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Dedication




To Jeroen Steenbeeke,


For making me believe.











What happened in Devil's Deal?


Contains spoilers





When 16-year-old Nora cycles back home after a night with her friends, Felicia, Emily, and Josy, a mysterious man accidentally knocks her off her bike. The next morning, she learns the mysterious man is one of the new kids in her class, Ben. Her friend Felicia obsesses over the other transfer, Danny, but he is more interested in Nora. Felicia hates it and banishes Nora from their group. After several attempts to make up with Felicia, Nora gives up. Michael, Nora’s childhood friend, pulls Nora out of isolation and takes her to prom. Ben steals a dance from her and they share a kiss. Michael punches Ben, and the trio becomes the popular gossip for the next couple of weeks.

After the winter break, Nora tries to make amends with her friends. Ben takes her to the movies, where they share another kiss, one Nora wants to remember. Matthew, Ben and Danny’s guardian, explains why Felicia has been acting the way she did.

Nora’s head is filled with thoughts and emotions, but one thing shook her world: Ben and Danny are angels. After they broke the spell Felicia was under, Nora no longer wanted anything to do with the boys. Especially when she learns the boys made a bet to make her fall in love with them.

Danny clears up all the lies he has told and shows his true self to Nora, while Ben has given up trying to make Nora fall in love with him. When the Devil summons the three of them to settle the bet, he looks into Nora's soul to see who she truly loves. Danny ends up losing his wings and falls into a coma, while Ben returns to the Angelic City, angry at Nora for picking Danny over him.
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Chapter 1

Nora





Two months ago, Nora thought it was over, but she was wrong. It was only the beginning.

“Nora, do you want a drink?” Matthew’s voice resonated through the upstairs hallway. Cold beverages were the only weapon against the latest heatwave. Matthew refused to get air conditioning and a fan could only do so much.

“No, thanks. My cup is still full,” Nora said. She glanced at the cup of lukewarm tea on Danny’s nightstand and took a sip.

Danny’s blond hair danced in the artificial winds, the only part of him that’d moved all summer. After their horrifying trip to the Plain of the Unliving, Danny had slipped into the strange coma he was still in to this day. It took her weeks to get used to, before the tears stopped flowing at the sight of him. Even though she had no control over it, guilt was eating her up. Had she chosen differently, this would’ve been Ben. Would that be better? Worse? She didn’t know.

Nora had asked Matthew to stay with Danny after he lost his wings, to help find out what was wrong with him. Matthew was reluctant, but gave in. She had told her parents she was working with Matthew on his architectural business; archiving old files and cleaning up the administration. The kind of things a business owner never had time for and were perfect for a high school student in need of money.

It took Nora several days to clean up the administration. Matthew said it wasn’t necessary to actually do that, but she needed a distraction. At least this way it wasn’t a complete lie to her parents, and she did want to know more about running a business.

After finishing the paperwork, she looked into stories with mysterious comas. Over the course of the summer, they had been looking for an answer to Danny’s situation. Matthew had contacted several people to try to wake Danny up. But neither shaman, druid, witch, or doctor could help him. None of them had seen this before, especially in a supernatural being.

Danny had no pulse, nor breath. His other bodily functions had stopped as well. It looked like he wasn’t alive at all, but he looked pristine. The druid saw him a month after he lost his wings and asked Matthew if Danny had been embalmed. The word ‘corpse’ scared her, afraid that they had been too late to save Danny. The only thing the shaman said after that was ‘strange’.

When Matthew told the shaman the boy he was examining used to be an angel, he took a risk by entering the spirit world and ask his friends there for information. One of the spirits told him she could feel Danny’s soul, but that it wasn’t inside of him; it was lost. 

Matthew had become ever more convinced that Nora was the key to Danny’s revival. After all, she was the reason he lost his wings. Perhaps she would be the one to help him find his way back from wherever he was. But if she really was the key, he would have woken up already.

Nora had taken over Danny’s bedroom, using his desk and laptop to work. Books were sprawled all over, except for his bed. She’d pull up her chair to Danny’s bedside and read him the strange tales she found that day, hoping he could hear her.

