The Carnal Kingdom Presents:

V A L K Y R J A

::Chapter 9::

“The Best of Times, the Worst of Times”

Time had passed by like water since Christina and her friend Valerie left the beautiful countryside villa in Spain and fled to the hideout. Month and months had passed; winter even went by, and now it was spring again.

From the hideout, they were moved a week later to a nicely sized house up in Manchester, England, where they both settled down with Sonserae’s help. She wondered about Eileen as the time passed; but Rae just told her that she was OK, and it was best to not try to find her until the time was right.

Christina didn’t necessarily know what was worse; all this hiding and not being able to truly relax, or the fact that she seemed like such a freak now. There were things that she could do to hide her tattoos, but most of the time she was unable to hide them due to their chaotic whim. 

In truth, she felt terrible that Diva was gone now, but she learned to accept but not like it, like the death of someone in her family that she cared about a lot.

It was another weekend at the new home, as she sat up in stretched. Nude as the day she was born, she looked around to notice that Sonserae was not with her. Her room was rather large; she got to have the master bedroom because she was technically ‘older’, not that such a thing mattered to her. The floors were mostly hardwood, beautiful red oak that matched the deep red, pretty much maroon colored wallpaper on the walls. She then heard a soft creek, to which she got out of bed to go see who it was.

“Rae?” she called out, as she looked out the door. Standing there was someone she didn’t expect; it was the young girl known as Anezka. 

“EEK!” She said before running into the room again. Anezka giggled lightly, her mischievous little girl laughs sending chills up the blonde girl’s spine before she hopped under the cover. She could hear Anezka come in, as she started to go through the chestnut colored drawers where she kept her clothes.

“I remember when you couldn’t even be naked in the same room with someone else. Now you are all lively and a nudist, it’s bloody wonderful how well you can change.”

“A… Anezka, I didn’t expect you here. What are you doing?”

“I’m getting your clothes ready for the day, and also I wanted to let you know that Sonserae asked for you to come to the lake near by. She has some training for you to do.”

Christina never knew what to think of Anezka. In a way, she thought of her as a little “prosti-tot”, a term she used when she was alive to describe a preteen girl who was thought of as being a little slut. But in truth, it wasn’t Anezka’s fault she was this way. She heard many children born in the shadows of the Society of Ecstasy were this way. It was just that Anezka was the most important, being the only daughter of the head priestess.

“Sonserae wanted me to? Well… I guess that’s OK.”

“It’s not that bad today, s’about 23, 24 Celsius. I pulled out a nice sun dress for you; I know how much you like those. Just throw on some sandals and go meet her soon, don’t want to keep her waiting now do we?”


“No, I guess not.” Chris said, before giving a slight smile. She always did love accents; Anezka’s light young voice yet thick London accent made her tingle with amusement.


She didn’t hear Anezka anymore, so she began to uncover, when the covers were suddenly pulled from her. Chris blushed incredibly, covering her breasts and closing her legs quickly as she looked down and gave out a squeak.


“Calm down girl! It’s not like I haven’t seen you naked before! You’re bloody liable to have a heart attack from all your freight!” 


“Don’t expose me like that! Someone might see!” Chris called out, to which Anezka just shook her head and giggled some more. 


“We’re on the second floor and there is no one around for at least a mile, dearie. Now get washed, get dressed, and get moving,” she said to the crazy blonde girl, before she left out the room. “Geez, you had so much open sex when you were in the kingdom, and now you’re all reserved. I don’t get it.”


“That was different!” Christina remarked about being a sex fiend during her time in the kingdom. She was in Hell during those times, after all. Or… the Abyss, or whatever it’s called. The darkness of the Abyss gave birth to a new way of life… but now she could act like a civilized person again. Why should she be the way she was back then when she had a new life to live?


It was true however; their hideout / home were secluded. While near a modern city, they were on the outskirts, close by where an international school, “The School of Gukenheimer’s”, was. Because it was a major private school, there weren’t many buildings around, so their house was a rare addition to the area. But no one knew that this house belonged to the Noble families of the Carnal Kingdom; it was a perfect getaway.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=


Anezka went downstairs to the first floor, ignoring Christina’s pleas as she went where Valerie was supposedly sleeping. Much to her surprise, the young girl was already awake, cleaned and dressed, and ready to go. She wore one of her nice short sleeved one piece dresses, with a pair of penny loafers on her feet.


“I didn’t expect to see you here, Anezka. It’s been a while… more then a year, yes?” Valerie said, a bit of disdain in her voice.


Anezka could easily hear the disdain; she could also sense the darkness that Valerie emitted like it was heat from a furnace. She remembered how she was once the young raven haired girl’s best friend. 


“Obviously, time has passed and made you bitter, Valerie. It’s not like you to talk to a friend like that.” 


“You make an interesting friend, considering how you haven’t shown up for a very long time.” Valerie noted, before walking past the red haired girl.


“Sometimes you have to protect your friends by not coming to see them.” Anezka retorted, before coming up to grab Valerie’s hand. The girl was definitely colder, and more mature then she had been in the past two years she had been within the Carnal Kingdom’s reach. 

At first, Anezka thought it was the experiences that made her colder. But after taking time to analyze things, she definitely could tell that it was the dark magic that made her worse then she already was.

“Now, don’t be this way! You know I still consider you a friend. I would have you come with me, so that we can go celebrate tomorrow with style.”

“What’s so special about tomorrow?”

“What? You don’t remember your own death day?” Anezka mentioned, as she brought Valerie to the door and started to escort her outside. “It has been two years tomorrow since you first died. May first, my birthday, and you’re death day. I personally feel that you are doing much better then you once were, and I want to celebrate with you. Plus, I can teach you some things that you have never known before. Sound good?”

“Sound’s… OK. I still am not forgiving you yet,” Valerie noted, before pulling her hand away and just following.

“Good. Now, come with me. We need some supplies.”

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Eileen woke to the startling sound of a tray hitting the floor. It made a cold chill go through her like never before. Quickly, she turned towards the door, and saw the young fallen angel, Huliel, standing there. She looked just as surprised as Eileen, even if it was she who dropped the tray with the food on it.

“Huliel… I am sorry; I thought you were an attacker.” Eileen said, bringing her legs around to sit up.

“I should be the one to say sorry, Milady. I didn’t expect you to still be asleep. But as I opened the door, I accidentally tripped up and dropped your breakfast; I’ll have to fetch you some new food.”

“It’s OK Huliel. I’m the cause of your grief. It’s not like you to trip up usually, right?” Eileen said, before pointing towards the door. 

It was true. Eileen had put some things behind the door so that people couldn’t rush in so suddenly. Huliel smiled slightly, before tilting her head slightly in confusion and bending down to clean up.

“Why are you sleeping with such a trap at your door, milady?”

“Hey, you don’t have to call me a lady, Huliel. In truth, I had a scare last night. It sounded like someone was rushing about. I think I might have been dreaming but… I didn’t want to take any chances.”

“I call you my lady because you are a noble of the sixty-ninth layer. A layer I have sworn my allegiance to, and in a way, it has made me swear my allegiance to you too.” Huliel said before moving the stuff slightly. 

