred.' 

 

   'Really?' 

 

   'Yup! It's like a magic trick, when they shift, their clothing disappears, when they return to human, 

their clothes return. Cool huh?' 

 

   'Really,' I smiled. 'So how old are you?' 

 

   '38,' 

 

   'You stopped aging?' 

 

   'At 18,' 

 

   'Cool,' I looked at the two wolves wrestling.  'One more question, do you know the Sovereign's real 

name?' 

 

   'Aaron, but no one dares call him that.' 

 



   'Got it,' 

 

   'Anything else?' 

 

   'Do I get to explore later?' I asked almost pleadingly  

 

   'I am not sure but I will send the queen of Monarch Pride over to you, she's the only one Sovereign 

won't snap at.' 

 

   'Is she nice?' 

 

   'I wouldn't send her to you if she wasn't,' I kept quiet from there. He walked into the gate of that 

house, walked straight to the door. There was a woman standing there and smiling at....Damon warmly. 

She had short pixie cut light brown hair and fierce green eyes. She looks really beautiful, very beautiful 

and sophisticated. I think the hair is a wig, definitely a wig.   'Leslie, just the girl I wanted to see.' Damon 

chirped as he walked closer. 

 

   'Damon, Reginald already filled me in, is she the one?' 

 

   'She's on my back, what do you think?' 

 

   'Very good with the sarcasm, are you now?' She asked chucklingly. 

 

   'Heh heh, sorry, I can't help it. Leslie this is the girl, Bechira, Bech, this is the woman I was telling you 

about, Leslie.' 

 

   'Nice to meet you,' I said politely, sliding down from his back. 

 



   'Come, I'll take you to your room,' 

 

   'Where's Aaron? That jerk?' I asked frowningly, they both looked at me with mouth opened.  'What? I 

call him whatever I like.' It's funny, I'm usually not bold at all, what's up? 

 

   'Can you call him that never, if he finds out I told you his name, be ready to comfort my mate.' Damon 

said seriously, I twisted my nose and nodded. 

 

   'Alright, I'm very tired and need to sleep, carry me,' I said babyishly stretching my hands to her. 

 

   'Can't you walk?' 

 

   'I'm the human and you are the super strong one, I'm tired.' 

 

   'Okay baby, come here,' she laughed. I ran to her and squealed as she carried me bridal style.  'My new 

daughter, how old are you?' 

 

   '21,' 

 

   'You are human? How come?' 

 

   'Mom was a sorceress, dad a werebear, both genes refused to mix well so here I am, suffering for it. 

Which is, any water around here? I need to take my drugs.' 

 

   'There's no water, we drink urine.' She said laughingly, I laughed too. 

 

   'How old are you?' 



 

   'I look 37, right?' I nodded.  '271,' 

 

   'Wow,' I breathe.  'I was wrong, you are not my mom but my grandma,' 

 

   'Don't you dare,' she laughed. She flashed to a room, making me squeal but it was over before it 

started. We were in a royal room, pink to the core.  'Here's your room.' 

 

   'Pink?' 

 

   'Don't like it?' 

 

   'Please no,' 

 

   'Okay,' she swift to another room, light blue and white.  'Like this one?' 

 

   'Yes,' I jumped down from her arms and ran to my bed, very soft looking and cool. I jumped on the bed 

and shrieked, this bed is so soft!  'This bed is so soft!' 

 

   'You should see my bed, softer.' 

 

   'Not as soft as this one, come sit on it.' In a flash, she was on the bed, she moaned and stretched her 

legs. 

 

   'You're right, this bed is definitely softer, good for heavy fucking....' 

 

   'Leslie!' 



 

   'What?' She laughed. 'Maybe I can borrow your bedroom anytime I want to seduce Damon again,' 

 

   'You have a thing with Damon?' 

 

   'Not really, I love flirting with him to annoy his mate, she's annoying.' 

 

   'Lion and wolf can't mate, right?' 

 

   'We're half humans, we can have sex with anyone we want.' 

 

   'Leslie, that's gross!' 

 

   'Prude,' 

 

   'Ha ha, I am not a prude. I am still pure because if I have sex, I die.' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'Serious sickler, graduate of Die n Resurrect University speaking,' I said chucklingly. 

 

   'That's bad,' 

 

   'Yeah,' 

 



   'How sick?' 

 

   'Too sick,' I said lowly.  'Anyways, what's for dinner? I'm starving and I need something new to wear, I 

was kidnapped here.' 

 

   'Why did he carry you anyways?' 

 

   'I dunno,' I said with a shrug.  'I was abducted, you don't know why when you are abducted, you just 

find yourself abducted, you just are.' 

 

   'That was almost confusing but I get it. So, what's up?' 

 

   'Hunger, sleep, can I get something else to wear?' 

 

   'I'll lend you my dress to wear for the night, we will go shopping tomorrow.' 

 

   'Okay, thank you Leslie. It's nice having a grandmother watch over me,' she smacked my stomach, 

causing me to laugh. 

 

   'You are insane, I am your big sis, I'm too old to even be a mom....I mean, too young.' I chuckled. She 

stood up, she's too fast, she was out of my room. 

 

Welcome new life! 

 

Drugs! Yes! 

 

 



 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   'Did you seriously have to leave her there!' My lion kept shouting. 'Aaron, go get our mate!' 

 

   'Blah blah,' 

 

   'She could get killed there, Aaron please.' 

 

   'Still blah,' 

 

   'You are acting like a child,' 

 

   'Whatever,' I said nonchalantly, flipping through my files. 

 

   'Aaron!' 

 

   'Not gonna move Jeff, you know I won't if I don't want to.' 

 

   'Grrrr,' I ignored him. 'You are just like him, Noriel.' 

 

   'Don't compare us! I am nothing like him!' 

 



   'So you claim, this is the reason why I kept shut for hundreds of years. You are egoistical, arrogant and 

wicked! You think you are good but you are not one b....' 

 

   'Fine!' I yelled out. 'Reginald!!!!!!' I yelled furiously, stupid beast. Reginald ran in, he wiggled his nose 

with a knowing smile. 

 

   'Don't worry, I already brought her here. Leslie is attending to her.' 

 

   'Get out,' he nodded with a smile and left. He acts like my best friend when we aren't even friends.  

'Happy now?' 

 

   'You are still like him,' argh!!!! 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

    Leslie took me out, I joined her and Damon to have dinner at a fancy restaurant deep in the town, 

turns out the deeper town looks like a civilised town. I was wearing Leslie's floral dress and sandals, the 

dress was slightly bigger because Leslie is fatter than me. It was okay though. I was devouring my food 

with pleasure, never in my life have I felt so much peace being around someone. They were like my 

protective big siblings, chasing away those with curious eyes. 

 

   'Take it easy on the fries,' Damon chuckled, I nodded. He took a napkin and wiped my mouth.  'Don't 

eat too fast,' 

 

   'Okay,' I slowed down, Leslie thankfully fed me with protein shake every three minutes, so I won't 

choke. 



 

   'I better get home, my mate will be waiting for me,' 

 

   'Yeah, run along pup, your wife needs you.' 

 

   'Leslie, don't call me a pup, you know I hate that.' He groaned. 

 

   'Can you beat me? Go,' she commanded. He chuckled and used his speed to ran off. 'Hey! You forgot 

to pay the bills! That goat! Leaving a woman to pay his bills.' She huffed. 

 

   'You asked him to leave,' 

 

   'But pay,' 

 

   'Still the same,' 

 

   'So, Aaron's your mate?' I choked on my fries.  'Sorry,' she chuckled. 'I'm thinking you didn't know.' 

 

   'Mate? I coughed. 

 

   'We werelions don't get mates but few times when we do, we treasure them.' 

 

   'We aren't mates,' 

 

   'Hmmm, I will let him explain that.' 

 



  'What kind of mate abandons his mate alone in a forest,' I scoffed. 

 

   'Simple, Aaron.' She chuckled. 

 

   'We aren't mates, just....I don't know.' 

 

   'You know, you look a lot like Princess Danika, if I remember the history book well, you look a lot like 

that princess from a thousand years ago.' 

 

   'Princess Danika is real?' I asked stunningly. 

 

   'Yes, you know about her?' She's real? Which means......no..... 

 

. 

 

                           Chapter five 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I chewed on my bottom lip as I fumbled with my fingers, waiting nervously for Leslie. She took me to 

the library to look for the big book where she found the picture of that princess, I needed real evidence. 

She was swiftly running through the shelves, so fast I could barely see her movement. What if really 

Princess Danika existed? Does it mean am a thousand years old? What exactly does this make me? It 

definitely means I was the one who freed the sovereign, but why am I still alive? Does it mean.... 

 



   'Found it!' My heartbeat accelerated, the moment I was waiting for yet dreaded. She walked to me 

with easy one legged strides, balancing the large book that would probably compress a six years old to 

death. She dropped the book on my laps, I swear, if it wasn't for the strength I had, I would probably be 

crippled for life.  'Help yourself,' 

 

   'Where are you going?' I asked as she headed to the door. She gasped and bent over on her knees. 

 

   'Didn't you see that hunkilious devil at the counter?' She whispered. 

 

   'Yes, why?' I asked frowningly, the memory of how she was shamelessly ogling the brawny chested 

man assisting the old librarian, replaying in my head. 

 

   'Hira, if I don't get that guy to lick me clean tonight, I'll commit suicide,' she whispered again. 

 

   'He's a weretiger,' I said with an eye roll. 

 

   'And I have two legs, a wet puss and he has got a dick, end of story.' She said nonchalantly with a shrug, 

like it was the easiest thing to say. 

 

   'Leslie,' I drawled. 

 

   'Shut up kid, I'm horny.' And like that, she was gone. I sighed and shook my head, a smile crawling up 

my lips, having a sister like her is cool. She's my sister now. Anyways, back to my heart attack mission, I 

opened the big book. 

 

Record of the kings, queens, princes and princesses of Arundel and all their deeds. 

 

Why won't the book be heavy, mtcheeew. 



 

   I flipped through the book, just kept flipping until I found the one I was looking for, staring at me with 

my identical smile was me...Princess Danika Elizabeth Richardson the first. It looked so real, it was me. I 

trailed my index finger on her picture, she looked happy, much more happier than me. I ran my eyes 

down to her history. "Princess Danika, the youngest daughter of King Orlando, first princess to become 

a Knight in Arundel." I skipped all the rest, nothing proved an island so I checked her father's record and 

yes, he did buy a island that later disappeared in a storm, a mysterious one just like Audrey said. 

 

Now, the issue is why was I her? Definitely, dad watched me grow so I'm a reincarnation but the 

question is why was I reincarnated and ended up with the one I obviously freed....wait, I'm not even 

thinking about why the hell he was chained and a stone in the first place and two, who is the other one 

that actually called me and then killed my mother? 

 

   'This is all too much,' I whimpered, putting my hands on my head, what do I do? How do I get answers? 

He apparently won't tell me so I won't bother asking. 

 

   'Young lady,' I squeaked, jumping to my feet, the book fell down on the floor. I put my hand on my 

chest and looked at the old librarian, was he planning to kill me with an heart attack!  'Sorry, are you 

alright?' 

 

   'No, you gave my heart a jolt,' I said frowningly. He chuckled and walked closer with his walking stick, 

he was shaking. 'Don't worry,' I picked up the book and dropped it on the chair I was sitting at.  'You 

should sit down.' I offered politely. 

 

   'I'm good, I'm good,' he said with his cracked gruff voice.  'I can see you are bothered, worried and 

confuse,' 

 

   'Well, it's not everyday you get to find out that you are the reincarnation of someone from a thousand 

years ago,' I said with a heavy sigh. He chuckled and slowly lowered his body on a rickety old stool, used 

his stick to support his hands. 

 



   'Sit down child,' I pushed the book aside gently and sat down. 'I can see their aura hovering around you, 

one stronger than the other. What have your past self gotten you into?' 

 

   'I don't know,' 

 

   'Tell me everything that have been happening, to the best of your knowledge.' I sighed, all I want is 

Twyla, my cute fat cat to hug and feel safe but the way I see it, I won't see her again. I explained 

everything to him, the dreams, the feelings, illness and of course how the red one killed my mom 

without being there. 

 

   'That's everything I know so far,' I said softly, my elbows were on my knees and hands dangling down 

between my legs. 

 

   'Hmm, to the best of my knowledge, you were reincarnated for a purpose but what that purpose is, is 

what I don't know. With the way Aaron dragged you here and claimed his brother would kill you, there 

are only two possible reasons why. One, Noriel obviously led you there to free him but you freed Aaron, 

if he finds out you are alive now, he will kill you and Aaron showing a little gratitude is protecting you. 

Number two, Aaron is your mate and Noriel will get you to get back at him.' 

 

   'I dare say Noriel knows I'm alive,' I said softly, so softly I barely heard myself. 

 

   'Why would you say so?' 

 

   'He stopped my mother from killing me and in my dream, he spoke to me like he knew I was there, he 

don't want me dead.' 

 

   'True, however, he could have saved you to kill himself.' 

 



   'Aaron wouldn't be showing gratitude because he don't give a jot if I die or live,' I said with certainty.  

'It has to be option two like Leslie said. The question now is why would I be reincarnated to be Aaron's 

mate?' 

 

   'That's a mystery, maybe by touching his stone, you were both bonded.' 

 

   'What use will that be to him?' 

 

   'I don't know, I cannot tell but I will advise you let it unfold with time.' 

 

   'You sure? I'm scared,' I sobbed. 

 

   'You don't have a choice,' true. 'Wipe your tears dear, go home and act like you know nothing yet, 

maybe he don't too.' 

 

   'Thank you sir,' I said in a whisper and sniffed. I stood up and dragged my gown down properly.  'If I 

need anything, can I come back?' 

 

   'Sure,' I quickly walked out, wiping my tears away. The problem was finding Leslie, she must have 

succeeded because I couldn't see either of them. I walked outside, the library compound was empty, no 

one comes here often I guess. I walked back to her car to wait for her, there and behold! The car was 

bouncing, rocking side to side badly like it was gonna fall. 

 

I sighed heavily. 'Leslie,' I shoved my hands into the pocket in the dress and stood there waiting for them 

to finish, geez! The activity is serious. I was certain the car would fall, there is no way I'm ever driving at 

that backseat again. Almost an hour, they were still busy, I decided to take a stroll. I walked ahead, not 

too far though, just around the big library. When I was returning, the wind suddenly swept against my 

skin, a familiar presence surrounding me. 

 



I walked in circles, looking for anyone or anything but there was nothing. I shrugged and walked back to 

the car, Leslie was biding the tall guy bye with a cheesy smile. I rolled my eyes and walked to her. 

'Bechira!' She squealed, she was hugging the breath out of me now.  'Best dick ever,' she whispered. 

 

   'Leslie...' 

 

   'Seriously, in all my long life, he's the best guy I've ever fucked and it was inside a car. Imagine us in a 

free bedroom area!' She jumped away from me and shrieked, twirling around like a teen girl. You'll think 

I'm older with the way she was behaving, and she's a queen. 

 

   'You're lost,' 

 

   'Whatever, I still had fun and I'm definitely riding that boy again in a bedroom,' she said with a 

affirmative nod.  'Anyways, let's get you home before your sweet mate comes looking for you.' 

 

   'Stop that,' I groaned. 'And there is no way I'm riding in that infected car,' 

 

   'Okay,' before I could blink, she kissed me, giving me a taste of what she swallowed in there. 

 

   'Ew! Leslie!'' I screamed, spitting violently. She laughed, again, she swept me into her back and dashed 

off on foot. This is bad for my health. 'You are nasty!' 

 

   'I know,' she laughed. 'If you ever need any tips on how to turn that hunk of yours on, tell me. I've got 

a huge book of how to give your boo the best fuck of his life.' 

 

   'Stop saying that! I'm not having sex with Aaron!' 

 

   'Yeah, you'll be making hot love,' she said in a singsong. Well, it's fair to say I can't defeat her in an 

argument. 



 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I held my breath, meditating and shutting out my anger which Jeff (the lion, so you can identify it 

easier,) was successfully bringing out. I wasn't bothered about anything, why should I? The wind around 

me changed, eerie...Noriel. I opened my eyes, he moved with the wind, he was the wind, his red dust 

filling the air. 

 

   'What do you want Noriel? I'm busy.' 

 

   'It wasn't bad enough that you made her free you instead, now you want to keep her?' He whispered 

into my ear. 

 

   'I don't have a choice, she's my mate....' 

 

   'No she's not!' He roared, the books on my bookshelves fell down.  'I've protected her all her 

reincarnated life for a reason, you won't spoil that for me!' 

 

   'You want her to free you, calm down, you'll be free soon.' I mocked. 