There was only a chapter left to read in this book. She had analysed the story of the little mermaid and how she turned into sea foam. The sea witch cast a curse on the little mermaid and only a true love’s kiss could break it. Of course, there was a time limit, creating a sense of urgency and raising the stakes. Fairy tales liked deadlines, but real life was different. No one set a timer on Danny’s coma.

Her voice formed a soft melody over the rhythmic sound of the fan. The opened window let a cool breeze in, making the curtains dance through the room. It was more tolerable here than in Matthew’s office. Nora had no idea how Matthew held out being stuck in that room days on end. 

Matthew’s unkempt head popped around the corner. “Are you drinking enough? I don’t want you to get dehydrated.”

“Yeah, I’m fine.” Nora smiled and held up her book. “I’m nearly done with this chapter, and I’ll refill my glass.” 

“Ok.” Matthew turned to Danny. “I’d ask him if he wants anything, but he won’t even give me a snarky reply. I’ve got a terrible roommate.”

Nora giggled. Danny would’ve appreciated the joke. She let out a sigh. She missed him.

“I miss him too,” Matthew said.

Nora turned back to Matthew with a frown.

“What? I know you were thinking it too.” Matthew leaned against the door post. The white shirt and beige linen pants fit well with the leather flip-flops. The only thing he missed were handmade bracelets and he’d fit right in with the hippie crowd.

The rustling of the leaves calmed her, and it was a soothing sight. The green colour stood out against the clear blue sky. A flash of light swept across the room and blinded her. The wind gusted, and Nora’s hair fell in front of her eyes. She picked a white feather from her bangs while she brushed the rest of her hair out of her face.

“What happened?” Nora looked at Matthew, who was focused on something else—someone else.

In the corner of the room stood a dark silhouette with radiant wings. Dark hair, black shirt, dark jeans, but his eyes caught her attention—ice blue. Nora’s stomach tightened. She never expected to see him again. 

Ben stood in the corner with a glowing feather in his hand. “Gabriel sends his regards.”

Nora mouthed Ben’s name but couldn’t find the power to say it out loud. Every time she’d thought of him, she repressed her thoughts and feelings. She wanted to focus on getting Danny back instead of worrying about someone who left his friend in need.

“Ben, you’re back.” Matthew ran over and hugged him, but Ben pushed him away. 

He placed a glowing white feather in Matthew’s hands. “No, I just came here to drop this off.” 

Matthew gasped at the touch. The feather vibrated, as if it knew Matthew wasn’t worthy of its power. He placed it carefully between Danny’s hands. “Will this wake him up?” he asked Ben.

“I don’t know. Gabriel said it would,” Ben said with a shrug. “It’s the disconnect between his being and his body. After his wings were ripped out, his being—or what you call soul—was ripped out. This feather is supposed to help his soul find his body again.”

Ben looked at Danny. His black hair fell to the side of his face so she couldn’t make eye contact. With crossed arms, knuckles white, he leaned against the desk, waiting. His wings were still out, messing up Nora’s notes, but he made no effort to fold them in. She had seen them before—at Felicia’s Halloween party. So much had changed since then.

For once, she was happy to see him, the butterflies in her stomach escaping their chrysalis and drying their wings. They were no stranger in her dreams, but even throughout the day, Nora would walk past his leather jacket in the hallway and touch it for a second, just to be closer to him. She never expected to miss him after his lies about the bet, but his absence had weighed heavily on her.

Nora couldn’t keep her eyes off Ben. The last time she saw him, he was hurt and angry. Now his face didn’t show any emotion at all. Her chest tightened more and more the longer she looked at him.

Matthew and Ben stared at Danny, waiting for change, but nothing happened. Matthew sighed and looked away, afraid of another disappointment. Nora knelt and laid her hand on top of Danny’s. She refused to believe that angels would abandon one of their own, even if he had lost his wings—something would happen. After having faced the Devil and getting to know two angels, her relationship with faith had changed. These beings were powerful, divine, but better than mortals? Worthy of worship? She wasn’t so sure. They seemed as foolish, petty, and selfish as humans. They sinned, too. And where was God?