“For one thing, milady, you are safe here. You have nothing to worry about. And for another, if you really weren’t safe, which you are, some of the powerful men I know could easily push this barricade out of the way, with just a normal man’s push to open a swinging door. So one way or another, this is not needed.”

Eileen didn’t necessarily feel better because of that statement, but she did at least accept it. Huliel came inside, to help Eileen to prepare. The girl was rather beautiful, with long white hair that reached to the small of her back and milky skin that was flawless and smooth. She had blue eyes, but her wings were black and plucked… they were not as beautiful as they could be. She was rather short, standing at no higher then five feet. In a way, Huliel made her think of Kurai. So short, young and cute, she couldn’t help but to think of her stain-glass wing having demon girl.

Eileen took a long bath as she let the hot water soothe her skin. She looked up to the stone ceiling of her sewer hideout, and let thoughts take her away, yet again.

Two years ago, she would have never thought this much. But now she was more important, and she was forced to think more now. 

Two years, she thought to herself. Two years since she died and went to the Carnal Kingdom. To her, this new life of hers was something she would have never thought she would be a part of. But now her life was different. She was a noble with her own title, the Lady of Judgment, and she was a consulate to all different things in the kingdom. 

But in truth, was she really that well off?

She had been in this hideout for a year now it seemed. Ever since she left her friends at the manor, she found herself feeling rather useless ever since. No one came to give her important papers, (not that she minded; she never felt like condemning people to torture was a good thing anyway. Her only reason she got through that was because she was forced to, and at least while she was on Earth she didn’t have to worry about things like seeing their faces), she didn’t have to deal with other nobles, and really had no one to take care of. 

Not that the last part was a good thing.

“I hate this American Tale thing.” 

“American Tale?” a familiar female voice said which made Eileen look over. She smiled at Huliel as she came in with a towel and robe, seemingly unbothered by the fallen angel girl seeing her. 

“Yes, American Tale is a story where the main character always seems to narrowly miss or briefly pass by the other characters they are trying to meet.” Eileen said, with a rather large smile on her face. She felt kind of silly telling this to an angel, but she knew that the girl probably would not know about the movie.

“Well, I don’t think that is correct, Milady, if you mean the young ladies you are normally with.”

“I guess not. But still, why do we get separated a lot? I don’t like it. It’s been a year already and I haven’t seen them. Remiel told me not to go searching for them and to stay here, but-“

“Remiel is the only one that truly knows the most out of all of us. Most of us are still very “green”; I think it’s called, that we can hardly function in human society. Because of that, I have come to trust whatever he says.” Huliel noted, as Eileen finally dried off after getting out and put the robe on. With a light sigh, the young woman then started to walk back when Huliel stopped her.

“I found out something, milady tomorrow is your official death day. I think Remiel is going to do something for you.” 

“OH?” Eileen asked, perking up to the sound of something special happening. But first, she had to ask, “But what is a death day?”

“A death day is like a birth day. You celebrate the day you died… I hear a lot of souls who are ‘aware’ do it. In other words, because you know what happened and you know that you died, it’s an important day for you.” 

“Oh…” Eileen said before giving a light smile. Her death, truthfully, was the last thing she wanted to think about. It’s a day that she is not happy to remember… the day she was cannibalized by insane people. Sitting there, chopped up and yet being able to see… it was enough to give people nightmares – but for some reason, she never had any. She never actually thought about it; was she so accepting of her own death that it didn’t weigh anything at all on her mind? 

“Thanks for the heads up, Huliel. I will definitely enjoy tomorrow then.” 

“No problem, milady” Huliel noted, before she let Eileen walk back to her room. 

The young woman had a big smile on her face now. She didn’t expect anything like this, and in truth it made her a little giddy with anticipation. 

Going into her room, she noted how plain it looked. Over the year, she was able to collect books and get a television with some good reception down here, but generally all she had was a desk, a bookshelf, and a television. 

It was incredibly boring, to say the least. 

She finally laid down on her slightly squishy bed, and looked up at the ceiling once more. Thinking, in truth, was all she was truly doing now. Thinking and trying to await a day that she could go see her friends again.

“This isn’t much of a freedom,” she told herself, before turning around to turn on the television.

Guess she would have to just await tomorrow. At least that would be interesting, right?

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Christina gave a soft smile as she looked up at the trees. The spring flowers blossoming from the cherry trees made her feel relaxed and brought warmth to her heart. It was indeed a warm day; it seemed like winter was going on forever, but today was the prime example of a good day. Chris walked down the hill, enjoying how the grass felt on her toes from her feet being exposed from her sandals, before she walked up to see the lake and Sonserae standing there. 

Rae was as she always was; young and cute in her own right, the sun shining down on her green skin and making her look pretty cool today. As usual she was wearing only her Nefesetairi grass skirt and nothing else, and as the wind blue it showed as the skirt strips exposed her hidden parts with ease. She stood there with her wrist placed on her hip, tapping her little foot as if she had been waiting for a while.

“What took you so long? I expected you hear a w-“ Sonserae began, but she was stopped instantly as her girlfriend leaned in and kissed her, embracing her up into her arms. Rae actually blushed; she didn’t expect that suddenly. 

Christina couldn’t help herself however. She was in a good mood from the weather being so nice and seeing her made her feel even better. She kissed her for at least a minute, tongue going into the girl’s mouth and licking Rae’s with a soft caress. Finally, she broke the kiss, leaning back to look into the girl’s main set of eyes, the ruby red ones that looked so beautiful to her.

“Well… that was unexpected… but not unwelcome.” Rae said, leaning back slightly as well so she can see Chris’ face in entirety. Chris gave the girl a grin, before she put her back down. Rae looked up at her and gave a smile, rubbing the girl’s bare leg before turning towards the lake.

“I am just in a good mood, that’s all sweetie. I think it’s the weather.” 

“I can tell,” Rae noted, her smile turning into a grin, “But we still need to do some training. I promised Diva I’d help you. Now let’s get cracking for today.”

“Okiedokie.” Chris said with a giggle, before closing her eyes. She extended her hands, and took a deep breath, concentrating on calling up the power within. Slowly, the winds started to pick up, as she began to harmonize with the symphony around her. Slowly, she began to change, the tattoos that once belonged to Diva appearing on her body. The strange eye symbol appeared on her forehead, and the general dark energy that usually comes out with Diva filled the area with her power. Rae gave an approving nod as Chris settled down, and then began to speak.

“Dissonance, which is what you are. You bring out the very cords of the symphony of life and shatter them with your own magic, creating something new within reality all together. Your power is based on your voice, your ability to sing out against the sadness and the tyranny that drags the instruments of life, people, animals, the elements and even the dreams that help life go by, to your bidding. It is the darkness of discord, the shadow of cacophony. This is what we are strengthening, my love.”

“Yep,” Chris said casually, before folding her hands behind her back and giving a smile. “So what are we doing today?”

“Well, I want you to exert your will over this water. I want to see it rise into the air. Don’t worry, I already checked; no one is around for miles, even the school can’t see it from where they are. Just sing, and let the water be at your command.”

 With a nod, Christina walked forward, coming out of her sandals. She began to concentrate, and before long she was walking on the water that she saw before her. Her eyes closed, she began to sing, singing the theme that Diva taught her while she was still here.