 

   'Keep your hands away from her Aaron, don't hurt a hair on her head or I'll make your death more 

painful than I plan.' He threatened in a whisper. 

 

   'I'm terrified,' I chuckled. 'Get lost Noriel, your wind sucks, smells like skunk.' 

 



   'Don't mock me brother, I will take her back from you if it's the last thing I do.' Jeff ripped out a 

possessive growl out of my throat, Noriel's lion snarled back challengingly. I closed my eyes and breathe, 

easy Jeff, he can't take her. 

 

   'Stay away from my mate Noriel, if you touch her, I'll will break the law and come after you myself.' 

 

   'And if you touch her, I'll kill you!' 

 

   'Okay, challenge accepted. Watch me as I make her sick life miserable and kill the only hope of you 

breaking free before the time of battle comes, it'll be fun to feel your rage.' 

 

   'You just said she's your mate! Why would you hurt your own mate!' He yelled angrily, helplessness 

slipping into his tone, he shouldn't have revealed this to me, now I will surely make her suffer. 

 

   'I do whatever I like, full stop. Go away,' I waved my hand, sending him off. 

 

   'You are joking about hurting mate, right?' Jeff asked. 

 

   'Wrong,' 

 

   'Aaron,' 

 

   'Don't make me cast you in permanently,' I growled at him. He went quiet, damn! I stood up, I could 

hear her chattering or rather scream. I walked into the walk and teleported to her room, she was hitting 

Leslie with her pillow. 

 

   'Easy easy easy, such powers should be used to hump on Aaron,' huh? 

 



   'Stop saying that!' Bechira yelled. 

 

   'Can you shut me up?' 

 

   'Leslie, please stop it.' 

 

   'Whatever, we are going shopping tomorrow....' 

 

   'No,' I cut in, I didn't reveal myself but made sure they heard m...oh, she can see me.  'You are not 

allowed to step out of this house until I say so.' 

 

   'Why?' She asked churlishly. 

 

   'Z,' I walked into the wall again and hid in my shadow. 

 

   'That jerk!' 

 

   'Shhh,' Leslie shushed.  'He can hear you.' 

 

   'Trust me, I have much more bigger problem than than arrogant dickhead,' such insolence. I looked at 

her right leg, she screamed and fell on the floor. 

 

   'Aaron!' Jeff yelled. 'She'll be in pain all through the night!' 

 

   'Exactly,' I teleported back to my room. 'She has to fear me for who I am...' 

 



   'She's suppose to be the one person that won't fear us, as our soulmate!' 

 

   'Too bad.' If only she could just die. 

 

 

                         Chapter six 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I groaned as I turned on my bed, I had the most horrible night, the sudden pain at my leg didn't stop. It 

was hell! It was like I was being stabbed allover again and I know how that feels since I've gotten 

stabbed before. I cried so much, Leslie tried to heal me but it didn't work, she couldn't take me to the 

hospital because Aaron made sure I remained locked in my room. I put my leg in ice for hours to reduce 

the pain, it didn't help much but it was manageable until I slept off around 6am. The problem was that 

someone was tapping me, disturbing me from my sleep. 

 

   'Leave me be,' I groaned. 

 

   'Stand up,' I recognize that voice anywhere, Aaron. I opened my eyes and turned my head to my 

wicked mate, the evil being that dare exist. I hissed and him, wicked person.  'You aren't living in my 

house for free, get to work.' 

 

   'What work?' I grunted. 

 

   'You are going to be working with the maids, your duty have already been set out for you. You have an 

hour to get ready and find your way to the chief maid or you will get punished fairly.' 



 

   'You promised my father that you would take care of me, why are you doing this?' I asked in a helpless 

whisper. 

 

   'You can never be my weakness,' he said frostily.  'Get out, now!' I flinched to my feet, only to be 

greeted by another pain but this time, from my other leg. 

 

   'My leg,' I cried.  'Aaron, my l....' 

 

   'Don't ever call me by my name, it's Sovereign to you. Get to work, now...' 

 

   'But my l...' 

 

   'Bechira!' My blood went cold, the way he yelled my name knocked the breath out of me, it was 

heartless. I nodded and bowed, tears ran down my cheeks like streams. He walked out of my room with 

no care, I sat down on the bed, what is this? 

 

   An hour later, I was leaping to the kitchen where the chief maid was, Leslie and anyone who could 

support me was out, Aaron sent them out to suffer me. I dragged myself into the large kitchen, the 

maids averted their attention to me. 

 

   'Good morning,' I said lowly, the portly woman eyed me with disgust. 

 

   'You are late,' 

 

   'I'm sorry, my l....' 

 



   'Be quiet!' She yelled angrily. 'I will not take any form of laziness in my kitchen! The Alpha already gave 

me instructions. For coming late, you will clean this entire kitchen and handle the farm work on your 

own. This includes milking the cows, raking the ridges....' 

 

   'I can't, my health don't permit me....' 

 

   'You will do it or stand under the sun for the rest of the day after receiving thirteen lashes on your 

back.' She huffed. 

 

   'I am neither your slave nor his, you can't do anything to force me.' 

 

   'Now listen here you arrogant little human....' 

 

   'If I was your daughter, would you stand and watch me go through such wicked punishment!' I yelled 

angrily, anger from the pain I was bearing from my leg. 

 

   'Bechira,' he called venomously from behind me. I turned around painfully, my eyes watering again. 

 

   'Why are you doing this?! I didn't do anything wrong with.....' His golden iris turned black, I gasped and 

stepped back. 

 

   'You will do as you are told,' his voice was deeper than it normally was. 'You will not sit, not rest, eat or 

drink until your task is complete. Even if your body reaches it limit, you will keep working and your job 

must be finish before sunset, is that understood?' I couldn't control my body, I nodded and walked out. 

My legs walked without my permission, all my brain kept chanting was work work work. 

 

Eventually, I spent the whole day working as told, I couldn't control my body, I was under the sun which 

wasn't good for me. I didn't feel anything, not until I finished all my work 10 minutes after 6 in the 

evening, then the sickness came with the force of a tornado. 



 

   It started with my legs, the unbearable pain came back followed by my signature headache, burning 

chest, violent cough and stomach pain. I was sweating terribly, my body shaking like I was cold when I 

was not. Blood rushed down my nose and mouth every time I coughed, I couldn't move. I laid on the 

floor in my room, hugging my stomach and praying Leslie returns from wherever she went to or even 

Damon or Reginald. 

 

   'I'm back baby!' My failing heart skipped with joy, I need my drugs. 'My baby! What's happening to 

you....' 

 

   'Help me,' I gasped. 'The drugs in my pocket, please...' 

 

   'No, we need to take you to the hospital, you are dying! I'll take permission right now...' She dashed 

out, I whimpered, my eyes were shutting as the pain became more unbearable. The room suddenly 

went quiet, the wind blowing my window open. That familiar feeling again. Voices whispered into my 

ears, like soft croons that slowly shut my brain down but before I slipped into the darkness, I felt the 

pain disappear. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I paced around my office anxiously, I could feel her pain and it was killing me, turning my inside 

upsidedown down. My body was drenched with sweat already from holding Jeff back in, he wanted out 

so he could comfort his mate. I had to be strong, it was to show Noriel that I don't care about her and 

she's not my weakness so he won't use her against me but what if she dies! 

 

   'I'm such an idiot! I yelled, how could I think of something so stupid. Leslie burst into my office, her 

eyes red with anger. 

 



   'You have to let me take her to a hospital, please,' she pleaded. 'She's in great pain....' I didn't let her 

finish, I flashed to her room. Noriel's was there, his wind surrounding her. 

 

   'Get away from her Noriel!' 

 

   'I'm ending her misery, isn't that what you want?' He asked mockingly. 

 

   'Step away from her!' I yelled snarlingly. 

 

   'For what it's worth, you are a terrible mate. Kill me if you can.' His red wind zapped out of the room as 

he took her last breath along with hom. I rushed to her, she can't die.... He killed her! 

 

   'No you bloody bastard! You did!' Jeff shouted. 'Save mate, please.' He whimpered. Her body had gone 

cold, her face stained with blood. Pang of regret ambushed my heart, regret and guilt. Her spirit rose 

from her body slowly, ready to leave, I wasn't about to let that happen. Golden electric charges sparked 

from my body, forming a electromagnetic field around us so her spirit won't get away. I raised my hand, 

gathering all the charges into that hand before slamming her chest with it. She sat up with a gasp, then a 

cough. I moved away from her, still feeling nothing but guilt and regret. 

 

   'Leslie,' she coughed. 

 

   'No, me.' She slowly raised her head to see my face, her eyes lowered immediately but I didn't fail to 

see the hate that flashed through it. 

 

   'Baby!' Leslie squealed, she was hugging her before I could blink. 'You are okay, I'm so glad.' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' I apologized softly. 'I let my need to avoid weakness make me almost take your life, I'm 

sorry.' 

 



   'Please, leave my room.' Bechira groaned. 

 

   'Bec....' 

 

   'Don't interfere Leslie,' she snapped. 'You should have let me die. You won't let me live in peace and 

yet you also won't let me die. You dragged me here and made me go through physical and mental pain, 

for what reason? What stupid reason!' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' 

 

   'Stay away from me!!!' She screamed, all the glasses in the room shattered to pieces.  'I don't want to 

see you, get out!' I walked out of her room, shit! Is this how rejection feels like? It hurts, I'm feeling 

emotional pain, that's new. 

 

   'Mate hates you now,' 

 

   'Us,' I corrected with a painful chuckle.  'What do I do?' I asked sadly, staring at my vibrating hand.  

'Why is it vibrating?' 

 

   'You are hurt, it's a new feeling for you so your body reacts to it by hand vibration.' 

 

   'Well, make it stop.' 

 

   'I can't, you have to do it yourself.' 

 

   'Why?' 

 



   'The question should be how? Give her time for now, she needs to rest.' 

 

This little pain hurts, what about the one I made her feel? 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   How stupid can a mate bond be, it makes you miss the other person badly even with any bad thing he 

or she has done. It eventually was five days since I literally died and resurrected again. Aaron stayed 

away, saw him some few times but he ignored me which hurts even though I was the one who initiated 

that act. Is he an idiot? Doesn't he know that women don't mean anything they say at times when angry, 

I expected him to own up and apologized. Why was he proving stubborn! 

 

   'Bechira,' Leslie chuckled. I rolled my eyes her way.  'Leave the poor paper plane alone, she did nothing 

to you.' 

 

   'Urgh!' I screamed, tossing the paper plane I was strangling away.  'Why can't he apologize already so 

we can make up! I want to ask him a lot of questions and....' 

 

   'Make out with him,' she completed smirkingly. I rolled my eyes, she was in my room looking for what I 

would wear for the day.  'It's easy you know,' 

 

   'Leslie, in case you haven't noticed, we have been quarrelling since the very day we met. What kind of 

relationship is that?' 

 

   'One of a kind,' she said winkingly, I sighed and plopped back down on the bed. 

 

   'I just want him to talk to me, treat me as a mate instead of a stranger.' 



 

   'Do you really want that? I can help initiate a way,' 

 

   'I'm not seducing him Leslie, forget it.' I said dismissively. 

 

   'You don't need to, just slay for him, make him jealous.' I sat up with curious eyes, interest rather. 

 

   'How?' 

 

   'The association of good vampires and faes are coming, there will be a little dinner tonight for them 

and the rest heads that have joined the alliance. Some other heads will be coming too to join, your 

father is likely to be there....' 

 

   'Really?' I squealed. 

 

   'My point is as his mate...' 

 

   'No one knows that,' 

 

   'Exactly. You are coming with me and you will dress so irresistible, that other males will wow at you. 

Make him jealous, flirt with them like he don't exist, do what you must do to get him to expose the truth 

himself.' 

 

   'Are you sure?' 

 

   'Yes,' 

 



   'Hmmm,' I rubbed my arm nervously.  'What if he reacts badly?' 

 

   'The worst way he can react is kill them or carry you to his room and.....' She left her words hanging 

with a suggestive wiggle of her brows. I laughed sheepishly, that is if I don't die.  'So, you in?' 

 

   'Yes, just reduce the dress, not slutty.' 

 

   'Trust me, I will do you just fine.' 

 

   Eventually, there I was staring at myself in the mirror, it was the first time in my entire life I was 

wearing a dress, the first time I was attending a party. I wore a light purple dress, the dress stopped 

almost to my knees. It was a sweetheart neckline dress with diamonds decorating the chest to the 

waistband area where the lower part to the hem was in ruffles, glassy like ruffles, almost like a short 

bouffant dress. She wore me a Marie Antoinette necklace, seven purple bangles with diamond stones on 

both hands and high purple clear double ankle strap heels. My lips were glowing with dark purple 

shimmering lip gloss, shimmer blush and I know my eye-shadow was purple too. It was my first time 

wearing makeup, don't know much but I looked transformed. 

 

I chose the dress myself after rejecting nineteen others. 

 

   'Ready,' Leslie announced as she walked out of the bathroom, she was smiling ear to ear. She wore a 

tight purple one shoulder dress that stopped mid-way down her thighs. The one hand stretched in it 

split flutter glory to her palm, the back completely swallowed but front still visible. The dress had a large 

gaping C at each side, exposing her smooth white skin and half of her back. She decided going for 

something called a white tractor platform shoes was good with long pearls decorating her neck down to 

her chest and finally, her pearl bracket and earrings. She went for purple makeup too but my purple was 

slightly lighter than hers. 

 

   'Wow, you aren't wearing a bra,' I stated the obvious. 

 

   'Strapless,' she said and pulled the chest part down a little so I'd see her lace bra. 



 

   'Isn't this iris perfume too much?' I asked, uncomfortable with what I was wearing. I only wore armpit 

and ear sprays. 

 

   'Stop finding faults baby, let's go.' I smoothened my hair which was high in a neat upsidedown braided 

bun and inhaled. She stretched her hair simply and added more gloss to it, simple. 

 

   'Ready,' 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Narrative <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   The heaviness of his chains were getting lighter, the stiffness in his body breaking. He could feel again, 

he could see with his eyes now. A satisfied smirk crawled up his lips as he looked at the stone called his 

legs cracked. His unsuspecting brother had no idea he was breaking free and would soon gain enough 

power to get the only person that could break his chains and grant him the freedom he deserves. He 

looked up at the high endless space, the place he had been trapped in for thousands of years. 

 

He must be free! 

 

   'Listen all you who dwells under me, unto you all I give this decree. None shall rest, none shall mate or 

feast until they find a way to return what is mine. The lady, Bechira Jastun, my brother's suppose mate, 

bring her to me unharmed and safe. Whosoever can bring her, will be blessed by my will, but if one 

strand of hair on her head is touched, you'll have me to answer to. I, Sovereign Alpha Noriel have 

spoken.' His words flowed in the wind, rushing off to deliver to those who it intend to deliver to. 

 

 



 

                               Chapter seven 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   I greeted the people, shaking the hands of those who deserves it but just nodding at few. My mind 

wasn't there anyways, I wanted to invite her, Bechira, but I was afraid she wouldn't even spare me 

listening ears. I sighed, this is boring, really. What should matter is me finding a way to apologize to her 

that she will accept, how though. 

 

   'Behold! Your Queen!' I rolled my eyes, we all know that the only person mad enough to do that in my 

present was Leslie.  'Adore me!' 

 

   'Leslie, can you be quiet?' Reginald asked chucklingly. 'Looking good Bechira,' my head automatically 

snapped to her direction, no wonder her scent was extremely strong. She was looking at everywhere but 

my eyes, intentionally avoiding my gaze. I let my eyes run down her body, beautiful in an extraordinary 

way, how am I suppose to concentrate? 

 

   'Thank you Reggie, where's Damon?' 

 

   'He'll be late, his mate was in pain,' 

 

   'Pain?' Leslie asked sneeringly. 'Or horny....' 

 



   'Leslie,' Bechira said quietly, nudging her. 

 

   'Ahem,' I cleared my throat. She finally looked at me, a thin smile taking over her beautiful glowing one.  

'Hi,' 

 

   'Uhm,' she turned her head to Leslie. 'Can I get something to drink? I'm tasty.' 

 

   'Water is the only available thing now,' 

 

   'Fine by me,' I averted my eyes to the man walking my way. He was short with dark brown eyes and 

pale brown skin. 

 

   'Alpha,' he bowed. I took a long wheeze of his scent. 

 

   'Werelynx?' 

 

   'Yes sir,' 

 

  'Did I invite you?' I asked him but turning to Reginald for answers. 

 

   'Leslie, she thought it was wise to just invite all the heads in one place.' 

 

   'Werelynx are not amongst the list, they are weak, fragile....' 

 

   'I beg to differ sir, we can be of great assist...' 