Danny’s finger twitched in her hand, pulling her out of her thoughts. 

“His finger, it moved.” Nora looked at Matthew.

Danny groaned and lifted his frail arms in an attempt to rub his eyes, and his legs moved awkwardly. The feather started glowing brighter and brighter. When Danny gasped, the light and the feather disappeared. A cloud of black smoke hung above him and he inhaled it all. He coughed once, before returning to his comatose state.

Matthew rushed over, waved away the remnants of the cloud, and shook Danny’s shoulders.

“What was that?” she asked, looking at Ben. “What did you do?”

“I don’t know,” Ben said.

“Are you sure this is Gabriel’s?” Matthew asked, while he checked Danny’s body thoroughly.

“Yes, Gabriel shoved it in my hands and told me to go.”

“Did you see him picking it from his wings?”

Ben’s long pause was unnerving. “No, it was already on his desk when I arrived.”

Matthew clicked with his tongue. “Shit.” He leaned away from Danny. “That black smoke looked like a curse. Your master might not be who he once was.”

Nora gasped. “Are you saying Gabriel did this to him?” 

“No way. Gabriel would never do that to another angel,” Ben said.

“But he’s no angel anymore…” Matthew’s rough voice was barely audible. “Angels don’t use curses, Ben. With Beelzebub in charge of Hell and an archangel using dark magic, something is off.”

“You’re wrong.” Ben clenched his fists. “The feather might not be his, but that doesn’t mean it was Gabriel who cursed him.”

“Is it Raphael’s feather? Why would a healer do harm? No, it has to be Gabriel,” Matthew said. “If someone is out to get Danny, they will come for you too. Be careful who you trust, Ben.”

“It’s not Gabriel, and I’ll prove you wrong.” Ben’s lip trembled, and he stormed out of the room, his wing hitting the doorpost. A large feather fell down. 

Before Nora could say anything, he was gone. Deep creases appeared in her forehead as she frowned. She wanted to go after him, but her gut told her to stay with Danny. Seconds passed, but they felt like hours. Nora grunted, grabbed his feather, and ran after him. She didn’t want to lose him again, not like last time. “Ben, wait!” She ran down two steps at a time. When she reached the bottom of the stairs, a loud crackling noise sounded from the front of the house. He was already gone.

Nora sighed, her breath coming out unevenly as a sob pushed its way into her throat. She raised her hand to touch his leather jacket, but the coat rack was empty. All that was left of him was now gone. Tears rushed to her eyes, but she pushed them back. This wasn’t the time for tears. Her feelings for Ben had to wait. Danny was still in danger, and they had a curse to break.








Chapter 2

Nora 





The Little Mermaid made way for Sleeping Beauty and Snow White; one was cursed by a sorceress, the other by a witch. The spell that held Danny prisoner now seemed like a curse, but Matthew wasn’t sure if it was. They had to find out who created the spell. There weren’t many supernatural species an angel would seek out for help, nor many that would like the help of one, if she had to believe Matthew. Their elitist culture turned away any outsider and even pushed some of their inner circle over the edge, resulting in their banishment. The archangels’ orders were absolute and anyone who disagreed was punished. The more Nora learned about them, the less she liked them.

While the feather seemed to awaken Danny, the black smoke immediately pushed him back into the mysterious coma. Since angels can’t kill humans, it strengthened Matthew’s belief Gabriel was behind it all. But, as Matthew always said, every spell could be broken, such is the rule of magic. Whatever that was supposed to mean. 

Matthew skimmed his spell books while Nora went back to the fairy tales. She had never thought them to be real. What if they were? There was certainly a lot of overlap between those tales and Danny’s situation—an impossibly perfect and beautiful being falling into an endless slumber and can only be saved by a true love’s kiss. It was one of the reasons Nora read every fairy tale she could find.

The temperature had cooled down a little, and even though it was still sweltering, Nora didn’t mind being outside. She sat in the garden reading the brothers’ Grimm version of the fairy tales, when her phone vibrated—a text from Felicia.


Felicia 
It’s so hot here. How’s the weather in Lakeside? Does Matthew keep you inside all day?


