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October 15, 2005 East St. Louis, IL

Landon's surroundings were all too familiar. The dark bedroom with the fan going overhead, the smell of sweat and sex filling the air, and a warm body lying next to him. At least this one he knew. The woman lying next to him was his first, but certainly not his last. 

He sighed. He'd come to her because it was his birthday weekend. Eighteen years in this life and heartbroken, he'd gone back for one more round with someone that cared about him. He wanted to forget his recent heartbreak. His first venture in love with a man in this life hadn't gone well at all. Most things in his life didn't go well, not now that he knew who and what he was. So, he'd gone to what he knew before the truth was revealed. 

What a truth it was. He wasn't even human. No wonder his life was in shambles. He had lived this life only as a punishment from his king. He didn't fit in here because he was ruled by his emotions. He felt things far more strongly than a human. He was a Magus, a race of nigh immortal and powerful beings who had been many things across the span of time. The knowledge of what he was and what he was capable of was starting to overwhelm him. As he looked at his reflection in the mirror across the room, he could see certain changes in himself. Sure, he was still a light brown skinned skinny Black guy with long deep brown, almost black hair and brown eyes. But he was a guy who had never worked out a day in his life and he had a six-pack coming in. His eyes were a bit lighter than they'd been before and damned if his hair didn't seem to have a new sheen to it. 

The woman stirred beside him, and he watched as she stretched before looking up at him.

"How long was I out?" she asked.

"About an hour or so, I guess," he answered dully.

"What's with you?" she asked.

He looked down at her. "Sorry, I've got a lot on my mind."

She chuckled. "I figured as much if you're here."

Landon studied her, debating on whether to ask his next question.

"What is it?"

He sighed and went ahead with his question. "Are you even single anymore?"

She made no reply.

"Shell," he said sternly, demanding a response.

"No, I'm not, but since when does that matter?" she snapped back.

"Who is he?" he questioned, a sinking feeling in his stomach.

He watched as she bit her lower lip. She was debating on whether to tell him the truth. He could sense it. If he wanted, he could force the truth out of her or find it himself, but he hated to do it. Instead, he'd let her tell him on her own. While he waited, he looked over her nude body. She was a slender young woman with a curvy figure he enjoyed far too much for his own good and decent sized breasts that he'd explored thoroughly in the last several hours. She rolled onto her stomach, giving him a view of her ample backside.

Finally, she decided to answer him. "His name is Josh."

"As in my old friend, Josh?" he asked, even though he knew the answer.

"Yeah, that Josh," she responded quietly.

"You do realize the mess this is going to cause, right?" Landon sighed again. "Don't you think you should have turned me down?"

Shell rolled her eyes. "Why would I do that?"

Landon scowled even though she couldn't see it in the dark. "Do you know what it means to be faithful? If I'd known, then this wouldn't have happened. I can do without birthday sex, believe it or not."

She sat up and turned on a light to glare at him. "You and I both know that's exactly why you didn't ask me before. You wanted this and you didn't want any reason not to do it."

Landon stood and began dressing again. "The last thing I need is the drama he would bring. If he catches me here, he'll know what it means. I'd rather not have to hurt your boyfriend."

Shell made a noise of frustration as she got up and got dressed as well. Once they were dressed, they left her apartment. Sadly, a quick escape was not in the cards. As soon as they were out of the door, they ran into the very person they were hoping to avoid.

"Ah, fuck," Landon muttered. 

Josh looked back and forth between the two. "So, that's how it is, huh?"

Shell quickly moved towards him. "Calm down, Josh. I can explain."

"Explain?" Josh laughed bitterly. "Explain why the fuck your ex-boyfriend is here. Go ahead, I'm dying to know. Please tell me why someone you clearly never got over is here."

"Well, this is bound to be fun," Landon mumbled, shaking his head.

"Look, it just happened, alright? Lose the attitude."

This bitch can't be this stupid, Landon thought.

"Lose the attitude?!" Josh was actually flabbergasted. "You're cheating on me, with him of all people! He doesn't even live near here. That shit didn't just happen. You planned it!"