 



   'I'm sorry, I cannot endanger your kind, it's dangerous.' 

 

   'You invited a whole other wereanimals, isn't that unfair sir? We want to help, assist...' 

 

   'Just move around, I'll think about, a....' 

 

   'Sir, can I speak?' Reginald asked. 

 

   'Speak,,' 

 

   'We can have them watch the low village that was attacked three months ago, those poor dwarfs are 

still trying to build their village and can be of help. The lynx can protect them from the attackers.' 

 

   'Will you be okay with that job given to your clan?' 

 

   'As long as we can help,' he said grinningly. I nodded and looked at Reginald. 

 

   'Follow me,' Reginald smiled. He led the man away, I looked at Bechira again, what is she doing! She 

was giggling as she flirted with an elf. Seriously? Is she aware of whose mate she is? How dare her try to 

make me jealous! 

 

   'Aren't you going to do anything?' Jeff asked. 

 

   'I'll show her that I don't care,' 

 

   'You are doing it again, making things worse.' 

 



   'I won't care, not in front of everyone.' 

 

   'Aaron, why are you so hard headed? For Pete's sake! She's our mate and they deserve to know so 

they can back off.' 

 

   'No, I won't care.' 

 

   'She obviously wants you to, she wants you to try harder, prove to her that she matters....' 

 

   'She does,' 

 

   'Then prove it! Who do you think you are fooling? Noriel that already knows the truth or them that 

can't question you one bit? Stop being Aaron and be a mate.' 

 

   'Shut up,' I sighed. I looked at her again, he was holding her hand.  'That's it!' 

 

   'Better,' Jeff said happily. I rolled my eyes. 

 

   'Bechira,' I called, my voice echoed through the room. She averted her eyes nonchalantly to my figure. 

'Come here,' I commanded, her body listened to the command and walked to me.  'Dinner is ready, all of 

you, move.' They listen to the command and walked through the door leading to the dinning. 

 

   'Can you let me go? I hate not being able to control my own limbs,' she huffed in a whisper. 

 

   'What do you think you are doing flirting with that elf? Do you want me to hurt him?' 

 



   'Do you care,' she scoffed. 'All you really want is to see me six feet under, you shouldn't care when I'm 

staying out of your way.' 

 

   'I will care because you are my mate,' I snapped. 'Do you think my lion will be very glad seeing you like 

that, do you think I can tolerate it!' My voice rose higher, I am sure many were hearing me but I don't 

care.  'You are not leaving my side again....' 

 

   'For fuck sake! Just apologize for what you did!' She yelled. 'Why are you being so stubborn!' 

 

   'I've been trying to do that for days but you won't let me apologize properly!' I yelled back. 

 

   'Maybe because just standing in front of me with hands in your pockets and looking sexily guilty isn't 

apologizing! You apologizing with your actions or words and not trying to compel me with your 

cuteness!' She yelled at the top of her voice. 

 

   'I'm cute?' I asked grinningly. 'And sexy?' 

 

   'Seriously?!' She squawked. 'Is that all you picked out of my long sentence!' 

 

   'It's the first time you admitted my good looks out loud, I'm flattered.' What am I doing? She stared at 

me with a frown, her neck and face red from anger or was it... 

 

   'You are impossible,' she whispered. 'Just apologize and promise you won't repeat it,' 

 

   'Ok,' I stepped closer to her, she pouted and looked up at me.  'I'm sorry, my beautiful mate....' 

 

   'And?' She asked still pouting.  'You are too tall.' 

 



   'I'm sorry you are short,' 

 

   'Hey!' She hit my chest. 'Don't insult...wow, your chest is hard.....apology not accepted, you have to 

prove it.' 

 

   'Okay, will this help?' I acted on Jeff's instinct, cupped her cheeks and kissed her forehead. She gasped, 

her cheeks going red. That wasn't why I kissed her head, it was to pacify the pain that she was bearing 

because of how much she had yell. She really is sick but for some reason, I can't heal her. Her shoulders 

sagged as another soft breath left her lips, her eyes shutting at the relaxing sensation my lips and fingers 

were giving her. I slowly removed my lips and smiled. 'Feeling better?' I whispered. 

 

   'They are listening,' 

 

   'Let them, feeling better now?' 

 

   'Yes, thank you.' She whispered sadly. 

 

   'What is it?' 

 

   'My dad, I thought he would come.' 

 

   'He will, he's probably running l...' Speak about the devil, he ran in panting. 

 

   'Dad!' 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 



 

 

   I stayed in dad's arms, happy to see him again, it felt like forever. I was happy that he was there, I 

needed to gist him.  'So, how are you? Hope he have been treating you well?' 

 

   'Yes,' I lied.  'You are late.' 

 

   'I had to run here, bad traffic.' 

 

   'Okay,' I said smilingly, he took my hand and led me back to Aaron. 

 

   'Alpha,' he bowed. 

 

   'Welcome,' Aaron said calmly.  'Bechira,' he stretched his hand to me, I took it sheepishly and smiled at 

confuse dad.  'Let's go,' he said. He wrapped his hand around my waist, I felt so proud of myself as he 

led me to the dinning room, head up high. Dad followed us quietly, obviously worried and confuse. 

Finally, we were in view of hundreds of people, all already waiting to see if what they have been 

eavesdropping on was right. They were all standing. 

 

Leslie winked at dad, seriously? Is she crazy? 

 

He pulled out my seat for me, right close to his and close to dad's.  'Thank you,' I blushed, taking the seat 

elegantly. 

 

   'You may all sit,' he said with a soft tone, he sat down first before they sat down.  'Let the feast begin.' 

He said and snapped his fingers, the maids standing by went to work. Leslie leaned closer to my ear, her 

lips three inches away from mine. 

 



   'Congratulation Queen Bechira,' she whispered. I giggled and smiled.  'Now, who was that hot man 

behind you? He's fuckable...' 

 

   'Leslie, that's my dad,' I whispered yelled. 

 

   'Ooooh, sexy. Can I have him for the night?' I glared at her. 'Sorry,' she zipped her lips up and threw 

away the invisible key. 

 

   'Leslie, what am I suppose to eat?' 

 

   'Just order for something,' 

 

   'Okay, what?' Aaron snapped his fingers, two maids ran to him. 

 

   'Get her a plate of Chateaubriand and Dutch black. I'll take a plate of chicken breast, pecan sauce, 

sundried tomatoes and basil.' 

 

   'Yes, Alpha,' they bowed. 

 

   'Get me something that looks like a dick and taste like one,' Leslie said nonchalantly, making many 

choke on what they were eating or drinking. 

 

   'Chicken salad with mango sauce, keep alcohol away from her.' Damon who I didn't notice before 

sitting there said. 

 

   'Who are you ordering that for? If you don't give me alcohol, I'll drink your blood instead.' Leslie 

threatened the maid. 

 



   'What will I get you ma'am?' 

 

   'Black general....' 

 

   'Leslie!' Reginald yelled. 

 

   'I'm a werelion! I don't get drunk easily,' she exclaimed. 'I'm not a baby, I've been drinking before you 

were born.' He glared at her. 

 

   'Just because you are 5 years older doesn't mean you are my mother.' 

 

   'Birdbrain, get me my food.' She snapped at the maid. 

 

   'Leslie,' Aaron called, she bowed. 

 

   'I'm sorry,' 

 

   'Can we eat in peace?' I sighed. 

 

   'Hey,' she whispered again in my ear. 'When are you gonna seduce him like I plan and make me a 

godmother?' And there, the golden question. The mother of questions, the question to end all questions. 

The mother question. 

 

I pushed her head away, glancing at Aaron who was chuckling silently because he heard it. I straightened 

myself, just as he leaned closer to my ear.  'Do you have what it takes to seduce me?' 

 

   'Is that a challenge?' 



 

   'Can you meet up?' He challenged. I chuckled deviously, I don't have the liver to. I looked away, that 

sucks. 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

   I stretched on my bed, wiggling my toes as I yawned, I was busy reading a book. The book sucks but I 

was hoping Aaron would come say goodnight. It was late, three hours late and he wasn't coming. 

 

   'Bechira,' I flinched, jolting up to look at him.  'Sorry, are you sleepy?' 

 

   'No,' I slurred, adjusting my nightdress. 

 

   'Good, come with me,' he said and walked to the window. 

 

   'Am I jumping?' 

 

   'Yes,' he jumped down from the window. I chuckled, funeral time. I stood up nervously and walked to 

the window, I looked down at him.  'Trust me,' I whimpered, trust the guy that want me dead?  

'Seriously? I thought you have forgiven me?' 

 

   'Don't read my mind,' I whined. Here goes nothing. I threw myself over the window, the wind rushed 

against me, my heart beating fast. He caught me right before I hit the ground.  'Nice catch,' 

 



   'Thanks?' 

 

   'Where are we going?' I asked tightening my hands around his neck. 

 

   'For a run,' he zapped through the town and into a portal that led to a forest, like far away. He dropped 

me on the ground gently, a sweet smile on his face. 

 

   'You should smile more often, it suits you.' 

 

   'Nice try, Jeff wants to play with you.' 

 

   'Who's Jeff?' 

 

   'My lion, hold on.' He stepped back, way back and went on all four. I looked away, I'm not that use to 

this. I could hear born shifting, breaking and popping, low groans escaping his mouth. My mind was 

wondering what he would look like, how tall he would be. I heard a roar, I crossed my fingers and turned 

to look at him. 

 

   'Whoa,' my mouth fell open, my eyes rising up. He was black, a deep black lion with black mane with 

golden streak, golden eyes and golden lightning running down his head to his eyes and wrapping around 

his mane. His nostrils glowing gold, wow! He is tall! 

 

   He purred lowly, he walked to me, his steps making the ground shake. I'm talking 16ft tall! Jesus! He 

lowered himself on the ground, he's too tall.   'You are tall!' I shouted. He moaned, before my very eyes, 

golden lightning raged down from the sky and struck him. I was terrified, is he dead?  'Aaron?' The 

smoke died down, he wasn't that tall again, 8ft is manageable. 

 

Wait, I'm the first to see his lion! 

 



 

 

                              Chapter eight 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   Riding a horse feels magical, at least to those who loves riding but have you tried riding an Alpha lion 

who is extraordinarily tall? Well, I am please to announce that riding one is an invitation to the mortuary 

after you die because your system went inside out and upsidedown. Don't try it if you ever get the 

chance, I warn you! 

 

I bend over on my knees, holding my stomach as I threw up every single thing in my stomach for the 

tenth time. I had already thrown up too much that I felt like I was going to vomit my liver and lungs. The 

creator of the problem just sat there staring at me with an amuse smile. I really wish I can marry the lion 

side, he is much more caring and warm hearted than the stupid human side. 

 

   'I still don't see why you should be throwing up so much, I didn't even ran at my highest speed, that 

was lowest stage 2.' 

 

   'Lowest stage,' I coughed, wiping my mouth with the tissue he got me, the only thing he offered.  'That 

was as fast as a nitrogen powered car!' 

 

   'Should I have jogged? I don't know how to,' I glared at him. 

 



   'My head,' I groaned, touching my arching head.  'You have to be gentle with me, I'm not a fully 

healthy person,' 

 

   'Gentle,' he smirked. I rolled my eyes. 

 

   'Stop changing all the true direction of my words, it's annoying.' 

 

   'You need to move around Leslie more, you need lessons.' 

 

   'I'm fine the way I am,' I said with nose up. He looked at me smirkingly. 

 

   'You know, I would have marked you but....I will save you for later,' 

 

   'Because I'm a preservable bag of chocolate,' I said ironically.  'Can we go home now? I want to sleep.' 

We were on top of somewhere really high, a mountain or something. 

 

   'Stay for a bit,' he murmured. I sniffed the air, that strange wind again was around me. 'Grrrrrr!' Aaron 

growled. 'Get away from her!' 

 

   'Who?' I asked looking around, 

 

   'Bechira, come here,' he ordered. I was suddenly whipped into the air by something I can't see, 

something strong.  'Noriel! Put her down!' 

 

   'Aaron! What's going on!' I screamed in panic. 'Fine, just....' My body was tossed, far down the 

mountain. I screamed in fright with my hands crossed over my face to shield it from the wind. Before I 

hit the ground, long claws grabbed my hands, piercing into my skin deeply. I looked up at the heavy 

flapping of wings, a large bird, like one of those dinosaur black with big red eyes and feathers. 



 

   'Aaron!!!!' I screamed in tears, the thing was flying very fast, cutting through the wind hard.  'Put me 

down!' I screamed, the stupid bird listened and actually dropped me. I was heading down to a lined up 

spiky rocks. If I hadn't already thrown up and peed everything in me, I would have wet my pants. 

 

The wind was too much for me, my body started reacting as my brain and eyes shut down. My hair flew 

across my face messier, I knew I was still alive but unconscious in a conscious way. 

 

   'Gotcha!' Aaron, he caught me. I couldn't open my eyes but I knew what was going on, he ran back to 

my room and dropped me on my bed.  'This is the exact reason I didn't want you, he'll hurt you,' I could 

tell from his tone that he was concerned. He snapped his fingers over my face, I jolt up with a gasp and 

coughed.  'I'm sorry, he blocked me.' 

 

   'Wh...w....w...' I tried to speak between my violent coughing. 

 

   'Noriel, my brother,' he murmured, folding his legs.  'You can speak in your mind, I will reply you.' 

 

   'Your brother?! How come?' 

 

   'We were born from the same womb, by a werelioness.' 

 

   'Aaron,' I shifted closer to him.  'Tell me the truth, what is really going on? If we are going to do this, 

you are gonna tell me everything.' 

 

   'Only the important one,' note that we were having a telepathic conversation. 

 

   'One, am I really the reincarnation of Princess Danika? The one that freed you?' He nodded.  'Now, 

why were you a stone?' 

 



   'Because the impossible is in me,' 

 

   'Explain?' 

 

   'I will rather show you,' he said lowly and took my hands.  'Don't freak out, when you feel yourself 

pulling away, just tighten your grip on my hands.' 

 

   'Okay,' 

 

   'Close your eyes,' I shut my eyes, my vision was a whirl of pink light. My head started spinning, like a 

vertigo feeling. I clutched his hand frighteningly. 'Breathe babe, breathe,' I inhaled. 'Good, now let it 

out....' I exhaled, the spinning stopped.  'What do you see?' 

 

   'Nothing, just a white limbo,' 

 

   'You are going to fall, don't freak out, okay?' I nodded, expecting the fall. Like my head was dropped, I 

fell down. I whimpered, it wasn't easy not screaming.  'Where are you now?' 

 

   'In a black space, what......aaaaaaaaaaaah!' I screamed out loud as two things flashed pass me, they 

were fighting. The lights moved so fast I barely saw them. They had no body, just burning energy. One 

emanated dark energy, black and red and the other was white and gold. They were like nuclear rage, 

breaking and destroying the empty space which healed immediately. 

 

   'Things are going to flash now, like a forward button. You will understand the moment you open your 

eyes,' I whimpered again. 'Ready?' 

 

   'No,' I sobbed. I saw it anyways, like my life was played in fast forward, things flashed around me, 

drowning me in pain and confusion. I covered my face but I could see it.  'Aaron,' I sobbed. 'Pull me out!' 

 



   'Hang on,' I opened my eyes sharply, panting like I just ran the race of my life. My entire body was 

drenched with sweat, serious one.  'Welcome back,' as he said that, all I saw started making sense. 

 

   'That days, my past self was called to that island by your brother but being an opposite person, she 

freed you instead of him. Is that why he is angry?' 

 

   'No, he won't kill you because he knows you are the only one that can break his chains before that 

day.' 

 

   'But on that day, the chains will be broken anyways,' I said shakily. 

 

   'And that won't give him enough time to explore himself, gain more strength.' 

 

   'You have darkness in you?' I asked, shifting away and looking around. 

 

   'I have more light in me than darkness, it is my dark side that makes me do things I shouldn't do.' 

 

   'The reason for your cold heart,' I said, he nodded. 'Why me?' 

 

   'You are my mate, you are connected to both of us in a way.' 

 

   'How long have I been in there? It's day already?' 

 

   'Sunset, you have been there for long.' I was seeing things for almost a day, wow  

 

   'Two,' he corrected. 

 



   'Two days!' I screened. 'How come?!' 

 

   'It takes a while to take in everything, your father is gone,' 

 

   'How then have you been ruling?' 

 

   'Leslie,' he looked at my body. 'You need to bathe,' before I could blink, I was in the bathroom. He 

carried me delicately, looking around for what to do. 

 

   'You can drop me down, I will take it from here.' 

 

   'You can't walk,' he whispered, I seriously couldn't feel my legs. 'I'll bathe you....' 