Slowly, the water began to bubble around Chris. Rae put her hands together and gave a nod. That is what she wanted to see. After all this time of teaching her, Chris seems to have fully accepted her powers now. It became second nature to the girl; it was as if she and her powers were one, as if the powers were with her the whole time. It took a year, but now Christina was truly a Dissonance.

As she began to pick up tempo, the water began to rise out of the lake. Slowly at first, small pillars of water began to form. One, then a few, then as Chris began to speed up, they erupted into a huge column of water into the sky.

“YES! THAT’S IT!” Rae stated, as she extended her hands into the sky. 

The dark song continued, as Chris extended her arms. She could feel the water around her, engulfing her completely in a large circle. She reached the climax, and the water reached its apex, before she stopped, and it fell back into the lake. 

Christina opened her eyes to see water splashing down… 

…this made her lose concentration and fall into the water below.
Rae laughed heartily; the girl still needed to work on that.

Christina surfaced the water and gave a laugh, before swimming over and coming up onto the grass. She was soaking wet; however, she figured she would be okay due to the heat. It would just take a bit to dry off. She didn’t catch colds or anything anymore, it was just chillier now then it was before.

“Other then the last part, you did great love.” Rae said with a smirk, looking at the soaked teen with an incredulous expression. She didn’t expect the girl to fall in like that, but she had to admit, that was really funny.

“Thanks… I agree I need to work on my concentration. I can’t wait till I can cast my songs out and not have to concentrate as much… it all seems natural; it just takes too much for me to do it like this.” Chris noted before she laid down in the grass.

“Well, soon I will teach you how to control it better. I think you have everything you need for foundation, now we build upon that and bring you up to the top.”

Christina just nodded before she looked up to the sky. The last time she felt this way was at the mansion. Before that, well, that was back when she was alive. Her expression changed as she began to think about her family, and what had happened to her. EVERYTHING that happened to her. 

“What are you thinking about?” Rae asked, noting her expression changing. She was just happy, but now…

“Oh, just the past. It’s nothing, really.”

“Ah… speaking of the past, do you know what tomorrow is?”

Chris leaned her head up to look at her little darling, a little curious about what she has to say, although she didn’t actually speak.

Given the silence, Rae just began to speak, as she got up. 

“Tomorrow is your death day. It’s been two years since you died. We should go out and celebrate your acceptance of your death, and your rebirth to life.”

“Rebirth to life?” Christina asked, “I guess that is what we can call it. Still, I agree, we should do something at least.”

In a way, Chris was a new person. She had Diva to thank, she helped her live, and now she was enjoying her life with Rae and with Valerie. But as she thought about it, this dream world, it was too perfect. She had Valerie, she had Rae, and she knew that her friend Eileen would come back to see her.

“Good, glad to hear it. Don’t think too much dear, you know you get depressed easily. Let’s just look forward to tomorrow, right?” Rae noted, as she looked up to the hill. In the distance, both could hear an ice cream truck coming about. The vehicle mostly did it for the school students, but Rae got up and gave a smile.

“I am going to go put my vessel on and get us some ice cream. I’ll get your favorite. Just relax alright?”

“Gotcha.” Chris noted, before Rae went up the hill and disappeared amongst the trees. Chris just continued to stare up and enjoy the breeze.

If this life could continue forever, she would be happy. This is what she wanted, recently. A life that didn’t have any conflict, and a life that was enjoyable, no matter what happened. She could live like this forever, right? Or at least, that is what she wanted.

“o/~ In my field of paper flowers, and candy clouds of lullaby… I lie inside myself for hours… and watch my purple sky fly over me.”

If Rae would stay with her forever… if Valerie would stay with her forever… if she could be this happy forever… then what would happen? Would she be the girl she always wanted to be? That was the question she had for herself. 

Up on the hill, Rae looked down as she heard the girl sing. She could tell Christina was at ends with herself. She lived this life happily, and she wanted to continue living it. For Christina however, this was bittersweet happiness, everyone knew that this would only last for so long. 

Rae gave a sigh before getting into her young blonde haired girl vessel, and going over to the truck. She could only hope that this would truly be the happiness Chris was looking for. 

Hopefully, this would continue to be the perfect dream world that Christina wanted it to be.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The two young girls walked down the road, Anezka being much more eager then her friend was. Anezka seemed to have a skip in her step; the young redhead must be happy about something. But Valerie was less interested in what Anezka was excited about, and was more interested in where they were going. 

“Stop having a sourpuss, bird! It’s a beautiful spring day. Why not enjoy it?” 

“Because for one thing, we're just walking aimlessly. Why don't you tell me where we are going?”

Anezka stopped abruptly and took her friend's hands. With a grin, she asked her question.

“Didn't I say we needed some materials for your death day? Just relax and enjoy yourself, and we'll be there soon.”

“I somehow doubt this is a good thing, but...” Valerie trailed off, as her 'best friend' continued to walk. The two walked eventually into a field, and then up to the gate that protects the boarding school nearby. Standing there were Anezka's friends: Aislin, Chastity and someone she never met before.

“Aislin, Merenda, this is Valerie. We are all going to get the test subjects. Valerie, this is Aislin and Merenda. They went through witchy schooling in the CK with me.”

“I've seen you before, Aislin. But this is the first time I am meeting you.” Valerie said, while shaking both of their hands. 

Aislin was redhead, just like Anezka. Dubbed “Freckle Face” by her friends, Aislin was covered in freckles. On her cheeks, on her arms, and Valerie guessed it was on her shoulders and other parts of her body as well. She had green eyes and shoulder length hair; although her hair was less CRIMSON then Anezka's, and more orange like a carrot top.

Merenda actually stuck out, being very pretty for a young girl her age. She had long brown hair that reached down to her rear, and baby blue eyes. Her skin was slightly tanned and her eyes were baby blue in color. Her body was even more shapely then her friends' bodies, although none of them were early bloomers like she was. Merenda also seemed more 'mature'... or at least cooler then her friends. 

“So now that we are all here,” Chastity stated, a naughty, mischievous smile on her lips, “Who are we taking?”


“Well, one cute teenage guy for each of us, but it is important that we do this right. I don't think we have time to get any girls.”


“Well what's the plan?” Merenda asked, to which Anezka continued after being interrupted promptly.


“As I was saying, Chastity, if you can tell Atrocity to get Samuel and the other protectors to the ritual space. Our ritual is going to definitely attract attention from the Holy Order, so we need protectors.”

“K.K.” Chastity said, before going in her pocket and grabbing her cell phone.

“Aislin, I will ask you to do the honors of knocking out the security system. Five girls wearing what we are wearing will definitely get noticed, considering the dress code of the school.”

Valerie noted that the girls were definitely dressed in more summer casual outfits. Funny enough, everybody, even Valerie, was wearing sandals around their feet. Valerie could not help but to think of the Kingdom and its beautifully plush-like ground that makes everyone want to walk around without shoes. She still missed it, and she guesses that's what makes her want to wear sandals; she guesses that is where the other girls got it from too.

“Right, I will.” Aislin stated to Anezka, Aislin's accent was light and beautiful, sounding Irish in descent. Valerie couldn't help but to smile at the girl's sweet words. 