Landon tuned them out. The argument was pointless. Josh was right. This had been planned. After all, Landon lived in St. Louis, Missouri. Belleville, Illinois was not his neck of the woods. Frankly, he would never come over here if not for her. His attention was brought back to the argument as he noticed Josh push Shell aside and come for him.

"You really do not want to go down this road right now," he warned.

"Do I look scared to you, you scrawny little fuck?" Josh took the first swing.

Landon ducked under him and punched him in the stomach. The force knocked the wind from the other, larger male and Landon punched him right in the face with all the force he could muster. Josh hit the ground and Landon mounted him, raining down blow after blow on the other male. He didn't care where he hit him, as long as he hit him. He had so much rage pent up inside and Josh was the perfect target for him. But his wailing away on the guy was cut short when Shell grabbed his arm.

"That's enough, stop hitting him!" She pulled his arm until he rose off of the other man.

"He came at me first." Landon snatched his arm away. "I told you this would be a problem."

Josh sat up and spat out some of the blood pooling in his mouth. "We're not done! You think you can just come back and fuck my girl behind my back with no consequences?!"

"First off, I didn't realize she was your girl. Frankly, I didn't give a shit. Not my fault she still wants what I got," Landon shot back.

"Oh, you son of a bitch!" Josh launched himself at Landon, tackling him to the ground. This time, he was in the mounted position, attempting to wail away at him.

Landon grabbed his fist and pulled him down just enough to head-butt him in the face. Josh's nose broke and gushed blood as he fell back. He got up and ran off, his hand over his nose.

"That was too damn easy." Landon brushed himself off and looked at Shell. "Go inside, now."

"But..." she started to argue. 

"Do what I say!" he growled.

She ran away. Landon went after Josh, who had reached his car and went into the trunk.

"Fuck my life," he muttered.

He knew Josh and what he kept on him. How the hell the guy got his hands on a gun was beyond Landon, but he didn't have time to debate it. The human was going to go down today. Coming around to the other man's car, he clocked him right in the jaw as he finished loading his piece. The gun hit the ground before Landon could see what it was exactly. He didn't care. Planting his fist wherever he could was far more important. 

"I'm getting real sick of your shit." Landon punched him in the side. "If you're going to start a fight, don't bitch out when you get your ass kicked." He punched him in the jaw, knocking him to the ground. "Punk bitch."

Josh curled up after Landon kicked him hard in the stomach. He coughed up more blood. His lip was busted but he was pretty sure some of it came from inside him as well. Landon hit hard for such a skinny guy, but then again, Landon wasn't exactly a normal guy.

Landon stood over him, waiting for him to move again. "I swear to God, I will fucking end you right here. Don't fucking test me. Get the fuck up and get in your car. Drive away and rethink this shit. Or swing again and get fucked up." 

Josh pushed himself up again. "Fuck you! I'm sick of always being in your shadow. You were her first and she always comes back to you!"

"Once mine, always mine, bitch," Landon sneered.

"She's supposed to be mine. You fuck guys, remember?" 

Landon rolled his eyes. "Yeah, and I fuck girls too. Whichever suits my mood. Don't start shit with me because you can't put it on her right."

Josh growled and launched himself at him again. Landon swore as he hit the ground, this time on concrete. Josh got a few good shots in this time, splitting Landon's lip. Landon managed to shove him off and got back to his feet, instantly going for the knife he kept on him at all times. Flicking the blade open, he threw it with surprisingly good aim. Josh had gotten to his gun and fired a shot. Neither found their intended mark.

Shell had run back outside and neither of the two of them had seen her during their scuffle. They watched in horror as her shirt was stained crimson and she dropped to the ground. 

Landon kneeled down next to her first. His knife had embedded in her back. It wasn't the kill shot. He knew the kill shot had been the literal shot from Josh. Josh kneeled across from him, blubbering. Shell looked at Landon. Her life was fading quickly, but she mouthed something to him. Landon understood and nodded. Across from him, Josh was in a panic.

"Shut up!" Landon slapped him. "You're the one waving around a damn gun. Now fucking deal with the consequences."

"We're going to jail, man. We're murderers. And worst of all, we murdered the woman we love."

Landon fought not to roll his eyes. He'd rather not have an idiot speak for him. 