 

   'No!' I yelled, completely flushed. 'Please, just send Leslie over,' 

 

   'I can do it,' 

 

   'It's not about you knowing how to, it is about what will happen if you do,' I said sheepishly. 

 

   'What is wrong if I do? I am your mate,' 

 

   'No, I am not ready Aaron,' I said shaking my head.  'Please,' 

 

   'I don't plan on touching you yet. I cannot touch a woman until my purpose is complete. However, if 

Leslie will make you comfortable, then I will send her over to help.' 

 



   'Thank you,' he nodded and dropped me on the bathroom counter. My eyes widened, blood was 

running down one of his nostril.  'You're bleeding!' 

 

   'Huh?' He touched his nose and looked at the blood. 'Hmmm, most strange.' 

 

   'Are you alright?' I asked panickingly. 

 

   'Yes, this must be an effect, perhaps from using up so much energy.' 

 

   'You shouldn't have shown me...' 

 

   'Your illness, the two genes fighting inside you,' he said, wiping off the blood. 

 

   'Yes?' 

 

   'I silent both,' my mouth fell open. 'You will no longer feel pains, you can do whatever you like now but, 

one of them will emerge soon and that determines your emotion or how it comes out. I cannot help 

any....' I threw myself on him, tears running down my cheeks. 

 

   'Thank you! Thank you!' 

 

   'Am I fully forgiven now?' 

 

   'Seriously?!' I laughed, I pulled back from the hug and locked my lips with his. He stiffened, unsure how 

to react. I tugged at his hair, demanding that he kissed me back but he didn't. I pulled back with a 

pouted. 

 



   'I'm sorry, it will take a little time,' I nodded happily, I'm free! Well, almost.  'I'll get Leslie.' He ran out, I 

shrieked happily, no headache! 

 

 

★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 

 

 

   Leslie and I went mountain hiking, I always wanted to do that. Aaron couldn't come, he had to attend 

to something far at the northern part of earth. At first, we went to a human town where I was able to 

contact Leaf, he was with Twyla. We spoke for a while, I assured him I wasn't dead and that I was with 

my dad's family for now. He was pretty shocked by the dad family part but he was okay anyways. A 

week with Aaron after my discovery, I was still searching for answers with the help of the librarian; 

something is missing. 

 

   After hiking, Leslie had me run, tapping into my speed which was cool! I think I might be a werebear 

but I can't be sure. She was mind linked about something important so she ran off after I assured her 

that I would be fine. She was going to send someone to get me because she wasn't going home, all I had 

to do was wait by a stream. I heard footsteps, probably someone was coming. I could hear heavy 

breathing, like a dog's. 

 

   'Hello?' I called. My legs moved me, I sprinted as the big tiger jumped towards me. A Siberian tiger, 

regular one.  'Oh boy,' I ran, using the new speed I had acquired but it was fast enough.  'Aaron!!!' 

 

 

 

Narrative 

 

 

 



   His chest burnt in anxiety, why? He didn't know. He huffed, why was he in pain? What the hell 

was....then it dawned on him, only one could make him feel pain. He searched the earth, found her 

running away from a tiger, his brother was far away and stuck in meditation mood. He wasn't going to 

let her die after protecting her since the day she was born. Due to the last stunt he pulled, blocking his 

brother from saving her when the bird was there, he had grown awfully weak and almost powerless. 

 

   'Aaron,' he tried to reach out to his brother, nothing, he was deep communicating with his light. He 

closed his eyes, there was only one thing he could do, one that might either shut him down until the day 

or just temporarily blind him. She was more important. In a burning rage of smoke and spark, his spirit 

rose from his body and dashed to her location, she mustn't die. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I screamed as I tumbled down the cliff, I missed my footing and viola! I was falling. The tiger wasn't 

giving up, he jumped from rock to rock to get to me. I used my last strength to run to a tree, I was 

bleeding but that would be little to what he would do to me. The tiger reached me, determine to have it 

kill. I closed my eyes, a loud strike made me scream. I opened my eyes, the tiger was dead with a big 

smoking hole in the place where his heart should be. 

 

   'Did...did...did....' 

 

   'Did you do that? No, I did,' I flinched and looked at the person. It was a tall man with snow white skin, 

deep red long hair like an elf's. His eyes were entirely white, with bright red sparkle. The lower part of 

his body was a statue....okay, description over and time to drool. 

 

Oh my fucking Rod! Did I say Aaron is handsome? I am stupid! I repeat, I - am - stupid! Gosh! Who 

created him! His locks stretched down to his knees, covering his face like a gorgeous anime prince...oh 

my...my heart was beating faster than....he smelt so nice! 

 



   'Hi,' I said dazedly. 

 

   'Are you alright?' His voice, his voice! Aaron's voice was deep, not that deep bit sexily deep. This guy's 

was light, sounded like heavenly melody. Flee me oh ye temptation.  'You should be careful,' he body 

flickered.  'We will meet again...' 

 

   'Noriel....' I gasped, he smiled....oh kill me now, cupid kill me now! 

 

   'I will get you soon princess, soon.' His body dashed up in a flaming orb, lightning flaming orb while I 

gaped at it with my heart beating abnormally. 

 

   'Noriel,' I muttered shyly and sighed dreamily.  'Whoa.' 

 

 

 

                           Chapter nine 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I flipped through the files meticulously, I was concentrating on what I was doing but Jeff wasn't, he 

was bothered. He kept lamenting that Bechira have changed, ever since she went to town with Leslie. 

He claimed that her emotions was wavering but what could make it waver? He's talking nonsense. 

 

   '....I'm telling you Aaron, something is different about our mate. Before when we stand close to her, I 

could feel her excitement, her spirit reaching out to us but not anymore. All I feel now is confliction, 

undecidability....' 



 

   'Jeff, she's fine. She probably is that way because she went into a human town and remembered her 

life, missed it and feel like going back. I am certain she is torn between loving us or going back. She will 

definitely stay because loving us is better.' 

 

   'Aaron, I feel her way better than you do, I know what I'm talking about.' He insisted. 

 

   'Okay, what do you suggest I do for my peace?' 

 

   'Good question,' I rolled my eyes. 'Mark her.' 

 

   'Mark what! Jeff! I thought we agreed that I would consider loving her if only we mark her after the 

war?!' I yelled at him. 

 

   'We don't have to mate with her, just mark her to ensure that she is ours forever.' 

 

   'Please, don't push this. I'm not marking her,' I said irrevocably. 

 

   'Please, so I can feel better? Why don't you want to mark her?' 

 

   'Jeff, this topic is not up for discussion, end it.' 

 

   'But....' 

 

   'No buts, end it!' I yelled angrily, he huffed and went silent. I sighed, do we always have to fight 

because of her? She's trouble in beautiful clothing. The soft knock on my door brought me back to 

reality, I looked at the door and smiled, she rarely visits.  'Come in,' I tilted my head and waited for her 



to finish her short nervous prayer, something she does all the time before seeing me. She finally finished 

and opened the door open a little, stuck her head inside and grinned.  'What brings Her Majesty here?' 

 

   'Ha ha, very funny,' she entered the office and shut the door gently.  'Hi,' 

 

   'Mm hm, what are you doing here?' 

 

   'Is it a crime to come see my boyfriend at his majestic place of work?' She asked with a playful smile, 

twirling around with arms spread. I chuckled. 

 

   'Boyfriend?' 

 

   'Yes, that sounds far more appropriate than mate, or don't you think?' 

 

   'I prefer we don't refer to ourselves with such human terms, it's sickening.' 

 

   'So what should I use? Two days ago, you said I should refrain from calling you mate. I can't call you 

anything cute, why?' 

 

   'It's sickening,' 

 

   'Everything sickens you,' she huffed.  'What exactly are you gonna call us? You won't kiss or let me kiss 

you, you won't touch me and most of the time, you find it difficult to play with me even though you 

know I'm a kid at heart.' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' I sighed, closing the files. 'This relationship thing isn't use to me, accept my sincerity.' 

 



   'Apologizing all the time won't help, have you tried making effort to actually change for me?' 

 

   'You are the only one I let speak to me with such disrespect, isn't that enough?' 

 

   'Yeah, I salute, Methuselah's cousin.' She said ironically with an eye roll. Jeff chuckled in my head. 

 

   'Don't be like that, I'm not use to people talking to me anyhow, it's rude and disrespectful.' 

 

   'Well news flash, you are my mate, not my commanding general.' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' 

 

   'Don't you get it Aaron,' she said exasperatedly, throwing her head back.  'I want you to be a man who 

can apologize and actually change your behavior, that is when I...' 

 

   'Enough,' I snapped. She scoffed. 

 

   'Remind me not to pay my ancestral mate a visit again. Enjoy your miserable evening His Imperial 

Majesty.' With that said angrily, she stomped out. Wow, that was rude. 

 

   'Now I'm realising why she's changing, you are the cause.' 

 

   'Be quiet Jeff, she's overreacting. Women are usually like that, overemotional and dramatic, always 

demanding for more time....' 

 

   'And how many percent of your time have you given her?' I kept mute.  'Cat got your tongue?' He 

taunted. 'Trust me when I say and will keep saying this;, even though Noriel is wicked and dark, he is far 



more considerate than you.' That's harsh coming from someone you have shared a body with all your 

life. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   There I was thinking I was being unfair to Aaron by dreaming about his brother all time, thinking I 

should fix things and rebuild my feelings for him and there he was acting like a jerk. I stomped back to 

my room where Leslie was waiting for me, she gave me the idea of the visit and eventually as Damon 

predicted, doom for failure. I pushed the door to my room open and huffed, Damon chuckled knowingly. 

 

   'What did he do?' Leslie sighed. 

 

   'Not just what he did, what he said and how he fucking reacted!' I yelled, slamming the door shut. 'The 

guy don't know how to take care of a woman. The topic of this time quarrel is "don't call me boyfriend, 

the human term of endearment because it's sickening." Everything sickens that man! I keep trying to 

build up reasons why I should love him but he keeps destroying it with his attitude. He is making me 

sick!' I threw myself on the bed right beside Damon and covered my face with my palms. 

 

   'You just have to give him time,' Leslie said calmly. 'He's not use to such feelings,' 

 

   'And am I? I didn't ask the universe to reincarnate me and force me to be his destined mate,' 

 

   'Reincarnate?' Damon asked confusedly. 

 

   'Scratch that,' 

 

   'No, speak.' 



 

   'Everybody is a reincarnation dude, go read a book.' Leslie said with an eye roll. She was speaking on 

her own term, not that I told her anything. 

 

   'Whatever, forget about it, he will get use to you with time.' 

 

   'Yeah right,' I scoffed and dropped my hands. My stupid lips smiled as I remembered Noriel. 

 

   'Why is this one smiling?' Damon asked drily. 

 

   'Do you think there is anyone who can be hotter than Aaron?' I asked turning to Damon. 

 

   'How would I know?' 

 

   'Never,' Leslie said disapprovingly.  'The day I see any being sexier than Aaron, I'll strip naked in a 

human mall and twerk.' I have, his brother that have been driving my heart crazy. Oh my gurl! His voice 

was still in my head, turning me on like I'm some crazy nymph of darkness. 

 

   'Why are you smiling like you just had s....fuck girl, have you and Sovereign done something?' Damon 

asked amusedly. Is it me or is Leslie the only one that dares pronounce Aaron's name? Odd. 

 

   'If they had, wouldn't you see his mark,' Leslie replied derisively. 'You need to download sense, you 

need one.' 

 

   'I have sense Leslie, don't insult me.' 

 

   'Or what?' She smirked. 'You will call your wife to come cane me?' 



 

   'That's n....' Someone hammered on my door furiously, who's that one?  'Oh crap,' Damon muttered. 

'Come in.' The door flew open immediately, Damon's fantastic mate has arrived. She was kinda short 

and should I say chubby or stocky? She's just round with a head that qualifies for baseball. Everything 

about her is bad, her flatwise face which she bathe with excessive but insufficient makeup wasn't even 

pretty. She's approximately hairless, at least I think because she's always on wig. There is nothing on her 

chest, not even something as close as a mustard seed and her character is completely bad, F9. The only 

good thing about her body was that she was heavily loaded at the behind, enough backside to crush an 

elephant. 

 

   'Hi babe,' Leslie sneered. 

 

   'Don't even interfere witch,' she snapped at Leslie, her name is Cynthia by the way.  'You,' she turned 

to Damon. 'You are here while I struggle with your baby in our room, huh?!' 

 

   'I'm sorry love, Bechira wanted my help in...' 

 

   'In what! Are you are mate?! You throw yourself at this stupid human girl like she's the queen of 

beauty when you have me....' 

 

   'Waou,' Leslie laughed. 

 

   'Shut up. Haven't I warned you to stay away from women? This girl is just a kid...' 

 

   'Shit men,' Leslie said between her laugh. 

 

   'What are you laughing about you prick!' 

 



   'I don't have a dick babe, how am I a prick,' Leslie laughed.  'Geez! I just said your husband should 

download sense but now I think about it, his senses expired and needs upgrade, serious one. You 

however, you don't just need to download the sense, but upgrade and configurate your entire setting 

because obviously, you were built with 30kb internal storage.' I burst into laughter with her, that was 

hilarious and you know what's more funny? Damon was trying to hold his laugh, he dare not talk back or 

Leslie will finish his life. 

 

   'Damon,' 

 

   'Ma?' He asked with a laughing tone. 

 

   'Are you hearing what she's saying?' 

 

   'I can hear,' 

 

   'Won't you do something about it!' 

 

   'What do you want him to do, wrestle with me for a bag of boiled beans like you?' Leslie mocked. 'You 

even called her ma, Damon you should stretch it like the foolish goat you her to exaggerate your 

obedience. Damon! Maaaaaaa!' She said, calling the "ma" like a goat would. Damon frowned while she 

glared at Leslie, I was laughing well.  'What? Fight me if you can Cindy, I dare you. Only one pregnancy 

and you want to kill your idiot with commands and nagging, are you the first pregnant woman on 

earth?!' Yeah, Cynthia is pregnant, not yet given birth but so annoying. Damon said she have always 

been like that, even before the pregnancy. 

 

   'At least I am pregnant and have a mate, what do you have oh Imperial Majesty,' Cynthia mocked. 'And 

mind you, it's Cynthia, not Cindy.' 

 

   'What do I have? Let's see,' Leslie stroke her chin. 'Slenderness, beauty, boobs, I don't have character 

like that but I'm better than you. Hair, hips, money, authority. When I speak, people cower, men chase 



me like the queen I am. I don't need a mate bond to tie me to a man because they will beg to be tied to 

me.....' 

 

   'Leslie, that's enough,' Damon cut in warningly. 

 

   'I am tall, if I actually get a mate, I won't kill him with excessive whining, nagging and attitude. I don't 

need makeup to cover up my ugly flat face or actually wear a bra when I don't have any reason to wear 

the bra. I'm not fat and insecure and when I eventually give birth, my children won't look like tubers of 

yams....' 

 

   'Leslie!!!' Damon roared, his eyes were black as his wolf was about coming out to fight her for insulting 

their mate. She snapped her head to him and hissed challengingly, her own eyes turning deep orange. 

 

   'What! I'm saying the truth! I hate your mate and there is nothing you can do about that!' She yelled 

and then turned to Cynthia. 'Do you think your marriage will last with your bad character?! With how 

you keep showing off when you are nothing but a weak ugly hybrid who was lucky enough to be mated 

to a handsome.... Ugh, wrong word, hideous dog like him?! Even with your shitty flaws he still loves you 

but you make him feel like living under water is better! You just....' 

 

   'Leslie that's enough,' I said calmly. She sat down back immediately and folded her arms.  'Damon, 

please take your mate out of my room and tend to her needs.' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' Damon sighed. 'For yelling....' 

 

   'Why!' Cynthia yelled in tears. 'She insulted me! Is it because I'm not as beautiful and attractive as 

other girls that's why you choose to stay away from me! Why are you apologising!' 

 

   'I stay away from you because every fucking minute with you is suffocating!' Damon finally yelled out 

his mind.  'All you do is nag, nag, nag and nag! Accusing me of cheating and that when you know I will 

never cheat on you!' I looked over at Leslie, she had her legs folded as she ate from a bowl of popcorn 

excitedly. 



 

   'Seriously?' I mouthed at her. She sibilated for me to shut it while she enjoyed the show. 

 

   'I get that you feel insecure because you know that if it wasn't for the bond, I wouldn't have mated 

with a woman like you but you are already my mate and I love you nevertheless. Your attitude, 

characters is what keep me away because it sucks. You can't cook, can't work, I do everything but all you 

do is find fault after fault. What is it I haven't done to make you happy....' 

