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Summary – What do you do when you made a horrible mistake, and you must push past everything evil to make everything right with your daughter, and the one true king.
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In Hell.............

Tipues and his friend Zeto watched the legions of other demons, while he and his friend Zeto shook their heads and walked away.

“They fawn all over him not realizing they follow a fake and a fraud, we lost our home for what to be cast down from where the true king is.” Tipues remarked as his friend glanced at him.

“Then we should leave, my friend, we do not belong here perhaps we can find redemption and go back home someday.” Zeto said as Tipues glanced at his friend with a sad smile.

“Perhaps, you are correct, dear friend,” Tipues commented as the two left Hell forever, unaware another demon had heard their conversation and reported it back to another demon.

“They must be found and destroyed!” one demon shouted.

“Traitors!” another demon yelled.  

“Kill them!” another roared in fury.

“Search for them! Bring them to me!” another horned demon ordered.

Meanwhile with Tipues and Zeto.....

Zeto glanced over at Tipues then.

“We will be hunted down,” Zeto said with slight amusement.

“Indeed, I know,” Tipues answered.

Silence greeted Tipues then.

“We will do whatever it takes to find a way to make this up to the one true king, I do not know if we will accomplish such a accomplishment but we will try.” Tipues replied as his mind wandered back to the time they were with the one true king.

They were happy.

They were at peace.

Then they made a choice a choice that haunted them.

They had to be by the king’s side once more, they had to.

Hell was an awful place.

The wails of the sinners.

The pleas.

The cries and their screams.

Humans had no idea just how awful such a place is, and it made him sad to think so many were heading there. They would help the humans heading to such a place as well, as try to make things right with their king once more.

“We will do this, Tipues,” Zeto said.

“Yes, indeed we will or die trying,” Tipues remarked.

Xxxxxxxxx
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In the future............
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In an expensive apartment complex where two sisters sharing an apartment together lived, one of the sisters Maria was called to fight Satan’s world of darkness. She was a demon hunter, and her sister Gwen knew about her sideline job. Though, she was not involved with it, but she let her sister vent about the downside to her calling sometimes.

The sounds of Maria’s favorite song going off on her alarm made her smirk. Maria stretched and turned over when her alarm on her phone went off, and her favorite song came blaring on.

“Now, that’s how to wake up, and start to the day,” Maria said as her phone rang and learned it was Julie Praxtron another fellow demon hunter.

However, she did not have the same ideas and beliefs that Maria held concerning certain things. Maria knew a lot of hunters did not, but that did not stop her from keeping her beliefs she held onto.

Maria thought about their last adventure together, and how they had learned of corrupt hunters who let the darkness win instead of the light. It troubled her......deeply. 
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Maria’s memories start.....
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Julie Praxton's younger sister Haley had just finished high school, and Julie was unsure what she wanted to do. She had tried getting a job, but you needed more education in the most outstanding jobs, not just being a high school graduate. 

She sighed. Oh, how she was annoyed. She could go to college, and with Haley being fresh out of High school, they could go to college. Julie wanted to be a writer. She always did, but she was not sure what her younger sister wanted.

She gazed over at her sister then as she made breakfast. She had made bacon and eggs with toast and hash browns.

"Breakfast is up; get it while it's hot," Julie replied as Haley sat on one of the kitchen table chairs, snatching a piece of bacon.

"So, what are we doing today?" Haley asked as she stood up and shook her blue hair.

"Not at the table," Julie scolded as Haley stuck her tongue at her.

"You are such a party pooper," Haley said with a laugh.

Julie shrugged then.

"I would rather be a party pooper than have nasty hair in my food," Julie remarked.

"My hair is not nasty. I am offended," Haley said, trying to be offended.

"If anyone's hair got into my mouth, it would be gross if my own did, it would be gross," Julie answered.

Haley glanced over at her sister and looked at Julie's long brown hair, and she smirked.

"What?" Julie asked.

"Nothing," Haley stated with a cackle.

"Oh, just eat your cheap food, would you?" Julie remarked.

Haley burst out in more laughter, if that was even possible.

"Cheap food that you bought and made, don't forget," Haley replied as she leaned back in her chair.

Julie merely rolled her eyes then.

"I already knew that," Julie retorted as she tried not to laugh.

"Already know what, sis, come on, tell me what it is?" Haley asked.

"I am not talking now," Julie remarked.

"Aww, did I offend you?" Haley laughed as Julie casually went to the freezer.

Julie opened the freezer door while she heard Haley cackle. She reached her hand in and got an ice cube. She whistled as she went by and abruptly put the ice cube into the top of her shirt as it slid down her back.

"Hey! No fair, you cheated!" Haley shouted as she got the ice cube out; her sister ran up to her bedroom.