"Look, she's gone. I can't change that and I don't have time to dwell on it. If you want to keep your ass out of jail, do exactly as I say. And never, ever breathe a word of this to anyone." Landon grabbed his face to force eye contact. "Shut the fuck up and nod your head yes before I knock it off your shoulders."

Josh nodded. "What do I need to do?"

"Start by shutting the fuck up. I can't stress that enough. Then, give me the gun. I'll handle the rest." 

Landon looked down into Shell's lifeless eyes. He closed them and sighed. Those eyes would always haunt him. A nagging voice in the back of his mind chastised him for giving in to his base emotions stemming from this forced life as a human. Deep down, he knew that this was his fault. He'd asked no questions and taken what he wanted. When confronted, he'd used it as an excuse to engage in violence. Truth be told, if he'd been at full strength, it wouldn't have gone on so long. One well placed hit would have killed Josh. He knew better than to engage this way. This death was on him, not Josh. As he stood up, a green light flashed across his eyes. He would have to solve this the Magus way and learn from his mistake. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One
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July 2010

Landon found himself at the Metrolink Station, the local public transit train. He was there to catch the train downtown rather than drive or just will himself there. There were some drawbacks to being in the mortal world, after all. While he could will himself anywhere he wanted to, explaining that to mortals was more hassle than it was worth. Besides, travelling could be fun.

He was dressed simply in blue jeans, white Nikes, and a black t-shirt with a large gold dragon design. It was a warm July day and he was comfortable. Going to the platform, he flashed his pass at the security guard and went on to take a seat at the end in the shade. He was waiting for the train, as well as his friend. Scanning the crowd, he spotted a redhead rushing towards the platform.

Landon smiled. That was Renee, his best friend. She was dressed in blue jeans and a red halter top, her long fire engine red hair flowing behind her. She had smooth sun-tanned skin and bright green eyes, which flashed happily as she spotted him. Landon stood as she reached him and caught her in a hug. She was a few inches shorter than him and slimmer, but with a feminine, curvy figure. Not really top heavy either, but to Landon she was absolutely gorgeous, for a human anyway.

"Sorry I'm late," she told him.

"It's cool. I haven't been here long," Landon replied.

"When does the next train come?"

Landon shrugged. "I didn't check the schedule."

The two sat down on the bench.

"So, where are we heading today?" Renee asked.

"Laclede's Landing," Landon answered. "It's just a hangout day."

"Hmm, where's Kevin?'

Landon shrugged. "He said he'd meet up with me later."

Renee studied him. "You don't seem pleased with that."

Landon snorted. "I'm not. I'm trying to be patient with him but it's aggravating. We don't go anywhere together anymore."

Renee hooked her arm through his. "I'm sure he'll come around. You have to remember you're his first. He's probably going to take a long time to be comfortable with this lifestyle."

Landon didn't respond. Kevin was Landon's boyfriend. Prior to Landon, Kevin had only been with women. They'd been friends working together at their first job at a local Sonic Drive-In, and had gotten close as Landon revealed the problems he'd had with the men he'd dated. Since making the transition from friends to lovers, the two only met at Landon's apartment and never went out together. Kevin had naturally chosen to be a closet case.

The train pulled up and Landon and Renee got on and took a seat together.

"It's been six months, Renee," Landon commented. "Six months of only late night visits. I'm not asking for him to hold my hand or kiss me in public. I just want him to make a step towards showing me I'm not wasting my time. I'm beginning to feel like a sideline, which means he has a main one at home. I haven't been to his new apartment."

"You should talk to him about it," Renee told him. 

"I have talked to him. He just keeps changing the subject." Landon sighed. "It's so frustrating. I'm torn between staying and leaving him."

"Well in the end, you have to do what's best for you. Do you think he wants to be open with your relationship, or is he content with the way things are? And can you continue to live like this, or do you need to have someone comfortable with who they are?"

Landon thought for a few seconds. "I've been thinking that maybe this is all he wants, and no, I can't continue on like this. But at the moment, I can't bring myself to let go."

Renee laid her head on his shoulder. "I'm sorry. But this is the drawback to turning out a straight guy."