“So do I get the honors of picking the boys this time?” Merenda asked, smirking at Anezka as if she were questioning the girl's plan. Anezka just smiled at her friend, to which Merenda just gave a shrug to. Valerie didn't necessarily understand it, but she did however take note of a slight rivalry between the two. 

'Sadly,' thought Valerie, 'Ane is already behind because Merenda is prettier.'

“Alright everyone lets get moving. We should try to get this done as fast as possible, considering that the ritual has to happen at midnight.”

With that, Aislin reached over towards the electric fence. Slowly, the electricity of the fence began to crackle and show up visibly, before it slowly began to fade away as the girl's fingertips met the gate. With a smile, Aislin just peeled the gate open, like she was peeling an orange. As she finished, it seemed like all the electricity was gone, and there was a nice opening that led to the school itself.

“Okay everyone. Lets get moving.”

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Eileen gave a stretch as she stared out the sewer grate, finally being able to get up and do some things. She began to exercise; mostly staring at the outside world like a caged bird would near a window.

“Ah, it could be worse,” Eileen told herself, “I could be dead or something worse then death.”

“You shouldn't say things like that.” Remiel said as he walked up behind the girl. Eileen turned to look at her savior and then gave a slight smile. Remiel was such a cool and polite guy; she hoped that whatever he was looking for in his life, he would find it.

“I am just kind of bored. I have been stuck in this place for quite some time, Remiel. You know, as a person, I can only take so much.”

“That is true. But other then tomorrow, I do have something for you tonight.”

“Oh? I wonder what that could be.” 

Remiel smiled and gave Eileen two tickets. Eileen took a look at them; it was admittance to a dine-in Theater performance, one that seemed to have cost a pretty penny.

“Remiel... how much did this cost you?”

“Don't worry about the cost. I am pretty well funded, so this little gesture is nothing really. Besides, I figure that tomorrow would be fun, so why not celebrate tonight as well?” 

“There are two tickets. You are coming with me right?”

“I will be there, but the second ticket is for someone else.”

“Who?” Eileen questioned, which made Remiel smile again.

“You will see.”

With that, Remiel turned and began to leave. Eileen, a little flabbergasted, stared at the tickets for a bit before speaking up.

“Remiel?”

“Yes?”

“Thank you.”

Remiel mouthed a quiet 'You’re welcome', before continuing on. Eileen just stood there, staring at the tickets, before remembering that she wanted to exercise today.

Quickly, the girl began to do 'jumping jacks', although her mind was completely preoccupied now.

“I wonder who it could be.” She asked herself...

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Chris and Rae sat on the grass, eating ice cream as Rae explained what they would do tonight. 

“I just received two tickets from an anonymous source to go to dinner and theater tonight.” Rae said, lapping down the creamy goodness like a hungry dog. 'Dressed' in her young blonde haired, blue eyed vessel, the young girl looked cuter then ever in her blue 'Sunday' dress. Christina did all she could to not hug her up. But truthfully, she preferred Rae's Nefesetairi form instead. 

Then she realized something; she never saw Rae in a dress! 

“Rae, you can pull away from your vessel with the clothes right? Like, swap your normal grass skirt for that pretty blue dress?”

“Maybe. Why?”

“Let's just try it out!” Chris said while reaching over to grab the pocketbook she brought with her. Reaching inside, she pulled out a grandiose digital camera, something she bought while touring Europe.

Rae actually blushed, the thought of dressing up and actually posing for pictures making her feel a bit... apprehensive.

“I... I can't do that!”

“Oh my god, you are so cute! Come on, for me?”

Rae let out a loud sigh before standing up. The girl looked around; making sure that no one was around, before she tried it out.

As Sonserae separated from her vessel, Chris gave a squeal in delight as she clapped her hands. Through the light show and the strange separating of vessel and demon, Christina could see that the little demon girl was bringing the dress with her. 

With a sigh, the girl gave a light stretch before looking towards her girlfriend. Christina’s eyes were lit up like the proverbial 'Christmas tree'. Looking down, her nerves didn't even register the dress yet, but it was there on her body. She looked back at the dropped vessel, and gave a smile; she actually did it. The body had the grass skirt on. 

“You're perfect, Rae! Well, you left the shoes and socks behind, but whatever, I'll just take a picture of this!”

Rae gave a smile and an inward sigh of relief. Human socks really don't fit her three toed feet, and neither do the shoes for that matter. She was just glad Christina didn't want her to put those on too.

“OK, now you definitely have to pose sweetie! Something cute for the camera alright?” Chris stated, as she got into position to take a full body photo of the girl.

“Uh, sure...” 

As Rae posed for the Camera, she blushed once more out of embarrassment. For a girl who was a necromancer, voodoo priestess, and a practitioner of several dark arts, she felt as though this was out of character for her. But she just shook her head and blushed even more.

“Why are you blushing so much, sweetie?”

“Heh... Just thinking.”

“About what?”

“Well, even though I am ugly, you still love me for who I am.”

“Sonserae...” Christina said with a sigh before she waved for the cute girl to come closer. As soon as Rae got into arms length, Chris grabbed her up into a loving embrace.

Rae gave out a quick squeak in surprise, before looking up to the blonde teen with big eyes. The hug was so sudden, but as Christina brought her lips to hers for a passionate French kiss, she just relaxed within the sweet embrace.

After a minute of kissing, she broke it and licked her lips “You're always so insecure. Did that help you?”

“...Actually, yea it did.” 

“Good. So anyway, tell me more about this double date?” Chris said, as she slowly began to straighten out Rae's hair.

“All I know is that it is at a really popular dinner restaurant in Madrid. It shouldn't take us long to get there.” Rae said while smiling.

“OK. It sounds good after all. I am really glad we can go out on a dinner date together.”

“Yea I know. It has been a while since we have done ANYTHING special. Its not like we are committed to doing anything, so we should try to do things like this more often.”

“I know, right?” Christina said with a giggle, before she looked back to the lake. “Should I practice a little more?”

“Nah. That's enough for today. Let’s get you ready.”

With a nod from Christina, the girls started to go back to the house. Chris wondered if Valerie was going to go; that would be fun. But Anezka probably has something else more... interesting in plan.

“I hope she will be alright.”

“Who?” Rae asked, looking up to Chris.

“Oh... Valerie, that's who.”

“She'll be fine, don't worry so much.”

“Easy for you to say.” Chris said, before looking to the sky.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

“Yea. We have a minor rivalry going on. Once, I challenged her when we were younger to last outside in the forest for 24 hours. I won that one, and I only got raped once. Much different then Merenda, who took it in every hole at least three times. She couldn't take it and ran home!”

'That’s because you're a natural born slut...' Valerie thought, as the two girls walked the halls of the school. Considering the time of day, most students didn't pay much attention to them. Again, their clothing options weren't all that good... but, for some reason, no one really cared.

“So what are we doing in the school if Merenda is getting the boys anyway?”

“Merenda is putting down the spell of gathering. She isn't getting the boys. We are.” Anezka said to her friend, before she motioned for the girl to follow her/ Valerie was a little shocked, but she said nothing and just followed until they reached the gymnasium. The young redhead looked around before she went inside, possibly checking to see if she was being watched. The girl then gave a gesture to Valerie again, and went sneaking inside.