Julie could hear her younger sister run up the stairs chasing her, and all she could do was laugh wildly. She made it to her bedroom only to have sister knock her to the ground and shove an ice cube down the front of her shirt.

Haley got up, then all smug.

"I win," Haley said proudly as their older brother walked in.

"What are you two doing?" he asked.

"Being lovable sisters to each other, Jeff," Haley answered.

"It looks like you're a little brat," Jeff said with a smirk.

Jeff was the oldest of the three siblings, then came Julie and then Haley. Jeff was a strict brother to his sisters, even Julie. Jeff had raised both of his sisters when their parents had died under mysterious circumstances. 

However, it was sometimes rather tricky for Jeff because both of his sisters tended to be on the rebellious side, which he did not like.

"We were going to go have a picnic with some of our friends, is it okay?" Haley asked abruptly.

Jeff frowned then.

"Which friends?" Jeff asked.

"You know, the ones who rob, steal and cuss," Haley remarked with a sassy smile.

"Haley," Jeff growled.

Julie could not help it then, and she burst out into a wild fit of laughter. Jeff turned his head toward his other sister, who by now was laughing so hard she was snorting. Jeff rolled his eyes then and threw his hands in the air.

"What am I going to do with you two?" Jeff demanded.

Both girls shrugged.

"Just love us," Haley remarked.

"You both are lucky I do," Jeff remarked.

"So, can we do the picnic?" Haley asked. 

Jeff eyed both of his sisters and then sighed.

"Alright, go ahead," Jeff replied. "But do not be out late, and I mean it, you two," Jeff replied firmly. "I have to go see Peter," he added.

"Okay, bro, we promise," Julie and Haley said as they quickly changed and left for the area where the picnic would be.  

Jeff worried about his sisters very much, but he was also very concerned about what his friend wanted. He was with the Occult Task Force, a group he did not understand truly.

Julie's eyes filled with amusement as she watched her younger sister run out of her bedroom and head for her own. Julie got up with a stretch and groan and then headed for her walk-in closet.

"Ah, what am I going to wear?" she asked herself as she went through all her clothes.

She pouted. She hated it when she could not find anything good to wear. However, she had so many hangers with jeans, tank tops, skirts, and neat little dresses. Julie abruptly found a cute short mini skirt and a sparkly tank top.

"Bingo, baby!" Julie exclaimed with pure excitement. 

Julie was dressed within minutes and wondered how Haley was making out as she brushed her long brown hair.

Haley had popped some music while looking inside her walk-in closet for clothes and settled on jeans, a t-shirt, and biker boots. She shook her blue locks, put on blue lipstick, glanced in the mirror, and shook her booty.

"Now, who looks sassy?" she asked herself as there was a knock on her bedroom door.

Haley knew it was Julie.

"Come in," she said in a sing-song tone of voice.

"Are you ready?" Julie asked.

"Yep, how about you? Hey, you look hot, sis," Haley replied.

Julie did a little show-off dance and smirked.

"Why, thank you, you look pretty hot yourself," Julie answered.

"Why, thank you, Julie," Haley said with a little bow as there was a loud cough behind them.

There stood their brother, who did not seem amused by what they chose to wear. He stared at them, and his eyebrow raised slightly.

"What are you two wearing?" Jeff asked in a stunned tone of voice.

"Clothes," Haley answered as his eyes locked with Julie's.

Julie rolled her eyes then.

"Oh, come on, Jeff, we look good!" Julie remarked.

Jeff narrowed his eyes at Julie then while his arms crossed over his chest, and she rolled her eyes.

"Fine, we'll change," Julie muttered.

"We will?" Haley asked.

"You will," Jeff answered.

Haley laughed nervously then.

"Alright," Haley stated as she saw Julie leave to head for her bedroom while Jeff followed.

"Hold on, Jewels," Jeff said, using his kid's nickname for her.

"What, Jeff?" Julie asked.

"She looks up to you, which means you have to show her by example. Do you understand what I am saying?" Jeff asked.

Julie glanced away; that was the problem; she knew what he was saying, but she did not want to be anyone's example. She did not want to be responsible for anyone else but herself. She knew she was far from perfect and did not want her kid sister to follow anything she did because of it.

Xxxxxxxxx  

The girls walked over to Julie's friend's house where the picnic was going to be, and Julie had her cell phone in her pocket, and so did Haley. Haley coughed a little dramatically, then Julie turned to look at her younger sister. 

"What?" Julie asked.

"Jeff, he is an overprotective brother again," Haley said as she wrinkled her nose.

"Again? Seriously Haley, when hasn't he been an overly protective brother?" Julie asked in a sarcastic tone.