 

   'Oh please,' she scoffed. 'You are a man and I know you have eyes on other ladies because you think I 

am not beautiful at all....' 

 

   'You are not,' he said unequivocally. Her mouth fell open in shock.  'But that doesn't stop my wolf from 

loving you. I accept you just like that....' 

 

   'Oh pelease, you guys should take your cheesiness out of here,' Leslie interrupted.  'Tell her to her 

face,' she dropped her legs. 'Cynthia, you are the kind of woman that will make a powerful Alpha go 

naked on his knees every midnight and lay curses on his wolf for choosing you. If I was your husband, I 

would pray you die during parturition....' 

 

   'Leslie!' I exclaimed. 

 

   'It's not entirely a bad wish,' Damon muttered loud enough for us all to hear. She burst into tears yet 

again. 

 

   'You want me dead Damon, seriously?' 

 

   'I didn't say that....' 

 



   'I don't blame you!!! I blame this useless Leslie and this pathetic human girl!!!' Damon's eyes widened, 

I didn't realise what until I saw who was standing behind her.  'At least I have a mate, Leslie don't even 

have one. She's a whore who jumps from one bed to the other, a goddamn prostitute! And very soon, 

she will initiate this one into it. No wonder the Sovereign sees you as trash, just his....' 

 

   'Cynthia be quiet!' Damon yelled while Leslie laughed manically. 

 

   'And who are you to speak to my mate with such disrespect,' oh it wasn't a question and Aaron was 

raging. Her blood went cold, her face pallid with immediate effect. I stood up for Damon's sake.  'Turn 

around,' he barked. She turned around shakily while I dragged myself to them, she needs small scolding.  

'How dare you raise your voice at MY MATE!' He roared into her face and bataboom! She fainted. 

 

   'Cyn....' Damon wanted to call but he glared at him.  'Please, pardon her, I beg you,' he pleaded, going 

on his knees. 

 

   'Take your mate and get out,' 

 

   'Sir?' 

 

   'I don't want to see either you or your pack members in my premises again,' Aaron gave his verdict. 

Leslie's eyes widened. 

 

   'Damon, Leslie, leave us,' I said calmly. They didn't ask questions, Leslie took her bowl and ran out 

through the window. Damon just carried his mate and carefully walked around Aaron who never 

stopped glaring at Cynthia's body.  'Continue staring and she will have complication at birth,' I said 

chucklingly. He sighed and walked into my room since he was still at the door.  'You know I'm mad at 

you, right?: 

 

   'I know.' 

 



   'I don't have anything to say to you, just take back the verdict you gave on the innocent Alpha. 

Dismissing him is stripping him off his title and pride, don't do that.' 

 

   'And if I don't?' He asked with raised brow. 

 

   'Will you say no to me?' 

 

   'She insulted you,' 

 

   'Me don't mind,' I smiled, sitting back on my bed.  'Call it off, for my sake. Damon is my friend....' 

 

   'Is that why he was in your room? You let another male into your room just like that?' 

 

   'Cut that jealous shit, he's mated.' 

 

   'And you're still beautiful,' he murmured. I folded my arms and looked away to the window.  'This us 

isn't working out Bechira, even if I badly want it to.' 

 

   'You don't badly want it enough because if you do, you would put in more effort to us. What do you 

want from me Aaron? Just say it now so I can prepare myself for what will happen.' 

 

   'I cannot decide until after I serve my purpose....' 

 

   'Well I might not be here after you do,' I fired.  'Just leave me alone,' I huffed and laid on my bed. He 

sat down on the bed, dropped his stupid hand on my leg. I was wearing a yellow camisole and black bum 

short, that wasn't even enough to turn the dude on. 

 



   'I'm sorry Bechira, I really am but you will have to wait.' 

 

   'Can I go home? Get enough chance to think?' I asked looking at him over my shoulder as I hugged my 

pillow. 

 

   'Not now.' I sat up, this is too much. I stood up and wore my fluffy yellow slippers. 

 

   'I'm taking a walk, by the time I return, you better decide on what you really want to do with me or I'll 

kill myself and be far away from you.' 

 

   'Be....' 

 

   'That's final.' I concluded and walked out of my room. I just kept walking not minding the way eyes 

were staring. What is wrong with him! Why is he so mean and....I get that he needs time but he is so 

focus on the war that he doesn't think of anything else. What does he want me to do? Keep longing for 

his attention and touch? The worse was my new feelings for his brother and not just because he's abso-

goddamn-lutely fucking handsome. I felt that pull towards him, even stronger than the one I feel for 

Aaron. 

 

I got myself when I bumped into a tree, what the....I had ran all the way into the forest unknowingly. I 

sighed and rubbed my head.  'Bechira,' I flinched and turned to Leslie.  'You okay?' 

 

   'I'm fine, just upset.' 

 

   'Come,' she smiled and walked behind another tree. I shrugged and followed her, she just kept walking.  

'What did he do?' 

 

   'Nothing serious, we just argued.' 

 



   'Humph,' she kept quiet and hugged herself sadly.  'I was never this promiscuous, never this wild. I fell 

in love and had my heart broken beyond redemption. It's surprising how possible it is that you are here, 

how I still love him.' She stopped walking as we crossed a barrier. 

 

   'Who?' I asked curiously. She wiped the tears off her cheeks and looked at the sky. 

 

   'I love you Bechira,' eh?  'You are the one person that I've grown fond of, you remind me so much of 

my little sister before she died. I care about you, I really do, I love....' 

 

   'Leslie,' I coughed. 'What is the meaning of this shit you are saying?' 

 

She chuckled 'I'm not gay if that is what you are thinking. I love you as a sister but I can no longer 

contain my lion's rage and jealousy, her pain and betrayed feeling.' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'I'm in love with Aaron, my lion loves his and I love him more than my life.' I stepped back stunned. 

 

   'Leslie....' 

 

   'I hope you will forgive me in the nearest future,' as she said that, shadows loomed from around. Soon 

some people stepped out and circled us.  'Goodbye Bechira, hope he treats you better than Aaron will.' 

 

I should have screamed Aaron's name knowing that the vampires and faes that surrounded me were 

going to take me to Noriel but deep down, I wanted to see him again and this was my only ticket.  

'Leslie,' I sobbed. She stepped out of the circle, her eyes turning deep orange again.  'Don't do this to me, 

he'll kill me...' 

 

   'Noriel will rather die than hurt you because unlike Aaron, he loves you more than his own breath.' 



 

   'What are you....' 

 

   'As you are Aaron's mate, so are you his. You are mated to both brothers Bechira, a really lucky bitch 

you are.' She smirked. 

 

   'How....' 

 

   'I'll let him explain to you himself,' 

 

   'Taking me won't mean Aaron will ever love you back!' I yelled. A look of hurt flashed in her eyes 

before she smiled. 

 

   'I know, but it will definitely save you from the heartbreak he gave me and satisfy my lion's rage. If I 

can't have him, you won't either.' 

 

   'S...' Something stung my neck, I immediately slouched down. One fae caught me. 

 

   'Take her away fast, my debt to Noriel have been cleared and tell him to fuck off my dreams, I don't 

owe him again.' 

 

   'Whatever,' the fae scoffed and lifted me up upon his shoulder. Without wasting any time, he dashed 

into the sky, fleeing from Aaron's premises. Before I fell into unconsciousness, my mind called out to him 

and hoped he would hear me. 

 

 

 

                                Chapter ten 



 

 

Written by Bunmi B. Gabriel. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   My head hurt, something wasn't right, like someone was reaching out to me but something was 

blocking it. I massaged my temples, what is hurting me now? I scoffed painfully and bit down on my 

lower lip, what is wrong with me? Why isn't Bechira back yet? I need to tell her I've decided, I can't 

selfishly keep her when I am not certain about my feelings. It will hurt her but she will have to manage it. 

 

   'Hello?' I directed my attention to Leslie who strolled in with a smile. She looked around and arched a 

brow. 'Where's Bechira? We are going clubbing.' 

 

   'What clubbing?' 

 

   'I don't know, what is clubbing?' She asked rudely. I glared at her. 'I'm sorry. Where's she?' 

 

   'I don't know, she went out on a stroll but is yet to return,' 

 

   'And you didn't check on her?' 

 

I shrugged. 'She wanted privacy,' 

 

   'Urgh!' She groaned, biting down at her lower lip. 'You are such a horrible mate!' 



 

   'Excuse me?' 

 

   'Seriously, what is wrong with you? I even thought you would check on her, see what's going on. You 

claim to want to protect her but you ignore her, even when she needs you the most. What kind of 

fucking being are you!!!' 

 

   'Do not speak to me with such....' 

 

   'The fucking least you can do is fucking end my life! I seriously don't regret a thing because you are the 

biggest idiot of the century.....' Jeff roared at her insult, I used her to whip the wall and strangled her 

neck. 

 

   'You will....' 

 

   'Noriel has your mate you stupid fool,' she gasped, I released her. 

 

   'What?' 

 

   'I'm just coming from the forest where I searched for her,' she coughed and gasped.  'I perceived 

vampires and faes and Bechira's scent is gone.' 

 

   'No, that's not possible.' 

 

   'Really, check on her, your brother easily slip in and out of your land and you cannot sense it.' 

 

   'That's a....' I dashed out of the house straight to the forest, her scent was gone.  'Noriel!!!!!' 



 

   'Yeah?' He chuckled in my head. 

 

   'Get out of my head you annoying bad luck!' 

 

   'Little brother, don't you know it's bad to yell at an elder?' 

 

   'Where's she?' 

 

   'Sleeping, don't worry, I won't harm her, you know that.' 

 

   'Why? What do you want from her? Just break your chains and what else? Kill her?!!!' 

 

   'Unlike you Aaron, I don't put this stupid war as my priority. I still have time to flex before I die or kill 

you so why stress myself,' 

 

   'What are you talking about?' 

 

   'Baby brother, looks like fate is playing a game with us. Your pretty little mate is also my mate, we both 

own her.' 

 

   'How the fucking hell is that possible!' 

 

   'Careful, angels don't swear,' he said laughingly. I groaned.  'Like I said, she's mine as well because we 

are twins, our power mixture makes us two bodies with one mind. It's hard to explain but what's mine is 

yours and blah blah something like that.' 

 



   'That makes no sense!' 

 

   'Oh it does,' he chuckled. 'Why do we communicate telepathically so easily? Why can I get close to you 

without any effect? Why are we somehow at peace but at war with each other? You have a little of my 

greater side in you, the one that should have completely killed all human emotions, that's the one you 

have. As for me, I have the part of your light that waves compassion and all the bloody shit I shouldn't 

be feeling. Pretty ironic and a very useless separation but what can I say, it's not my doing. Anyways, 

what I wanna tell you is that it is her decision to choose who will be her mate and mind you, whoever 

she chooses will gain the greater power because somehow, she holds some kind of light that can grant 

more powers than we have. The power of the scale that was once broken. You will never see her again 

Aaron, at least not as your mate again because I'll mark and claim her as mine.' 

 

   'You are selfish! You just want her for the so called powers you mentioned!' I yelled, how come he 

knows more than I do? 

 

   'Easy, he takes his time to do his assignment and not just walk around gathering supernaturals for 

battle.' Jeff replied angrily. 

 

   'And that my dear, is very true.' Noriel said humorously, it is so funny to him. 

 

   'Keep your hands away from my mate, I'm warning you.' 

 

   'You know what makes me better than you? For every sacrifice I make from the depth of my heart, 

comes a gift. I do not want her for the powers she bring, but for the love I have for her, the one I always 

had the moment she was born as Princess Danika. You cannot take her from me Aaron, I have waited a 

thousand years to finally hold her.....' 

 

   'You won't lay your filthy hands on my mate!!!' 

 

   'She was originally my mate before she touched your fucking stone!' He roared.  'I watched her grow 

as a princess, did everything in my limited powers to make her father buy the island so I can lead her to 



me. Even after she ended up touching your stone that bond her to you, I still watched her, protected her 

as she became a knight. I mourned when she first died, rejoiced when she was reborn and yes, I 

watched her every step until the day you claimed her as your mate. You will not steal her again Aaron, I 

promise you that.' 

 

   'Noriel...' He broke our telepathic link, shattered it completely. The action caused thousands of church 

bells to bang in my head, the effect was extremely painful. I am such an idiot! I don't know what's going 

on but curse this stupid war, I'm going for my mate. 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   Sounds of dripping water slowly slipped into my semi consciousness, I slowly turned my head and 

groaned at the pain radiating from my neck. I sighed and tried to open my eyes, I remember what 

happened very well. Leslie really betrayed me, that's harsh. 

 

   'Careful,' that voice. My eyes opened sharply as I sat up instantly, his face turned out to be just three 

inches away from mine. I was hit immediately by his hot breath, the feeling sending chill down my spine.  

'Good morning sleeping beauty, did you sleep well?' Wait, where am I? 

 

I looked around, I was in a magnificent bedroom, even more than Aaron's. I averted my eyes to his body, 

I scanned him from head to toes, normal. Hmmm, except the glowing heavy metal bands on his wrists, 

one I think is hurting him.  'Where am I?' 

 

   'Island, I upgraded it to look nice.' 

 

   'How come? You are free?' 

 



   'Not entirely,' he raised his wrists. 'They keep me tied here. After I used up all my energy to save you, I 

thought I would go blind or fall into a coma again but the chains broke instead. I got free in a sort of way 

so viola! The island's mountain is now my castle.' 

 

   'Aaron will find and take me back,' I said confidently. He chuckled. 

 

   'If he can find the island that is,' he smirked. 'Unlike him, I didn't build my camp in the open, I have 

plans my love....' 

 

   'My love? Leslie did mention us being mate, how come? Can you also shift back? You are distracting 

me with your face.' 

 

   'I'm gorgeous, I know,' he said proudly. He did shift back anyways.  'As for your questions, I will answer 

them after you clean up and eat something.' 

 

   'I won't drink water until I get the answers I've been dying to get since I first knew I was the 

reincarnation of a dead girl.' 

 

   'And I promise to give you all without hiding anything. Just clean up, and we will talk over breakfast, 

okay?' 

 

   'Okay, where is the bathroom?' I asked sheepishly, the way he was staring at me was unnerving. He 

jerked his head towards a foyer.  'Everything I need?' 

 

   'In there,' he stood up from the bed, he is the god of seduction and he isn't even trying to seduce me. 

One kiss and I swear I will fall.  'Try not to speak so excited in your mind, when you do, I feel it and get 

tempted to read your thoughts.' I now see what both brothers have in common, smirking is their 

spiritual wife. He chuckled, obviously hearing what I said in my head and zap! He was gone. 

 



   'Great,' I sighed. I tapped my red cheeks, is it so weird to be so comfortable around him already? His 

vibe already blends. Anyways, I jumped down from the bed, not as soft as the one back at Aaron's but 

okay. I wonder what Aaron is doing about my disappearance and of course, that backstabber I took as a 

sister; I wonder what debt she owed Noriel. 

 

The walls were neatly plastered, still rocky but better. The bathroom was more fascinating, it was like 

walking into a cold cloud. Everything was made out of clouds, very diligently I doubted the possibility. 

The shit was real, damn real. I brushed my teeth with the toothbrush available, packed my hair into a 

bun and stripped from what I had on to bathe. As expected, the water was extremely chilled, too chilled 

but what choice do I have? 

 

   'Nice,' I smiled, scrutinizing the towel. It was my favourite design, rainbow in candy kingdom. It even 

had sparkles, lot of them. I dried my body and wrapped the towel around myself, so warm and cozy.  'I 

can marry you,' I cooed, hugging myself. I giggled at my stupidity and skipped out with my slippered feet. 

A dress was waiting for me on the bed, my favorite house wear!  'Wow!' I exclaimed. I picked up the 

spaghetti hand crop top and soft loose shorts. I slipped on the pink gladiator sandals and laced it up to 

my knees.  'Now I look perfect.' 

 

After parking my wet hair into a ponytail, I found my way outside, to the living room that is and there I 

met my second surprise.  'Twyla!' I squealed, my fat cat. She lazily stretched and purred, I carried her 

happily.  'Jeez! What have Leaf been feeding you? You are as heavy as a house,' she purred again and 

snuggle herself against me. 

 

   'I thought you might need a friendly face, she missed you,' I looked over my shoulder, he was coming 

with a tray of food. 

 

   'Leaf would be worried about her, he might think he have lost her.' 

 

   'True, that's that,' I sat down on the leather cushion and tucked one leg under my butt.  'Sorry, I burnt 

the egg and bacon a little, hope you can manage it?' I dropped Twyla and examined the food, burnt but 

wow! When have any guy other than dad ever bring me breakfast in bed? Hmmm, well, almost in bed. 