Throughout the summer, she's asked an awful lot about Nora’s work for Matthew, and it became harder for Nora to come up with lies to keep Felicia satisfied. She would rather tell the truth and spill the beans about Danny, but Matthew told her not to. Repeatedly. She sent a text back.


Nora 
I’m sitting outside in the shade with a book right now. Today is much better than a few days ago. 


She put her phone away and returned to her book when it buzzed again.


Felicia 
You should have some fun before the break is over, not read more books. Or at least have someone to keep you company. Any news regarding Ben?


Nora frowned. Why would she ask about Ben?


Nora
I don’t think he’ll come back. Why? Didn’t you like Danny?


Felicia typed for a minute, then paused, and continued.


Felicia
Yeah, but I’m asking for you. Not me. But… If you know anything about Danny, you’ll let me know, right?


The angel emoji at the end made Nora smile. If only Felicia knew. What if Snow White and Prince Charming switched places, and the princess had to wake the prince with a kiss? If Felicia and Danny liked each other, would that count as true love? Could that be enough to bring him back?

Nora wasn’t sure how she’d play this, but she wanted Felicia to kiss Danny to test her theory. It was worth taking the risk of exposing the supernatural world to Felicia if it meant saving Danny, right? She sent another text to Felicia.


Nora 
When are you coming back? We miss you. 


‘We’ meant Josy and herself. Unlike the other half of the Fab Four, the two of them stayed during most summers. Felicia was already typing.


Felicia 
Soon, I promise. I miss you too. Emily will return next week. I’ll try to be back before then. We need to have another girls’ night.


Nora smiled. They only had two girls’ nights since they made up, and she was looking forward to having them regularly again.


Nora 
Definitely! Can we have coffee before then? There’s something I have to tell you.



Felicia 
Can’t you tell me now?



Nora 
No, I’d rather do it face to face. It has to do with Danny.


Felicia typed, pausing a few times before finally sending her text.


Felicia 
I’ll see what I can do. I’ll let you know. xx


Nora sighed and went back to her story. It was a long shot, but she wasn’t going to wait a hundred years before Princess Charming found the castle.

[image: image-placeholder]Two days later, Felicia sat across from her at her favourite coffee shop, basking in the sun. The waitress walked through the door with two iced latte macchiatos. 

“Can we sit inside? My legs are sticking together, and I don’t mean my thighs. Everything is sticky,” Nora said as she wiped the condensation off her glass and rubbed it on the back of her neck.

“I want to catch as much sun as possible before winter,” Felicia said. “Vitamin D is important, and I look better when I’m not as white as snow.”

“You’re right,” Nora said with a nod. “But I hope you don’t mind if I stay in the shade.”

Felicia laughed and readjusted her sunglasses. “You wanted to tell me about Danny. Is he coming back?”

Nora sighed and let the cold iced coffee spread through her body. She’d rehearsed this conversation for days, but she still didn’t know how to say it without sounding like a lunatic.

“I’m not sure. He’s ehm… We think he’s in a coma,” she said, her voice lowering towards the end.

Felicia raised her glasses while she grabbed Nora’s arm. “What? Danny’s in a coma? And you knew? Why didn’t you tell me? And what do you mean ‘we think’?”

“We don’t know for sure,” Nora said. “Matthew asked several professionals to check him out, but no one knows what’s wrong. He’s asleep and won’t wake up. No matter what we try.”

Felicia’s eyes narrowed. It was the same look she’d seen so often last year, that hateful, jealous look. “So, you’ve been taking care of him instead of working for Matthew? You lied about all of that.”

“No, I work for him.” Nora pulled her arm free from Felicia’s grip. “Doing research mostly. And I keep an eye on Danny. But there isn’t much I can do. It’s hard to explain, so maybe it’s better if you see for yourself.”

“If he’s here, I want to see him.” Felicia leaned back in her chair and threw up her hands. “Nora, honestly. I can’t believe you kept this from me.”

Nora looked down at her cup. “I’m sorry. I didn’t know you were that into him,” she mumbled. “Most guys don’t even last a month.”