Haley burst out into a fit of giggles as an enormous crow landed on a tree branch was watched the two sisters. Julie glanced up and stared at the crow, who seemed to be watching her oddly. She observed the crow closely, and something suddenly seemed somewhat off with it, but she could not figure out what it was.

However, it bothered her, and for the life of her, she did not understand why?

Several hours later

The sisters were dreadfully bored at their friend's house. The supposed picnic turned into a barbecue, and the people who showed up were not precisely on Julie's favorite list.

"Let's go, we're leaving," Julie remarked as she and Haley left the house.

Haley glanced over at her sister and bit her bottom lip.

"What happened?" Haley asked.

Julie sighed then.

"The guys who showed up after I didn't like them, I just got a bad feeling about them, but Karen and Jackie wouldn't pay attention to me," Julie said.

Haley laughed then.

"What?" Julie asked.

"Someone is channeling our big brother; he is rubbing off on you, admit it, sis," Haley said as she noticed her sister watching the crow. "What is it?" Haley asked.

"I'm not sure," Julie answered as they cut through the path in the woods to get to their house.

Meanwhile, in the woods, a fight was already going on, one that could end in death very quickly. A young man was fighting with another guy much older, who had the evilest expression on his face.

"Do you honestly think I will allow you to recruit another enemy for my master, Oscar?" the guy snapped as he managed to kick the sword out of Oscar's hand. "You should have stayed away because now you will lose your life for nothing," he snarled as he stabbed Oscar, but before the guy could penetrate him deeply, he heard sounds and voices.

The guy fled on foot as fast as he could, just as Julie and Haley walked up as both girls spotted him.

"Oh, my God!" they exclaimed in horror.

Julie dropped to her knees as her mind worked quickly.
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Julie's eyes darted to the dagger on the ground as she tore a piece of her blouse and tried to stem the bleeding. Haley quickly got her cell phone out and called 911 while her older sister was assessing the situation.

––––––––
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Julie could tell the wound was not deep, but still, he was bleeding. She had remembered from health class. A loss of over 2 pints of blood is about all a person can lose if it is not replaced or stopped within a short time.

––––––––
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She also remembered where the person had gotten stabbed, also determined the seriousness. If the injury had hit a vital organ like the heart or lung, it would probably be fatal. If stabbed in the arm or leg, it is not severe unless a major artery is severed. 

A stab wound in the abdomen is terrible when the liver becomes punctured versus the kidney. If penetrated in the stomach and the bowel punctuated, the person probably won't die from blood loss but an overwhelming infection.

––––––––
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If the wound is on a leg or arm, Julie remembered that a tourniquet could help the patient. But if the tourniquet is on too long, the person can lose the limb. If the abdomen, pressure could be applied to slow the bleeding, but only surgery can stop the bleeding if the wound is really deep.

––––––––
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Most people should receive treatment within an hour or shorter, if possible. Recovery depends on the wound. If the intestines got punctuated, it could be weeks to months to get the infection resolved. If in the abdomen and surgery is needed, that can take up to 6 weeks. If the wound only needs to be stitched, it could take a week or when the doctors removed stitches from where the injury was.

Julie held pressure on the wound while Haley spoke on the phone to get an ambulance there for Oscar.

"Hold on, okay? We are getting help for you, alright?" Julie said as Oscar's eyes sprang open and locked with Julie's.

"J...Julie P...Praxton.. I've been searching for you," Oscar said with a pained gasp as Julie's expression went into one of shock.

"He knows you, sis, how?" Haley asked as they heard sirens.

Julie frowned but kept her head.

"Get the paramedics back here, and hurry," Julie instructed as her eyes never left Oscar's.

Silence.

"Who are you?" she asked.

"Oscar," was all he said as the paramedics were led back to where they were.

"We're coming with you," Julie remarked as she left little room for argument.

"We are, and what about Jeff?" Haley questioned.

Julie kept thinking as the paramedics dwelt with the problem at hand, while deep down inside, something was not sitting well with her.

Who was this guy, and how did he know her because she certainly did not know him?

Xxxxx

Jeff glanced at the clock on the DVD player, and he shook his head. Oh, they were so going to be in trouble, both of them. They were almost four hours late, and he called their friend's house only to learn they left hours ago.

"Once I learn they are alright, I am so going to ground both of them!" he shouted. 

"So, help me; they are not going anywhere, EVER!" Jeff bellowed as he reached for his cell phone and dialed Julie's number once more.

Julie and Haley were at the hospital until they received fairly decent news about Oscar and the fact he would live. 

"Tell him, and we'll be back tomorrow, alright?" Julie replied as the nurse and doctor nodded.

Julie and Haley headed out, and Haley's phone rang as Julie realized her phone was dead.
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