 

   'Thank you,' I smiled shyly. I used my hands to eat, I enjoy breakfast that way.  'Mm, too much salt,' 



 

   'I accidentally turned the whole spoon in, is it that bad?' 

 

   'Yes,' 

 

   'Oh, I'll order pizza then.' 

 

   'Pizza?' I chuckled. 

 

   'What? You think I don't have one here? You'll see. I'll be back,' and like that, he was gone again. He 

even had television, a large plasma and complete set, nice place. I picked up the tea and took a sip, too 

much honey.  'I'm back!' He announced. 'Pizza will be here in ten.' 

 

   'Great,' I said absent mindedly, eyeing the hopeless cup of tea.  'Can we talk now?' 

 

   'You might lose your appetite,' 

 

   'Just tell me already!' 

 

   'Chill,' he said chucklingly, is he always chuckling? He sat down beside me and carried Twyla, she 

seems to like him which is surprising. Twyla is very picky, so picky that in all our years together, she still 

hates my dad and never let Leaf touch her.  'Where do I start from?' 

 

   'From the beginning,' I said dropping the cup. 'I already know about the war, how you summoned me 

to break you free but opposite me went for your brother instead. I know I was reincarnated but 

something is still missing.' 

 



   'Yes, something is. What you and Aaron don't know is that you were my mate the moment you were 

born as Princess Danika.' 

 

   'How?' 

 

   'As you know, I have a little light in me and that light is more compassionate, considerate and caring. 

Disgusting but I'm stuck with it. Aaron however, collected my coldness, the last piece of darkness that 

should have made me completely heartless. Since the trade took place like that, I was destined with a 

mate because I have the heart to love but Aaron don't. When Danika was born, I sensed it, went to her 

and from there I watched her; every creature under me did.' 

 

   'So just guessing here, you used that mate link to lead her to you so she could free you, right?' 

 

   'After I manipulated her father into buying the island. When she freed Aaron instead, she touched the 

stone on his chest, linking him to me through her and thereby bonding us three in one zone. She left, 

grew up, got married and later died after bearing children, do you know how painful it was to watch all 

that take place?' He chuckled bitterly.  'I remained there, my own mate freed him and not me, it was 

really painful. I hoped that you would come back, hoped that maybe somehow, they will return you back 

to me and give me a second chance. Do you know how happy I was when I felt your presence on earth 

again? Do you? Nothing felt better than my prayers being answered. 

 

   I waited for hundreds of years to have you back, for a second chance and I was given one. When you 

were born, I watched you with as much zeal as I did with your previous self, never let a hair on your 

head get hurt. It pained me seeing you suffer from that illness for long, I couldn't do anything because I 

was still stoned. I had many watch you, keep an eye on you for my sake. Then all of a sudden, you were 

with him, the same person that ruined everything the first time. You are originally my mate, that is why 

you feel more connected to me than him. That is why seeing me makes your heart jolt and rage with 

lightning bolt more than you do to him. You are comfortable around me, you trust me even without 

knowing me...' He dropped Twyla on the floor and shifted closer to me as he spoke. I couldn't move, my 

throat had gone dry.  'Even when you were with him, something was always missing, not just by his 

coldness but the emptiness inside your heart. You felt like loving him was right yet so wrong, you knew 

that a bond was pulling you but not from him. Am I right Bechira?' I opened my mouth and closed em 

like a fish on dry land. Everything he said was true. 

 



   I kept trying to force myself to love Aaron but something was always missing. It was like I was meant to 

be in love with him but not him, another him and now I get it.  'But,' I finally said inaudibly but his ears 

caught it.  'Aaron cares about me....' 

 

   'Because the bond is compelling him to and his lion won't let him be. Left alone, Aaron will never give 

you the happiness you deserve and you know it. He isn't meant to love but to remain loyal to his 

course....' 

 

   'He will come for me....' 

 

   'Because he feels that as a mate, it is his duty to protect you and duty is one thing Aaron respects. I 

can't convince you about something you already know.' If only I could disagree. 

 

   'So, I'm your mate and not his?' 

 

   'You already are his as you are mine but the decision is yours.' 

 

   'Why will I pick someone as evil as you are? You have killed many innocent souls with your unholy 

armies.' 

 

   'How many do you know of?' I kept my lips pinned.  'Don't judge me before you even get to know me 

Bechira. I am evil, yes. Kill a lot and cause discord, guilty as charged. I work as a means to enslave beings, 

affirmative, indubitably. However, my mate is the only soft spot I have. Aaron thinks you are his 

weakness, he doesn't know true weakness when he sees one.' 

 

   'You tried to kill me and you killed my mother,' 

 

   'She would have killed you first,' true. 'If I really wanted you dead, you would have been dead a long 

time ago.' I don't believe that but okay. 



 

   'What debt do Leslie owe you?' 

 

   'I saved her life, thrice.' 

 

   'Why?' I asked curiously. 

 

   'If she had died, would you have met her?' Okay, he does think ahead.  'Any more questions?' 

 

   'You and Aaron, who's older?' 

 

   'Me.' 

 

   'Do you really love me?' 

 

   'I will let you decide that,' he looked at the long stairs leading upward.  'Breakfast is here. Do you 

wanna come up with me?' 

 

   'Yes,' he stood up, he carried me before I could ask how I would get up there and bam! We were 

already at the top of the island. My Lord! The wind was excessive but that was the least of my 

amusement, wanna know what? 

 

We were underwater! The whole island was protected by a shield and the lower part of the mountain 

was a city. I could see cars, bushes, people etc. All going about their creepy normal lives. 

 

   'Wow! You built an underwater city? Like Atlantis?!' 

 



   'Took me almost a thousand years but I did it. Why do you think it took so long to break free? I spent 

more time building this with my mental abilities and having them support. The pizza guy was smiling at 

me, he looks familiar.... 

 

   'OMG! Leaf!' 

 

He laughed. 'Hi Bechira,' 

 

   'How come? When? How? When? What!' 

 

   'Like I said, I had a lot of beings under me watch you.' I couldn't get over it, this is too much for me to 

handle. 

 

   'I'll take my leave Alpha,' he bowed. Like that wasn't enough shock, two large wings popped out of his 

back and then he disappeared. 

 

   'Back to humans,' my best friend is a fae. Now I get why he never left my side, I need my dad, I need to 

breathe before I pass out. What other shocking shit will I hear or see next. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                       Chapter eleven 

 

 

Hope this explains the mate thing? Bechira is 

originally Noriel's mate. If you don't understand it, go 

back and read again. Thank you. 



>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I roared as I punched the tree out of my sight, the tree went flying over the forest to somewhere else. 

Seven days, seven fucking days and I haven't found her! He disappeared to somewhere else, he stole her! 

What if he marks her?! What if he sleeps with her! 'Sir, please calm down....' 

 

   'Don't tell me what to do!!! My mate got snatched and you are telling me to calm down!!! Huh 

Reginald, calm the fucking what down!!! You have a mate, if she was taken will you be tolerating the 

words "calm down?" The hell will you fucking do?!!!' 

 

   'We've searched everywhere, we can't find her. I've ordered my wolves to catch some of his people, 

they can give us lead on where he stays.' 

 

   'So, they will stand out in the open and wait for you to capture them, huh?!' 

 

   'Reginald,' the Leader of the werecheetahs called calmly. 'If you noticed, they have all been on low key 

recently, none in sight. How are we suppose to catch them?' 

 

   'If I can make a suggesting Sovereign,' the queen of elves said shakily, looking at her feet. I eyed her to 

her husband and looked away. 

 

   'Speak,' 

 

   'Just like we have some good allies roaming around humans, so does he. I suggest we check amongst 

humans, we will definitely find some of them there.' 

 

   'Noriel found a way to mask their scent, even if you walk pass one, you won't know.' A witch sighed. 

 



   I growled and began pacing around, what to do, what to do...  'I will give you a hair from my mane,' I 

said to the crone of witches.  'You will use it to create something that can track them down,' I looked at 

the elves, fairy queen and tribe of sorcerers. 'All of you will get one, just use it and find a way out.' 

 

   'Yes s....' 

 

   'If you dare try to use it to make yourself more powerful, you do that at your own course,' 

 

   'We never to think so,' 

 

   'Humph, go, Reginald will bring it to you all.' 

 

   'Yes Sovereign,' they chorused. 

 

   'The rest of you, get your search parties ready again, whatever spell or potion they come up with will 

be used on them, okay?' 

 

   'Yes sir,' I rolled my eyes away and continued pacing, Leslie was unusually quiet. 

 

   'Alpha,' nevermind. I averted my eyes to her though I was still pacing about.  'If I may.....we should 

summon her father,' 

 

   'Why?' The Alpha of the werecoyotes asked. 

 

   'You didn't mark her, didn't mate either so it will be difficult to catch her scent but I think her father's 

connection to her would be stronger,' 

 



   'A mate's connection is always stronger,' Reginald said.  'Why would her father's be stronger? If he 

couldn't find her, what makes you think he can.' 

 

   'Simple, he loves her more than anyone else on this planet, she will definitely try to reach him to ease 

his worry,' 

 

   'I see where Leslie is heading at, Reginald, get her father for me.' 

 

   'Okay,' 

 

   'And, I think you should let your beast run, it always helps me calm mine down.' She suggested again. 

She was so nonchalant about the situation and anytime I checked her head, she was either thinking of 

one guy or the other or how she misses Bechira. She's a weird one. 

 

   'Good idea,' I grunted. I shook my hair, letting my mane extend out a little so I could cut it out. My 

mane stretched out slightly, enough to cut it. I pulled out many of it and handled them over to the 

weretiger chief.  'You do the distributing, Malachi, watch the place in my absent.' I instructed the 

wereghost and ran out. I ran as far as possible before I shifted, letting Jeff run his rage out. He ran 

straight to the place the island used to be, hoping he would find his mate, his feet never touching the 

ground so the earth won't quake from our size. She wasn't there, just a useless sea. 

 

   'Mate is gone,' he whimpered. 

 

   'I'm sorry, this is all my fault,' I apologized. 

 

   'Your apologizing won't bring mate back,' he cried. He rest his head on his forepaws and cried loudly, 

Bechira, where are you? 

 

 



 

>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I squealed with the others as I threw my hands up, shaking my head side to side so my hair would 

scatter allover. Leaf took me out to a club, human club, I dare go. The past seven days was the very best 

of my life, more than anyone have ever given me. Guess what? Noriel cured me completely, wiped off 

my sickness just like that. I spent the first three days with him, exploring every corner of the island and 

mountains. He followed me himself at the mountains but since he couldn't leave the mountains, he 

went to the city with me in spirit. 

 

   Back there at Aaron, people never truly respected me because of the way Aaron started it out but here, 

I was indeed a queen. Everyone went low when I walked pass, many sought my favor because of my 

position. It was amazing. Then today, Leaf came, we went freaking shopping, did some couple of things I 

could never do and that includes clubbing. Of course, Noriel did something to us, something to hide us 

from anyone that would take me. The hell, I could feel him staring at my swaying ass. He's a corrupt 

person like Leslie, says rubbish when he's happy. 

 

   'Hey! Bechira!' Leaf shouted over the music. He lifted a cup up with arched brow, of course. I took the 

cup and stared at the blueish liquid. 'One shot!!!' He shouted loudly so I could hear, I've got super 

hearing dude. Anyways, I downed the drink in a flash, it tasted sweet with a sharp sting to my throat but 

nice.  'Like it?!!!' 

 

   'Stop shouting!!! I can hear you!! Can I get another one? I wanna get drunk!!!' He nodded and nudged 

his way out of the crowd to go get some more. I continued dancing, rolling my hips to myself it to the 

spirit staring at me. I totally forgot to mention he had some evil ghosts and witches surround the club 

for my protection. The wind blew against my ear, tickling it lightly and causing me to giggle. 

 

   'Stop dancing, I don't like the way men are staring at you,' he whispered into my ear. 

 

   'What's wrong in that? They are appreciating my beauty,' 

 



   'I can kill without blinking, don't push me into killing today,' that wasn't a threat, just a saying. I sighed, 

fine, I'll just drink then. I nudged my way out of the dance floor to the bar were Leaf was. 

 

   'Dude,' I touched his shoulder. He flinched a little before sighing.  'Why jumpy?' 

 

   'Lost in thoughts, here,' he handed me my drink. 'I'll be right back,' 

 

   'Where to?' 

 

   'Gotta pee,' 

 

   'Okay,' he quickly walked out like someone with poop in his pants. Few people didn't fail to notice that 

and that made them laugh. I continued my drinking, Noriel was quiet, his vibe was sad.  'Are you 

alright?' 

 

   'I am,' 

 

   'You aren't,' 

 

   'Once he returns, you should come back, I'm depleted.' 

 

   'Alright,' his presence left me, what's his damage? I was still pondering on that when something.... A 

bottle got smashed on my head. 

 

   'Bitch! You're the one who made Leaf dump me, right?! I'm going to kill you!!!' She stabbed my 

shoulder with the bottle, a woman came from nowhere and pulled her hair back. The woman was one of 

the witches. 

 



   'How dare you touch our Mistress!!!' She thundered at the girl. My shoulder was bleeding but my head 

wasn't really disturbed. The music had stopped and all were watching.  'You wanna die, huh? Huh?!' As 

she was yelling that, a sudden earthquake raged through the building. 

 

   'Earthquake!' Someone shouted. People started screaming, running under tables for safety. 

 

   'We have to go,' the witch said in panic leaving the girl to me.   'He's angry,' 

 

   'But Leaf...' Speak about the devil, he dragged my hand and pulled me out of the club. I was staggering 

because of my heels but still ran out. The witches followed, very fast. Things kept falling but never 

harmed us. We got outside, the shaking was worse. The ground split into two, splitting to the building.  

'Noriel!!! Calm down!!!!' I shouted but he wasn't listening. 

 

   'Going up!' Leaf scooped me into his arms and flew off with the witches. I looked down in horror as the 

building collapsed, killing hundreds of people in there. My wound have healed but that certainly won't 

ever heal. 

 

Or so I thought. 

 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

 

   I stomped to the grotto Noriel always sat every night, to yell the life out of him. He just killed those 

people because of one person's deed, is he mad! I walked into the grotto, he was there. My anger 

drained immediately I saw him, it was his lion. His lion was so beautiful, reduced to a normal 12ft but 

wow! His fur was silky white, as white as snow, like literally snow. His rich long mane was as red as his 



eyes and the hair at the edge of his tail. His claws and paws were red and the tips of his body fur looked 

like it has faint red glitter. Double wow! 

 

   'Ooh ooh wow,' I said walking closer to him. He turned his head towards me and back at the water he 

was looking at.  'You okay big guy?' He whimpered and laid down. He's so cute. I dared to touch his 

cheek, so soft. 'Why are you white?' I realise the answer to the question.  'Why are go sad?' He looked at 

me and back at the water. I knelt down and looked at the water too. My eyes zoned into it. 

 

   I saw a woman laughing as her husband swirled her around, she was heavily pregnant. They were 

dressed like the people from old and the woman look so much like Aaron, the only difference is the hair 

and eyes. I knew who she was without asking, even the man was the exact replicate of Noriel. He 

dropped her down and wrapped his hands around her waist carefully, as she laughed. 'If I get a 

miscarriage, I'll kill you.' She laughed. 

 

   'Don't worry, I won't let you get one,' he said between his own laugh. She looked at him over her 

shoulder, throwing her hand over to touch his head. 'We still haven't given our sons their names, what 

will it be? Decided yet?' 

 

   'Hmmm, not sure about it but I want them to have something that rhymes in meaning, something with 

a ring to it.' He said, his face in the crook of her neck. 

 

   'What do you have in mind?' 

 

   'Arthur and Frederick or Frederick and Edric, good?' 

 

   'That doesn't have much of a ring, Frederick' and Edric has a nice ring though.' 

 

   'The meaning defines what I want in my children, 

 



   'Frederick meaning in German is peaceful warrior while Edric means enrich power in English. So 

together, it means a peaceful warrior enrich power. Even though no one will grab the true meaning, we 

will.' 

 

   'Why?' He chuckled. She shrugged. 

 

   'I don't know, I want them to be like that. You don't like it?' 

 

   'I will always like everything you say,' I closed my eyes and turned it to him, Noriel, he was back to 

normal. 

 

   'Mom wanted two boys that would love each so much, as much as she would love them,' he said sadly.  

'All she got were two boys who came out of her womb, one yanking the other out. She died after giving 

birth to us and we were taken apart by the councils. My father died after then, he lost his wife and his 

children disappeared into thin air, painful.' 

 

   'Why are you watching this?' 

 

   'Being the compassionate one is affecting me, I can't watch the ones I care about get hurt or feel any 

sort of pain. I'm sorry I killed those people, I know you see me as horrible now, forgive me.' 