Felicia put her sunglasses back on and nudged Nora. “You could’ve known. I’ve wanted him for months, and not because he was new or playing hard to get. At first, yes, but then I found out he’s more than that.” She paused and turned to Nora. “I really like him.”

Nora squeezed Felicia’s hand, grabbed her keys, and got up. “Come on, then. Let’s go visit your Prince Charming.”

“Good thing we got our coffees to go,” Felicia said with a grin on her face. She hooked one arm into Nora’s as they walked to their bikes.

[image: image-placeholder]They parked their bicycles in Matthew’s backyard. Felicia finished the last of her coffee as Nora was looking for the key to open the backdoor.

“Matthew gave you a key?” Felicia asked.

Nora found the right one and opened the door. “Yeah, he wants me to be able to get in when he’s had a late night.”

“Does that happen a lot?” Felicia raised an eyebrow. “You know, this is really weird. A man giving his house key to a teenage girl.”

Nora chuckled. “I know, but Diana is here too, even though she’s been coming and going a lot this summer. And well… Danny is here, technically.” Nora looked away from Felicia. “Anyway, I don’t think Matthew is the type of person to ever take advantage of anyone.”

Felicia shrugged and stepped inside. “That’s how they always seem at first. You should know better.”

Nora sighed. “I know.” She closed the door and dumped her bag on the couch. “Matthew isn’t here, so you can see Danny. He’d freak out if he knew I brought you. No one is supposed to know.”

Felicia put her hand on Nora’s shoulder. “Thank you.”

“Follow me,” Nora said, leading the way to Danny’s bedroom. Nothing had changed since she left the other day. The window was still open, fan on, his hair dancing in the wind.

Felicia gasped and ran to his bedside. She grabbed his hand, a tear rolling down her cheek. “He’s still warm,” she said.

Nora nodded. “He’s alive.”

“But you don’t know what’s wrong with him?”

Nora shook her head and said, “No clue.” She walked to the other side of the room and leaned against the wall. “I have an idea, but I don’t know if it’ll work.”

Felicia perked up and wiped away the tears. “What is it?”

“This might sound silly…” She sighed and crossed her arms. “I think a kiss from you might wake him up.”

Felicia’s jaw dropped, and a blush appeared on her face. This was the first time Nora had seen her react like this over a kiss. “Do you mean like in Sleeping Beauty? Is this some twisted fairy tale?”

Nora nodded. “I’m sorry, it’s just a theory. But it’s the only one we haven’t tried yet.”

Felicia turned back to Danny. “Why me?”

“I think he likes you too,” she said. It wasn’t her place to say and she’d apologise to Danny later, but saving him was more important than a properly timed confession. “You were pretty mean to me, and Danny still defended you, even when Josy and Emily no longer did.”

Felicia’s face scrunched up. “I’m sorry. You know that, right?”

“Yeah, you weren’t yourself. Actually, Danny was the reason for that too. But I’ll explain that later.” She looked at Felicia. “Will you kiss him?”

Felicia stared at Danny, her fingers touching his cheek. “Hey, do you know if… This is weird. Has he kissed someone before?”

Nora shook her head. “No, this would be his first. He told me.”

Felicia sighed. “And you don’t think he’d mind?”

Nora smiled at Felicia. “Not if it’s you. But I think he will want a do-over.” She walked over and put her hand on Felicia’s shoulder. “I understand if you don’t want to, or think I’m crazy. I just thought—”

“No, you’re not crazy,” Felicia said as she put her hand on Nora’s. “Your idea is, but he’s right there… in a coma. So, I guess I could try to kiss him.” Felicia sighed. “I just hadn’t pictured this as our first kiss.”

“I know he feels the same way. But you can do it again.” Nora smiled as she thought back to her own first kisses. “Ben and I did.”

“Yeah…” Felicia rose from the chair and bent over Danny. Their faces were almost touching, but Felicia hovered above him. She closed her eyes and kissed him softly on the lips.

Felicia stood up straight again and turned from Danny to Nora when he didn’t move. Her lip trembled, and a tear formed in the corner of her eye. “I don’t think it works.”

Nora wrapped her arms around Felicia. “Thank you for trying.”