Quietly, both girls crept up towards a room that had storage on it. Slowly, Anezka unlocked the door, and the two girls went inside. Valerie could hear showers going off, as well as people talking.

“...The boys’ basketball club showers together every practice. I heard they were all cute, so I am going to take them...” Anezka whispered, as she moved some relatively heavy boxes. Slowly she revealed a peephole, before looking in it.

“Really?” Valerie asked with a chuckle, “So we're peeping on them first?”

“....shh! And yes, boys do it to girls all the time so why not?” Anezka said as she waved for Valerie to look. Valerie leaned in and too a gaze, seeing four boys and their teacher there. All of them were handsome; some more hung then others, especially one boy who was hung like a grown up.

“This was actually made by the female basketball club to spy on the boys. The hung boy is mine, by the way. But you can have anyone else. Call them now though, because it’s first come, first serve.”

Valerie gave a nod before looking back and up to Anezka. “How about the teacher?”

“Funny enough, that's who Merenda wanted. No worries though, she should have won the draw of coming here and getting them.”

“You guys do a lot of games for things, don't you?” Valerie asked, as she stood up.

“It makes things less complicated.” Anezka noted before she extended her hand to the wall. The girl's eyes began to glow purple, before all there was a few loud thumps that hit the floor. Valerie leaned down to look again, and saw that they were all out cold.

“There, all done. Now help me move them. Any good levitation spell will do.” Anezka said as she moved to the shower room. Valerie just followed as they reached the boys. Anezka put a spell up that helped her care three of the boys, leaving Valerie the teacher and one of the boys to levitate on her own.

With a rise of power, she lifted the boys up with her spell, and then followed Anezka out of the door into the gymnasium. 

“So we're not going to put clothes on them?” Valerie asked, as she looked around to see if anyone was about. She didn't SEE anyone, but considering that there are peeking toms... or Tammys... about, she felt like they should be more on alert.

“That would be too annoying. Besides, that is freckle face's job. I am sure we won't be seen. She’s better then that.” Anezka said which didn't necessarily make her feel better. But as the two went out the door and back into the field that surrounded the school, Valerie was amazed that no one was around to see them.

“Kind of shocking...” She told herself. It was almost as if there was no one in the school at all. 

The two girls walked blatantly across the field with the five naked males, before eventually winding up in the forest once more. As the two moved closer to their destination, Valerie could feel a large amount of magical energy near by. It took her a bit, but she recognized the transportation spell; DAS GREGGA, a spell for demons that helps them move things en masse.

Sure enough, as they cleared a hill, Merenda and the others were standing in a magical circle, that was glowing blue because of the power emitting from it. 

“Sorry Merenda, Valerie picked the hairy teacher already.” Anezka said as she walked up. “Got to pick someone else.”

“Guess I will pick the dark skinned one then. But where is the other boy? It’s a five person team usually.”

“I guess he was off,” Aislin said, giving a shrug, “Too bad too, he was the cutest.”

“Well let’s get moving,” Chastity said, as she motioned for Valerie to step up onto the circle, “We still have to set them up, right?”

“Right.” Anezka agreed, as they all stepped on. And with that, they disappeared.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Jonathan awoke slowly, feeling a throbbing pain in his head. His head felt like someone hit him in it; a sensation he felt before that he was hoping he wouldn't feel again.

As his eyes open slowly, he felt a slight chill on his body. His initial reaction was to pretend it wasn't happening, but the more he tried to ignore it, the more he woke up.

“They are waking up...” an unfamiliar girl with an Irish accent said.

“I wonder how long it will take them to realize they are naked?” another girl said, sounding more Americanized.

As Jonathan’s eyes fully adjusted, he saw five rather cute girls standing in front of him in a line. Looking down, he tried to cover up; he already knew, but he was indeed naked. Looking up to his wrists, strange green mist was covering them, preventing him from moving them to cover up. The boy looked around to see what was going on; strangely enough, the entire team who was in the shower was here, sans Teddy who went home a little earlier.

His teacher, Coach Euton, was unamused. With an angry scowl, he began to raise his voice, much like he does when he wants to be stern with them.

“YOU GIRLS ARE MAKING A BIG MISTAKE! UNTIE US IMMEDIATELY!”

The center redhead, the one with the relatively thick British accent, walked forward slightly and motioned to her companions.

“Evening gents, we are from the Society of Ecstasy. Although we look young, we are actually quite experienced, and as you can guess, we are here to rape you.”

“WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT? I AM NOT SO EASILY PLEASURED BY THE LIKES OF YOU!” 

“Really? I don't know... I think we can work something out. V, if you please...”

Nodding to the redhead, the girl with the long black hair raised her hand slowly. Her eyes went from a beautiful brown to a stark white, as she mentioned three words slowly:

“DARK...PLEASURE...MANIFESTATION.”

At first, he felt a burning sensation. It wasn't light the painful tickle of a flame touching his skin. It was more like a hot, steamy day, except internally. Then, as the fire started to turn into the flame of passion that he normally felt when he was “turned on” by something sexy, the boy began to sweat. Nipples growing harder, his large penis growing as blood rushed to it, he couldn't control himself. It was like he saw the hottest thing her could ever see, magnified twenty fold. 

Looking around, worried, even the Coach was growing in length. He never liked his length, feeling self conscious because of the rumors of him being “big cock Johnny” going around the school. It was something that he didn't like now, feeling as though it was making him stand out more then the others.

“And now ladies, let the feast begin.” the main girl stated, before she came up to him. The others went up to his teammates and coach, as the redhead began to speak to him, feeling over his body.

“We might not be the girls from your porno mags, but we will at least give you the time of your life, Nancy boy.” 

Slowly, Anezka began to bend down and suck on Jonathan’s cock. He gave out a soft grunt, as she reached up to to thumb his nipples.

“Guess what?” Valerie said as she talked to the coach. “It's going to be a long night.”

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Sonserae gave a chuckle as Christina spun in a circle. Her Evening gown was beautiful; a lovely red in color, with matching heels to go with it. Christina was so happy that they we going out, that she acted like she was a kid again.

Rae couldn't help but to giggle and smile. She was just as happy as Chris was, and she found herself being more and more amused by Christina’s antics.

“Are you ready?” Rae asked, accessing her vessel's memories to use her personality instead.

“Yes, I am!” Chris belted out, before she grabbed a hold of Sonserae’s hand. 

The two went out to the cab that had been waiting, and went quickly towards their destination.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Eileen exited the cab and looked around. She didn't see her dinner date yet, but figured they were already inside. 

“This is sort of like a blind date...” She told herself, as she went up to the matridee.

“Madam Hunter, I presume?” The man said his nose far enough in the air to let flies in easily. Eileen just chuckled to herself, before giving a nod. The Matridee led her into the dining room, before she saw someone she had not seen for a while.

“Christina? Chris?”

Christina’s eyes widened as she looked around, and her mouth got a big smile on it. The two young ladies ran up and hugged each other, much to the dismay of the stuck up society around them. The warm embrace lasted for at least a minute; before Eileen turned to the man and quickly belted out that she wanted to sit at her table.

“That is your seat after all...and I wouldn't have it any other way.” He said with a slight scoff, before going back to where he stood in the opening of the restaurant. 