 

   'That won't bring them back from the dead, that won't make up for what you did.' 

 

   'I'm sorry,' damn! He's shirtless. I was struggling to keep my eyes up, it's hard seeing such muscularity 

and not care.  'Aaron is feeling very bad, you should go back to him.' 

 

   'Why? Is this a way to make me forgive you?' 

 



   'I'm compelled to affection for my love ones, even if I don't want to feel it, Aaron is still my brother and 

I love him.' It sounded so weird coming out of the lips of someone who just killed so many but I knew he 

was telling the truth. His veins were red, he was in serious pain. 

 

   'What is wrong with you?' 

 

   'My dark side fights against my emotions when it comes, it causes me great pain, too much pain.' 

 

   'Make it stop, you are starting to bleed,' I said in panic. His ears were bleeding along with his eyes. 

 

   'It's normal, I'll be fine.' 

 

   'But....' 

 

   'Go, I'll be fine.' That was a command, I stood up and scurried to my room. 
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   I tossed and turned on my bed, I was freaking worried about him. I couldn't sleep, different thoughts 

running in my head. The raining was making it worse, really worse. I sat up and wiped my face, Twyla 

was sleeping on the couch a little bit far. I dropped my legs on the ground and tapped it, is the pain that 

intense? I slipped my slippers on and stood up. I can't take this anymore. I tied my nylon robe back and 

walked to the grotto again. 



 

The grotto had very long stairs down, it was stressful climbing down but I did anyways. He wasn't there 

anymore, the glowing water was all that greeted me. I sighed and stared at it, I still don't have answers 

to my question. Why am I his mate? Why is he nicer even though he has little light? Who really is evil 

between them? I was still pondering when he slipped his arms around my waist possessively.  'You think 

too much,' 

 

   'Because you both want me to die thinking, everything is too much for me to handle.' I sighed, 

straining my neck to look at him over my shoulder. 

 

   'Hmm,' he hummed chucklingly.  'You know, I always dreamt of doing this, holding you this way.' 

 

   'Really?' 

 

   'Look at the water, pour your focus on it,' 

 

   'Why?' 

 

   'I'm going to help you unlock your magic, that's the gene you selected, your mother's magic.' 

 

   'Whoa, so I have magic?' 

 

   'Only if you do what I say and focus,' I bit my lower lip and stared at the water.  'It's very easy, just 

concentrate and picture the water moving to your will. The one thing you must get in other for your 

magic to work is faith, believe in what you are seeing and do it.' 

 

   'Believe,' I murmured and stared at it intensely, it wasn't working. 

 



   'Picture it, believe you can do it and do it,' he whispered into my ear. I exhaled and imagined the water 

rising up and dancing like a sea serpent. It was like every sound temporarily shut down as the wind 

rushed on my body, making my skin tingle with a slight electrifying spark. Something like a light flashed 

in my eyes, I could feel it. The water suddenly burst up, the sudden movement made me scream.  'Chill,' 

he laughed. The water fell back. 'Don't lose focus, try again.' 

 

   'That was scary,' 

 

   'Try,' I nodded and stared at the water again, this time I didn't lose focus or pay attention to the 

tingling. The water burst up again, this time I didn't flinch. It whirled into a water serpent and danced 

around. I squealed excitedly, jumping in his arms. 

 

   'I did it!' 

 

   'Mm hm,' 

 

   'What else can I do?' 

 

   'There are times, most times, you'll need spells than just focus.' I nodded, he will teach me. 

 

   'You have to teach me,' 

 

   'I will,' he whispered, he was sniffing my hair.  'Bechira,' 

 

   'Yeah?' I grinned. 

 

   'I want to mark you,' 

 



   'Huh?' 

 

   'I can't let my compassion make me give you out, I'm going to mark and claim you now. Please, permit 

me.' 

 

   My God, it was like he was asking me to marry him, this is a big decision. What's the worse that can 

happen anyways? 'Okay,' the words barely left my lips before his teeth sank into my neck. The pain was 

sharp, I screeched out in pain, it was exquisitely painful. The pain slowly died down and was soon 

replaced with pleasure, my body was heating up Immediately. 

 

   I moaned as I tilted my head to the side, he licked the new mark gently, my legs were going weak. He 

carried me up and smiled at me gratefully, what now?  'Don't resist,' I nodded. He ran us to his room, is 

this what I think? 

 

   'What are you doing?' 

 

   'Claiming you,' 

 

   'But, I'm not ready yet,' I protested. He chuckled, far from listening. 

 

   'I'm not losing you again Bechira, not when I still breathe,' he dropped me on the bed. I sat up and 

scooched back until I was resting on the headboard with trembling body.  'Don't be afraid of me Bechira, 

I will never hurt you, I give you my words.' 

 

   'It's not that, I don't know what to do, I've never done it before.' I said sheepishly. 

 

   'You don't need to do anything, I'll show you,' his face was few inches away from mine. It would 

heartbreaking if I was being used but again, the burning sensation from my neck was causing me to feel 

different. He closed the distance between our lips, my stomach flipped with excitement and anticipation. 

He kissed me gently, delicately as first until the kiss became more intense and demanding. 



 

I moaned into his mouth as he lowered me down so my back would be on the bed, his tongue exploring 

every corner of my mouth and his hand unknotting my nightie. My body was already tingling with 

excitement and anticipation. 

 

What else can go wrong. 

 

 

 

                            Chapter twelve 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   Moments beats moments in our lives, one thing is always either better or lesser than the other. For me, 

that moment, on the bed, enfolded by heat and the whole new feeling he gave me was perfect. The 

feeling his lips and tongues gave to my mouth, neck, cleavage, bosoms and stomachs was nothing. What 

I was experiencing was far more advance, deadly advance. I had my fingers squeezing the life out of the 

sheets with eyes closed and head thrown back into the pillow as he explore my lower part. 

 

   The feeling was a great mix of fire, lightning and...and...geez! I don't know. The hot draw of his lips, the 

moist of his warm tongue swept me clean. His hard male fingers slid past my soft folds of skin, pushing 

in and out of me, filling me up and burning me. My stomach tightened with every new pace he drove at, 

the pleasure built up higher at each passing minutes. I could feel my heart struggling to keep up with the 

demands the new feeling was placing on it, I could barely breathe. It beat hard and fast, a pleasure in 

and of itself. It was the best feeling in the world; at least to me it was. 

 

   'Noriel,' I moaned under my very breath. I was right when I said sex would kill me, the heat alone 

would have if I wasn't well already. He smirked against me, he wasn't done yet. My hands left the sheet 



as he took a new method, one that had me screaming and pulling at my own hair as the pleasure burst 

inside of me. Desperate for more, I bucked my hips like I would die if I don't do that. That was it, hot 

pulsing relief flooded out through my cunt, causing it to grip tighter around his plunging fingers. He 

wiped it all off with his tongue, leaving me to shudder and gasp with pleasure and exhaustion. 

 

   I covered my face with my hands, couldn't believe I was the one under a guy and getting a head. Hope 

he won't suggest I queen him, I won't be able to stand properly. 'Tired?' He asked playfully. 

 

   'I can't breathe,' I puffed, dropping my hands.  'Where did you learn how to do that when you have 

always been stuck in here?' 

 

   'I'm a three thousand years old being who have seen a lot, I watched civilization grow and rotten and it 

is partially my doing, I would know what to do to tempt a woman.' True, very true. He didn't let me ask 

the next bothering question, his lips came back to mine, reminding of how I almost died of lack of breath 

the first time. Nevertheless, I couldn't resist the sour sweetness it gave, I was tasting myself and I liked it.  

 

He sat up and reached for his drawer, what for?  'What's wrong?' 

 

   'You wouldn't want a baby, would you?' The thought alone made me shudder spastically, I didn't mind 

at all. I've always wanted a baby, one I could pamper and give the life I never got to live. Carrying his 

would make me the happiest person. I swayed my mind back to the present happening, him unwrapping 

a sheath. I rolled my eyes, it's my baby, right? 

 

   'I don't want to use that,' 

 

   'If we don't use that, you'll get pregnant for sure, no doubting it.' 

 

   'Well, I don't mind carrying your baby, or do you?' 

 

   'That's a big step love, you sure about it?' 



 

   'Don't use that on me,' I said adamantly. 

 

   'As milady wishes,' he smiled, throwing the sheath away. He climbed back on the bed and took my lips 

in his, sure it was a big and fast decision but I'd always wanted one. Imagine having a child for him, my 

baby will be gorgeous. A spasm of excitement, nervousness and anticipation rushed through my veins as 

his choad rubbed against me. My toes curled up, awaiting the bittersweet feeling but he was 

intentionally torturing me. 

 

   'Noriel,' I groaned. He let out a low chuckle and slid his tongue back to the place where he marked me. 

That was all the distraction I needed, I sank my teeth into my inside cheek and lip. The pain was 

suggesting a syncope for me but I wasn't going to take the offer. I sealed my eyes shut and embraced 

the pain. 

 

   'Sorry,' he whispered. I nodded, sooner than any word called later, the bitterness was gone and my 

body was soon vibrating with pleasure. I moaned and threw my hands around his shoulders as he 

started off with gentle thrusts. The pleasure tore through me, heaving my body. It was undeniably sweet 

and better than any I had felt in my entire life. 

 

What have been done had already been done, I was his mate now. 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

 

   Jeff was reckless, in pain, in tears. I knew what was up, she had hidden chosen him over me or he 

forced her; either way, she was his now. The anger raging me was so intense my body shuddered 

endlessly. She was gone now, never to be mine again.  'Sovereign,' Leslie called. 



 

   'I demanded to be left alone,' I snapped. 

 

   'It is very important I speak to you....' 

 

   'Get out Leslie!!!' I roared, she squeaked and ran out. Noriel, Noriel, Noriel!!! I puffed out through my 

nostrils, now I will really end you. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I skipped down the mountain as I sang to myself, woke up to a beautiful morning. Noriel refused to 

wake up, he was in a deep sleep with his entire body glowing so I took a walk. Washed up, wore his long 

shirt and woolly sneakers for fun. My hands were buried along with my neck but at least, he scent was 

allover me. Some guards greeted me warmly, I waved at them happily. The next thing is calling dad and 

filling him on the detail, I'm no longer a virgin! 

 

I cupped my mouth and giggled, last night was amazing to me. He was really gentle and I appreciate that. 

I was about jumping down a small slope when my feet left the ground. At first, I thought it was him but 

the thing was lifting me far above the mountain. I started screaming and calling for help but all the men 

were rooted to the ground by force.  'Noriel!!! Noriel!!!' I hollered in great fright. A oyster portal opened 

up in the sky above me and dragged me in. 

 

I screamed loudly as I was whipped to and forth in the portal, whirled and joggled as I fell down or up, 

whatever, it was severe. Another portal opened below me, I fell through it and landed in a bluish gray 

water. I spluttered and swam out to the glass floor, where the heck am I?! I sat down and looked around 

the crystal cave, where am I? 

 

   'Unimportant,' I screamed at first before relaxing and staring at the woman.  'I'm not his mother, just 

borrowed her face. ' 



 

   'Where am I?' 

 

   'Where you will get your answers,' 

 

   'Which is?' 

 

   'Why you were reincarnated,' she smiled, interesting topic. I folded my legs and listened.  'The main 

question should be why were you given to Noriel who is of pure darkness than Aaron who has light. 

Simple, your mission was to separate the darkness from the light, remove the dark force from the other. 

Aaron is loyal, nice, easy to change because he will never hurt people but Noriel is a killer, god of discord. 

Aaron's light conquered his darkness in a way but if Noriel was to have conquered his light,' she paused 

and laughed sinisterly.  'That would have been the end. We the force of all force, the universe and 

powers beyond your comprehension came to the conclusion that he needed something to keep his light 

active, someone who would give it a reason to be active; in other world, you.' 

 

   'Then why did I free Aaron?' 

 

   'One, Aaron walking the earth wouldn't cause damage but Noriel,' she chuckled again. 'He would have 

destroyed everything, killed Aaron beforehand. Reason number two, by touching his stone, you 

connected Noriel's light to the full one in Aaron. As long as Aaron's light grew brighter, it helped weaken 

the darkness in him and also helped give Noriel enough compassion to love him very dearly. Noriel love 

Aaron with his life, that is the link you created between them. You are not Aaron's mate, just the bridge 

connecting both emotionally. 

 

By loving both you and Aaron dearly and being connected to the light in him, Noriel remained at bay 

somehow. Now, your final job is to have Noriel himself give up his darkness for the sake of his good side, 

his love for you.' 

 

   'How?' 

 



   'A life for a life Bechira,' she said sadly.  'He will trade his darkness, for you.' 

 

Huh? 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Narrative <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   Both brothers were enraged, one angry because his brother marked his mate and the other thinking 

his brother stole her while he was stuck in his sleep. The battle was on, something they decided to settle 

once and for all. Armies of good and evil faced each other in a clear desert ground under a thundering 

gray sky. It was dark already, late in the night yet both side were ready to fight. The twins stared at each 

other with so much hate or anger rather. 

 

   'Where is Bechira?' Noriel snarled. 

 

   'Why are you asking me? You stole her away from me and claimed her,' Aaron hissed. 'I will make you 

pay!' 

 

   'Aaron!!!' Noriel thundered. 'Where is my mate!!!!' 

 

   'Where is she!!!!' They roared at each other. Both sides quickly clashed together like a raging tide, 

falling and rising. Neither of the twins moved nor did anyone neared them as they slayed each other. 

Growls, snarls, barks, bite, slashes, fire and every means were thrown at each other. The two brothers 

remained rooted, eyeing themselves from their position. 

 

   'For the last time Aaron, where is my mate?' Noriel asked rather calmly. 

 



   'I should be asking you that!' That was all it took, Noriel ran across the large ground in a flicker and 

threw Aaron far away from the others. Like a cat, he landed on his feet, refusing to let his back touch the 

ground because of a single toss. The others stopped, all paying attention to the Sovereign Alphas battle. 

Aaron and snarled at Noriel, his mane flowing down as he slowly shifted. 

 

   The others were not aware of their size, so they didn't shift away, not until the large black Alpha lion 

with golden lightning stood up way tall. Noriel was fast enough to shift too, their colours brought 

confusion. How was Aaron black and Noriel white? Their confusion did nothing to hold the battle, the 

beasts charged at each other with vicious snarls. They wrestled and clawed at each other, rolling on the 

quaking ground and passing electricity to the other. Noriel got a good bite at his brother's lion's neck, 

just one rip but he let go, his better conscience sweeping in. Aaron was fast to use that opportunity to 

bulldoze him, hurling him across the trembling supernaturals watching the fight. They hadn't even 

started using their real powers yet, powers that would cause greater destruction. 

 

   Aaron roared to the sky, surge of golden lightning whipped down to strike Noriel, in a blink of an eye, a 

pair of double blade wings sprouted out of his back and shielded him from the attack. The wings were 

red, thick, sharp. He spread the wings and flapped it, sending the lightning back to it owner. Aaron 

slammed his heavy and large paws on the ground, the earth shielded him from his own lightning. The 

earth lowered it armour around him, revealing his own addition form. Two large golden tusks and long 

golden spikes trailing on his back. They had shifted to kinetic energy, stage two. 

 

   From the core of the galaxy, a large ray of light burst in between them, breaking deep into the earth. 

The entire desert split, like a bad drought. Some already fled, flew still stayed. 'Today wasn't the day,' a 

deep voice said calmly from the middle of the ray.  'Why did you fight?' 

 

   'He took my mate!' 

 

   'You took her from me first!' Of course, no one could hear their telepathic accusations. Bechira's body 

lowered down, her hands and legs chained apart by invisible forces.  'What are you....' 

 

   'Everything is set with time, she is the reason you broke the rules so her life will be used as 

replacement for yours.' 

 



   'Who the fuck are you to tell me that!' 

 

   'Nothing but something, in other to save her, one must remove his stone from his own chest.' The 

voice said again. 

 

   'What! Removing it will kill us!' Aaron shouted. 

 

   'It's either her, or you. Whom will it be?' Noriel looked at Aaron's large lion, he wasn't ready to leave 

but he couldn't let her nor his brother die. Bechira was his life, the only thing he lived for. His lion 

whimpered as his stone glowed, the darkness trying to fight his emotions. He slowly shifted back to his 

human form, his body trembling from his sad decision. 

 

   'I'll give up mine,' he said softly. 'You must promise to take care of her, love her like I do or more,: he 

said not looking at his brother. His eyes went deep and red as blood flowed out of his nose because of 

the internal battle.  'Remind her of why she must ne'er forget me.' With that said, he sank his claws into 

his chest and with a painful smile, ripped his stone out. 