Felicia’s sobs became louder, her whole body shaking, when a groan sounded behind them. Felicia turned around and fell to her knees. Danny moved his legs, his hands trying to grab something, anything. Felicia grabbed his hand tight.

“Fel?” Danny said. His voice was hoarse and soft. 

“Yes, I’m here,” she said through her tears. 

Nora swallowed hard to push her tears away. Seeing them together like this touched her, but Danny waking up was a miracle. 

Danny’s groans turned into whimpers, then screams. The same screams Nora heard when Beelzebub ripped his wings out. Her heart started racing and her breath quickened.

“Nora, what’s happening?” Felicia looked at her desperately. 

“I don’t know.” In her head, she went through everything Matthew had said about what could happen when Danny woke up, but he didn’t mention anything like this. She rushed to the other side of the bed and felt his forehead. “Danny, where does it hurt?”

“My back…” He grimaced and screamed again.

Nora pushed him to his side and lifted his shirt. His back was covered in red scars where his wings used to be, the skin so thin and new it barely had any pigment. “We need Matthew,” she said. She dialled Matthew’s number and put it on speaker.

“Hey, what’s up, Nora?” he said.

Danny screamed again before Nora could say anything. “Danny woke up, but he’s in terrible pain. The scars on his back look bad. Is there anything I can do before you’re back?”

“Why—?” Matthew groaned. “No, never mind. Go to the cupboard in my study. There’s a jar with an orange lid. Put some ointment on his back and cover it with a towel. I’ll be there soon.” He hung up immediately after.

“Can you grab it?” Nora asked Felicia. “It’s the room at the end of the hall. You can find a towel in the bathroom on the right.”

Felicia nodded and hurried out of the room.

Nora did her best to get Danny’s shirt off without hurting him even more, but ended up cutting the last bit. The scars were bright red instead of the pink it was before.

Felicia came back and handed Nora the opened jar. The ointment smelled like a pine forest mixed with eucalyptus and disinfectant, creating a mix of artificial scents and unnatural freshness. Felicia stayed on the other side, holding Danny’s hand and kissing his cheek. Danny groaned at every touch as Nora applied the substance to his scars. 

After Nora was done, she covered his back with a towel, while Felicia dabbed his sweat-covered face with a washcloth. 

“I’m going to get him a drink,” Nora said. She took her time walking downstairs and grabbed a glass of water and a soda from the fridge. When she returned, she heard them talking and laughing softly, interrupted by the occasional groan of pain. They were still holding hands until Nora stepped into the room. She gave both beverages to Felicia and said to Danny, “I don’t know which one you want, but I’m sure Licia will drink the other. I’ll wait for Matthew downstairs, alright?”

Felicia smiled and nodded. “Thanks.” Danny only smiled.

Not long after, Matthew burst through the front door. Nora stopped him before he could run upstairs. “Wait, I’ve to tell you something first.”

“Can it wait?” he said, trying to push past her.

“Felicia is with him right now. You can wait three minutes.”

The frown on his face disappeared slowly. “Why is she here?”

“I had a theory I wanted to test that seemed far-fetched, but it worked.”

Matthew crossed his arms. “What was the theory?”

“True love’s kiss.”

Matthew started laughing. “That’s just fairy tales.”

“Well, after Felicia kissed Danny, he woke up. So even if it came from fairy tales, it worked.”

His jaw dropped. “Ok, never mind the why. I’m glad it worked. But I really need to check on him.”

Nora stepped aside and followed him upstairs. 

Felicia got up as soon as she saw Matthew and quietly excused herself. “I think I’ll wait downstairs until you’re done,” she said. She gave Nora a hug and left.

Nora watched Matthew go over his medical checklist with Danny. He was doing much better than expected. Everything seemed fine, apart from the aching scars on his back. 

After Matthew finished, Danny asked, “Can I talk to Nora alone? She’s been by my side since it happened. Can you give us a few minutes?”

“Yeah, of course. Call me if you need me,” he said. He trotted down the stairs, leaving the door open.

 “You look different.” Danny pointed at the white streak in her hair as she sat down.

“A gift from the Devil. Or so Matthew says.” Nora didn’t know how it happened but she had accepted it as part of her.