“It has been forever, Christina! I missed you so much!” Eileen said, while holding her friend's hand. Because Eileen considered her two friends her wards, she had been worried sick for so long. She was so relieved that even her eyes betrayed her, as tears formed around the edges.

“Calm down, Eileen!” Chris said with a light chuckle. But she had to admit, she was incredibly happy that Eileen was OK as well. As time flew by in that house, she often found herself worrying if Eileen was alright. If she didn't have Sonserae, she wouldn't have been able to control her feelings, let alone stopping the tears.

“And Rae, it’s awesome to see you again too! Thank you, sooo much, for taking care of Chris!” 

“It’s no problem Duchess.” Rae said with a smile. It was obviously her pleasure to do such.

“So how is Valerie? She is alright, right?” Eileen asked, noting that she was not here.

“Well...” Chris began as she started to look a little solemn, which obviously worried Eileen to no end.

“-Wait! Wait, she is fine, she is with Anezka right now.”

“Oh, that girl...” Eileen blurted out. She never was one to like Anezka, she who corrupted Valerie in the first place, if you ask her.

“..Valerie is a bit evil at the moment. I think all that dark power has caught up with her.” Chris said, with a shake of her head, “I never thought she'd be like this.”

“Well we just have to help her, right?”

“Yea...but...”

Chris stopped her statement as her eyes suddenly got wider. Eileen giggled softly at Christina’s look, before turning to see what was she was looking at. What she saw gaped her mouth and made her look incredibly silly as well.

Walking up, was her beloved little demon girl Kurai. She wore a lovely red cocktail dress, with matching high heels and a choker around her neck. Her beautiful silver hair was down and flowing against her back, and she wore alluring make up to make her face even more stunning.

“Ku...rai...” Eileen stuttered out, just staring.

“Hey beautiful.” Kurai mentioned, as she came up to her. “It's been a while, hasn't I-”

Even Kurai was shocked, but not as shocked as the other patrons as Eileen reached over and grabbed the girl up for a passionate French kiss. Eileen lusciously wrapped her tongue around Kurai's as she held her close, the fiery kiss causing awe in every face. 

Kurai noticed people beginning to uproar, and silently used some dark power to make everyone except Christina and Sonserae forget. The kiss seemed to last forever, however, so she sustained it until Eileen broke it.

Eileen didn't care what anyone thought. She would GLADLY go to jail for just one MINUTE to be with her love. She loved this girl so fully, so powerfully, that she would do anything for her.

ANYTHING.

Sitting in her chair, she brought Kurai's close to hers, which made Kurai chuckle from her eagerness. “Hold on, sweetie. I have to go give my ticket to the man. You got it right?”

“Of course I do!” Eileen exclaimed happily, handing it over.

“It’s going to be a long night,” Rae told Chris with a smile, as she watched Kurai go to the front. 

Still, at least Eileen is happy...

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

As the young red haired girl bounced up and down on his pained shaft, he gave out another holler as he filled her tight twat with his load. His body shook and his mind reeled from the pleasure and the pain, as he shook his head to try and get a grip.

“What's wrong Johnny? Having problems keeping up?” Anezka asked him, before she leaned over to Valerie, who just got the coach to cum as well.

“It just hit midnight, Valerie! Happy Death Day!”

All the girls wished Valerie a happy death day one by one, amongst their moans and grunts.

“Thanks... you guys! Th...This is the best one ever!”

“WHAT THE HE-AAH, ARE YOU BITCH-AAHS TALKING ABOU-AAAH!” the coach screamed, as he unloaded yet again.

“Don't worry about it, coach.” Valerie told him, “Just enjoy the ride.”

The group all stood up and pulled the men out to lay on their back. Their binds were severed then, but it wasn't like they could do anything about it. Strangely enough, even having came so many times already, Jeremy was still as hard as a rock. He feared that he was going to have a heart attack soon.

The girls began to ride again, now riding reverse cow girl on their cocks. The girls started to really get into it, moving up and down as the orgasms began to appear regularly. 

Soon, the males were all lying in a pool of their own semen, literally able to waddle in it if they wanted to. The first to leave this world was Christopher, who screamed out in blissful agony as he orgasmed one last time and came inside the girl with all the freckles. His friend Jake, who laid on the other side and was being done by the girl who looked like a demon, was next. 

As the boys died, the members finally went limp, which made the girls stand up. Next was Gibson, who came from Africa. His moan was the longest, and the pretty girl with blond highlights in her hair clapped happily as she stood up. Where he thought he was next, amazingly enough the coach gave one last grunt. He attempted to reach up, through all his willpower, and wring the black haired girl's neck. But she just laughed and leaned back, as his last bit of strength was wasted.

Finally, Jimmy felt his heart racing. His body started to shake as he got really excited. Was this what the other's felt?

“You should be excited, Jimmy!” Anezka said before waiving them to bring something over. It was what looked to be something like a shrimp, curled up, legs and all. Anezka made the boy swallow it as his life 'flashed' before his eyes.

“You should be proud! You're the next contestant on the Carnal Kingdom is right!”

Valerie gave a tilt of her head... was that what she gave to her?

But finally, the boy's vision blurred. His body stopped shaking and he could hear his heartbeat fading. One last orgasm made him clench his teeth; he refused to scream out like the rest. 

And as the light faded completely, he only wished that he could tell his family that he loved them....

“Don't worry, Jimmy...” he heard the redhead say, “...they will join you soon...”

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The four girls’ laughed at the comedy on stage as the jester did his best to flip around, purposely failing and falling on his butt.

No matter how funny the skit however, the girls found more fun at their table, as they quietly poked fun and told jokes about those around them, and each other. 


Finally, with only the final acts left in the play, the curtain went down for an intermission. Rae and Chris got up to go to the bathroom as Eileen began to talk to her love that was sitting next to her.


“I am so glad that I got to see you again, baby...” Eileen said as she put her hand on Kurai's upper thigh, “...It’s been way too long.”


“It has, hasn't it?” Kurai said with a smile, “I think you should get out more often. It’s not like you can't protect yourself.”


“Your right. But I think Remiel wants me to stay inside just in case. He is so worried about me all the time. I wish all men are as cool as he is.”


“Why is that?” Kurai said with a sly smile, “Would you stop being a lesbian then?”


“Oh no no,” she said as she reached over and grabbed Kurai's body, pulling her really close, “I couldn't miss out on a soft, succulent female body like yours.”


Kurai just giggled and kissed Eileen on the cheek, before getting back into her position.


“Speaking of Remiel, I thought he was going to be here tonight?” Eileen asked, as the two who left returned to the table.


“I heard that he had some stuff to do with Stigma, so I don't expect him to be here right now.” Kurai noted, as she looked towards the stage. The curtains raised and everyone began to clap as the actors came out on stage.


'Strange that he got busy, considering he is the one that set this up.' Eileen thought, before shrugging. 'Oh well, I am sure it’s important.'

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The air was filled with a dangerous chill as Remiel stood against the city limit poster board. His overcoat flowed in the ominous wind as he looked seriously towards the city.

“Are you sure, sister? That is a serious accusation.”

“Are you saying that I am lying, brother?” Stigma asked, hidden in shadow on the other side of the board.