 

Black energy burst out of the red stone and dashed into the sky, it rolled around in a dancy manner and 

flashed down to Aaron to take his remaining dark energy. Jeff roared, the pain tearing his own stone 

open and releasing all the energy in him, the light and little dark force. The two separated dark force 

combined as did the light. Both forces entangled each other again like they used to and dashed into the 

ray, back to where they ought to be. 

 

The clash sent a heavy wave of power through the desert, causing an intense explosion of wind. 

Everyone in sight, blacked out. 

 

 

 

 

                            Final chapter 



 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Bechira <<<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   I groaned at the aching in my head, did I fall and hit it on something? Shit! I forced my body up and 

opened my eyes... Where the fuck am I! The whole place was scattered, badly destroyed. 'Bechira,' I 

turned around sharply, a smile crawled up my lips.  'It's nice to see that you are okay,' he said walking to 

me. 

 

   'Is it over? The war? Did anyone get hurt?' 

 

   'None that should matter,' he took my hand and helped me up.  'You will always be beautiful, 

astounding in any situation.' I blushed at his compliment. 

 

   'Thank you,' I looked around again. 'Noriel, can we leave here?' 

 

   'You, yes, me, no.' 

 

   'Why? I'm not comfortable here....where's Aaron and why is your body so cold and pale?' I asked 

feeling his face. He grabbed my hands and squeezed it gently, a painful smile taking over his nonchalant 

look. 

 

   'I spent years dreaming about you, wishing I could hold you even if it was just ten minutes. I was lucky, 

I was able to have you for eight days, that's more than I could ever ask for. I treasure the moments we 

spent together, the spasm of good emotions you made me feel...' A single tear ran down his cheek. 'It 

was more than I ever wished for. You loved me back, didn't judge me with all my flaws and dark heart, 

you loved me nevertheless. Thank you Bechira, for making my last days very memorable, for loving me 

and fulfilling the only thing I wished for most. I'm sorry that I wasn't able to stay but I hope that you 

have a better life, you find someone that would treat you better than I did...' 



 

   'Is this a dictated suicide note?' I asked laughing out nervously as tears ran out.  'Are you breaking up 

with me?' 

 

   'I am so sorry Bechira,' he sobbed. Sliding his hands to my cheeks.  'I wish that after this, I could go far 

away with you and start allover but that isn't possible....' 

 

   'What did I do? Why are you leaving me? I didn't do anything wrong....' I cried.  'You can't just leave me 

like that, for what....' 

 

   'Listen to me Bechira, I beg you. It was either me, you or Aaron and I can't let either of you die...' 

 

   'What the hell are you saying! I'm talking about you dumping me, not you dying! If it's death, fine, you 

can dump me, just don't die.' I cried. 

 

   'I'm sorry, please live a good life, I wish you happiness after this.' 

 

   'What is going on? Why is your body turning to dust? Noriel were are you going?!' I shouted in tears as 

his body floated away in small dust.  'Noriel!!!!' I screamed, jumping up from the bed. I gasped for 

breath, my body was drenched with sweat. 

 

   'Bechira,' I turned and looked at Leslie. I budge up to the edge of the bed with butt movement. 

 

   'Where's he? Noriel?' I asked panickingly. 

 

   'I'm sorry I gave you to him....' 

 



   'I don't hold anything against you, I understand just tell me where my mate is?' I asked with serious 

panic and desperation. She looked at me sympathetically.   'Don't even give me that look, don't behave 

that way. Don't look at me as if he's dead or something....' 

 

   'Bechira....' 

 

   'No!' I cried. 'Why will he die?! Thy didn't tell me anyone would die! They only said Bechira should act 

like she's under captivity, not.....he can't die, why will he die?!' She sat on the bed and tried to hug me.  

'No, leave me alone first,' I said pushing her away. 'I'll find him, he's probably hiding....' I tried to stand 

but she caged me with her hands around my shoulder and rested my head on hers. I burst into tears, 

this can't be happening to me, not when something so good was about to come my way.  'They didn't 

tell me he would die, they only said he had to give up his darkness, why did they let him die.' 

 

   'It's okay, everything is going to be alright,' she cried along. I hugged her tightly as I cried into her 

shoulder. If I knew he would die, I would have never helped. My heart was shattered, it felt like I would 

die any moment from now, like all that matters was me dying too so I could see him again. It didn't look 

like any ray of sunshine would ever come again. 

 

   'I want to die,' I cried and jumped away from her. 'I want to die, let me die!!!' I screamed as she tried 

to hold me down. 

 

   'Hira please calm down....' 

 

   'No!!!!! No!!!!' I kept screaming.  'Let me die!!!' The whole building was shaking. 

 

   'Just calm down,' I wasn't going to relax, I want to die too. I kept screaming, windows and glasses 

shattered but that didn't matter, I want to die too.  'If you die, what about your father!!!' She shouted. I 

slumped back into the bed and wailed, why me. 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Aaron <<<<<<<<<<<<< 



 

 

   I stared at the door to Bechira's room anxiously, wondering if I should go in or not. She was in a coma 

for two weeks, higher than ours and when she finally woke up, she have been crying, sleeping and 

eating for nine straight days. I still hadn't seen her, I feel guilty for it was somehow my fault Noriel was 

dead. He was a better mate to her than I ever was, it's a good thing he isn't a wolf or the bond would 

have destroyed her completely. 

 

   'Still staring,' Leslie chuckled. She had walk pass three times and I was still staring. I came every night 

and did my staring for hours before returning to my room.  'You should just go in and say hi, she needs a 

friendly.... Sort of face.' 

 

   'I don't think she will want to see the man that murdered her mate,' 

 

   'You didn't murder him,' 

 

   'Then why does it feel like I did?' I sighed. She chuckled. 

 

   'I don't know how losing a mate feels like, I don't have one but I do know how getting dumped feels 

like and they are somehow the same thing. Remember the time you rejected my love? It changed me, 

made me drink and become psycho Leslie....' 

 

   'Why are we talking about this?' 

 

   'Losing him is doing the same to her, changing her. She talks to herself, rock herself every time and 

laugh. She's running mad Aaron and not even her father can help her. If I had someone with me then, 

maybe I wouldn't have changed, maybe what she needs is another shoulder to lean on.' 

 

   'If you are suggesting I be rebound, I can't. Do I still look like someone who wants to love? Especially 

now the bond is broken? I just want to rebuild my pride and live normal, love will follow later.' 



 

   'You really aren't build for love,' she scoffed.  'I spoke to your brother's most trusted men, they told me 

something. He built an empire in the human world and willed it to her, so she could move on,' 

 

   'What?' 

 

   'Noriel knew he was going to die and he was hell prepared. The guards, all skilled supernatural to 

protect her. He has houses scattered everywhere, properties that will make her the richest woman on 

earth. The last order he gave them was to make sure she settles in fine. All she needs now is her senses 

and I already have the solution to that.' 

 

   'Which is?' 

 

She sighed heavily and ran her fingers through her hair.  'You are going to be an uncle....' 

 

 

 

>>>>>>>>>>>>> Narrative <<<<<<<<<<<< 

 

 

   Standing under the rain, watching his headstone with tears rushing down as fast as the rain itself. 

There wasn't anything to bury of him since he turned to dust and flew away, so she buried his chains, 

shirt and shoes. Her life was mending, coming together piece by piece but that didn't mean she wouldn't 

miss him. 

 

   'Hi,' she started between her tears. 'It's me, Bechira. I finally came to see you and guess what,' she 

whispered with painful playfulness. 'I'm pregnant. You were totally right, I got pregnant. I haven't gotten 

a bump yet but I can't wait to have one, I'm really excited. I just wish you were here to hold my hands 

when I bring out little you, to comfort me during my time of pain. It won't stop me from raising our child 

though, I will make sure he grows up well, to know the sacrifice you made for us. 



 

   Noriel, it's not easy waking up everyday to be greeted by the reality of your death, everyday it 

becomes more real than the other. I miss you so much, I miss you with everything but I will live, for our 

child...' She wiped her tears which was already being flushed away by the rain.  'I'm naming our child 

Frederick, your original name – if it's a boy – or Chelsea after your mother if it's a girl. Is that okay? It has 

to be. Leaf is helping me run the company well, at least until I can fully takeover. 

 

   Thank you Noriel, for healing me, showing me what true love is really about. To this I will always love 

you, no man will take your place in my heart, I promise.' She ended her speech and dropped the 

beautiful bouquet of flowers. She would certainly be back, the entire cemetery was made for only him, 

well, it was the island. She turned around and smiled at Aaron who was staring at her with his hands in 

his pockets. He removed his hand and stretched it out to her, she walked to him and took his hand. 

 

Even if he never gets to be with her, she will always be the most important woman in his life. 

 

 

 



 

 

EPILOGUE 

 

 

   I struggled with the heap of presents in one hand and a tray of cookies on the other, who the hell is 

helping me! It was my son's birthday, yup, got a son and he's turning six. He's very stubborn, fucking 

stubborn and reckless. Telling him to sit one place for three minutes is like telling him to contact AID and 

die. He super cute, like Noriel, the exact replicate. It wasn't easy raising a son on my own but I tried, Leaf 

was always there to assist me as well as dad and Leslie. Aaron did his part too, he was the perfect father 

figure for Frederick who always go gaga for him. 

 

   Leslie got her wish, she married Aaron and they have a beautiful little angel, Chelsea by name. She's 

three and really sweet. Leaf, getting married to my cousin, Audrey was the best thing that ever 

happened to him. She's a mad one but she loves him, they also have a son a year younger than Frederick, 

Pascal. I won't forget to mention my younger brother, remember dad's lover was heavily pregnant then. 

He's almost eight, really bossy but nice in his own kind of way, the one kid Frederick listens to. 

 

   'Hey mom look,' Frederick chirped happily.  'I grew fangs,' he said with his adorable girlish voice, 

showing me his growing fangs. 

 

   'Baby fangs,' Rico, my brother teased. 

 

   'At least I have one, do you?' 

 

   'Shut up,' I chuckled. Leaf came from behind and scooped him into his arms. He squealed. 

 

   'Happy birthday big man!' 

 



   'Hello uncle Leaf, where's Pascal?' 

 

   'I'm here,' Pascal chirped.  'Happy birthday best friend,' he said struggling with his wrapped gift. The 

birthday party was just for family but other people sent their presents and gift cards. Rico took the gift 

and threw it on top of the ones I'm struggling with. 

 

   'Thank you very much brother,' I huffed. 

 

   'Always welcome,' 

 

   'Where's the man of the day!!!' Here comes Leslie. She ran in and in a flash was hugging and squealing 

with Frederick. She's heavy again, can't wait for her baby to come out.  'I've missed you like crazy love,' 

 

   'I miss me too,' she rolled his eyes. Aaron walked into the kitchen with Chelsea in his arms, she was 

sucking her thumbs.  'Rat, you're here!' 

 

   'I'm not a rat,' Chelsea said softly. 'Happy birthday,' 

 

   'Yay for me!' 

 

   'Can somebody help the dying woman,' I cried. Leslie chuckled, good thing dad came and helped me. 

They all went to the sitting room to watch Frederick and Pascal dance, they are very good at dancing. 

Audrey was helping me dish the food while Leslie was eating it. 

 

   'Leslie, stop eating the meats,' 

 

   'Leave me alone, I'm pregnant,' 

 



   'Are you the first pregnant one?' I asked frowningly. She giggled. Audrey rolled her eyes and carried 

the served dish outside while Leslie followed to eat more. I carried the cake and walked out to join them, 

Aaron was on the floor laughing as the boys tried to pin his head down. 

 

   'Just go down already,' Rico commanded. 

 

   'Come on, try harder,' Aaron taunted. Frederick pulled up imaginary sleeves and blew air into his hands. 

With one powerful jump, he pinned Aaron's head to the floor for three seconds. We all cheered and 

clapped for him, he's getting stronger. 

 

   'That's right, uh huh, I'm strong,' he flexed his muscles. 'Watch this babies extend,' he purred and 

kissed his tiny muscles.  'Grandpa look, I grew fangs!' 

 

   'Yay,' Aaron grumbled. 

 

   'Jealous much,' 

 

   'I'm a grown up, I already have my lion.' 

 

   'I'm still better than you, yay me!' 

 

   'Can we cut this cake already? I wanna eat it,' Leslie said. 

 

   'Mommy, you're already eating it!' Chelsea cried. 

 

   'Leslie!' We shouted, I dropped the cake not long ago but she was done with a slice. 

 



   'My beautiful cake,' Frederick wailed dramatically. 'Oh why fairest maiden Leslie, why has thy betrayed 

me...' 

 

   'Leslie if you die during child birth, I'll bury you easily,' Aaron huffed. 

 

   'I'm eating cake, not poison,' she retorted, picking up a chicken leg. 

 

   'Stop eating!' 

 

   'Is it your stomach! Leave me alone!' She shouted back pettishly. 

 

Chelsea sighed and shook her head. 'This is what I have to deal with everyday,' we laughed, she's so cute. 

I walked to the kitchen to get the extra cake, I predicted Leslie's action. After lighting the magic candles, 

I wiped the sweat off my head. There are many timed when I wish Noriel was still with me but that 

wasn't possible. 

 

   'Mommy,' I looked over at Frederick.  'Can I ask you something?' 

 

   'Shoot,' 

 

   'Is daddy ever gonna come back? All I want for my birthday is him.' My shoulders sagged, that wasn't 

expected. 

 

   'Frederick....' 

 

   'I know you said he died saving us and he can never come back but I only wish he was here with me,' 

he sobbed. 'Just look,' he pointed to the sitting room. 'Chelsea, Rico and Pascal has their daddy, I don't. 

Even though Big A tries his best, I still miss my own daddy. Can you bring him back with your magic? 

Please?' 



 

I smiled and walked to him, I squatted down to his size and held his arms. 'There are some things that 

aren't meant to happen, things don't always go our way – most times – and I know you want your father 

back, I do too but I know that can't happen. Your father is gone Frederick, never to come back but he is 

watching you, smiling down at you and if you grow up to be a greater man than he was, he will really be 

proud of you.' 

 

   'Even if he's dead?' 

 

   'Especially when he is dead,' 

 

   'If I go to school and do big things, I'll make him proud of me?' 

 

   'Yes, and even if he's not here with you, he will always be in here,' I tapped his heart. 'Forever,' 

 

   'And ever,' he smiled.  'But will you be okay mom? All alone?' I pinched his cheeks and ruffled his hair. 

 

   'I'm not alone, I have you.' He squeaked like a girl and threw his arms around my neck. 

 

   'My first love,' 

 

   'My little husband,' I teased. He giggled and kissed my cheek.  'I love you my little Noriel.' 

 

   'I love me too,' he giggled and ran back into the sitting room. 'Big A! I'm my mommy's first love!' He 

squealed. I chuckled and sighed, another day he will ask me another thing. What do I need a man for, I 

have money, family and a kid. I'm staying this way but one day, I'll meet him again. 

 



   'Someone's at the door!' Leslie shouted with mouth full. I sighed and walked out, none of them could 

get up. Aaron was busy with tackling the boys down again and Chelsea was brushing Twyla's daughter's 

fur. (Her cat) 

 

   'Audrey, get the cake please,' I said in annoyance.  'Do I always have to do everything around here 

myself!' 

 

   'Yes,' they all chorused. I glared at dad, he grinned and relaxed well. I sighed and stomped to the door 

to get it, I'm just 29, does anyone realise that? 29 and I'm old already because of the stress of life. 

 

   'What,' I snapped, yanking the door open. My breath got knocked out, I staggered back and let out a 

very frightened scream before slamming the door shut. I ran back into the living room, shuddering with 

fear. 

 

   'Bechira, what is it?' Dad asked. I pointed at the door still quivering. 

 

   'G....g....g....gh......gh.....' 

 

   'Mommy?' The door opened, he walked in looking as glorious as ever. Please tell me I'm dreaming. 

Leslie screamed and fell back on the chair, we all stepped back except the confuse children and Audrey 

who never knew him.  'Who are you and why are you scaring my moth....you look like me, why? Why do 

you have my dad's hair?' 

 

He smiled at Frederick and squatted, spreading his arms out for a hug. I pulled Frederick back.  'Stay 

away,' I warned, raising my hand. 

 

   'Don't you recognize me when y....' 

 

   'Daddy!' Frederick shrieked, he was out of my hold before I could stop him and hugging Noriel. I looked 

over at Aaron, he winked at me and mouthed "you can thank me later." He knows, everything was 



rushing in too fast. He's alive, he's..... I slumped to the ground unconsciously, my mind registered one 

thing though. 

 

Everything was going to be okay. 

 

 

 

The End 
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