Danny’s eyes wandered from Nora’s hair to her face. “I have no idea how you must be feeling. I’m sorry.”

Nora frowned. “What do you mean?” 

“Ben.” Danny didn’t even blink when he mentioned his name. 

Nora’s eyes widened. How much had he heard in his coma? “I’m okay,” Nora said. She wasn’t ready to talk about her feelings yet. “But what about you? Where were you? I mean, not physically, but… You know.” 

Danny sighed, his gaze wandering everywhere, except in Nora’s direction. “Beelzebub stole my wings and my soul. The moment he severed my wings, his soul appeared. Beelzebub held me prisoner.” 

Nora gasped. “I’m so sorry. I had no idea.”

“No one did.” His face turned sour. “The angels who were killed had their wings clipped shortly before their death or not long after. Beelzebub saw an opportunity and held me hostage.” 

Danny sighed before continuing. “He put me in a cage near the unholy throne, thoroughly enjoying his role as Lord of Hell. The court used to be filled with Lucifer’s fallen angels,” he said. “They’re not my kind of people, so I stayed away. Now, all the fallen angels were gone and demons remained in the court. They brought human souls to the court to torture for their entertainment.”

“That’s horrible,” Nora whispered. Even if the people deserved to be punished, to be used for entertainment went too far.

“They killed the souls after they got bored. An angel can’t kill a soul, not even accidentally,” Danny said. “That’s why fallen angels were in charge of punishing those deserving.” Something in his eyes scared Nora. A desperation or resentment that came from deep within.

“So what if I loved a human? I wanted nothing back from her. Why was I being punished for loving someone?” A tear rolled down his cheek. “When Ben proposed the bet, I saw an opportunity to escape from Hell. I wanted you to pick Ben, so I’d turn human and wouldn’t have to go back. I never expected to be stuck in Hell again for years.”

Nora frowned. “What do you mean, years?” 

“Hasn’t it been years?” he asked.

“No, about two months. Next school year will start in two weeks. If you’re going back, that is,” she said.

Danny looked at his hands and moved his fingers slowly and deliberately. At first, the rhythm he pressed his fingers together was steady, but it slowly became irregular. The dark circles around his eyes were getting worse, and his face turned pale. 

“You need to rest. Sleep. We’ll talk later.” Nora squeezed his hand. He didn’t say anything and laid his head back on the pillow. She snuck out and closed the door. 

When Nora came downstairs, Felicia was crying on the couch. Matthew handed her a tissue and eyed Nora with desperation. She smiled, pointed at the door, and sat down next to her friend. Matthew disappeared before Felicia let out another sob. “I only kissed him,” Felicia said. She dabbed her face with a wet tissue to wipe off the rogue mascara. “Nothing more.”

“It’s not your fault,” Nora said. “I didn’t think this would work. Let alone this would happen.”

“Why was he in pain? What’s on his back?”

“Wounds, scars…” Nora pinched her eyes. “It’s complicated.”

“But you know, right?”

Nora grabbed Felicia’s hands. “You thought a true love’s kiss was silly, but that’s only the beginning.” Nora swallowed hard and looked Felicia in the eyes. “Licia, do you remember when Ben and Danny first came here, and we thought it was too good to be true?”

She nodded. 

“It was,” Nora said. “Because they’re not humans, they’re angels. That bet they made was to seduce a human and the loser would give up his wings.”

“And you fell for Ben.” Felicia nodded. “But how… I mean. Angels are real? And Danny is one?”

“No, after he lost his wings, he lost his immortality,” Nora said. “We think he’s human now, but I’m not sure. Matthew will know soon.”

Felicia furrowed her brow. “Do you believe this? Angels coming to Earth?”

“You should’ve seen his back, Licia. Those scars were where his wings used to be. The wings you saw at your Halloween party, they were real,” Nora said. “I wish this was all a dream, but it’s not. Danny will explain it all, I’m sure.”

Felicia slowly nodded. “Okay, if you say so.” Her usual radiance was subdued to a minimal shimmer; her eyes devoid of emotion and no smile on her face. Nora had only seen her friend like this a few times before.