Landon scowled. "It's not like I intended to turn him out. We were just friends at work. It's not my fault after we got to know each other he caught feelings."

"It's totally your fault for having such a magnetic personality."

Landon laughed. "Magnetic personality?"

Renee smiled up at him. "You're a bit rough around the edges, but that's what he likes. You're not a flamboyant, blatantly obvious queen. You're a normal guy who happens to be gay. You're just like one of the boys."

"Yeah, except I'm confined to my apartment with him," Landon muttered.

There was no way to get around that. The two reached their stop and got off the train, heading out of the station and to the park with the famous Gateway Arch. They walked arm in arm, a natural habit for them.

"So, how's life with you these days?" Landon asked.

"I'm single and loving it personally," Renee replied. "I just don't have time for men. I'm content with being alone."

Again, Landon had no response. Perhaps he should venture back into single life again. He didn't really want to, but maybe it was what he needed.

* * *
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HIS THOUGHTS WERE INTERRUPTED as his phone went off, alerting him to a text message. He pulled out his phone to check it.

Hey babe. Where r u?

It was Kevin. Landon sighed as he responded.

At the Landing with Renee. Told you where I was going

Renee looked at his phone as he sent the reply. "If he's smart, he'll figure out you're mad."

"I'm not mad, just tired," Landon responded.

Renee rolled her eyes. "Which makes you mad. I know you all too well. The frown on your face tells it all."

Landon hadn't even noticed he was frowning, and it didn't go away as he received Kevin's next text.

My bad, I forgot. How long you gonna be?

Renee laughed. "Wow, he's stupid."

"The spelling in his texts didn't give it away?" Landon asked bitterly as he typed out his reply.

I don't know. We just got here and we're not in a hurry.

"Surely he'll get it now," Renee commented.

"I doubt it," Landon replied.

Another text came in.

What's wrong with u?

"Ha! I was right!" Renee exclaimed.

Landon rolled his eyes as he responded.

You already know the answer

"He's a guy, sweetie," Renee told him. "He probably has no clue."

"Then I guess he'll have to figure it out," Landon replied.

Another text came through.

Answer the dam question cuz I don't know

Renee laughed and Landon ignored her as he responded. Mortal men were so damn frustrating.

I tried talking to you about it. You didn't want to hear it.

Renee and Landon sat on a bench next to the arch, and another text came in. 

Ok let's talk about it tonight

Renee just watched as Landon replied.

I might be out late. Maybe tomorrow

"Nice," Renee told him.

"I'm tired of being on his schedule."

And in came Kevin's reply.

So I can't come thru?

Landon smirked as he typed in his reply.

Nope

"Are you sure about that?" Renee asked.

"I'm positive. It's time to get serious." Landon stood up. "Now, let's go get food."
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Chapter Two
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Landon and Renee had just finished eating when another text came through.

Come to the Metrolink

Landon raised an eyebrow and responded. Why?

"What did he say?" Renee asked.

"He told me to come to the Metrolink," Landon answered.

Renee laughed. "This is going to be hilarious. He actually came down here?"

Landon frowned as he read the next text.

Just bring yo ass

Renee looked over and read the text, then laughed again. "He's a demanding little fucker isn't he?'

Landon ignored her as he replied. I'll be there in a few.

Landon gave his debit card to the waiter to pay for their meal. One of the few things he found convenient in this world was the way in which they stored their money. 

"This is funny to me," Renee commented.

"What are you talking about?" Landon asked irritably.

"Your situation," she answered. "And the way he talks. Since when do you allow that?"

"Apparently DL guys making their first venture into gay life are more aggressive. And we were this way before when we were just friends."

The waiter returned with his card and receipt as another text came through.

Don't make me come look 4 u

Landon signed the receipt before sending his response. Fuck you. I said I'd be there in a few.

He stood up afterwards and Renee followed suit. They walked up the street to the Metrolink station, where Kevin stood at the entrance. He was taller than Landon by a couple of inches and not as slim. He had dark chocolate skin and dark brown eyes. Unlike Landon he kept a low cut and was dressed in black baggy jeans and black wife beater, showing off well defined arms and pecs. Around his neck was a long gold chain with a dragon at the end. He stood looking at his phone and biting his lower lip, a nervous habit of his that Landon normally found adorable. At that moment, it irritated him beyond belief.