“No, I believe you; I just don't want to believe you.” Remiel said, before he started to walk.

“I will go to the child. You go for the teenager and the young adult.”

“Right.” Remiel said, unhappy from this situation.

This... was definitely something that displeased him.


=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Eileen and Christina both stood up as the audience was leaving at the same time. Kurai, who was talking on the phone, looked towards Rae and whispered into her ear. It almost seemed like they were planning something, but Eileen just gave a shrug to that as well.

“I am going to take Rae home to the CK for a short bit, guys. There is something she should see.” Kurai said to the two. 

“OK, well, we'll probably just go home then. I think I might go to Chris' home tonight, since I really don't want to go straight back to the sewers right now.”

“OK, well at least let us call a cab for you,” Rae said, while reaching for Kurai's phone. Kurai shook her head and grabbed it, and began to start dialing for one.

“No, I think we'll just take a small walk. After all, I 'rarely' go outside, right?” Eileen said with a smile, before taking Christina’s hand. Chris just smiled and nodded in agreement, however much she would rather walk with Rae a bit on this beautiful night.

'I guess that would be me being selfish again,' Chris thought to herself.

“Well, we won't be too long; we should be back in the morning.” Kurai said, as she finally stood up grasping Rae's hand. 

The two demon girls gave a wave to Chris and Eileen before they ran to the bathroom. As Eileen watched, she only gave a sigh of unhappiness.

“Hey, I know the feeling, Eileen. No worries, she'll pop up tomorrow.” Chris said, as she hugged her friend.

“Yea, let’s get going.” 

The two walked outside and started to walk. The night seemed a little bit quiet, other then the people who were leaving the theater restaurant.

“That's strange, it seems like the world is dying down out here.”

“Well we are in another country then the US, Eileen. It’s after midnight, and people are probably slept by now.” Chris told her.

“Yea, I guess you are right...” Eileen said, as she continued walking.

From above, a young man with beautiful gray wings gave a smirk as he watched them walk...

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The five girls gave a smile to each other. By now, all five bodies were taken by the protectors to burn, which left them by themselves. No matter, however, since Aislin was a Destroyer, and all of them were empowered, they should be OK.

Or so they thought.

“That was fun; I want to do it again sometime.” Aislin said, as she stretched, and gave a soft yawn. 

“I figured it was the least we could do for Valerie. Hope you enjoyed it.” Anezka said. 

All of the girls were dressed now, and were just waiting around outside.

“It was pretty cool. I wouldn't mind coming with you guys when you go get Jimmy's family by the wa-”

With a sudden reign of fire, the girls all scattered as a Astral Deva landed, a powerful angelic being of light. The green skinned, bald female pointed at the girls and began to hurl fireballs at them as all the girls moved away as fast as they could. 

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

 Theodore, also known as Teddy, watched as the angelic being attacked the girls who killed his friends. Yet somehow, he still couldn't get his mind off of what happened. 

He watched the whole thing from a window. It was sexy enough to give him a permanent boner it seemed, but he was still angry at them. That was his team... and he would never forgive these girls for killing them.

He wouldn't even be here, if the priest in white that he met didn't tell him to be.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

As the two girls walked up to a bus stop, Eileen just gave a shrug and sat down.

“I guess we can wait for a bus... but would that even come?” She asked Chris, who gave a shrug.

“Seems kind of strange. Maybe I should do a sense, just in case?”

“Go ahead.”

Chris gave a nod before she extended her hand and started to sense. Almost instantly, her eyes opened up, with worry on her face.

“What's wrong?” Eileen asked, getting worried herself.

“I can't sense anything, and I can't feel my magic!”

“Welcome to the party girls...” an unfamiliar voice to Chris said as she turned her head. But Eileen knew exactly who it was, since she had been hanging out with them for a while.

“Kaiser... what are you doing here?” 

From the shadows, the gray winged fallen angel stepped. He had dyed blue hair and very Gothic punk like clothing on, down to buckled boots and a strap that goes between his legs. 

“I am here to get my wings back by killing you. Oh, and don't think you can use your powers against me. I am actually prepared for that. I already casted a spell that stops all magic from everyone once except for me in this area.”

“You... son of a...” Eileen began, but Kaiser just put his hands to the ground. He slowly pulled up two damned souls, straight from the nine hells themselves.

“Don't worry, Duchess. These men will rape you and will give you a bit of unhappy pleasure first. Then I'll chop off your heads and present them on silver platters to the people that hired me. And then I'll be allowed back into heaven.” 

“Run Eileen! Ru-” Chris called out, before realizing she can't move.

“Oh yea... I took care of that too.” Kaiser said, before the two male damned souls started towards them.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

An explosion came forth as Aislin threw a ball of electricity at the astral deva. The Deva just batted the ball away, as she blocked a fireball that came from Chastity.

“This fucker's pretty hard to fight against!” Valerie yelled, as she shot blasts of pure entropy towards her foe. The Astral Deva, noting her main target, turned towards Valerie and extended her hand. In Celestial, she shouted something that caused a white hot ball of fire to come careening towards her.

Valerie couldn't move... all she could do was stand there.

That is when Anezka jumped in at the last second.

Engulfed in the flame, the fireball exploded, flinging Valerie back at least fifty feet away.

“ANEZKA!!!” was all she called out, as the girl was gone.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

“That was the ring leader, yes!” Teddy called out, as he took a couple steps back.

What he didn't notice until late, that there was another girl standing behind him. He looked around and all he could see was her black dress before she removed his head from his body.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

“So good!” The damned with the Mohawk called out, as he plunged his shaft deep into Christina’s pussy. Her heart was racing and the pain was unbelievable. All those times she had sex in the Carnal Kingdom, and even when she was raped by Caligula, it didn't hurt like this.

She was truly back in a human body... and this was the proof of it. She did everything she could to squirm, but all she could really do was move her arms, which she did her best to push the gray skinned man away. But he wouldn't get off of her,

Eileen herself was unhappy. Not only was she unhappy, she was incredibly angry at the same time. The damned soul continued to plunge into her, making her body react in the juiciest ways, but she still hated it. 

More so, she hated Kaiser for doing this. 

As the two got swapped to different positions, Eileen just was grinding her teeth, while Christina screamed out in pleasure and fear. Such acts even made Kaiser horny, but he refused to give into his libido that was shown to him by humans in the first place.

“Hehe, are you enjoying yourselves?” Kaiser asked, as the men pulled the girls up and down upon their cocks. Fondling their breasts and pinching their nipples, the damned souls came a third time, having done the previous times in the past thirty minutes since they started.

“Well if you are not, you should! Because you're not going to the Carnal Kingdom when I am done with you. I am sending you straight to Baator!”

Kaiser gave out a laugh, before there was a sudden bright light. Covering his eyes, he heard the damned souls scream out as someone spoke loudly amongst an explosion.

“That... that was Clementia... Why?” Kaiser asked, as he whipped his head around towards the person that did it. “Why are you helping them, REMIEL!?!?”

Standing there with a beautiful sword in his hand, Remiel's blond hair blew about from a different wind now. The smoldering ash where the damned where sent back to Hell gave off such a force that his clothing easily blew in the windy aftermath. Eileen and Christina huddled, quivering behind Remiel, Christina’s face more frightened as Eileen shot daggers at Kaiser.