“I’ll cycle home with you. We’re going to watch stupid movies and binge eat ice cream,” Nora said. “Let’s not think about it for now. Soon, you’ll be able to see and talk to Danny, I promise. And then you can have your do-over.” She winked at Felicia. 








Chapter 3

Lucifer





It was six thirty in the evening, and the streets were filled with people looking for food and drinks after a hard day of work. For some, this was only the start of their day. Tourists weaved their way through the locals, checking their years-old guide books for places that no longer existed. All they needed to do was follow their nose, something most people seemed to do when streets were this crowded. There was no shortage of food, booze, and music, as long as you had an open mind. Life at the Costa del Sol was full of opportunities, one of the things that attracted Lucifer to this place. 

He sat at the counter of a trendy bar in the middle of the busy street, waiting for no one in particular, but he knew someone would find him. Someone always did. He was already on his tenth whiskey and the bartender kept them coming. No one thought it was weird when he started drinking in the afternoon—one of his favourite pass times. But people stared at him for other reasons—fear, lust, jealousy, obsession—he wasn’t one to bring out the best in people. He didn’t care. He enjoyed the attention. Human emotions fascinated him, the more the better.

The bar was filling up quickly with young people carrying all kinds of emotions, both positive and negative. A lady sat next to him and greeted him with a smile. She ordered a high-end cocktail, a mirror to the mix of emotions she held inside. Her perfectly manicured nails on both fingers and toes matched her hellfire red lipstick. She longed, greedy for more, and she wanted him to give it to her, her lustful aura reaching out to him. 

After her first sip, she leaned towards him and whispered in his ear, “I know who you are.” Her raspy voice revealed her smoking habit.

“Oh, really? Well, then. Who am I?” Lucifer said before taking another sip, emptying another glass.

“The one who does favours,” she whispered in his ear. Her perfume weighed heavily, the smell of chemical sweetness agitating his airways. Her appearance was made to shock, not to linger. Looking at her for too long would expose her flaws.

His grin widened. “You know, I’m so much more than that. It’s the least interesting thing about me, I assure you.” 

Her eyes took all of him in now. His white linen suit, black shirt, black shoes, and thick dark brown hair—intimidatingly beautiful. Without realising it, she reached forward and stroked his strong jawline. 

“I see that.” She shifted on the bar stool. “That’s not why I was looking for you, though,” she said.

Lucifer sipped a fresh glass of whiskey the bartender had silently replaced while keeping eye contact with the lovely woman in front of him, waiting for her to elaborate.

“I was hoping you could do me a favour, to help me gain more followers.” She showed him her social media profile. It had dozens of photos of her wearing expensive fashion brands, but not enough engagement to land her a contract with them. 

Her vanity wasn’t unexpected; her insecurity was. “What you need to do is contact this woman.” He handed her a business card. “Tell her I referred you. She will help you out.”

“Thank you. What do you want in return?” She tucked the card away in the pocket of her phone case. 

“A favour, when the time is right.” Lucifer held out his hand. 

The woman nodded and shook his hand. The deal was sealed. He sensed her pulse quicken, her nerves on edge. He smiled again, her outward facade of calmness and confidence more fragile than the wings of a butterfly.

“Now that business is over. How about some pleasure?” Lucifer finished his glass in one gulp and offered her his arm. “Let’s go.”

Two hours later, the woman left his apartment. Her legs shaking, hair undone, barely covering herself up with those expensive silks she loved so much. He smoked a cigarette on his balcony while he watched the night sky. She was one of many who came to him. Most wanted fame, others recognition, or revenge. Whatever they asked, he wouldn’t—couldn’t—kill a human. He caused ripples in the pond of humanity, and while some led to death, most of them did not. Ripples and whispers were enough to create change. He dipped his finger in the water to make that first ripple happen; the rest would follow.

He’s been dealing in favours ever since he left Hell. It didn’t matter where he moved, people always knew where to find him. No one would believe he was the Devil, but everyone believed he could make their wishes come true. All the interactions he had with humans only confirmed what he was afraid of; human nature harnessed darkness. Evil.
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