"You rang?" He questioned as they stopped in front of Kevin.

Kevin frowned at the tone in his voice. "I came to hang out with you."

Landon folded his arms across his chest. "Oh really?"

Kevin sighed. "Babe, I'm trying. This is hard for me."

"Dude, we hung out before. It shouldn't be any different now."

Renee placed a hand on Landon's shoulder. "Hey, this shows progress. Let's go enjoy ourselves."

Landon sighed, relenting. "Yeah, you're right." He looked at Kevin. "I'm sorry."

"It's cool. I know this is hard on you."

Renee stepped between the two and hooked one arm in each of theirs. "Now I've got two men for today."

"Such a hoe," Landon joked.

"Oh no, I'm clearly the pimp and you're my hoes," Renee replied.

Kevin laughed. "You two are weird."

"Normal is boring," Renee told him as she led them off into the park.

* * *
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WHEN NIGHT FELL, THE trio finally got back on the train to head towards home. In the rows of two seats, Kevin actually sat next to Landon, while Renee sat in the row behind them. Landon took the window seat and stared out at the passing scenery while Kevin stared at him. Finally, Kevin leaned in closer to be heard over the sound of the train.

"You know, I had fun today," he commented.

"Mmhmm," was all Landon said in response.

"We really need to talk, and don't tell me not tonight."

"You're not just going to want to talk." Landon looked at him. "You might let the conversation start, but then you won't want to hear it. Which leads to you wanting sex, which leads to sex, which leads to a shower and sleep. And in the end, nothing was solved."

"No, I'm not going to be that way. We really need to talk about this. It's bothering you too much."

Landon knew he wouldn't win this so he relented. "Fine, you can come to the house and we'll try again."

"Don't sound like that. I mean it."

"We'll see, Kevin, we'll see."

Kevin placed a hand on his knee, and Landon forced himself not to react. The rest of the ride was spent in silence. Once they got back to Hanley Station, the three got off the train together and walked off the platform.

"Well, guys, it's been fun but I'm heading home." Renee looked at both of them. "Tomorrow we should do dinner at my house."

"I'd like that," Kevin said as he looked at Landon for confirmation.

Landon shrugged. "I'll let you know."

Renee hugged them both and walked off to her car. Kevin turned back to Landon.

"Mind if I ride with you?" he asked. "I didn't drive."

Landon nodded and led the way to his car. Once inside, he started it and pulled off, heading towards his apartment.

"Hold on, babe, go to my house," Kevin told him.

"You sure?" Landon asked.

"Yeah, I don't have any clothes at your house."

"Oh." Landon found it hard to hide his disappointment.

"What's wrong?" Kevin asked.

"Nothing," Landon lied.

"You're lying."

"Blow me."

Kevin smirked. "Gladly, but that'll have to wait. Something else is bothering you."

"It's nothing I can't deal with."

"You don't have to deal with it. Just tell me and I'll try to fix it."

Landon snorted. "Yeah right."

Kevin frowned. "You know me. I don't just say shit I don't mean."

Landon gave him a brief, bland stare before refocusing on the road.

"What was that for?" Kevin asked.

"I've known you for seven years. I know how you were with women, and that makes your last statement a lie." Landon pulled into the Springwood Apartments complex where Kevin lived. Driving around to the back of the complex he pulled into a parking space and turned the car off. Kevin got out and Landon merely sat in the car to wait. Kevin stopped and stuck his head in.

"Come on."

"Aren't you just getting clothes?" Landon asked.

"Get your ass out of the car," Kevin demanded before closing the door.

Landon got out and locked the door before following Kevin to his apartment. Kevin had a corner apartment in the two-story building, on the bottom floor right next to the stairs. Coming in, they entered the living room, which had only a futon and a TV on a stand in it. On the stand were a PS3 and several games. There was a breakfast bar separating the kitchen from the living room and off to the right of the kitchen were the bathroom and bedroom, which he couldn't see currently. Landon took a seat on the futon and Kevin sat next to him, quickly pulling him close and wrapping an arm around him.