Remiel said nothing. The disappointment in his eyes and the anger on his face said enough.

“Fine! If this is how it's going to be, then so be it!” Kaiser yelled out, before creating a flaming sword. He rushed towards Remiel, who in turn moved forward as well...

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

“Anezka?! Anezka!?! ANEZKA WHERE ARE YOU!?!” Valerie cried out, as she looked for the girl. Quickly, Merenda ran up to her, trying to help her up as the Astral Deva came towards her.

“Hey girl, we have to move!” Merenda called out.

“But... but Anezka! I have to find her!”

“You can't help her! We all felt it, she went back home, albeit in a not so pleasant way, she'll be fine! But you might not be if you’re killed while you don't have a direct connection anymore!” Merenda tried to tell her. As the Astral Deva came closer, Merenda got in front of her and extended her hands. Being a Tempter herself, she wasn't as strong as Chastity or Aislin, but she was going to try.

The Deva raised her hand to the sky and began to speak Celestial, before her eyes got wide.

“...Megidolaon... INCURSION...”

With a beautiful array of blood, organs, body parts and feathers, the astral deva exploded into a thousand pieces. A glowing scythe blade circled and spiraled about like a dance, as Stigma stood their directing the chained weapon to move about. She even had her blindfold off which meant she was serious, pink colored eyes glowing in the darkness.

Blood splattered onto Merenda and Valerie as a large mess was made, before Stigma brought the weapon back and it reattached itself again. Throwing the scythe up in the air, she walked forward as it sheathed itself on her back, glowing a light red from the holy soul it just absorbed.

“Are you two OK?” Stigma asked, as she put her blindfold back down over her eyes.

“You... I can't believe it; you killed an Astral Deva with one hit...” Merenda said, as Valerie seemed to be in shock.

“Its what I do. I'm the leader of the Black Lotus, remember? Anyway, I used a pretty powerful attack.” Stigma replied, before walking up to Valerie. 

“Can you take her home? I am going to sweep the area.” 

“Ye...yes.... we can...” Merenda said, feeling like she wanted to pee out of fear, not from what happened, but from her savior.

“Your protectors are coming soon anyway. Hurry.” Stigma said, before disappearing and leaving a fading image behind that turns and walks away.

Merenda didn't know what to say, as her legs shook uncontrollably. She just looked to see Atrocity, Samuel and the other protectors running up now...

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The clashing of swords echoed through the streets as Remiel squared off against Kaiser. The fight had already lasted five minutes, which seemed like a long time to the girls who had recently gotten their powers back.

Having cleaned off with magic, they were steadily putting their clothing on as Remiel took a step back, seemingly hit.

“Remiel!!” Eileen called out, going to raise a hand to help him, but Christina held her back.

“What? Why are you stopping me?” She asked, but Christina just gave her a look and pointed towards the fight.

At that moment, Remiel disappeared into a flock of ravens. That flew towards his foe. The ravens seemed to fly past him as he just stood there, and looked towards where Remiel used to be.

“I am sorry it had to end this way...” Remiel said as he reformed. His weapon disappeared as he turned towards Kaiser's form. “....But you forced my hand.”

With that, Kaiser started to get cuts across his body made of light. Each beam of light shot from the cut like a flashlight piercing through a crack on a wall. Eventually, his whole body fell apart and disappeared in a beautiful spectrum of white hot light.

Then, it was silent.

Remiel took a moment to reflect upon what happened, before walking towards the two girls.

“Let me take you both to Christina’s house. It'll probably be better for you there.”

Eileen and Christina gave a nod, as the trio made their way by flight there.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

As Kurai and Rae, (who stashed her vessel and that dress), arrived at the scene of the great volcano catastrophe, Etona turned towards them and gave them a smirk.

“Hey you two, about time you made your way here.”

“Well, we had to make sure our dates were alright.” Kurai stated before walking forward. Looking at the lava that flowed across the land, Etona just gave a smirk.

“So either Pele is angry and attacked our main volcano, or something is going on with the magical flow of energy on our layer.” 

“I don’t know yet, but I'll try...” Rae said, before extending her hands. She began to sense the landscape, trying to figure it out....

Then she realized it.

“Great Demonesses, I think someone is trying to interrupt our flow of magic to the witches and demons that are on the material plane.”

“So... what for?”

“I can speculate exactly what for...” Kurai told Etna, before looking towards the two. “Let’s go.”

The three young looking demon girls disappeared from sight, going to investigate further about the strange occurrence.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

The soft chirping of a blue jay woke Christina from her slumber. She looked around, realizing that she must have passed out instantly last night when she came home. The sun was shining in her room, and it made the day that much more beautiful.

She just had to put that rape out of her mind, and she would be OK.

Walking downstairs, she heard someone using the guest bathroom and walked over to it. Standing there in her bra and panties was Eileen, whom she hugged up quickly.

“Chris, hey there.” She said, before rubbing the teen's head. “How are you doing?”

“Eh, fine, all things considered.” she said as she looked at the mirror next to Eileen. “I am tired of this American Tale stuff... can we stay together finally?”

“Its not really American Tale... but yea, we can probably...”

“Speaking of being together,” Chris said, before looking out the door of the bathroom, “Where is Valerie?”

“Val? She's stepped out for a minute she said.”

“Do you think that is safe?”

“...I think so...” Eileen said, as she thought about it. Rinsing her mouth, she looked towards Chris and gave a nod, “Let’s look for her.”

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

Sister Mary looked and greeted the people as the parishioners came in to pray. It was a lovely day outside, and it seemed that God was smiling on the world.

Looking around, she saw a young, raven haired girl in a black dress walking forward. One of the other nuns walked towards her to greet her, which made her smile.

“Hello there, young lady. Can I help you with any th-”

Suddenly, Sister Leena's torso exploded off her body, as the girl got very frightening white eyes. The blood and guts rained down, which made everyone run to the door. 

The girl extended her hand and the doors closed suddenly. Even the strongest person couldn't get them open.

“If he wants to hurt my friends... then I guess I just have to hurt his sheep.” Valerie said, as she started to fling her entropy blasts about. 

Sister Mary ran and hid behind the alter, trying to hide her ears from the screams. Valerie's blasts hit each person, wall and pew with the full destructive force of her powers.

The place even shook, as the girl's energy tore everything apart. Sister Mary just did her best to ignore it all, saying a prayer to make it stop.

Then it did. It was quiet as a church mouse.

Sister Mary got up and looked about slowly, only to see Valerie standing there. 

“Do me a favor?” Valerie asked the woman, who was frozen in fear. “Tell God that this is a declaration of war.”

And with that, everything for Sister Mary went black.

=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=+=

As Valerie walked down the road, she saw Eileen and Christina coming up to her. She was definitely covered in blood, sweat and dirt, but she seemed to not care.

“Valerie!”

“Valerie what happened?!”

“I took care of some business.” Valerie said with a smile, “Something wrong?”

“Ye... no... I don’t know...” Valerie said, holding her head.

“Let’s just go home.” Christina said, as the three girls started back. She was worried for Valerie more then ever now.

Something bad was definitely going on...

To be continued...       