"Talk to me," he said softly.

Landon hesitated before starting. "You know what's bothering me. We've been sleeping together for six months and that's all we do. We don't hang out like we used to. We don't play video games; we don't leave the house. You only come over at night and this is the first time I've been to your new place."

"So, you think this is just sex to me?" Kevin asked.

"It's what it seems like." Landon purposely looked away from him. "I've been wondering for months now if you still have a girlfriend or something. Even now I'm wondering if some chick is going to pop up over here tonight."

Kevin reached over to force Landon to face him. "There's no one else, male or female. I didn't bring you over here before because I moved in with nothing but my clothes and some blankets. I wanted to at least have something for us to lay on other than the floor before you came over. It wasn't because I'm hiding anything. But now I have to ask, do you have anyone else?"

Landon scowled. "Why the hell would you ask me that?"

"Because I know you. Any time you ever messed with someone and it's just sex to you, you keep three or four more in rotation. If you thought this was only sex, did you find someone else?"

Landon made sure to look him right in the eyes, so it would be clear he wasn't lying. "Hell no. I wouldn't do that to you."

"And I wouldn't do that to you. I've been around when the others messed around on you. We're together, and I'll never cheat on you." Kevin wiped a hand over his face in frustration. "I know I'm moving slow but I didn't stop caring when we started having sex."

"Yeah, but this is just an experiment to you."

Kevin stared at him for several seconds in disbelief before his face contorted with rage and he jumped off the futon. He started pacing and Landon could only stare at him. Finally, he stopped and looked back at him.

"Is that what you think this is, an experiment?" Kevin practically spat the last word.

"Well, isn't it?" Landon asked.

Kevin laughed a humorless laugh. "Ok, if you think it's an experiment, allow me to tell you the results." He leaned down to eye level with Landon, bracing himself on his arms on either side of him. "I don't know if I can really be called gay. I don't find other guys attractive. I don't get turned on by watching a gay porn. I don't look at other guys' asses or bulges. The only guy on the face of the earth that I'm attracted to is you. When I wake up, you're on my mind, even when I'm not lying next to you. I want you all the time. Sex with you is like none I've had before. Everything about you turns me on, even now when I'm pissed off. See?" He snatched Landon's hand and forced it onto his quite obvious erection. "No broad ever had this effect on me. No one gets me hard like this all the time. No one ever gave me any of the urges you do. I never checked up on broads like I check up on you. I didn't give a shit about any of them. You I give a shit about." He straightened up and walked off, leaving Landon alone in the living room.

"Holy shit," was all Landon could say. He'd never misread anyone before. He was a Magus, and humans had little to no mental defense. But he'd been wrong here, terribly so.

He waited a few seconds before following Kevin into the bedroom. Kevin was standing at the window, staring out of the open blinds at the building next to his. Landon wrapped his arms around his waist while laying his head on his back.

"I'm sorry."

Kevin sighed. "No, I'm sorry. The way you feel makes sense." He turned in Landon's arms so that they were facing each other. "It's my fault. I'm so new to all this and I don't know how to approach you now. When we were friends, you were so easy to talk to. Now, I don't know how to. It's just different now that we're together. You know what I'm saying?"

Landon chuckled. "No, not really. I'm still the same dude."

"I just feel like you deserve so much that I'm not ready to give. I can give you my body and my heart, even my soul. But I'm not ready to come out to everyone yet."

Landon looked up at him. "I'm not asking you to. I just want things to be normal again. I want to be like we were, just when we wager something on a game it can be sex instead of money." He grinned.

Kevin grinned back at him. "I can do that. So how about I kick your ass in some Smackdown vs. Raw 2010?"

Landon raised an eyebrow, all awkwardness from the previous conversation seemingly gone. "What's your wager?"

Kevin appeared to think for a few seconds. "How about we play an ironman match, and the loser is the winner's slave for the night?"

Landon laughed. "I'm so kicking your ass."

"I win either way." Kevin leaned down, forcefully taking his mouth in a kiss that Landon felt from head to toe. He hardened easily, his mind quickly going to things that could be done that night. Before it got too heavy, Kevin pulled back and let him go.
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