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This is for all those siblings who've learned the hard way to set boundaries. This is for those who haven't learned how to respect boundaries. Please do so, or you'll have fewer siblings because they'll cut you off in a heartbeat!

Summary

In a world filled with couples, regardless of gender or species, there are always a few misfits that don't quite belong. In this story, there are at least five, if not more, significant misfits that finally create their own niche, the Loner's Niche, where outgoing narcissists aren't welcomed.

The five individual stories that'll be intertwined are as follows and begin with Kiernan Prawl, and he's an exciting persona indeed. While he is entangled in a situation beyond his wildest expectations, Isaac is given a painful lesson in dealing with sisters that cross boundaries and lines he would no longer put up with.

Isaac Kin's Internal Devils

The third story is about Isaac, who is one of the triplets. They share an unusual trait of being able to switch bodies, which can be a little awkward since he's the only male of the three triplets. Not only that, but he's the only one who is friends with Kiernan; his sisters despise Kiernan because he's so awkward around them and other people.

However, when dealing with Kiernan's situation, Isaac faces his internal devil (his sisters' determination to stop him from becoming involved deeply with Kiernan). He permanently severs the connection that allowed him to switch bodies with his sisters. Only time will tell whether or not that helps him give Kiernan a hand.
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Chapter 1
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How did the day go to hell so swiftly? Isaac Kin pondered the question with some frustration and immense guilt weighing him down. He stood in an office that displayed a view of the entire complex. Isaac focused on one area in particular. It held the recently captured prisoners, Kiernan being one of them.

Earlier, he'd walked into the main Hall with a vaulted ceiling with Mesala. They'd taken two steps into the center of the Hall and realized this was a trap of massive proportions. No sooner had they realized than Morae appeared among the mingling guests and promptly escorted them to a safer location.

Mesala wasn't pleased, and neither was Isaac. This had gone totally out of their hands. Even now, Isaac wondered how the others would escape this situation alive and unharmed.

Morae saw him staring outside and noticed his gaze intently studying the various buildings. "Are you still in contact with Kellen and Anya?" While she'd granted them roles in this situation, she obviously wasn't pleased with the sudden variables popping out of the woodwork.

Isaac exhaled slowly. "Yes, I am." He related what was recorded through both audio and video. Next to where he stood was a monitor showing everything from Anya's and Kellen's perspectives.

It was interesting, to say the least, to see what they were witnessing. What they saw was vastly different from what Isaac and Mesala viewed. "Are they in a different building entirely?" Isaac wanted confirmation of something, anything to kill the feeling of something about to go massively wrong.

Morae examined the monitors and froze. Her reaction confirmed his worst fears. "I'm not even going to ask how they wound up there." Her mouth tightened. "Tell them to evacuate immediately." A sigh escaped her. "Sources tell me there are bombs planted all over that area."

Well, damn, that wasn't good at all. No wonder Isaac's instincts screamed that he should make them leave that place. "Will do, though Kellen is really antsy right now. I don't think him being the bodyguard was the wisest choice." He reflected while watching as they immediately shifted their movement pattern and huddled against a wall.

While they hadn't entirely exited the building, it was evident that Kellen knew how to negotiate the Hall. When he spoke clearly, alerting Isaac and Morae about their dilemma, the two exchanged glances and shook their heads.

"I should've known he infiltrated that place at some point." Morae's voice was annoyed but simultaneously filled with admiration.

Isaac was merely exasperated. "I don't know if I should ask whether he did it through a dare or just for some shady business activity." He hesitated when uttering the latter.

Morae grunted. "More like it was on my order in the past when I was still unaware of what these buildings were used as besides entertainment of deviant tastes."

It was bad enough that the users had deviant tastes. However, in Isaac's opinion, the owners took that catering too far. "Here's a list of the supposed owners." He was just glad that Morae didn't appear as one of them. "I have a feeling there'll be raids conducted shortly."

Morae scanned the list. "Mmmhmm," She nodded her head. "Yes, there was one scheduled for this evening. Obviously, there's a few rats and moles in the various organizations." Her hands clenched at her sides. "I'm just glad that you and the others volunteered despite the reasons for doing so."

Isaac grimaced. "I think this brings back too many memories of what happened in our various pasts." He folded his arms. "Though honestly, I'm beginning to wonder if my sisters are as innocent as they claim they are,"

More frowned when Isaac ran an agitated hand through his hair as he continued speaking his thoughts. "Or up to their neck guilty in whatever is happening here." He threw his hands into the air with utter disgruntlement. "They're so unbelievably jealous of Kiernan and his looks, male or female, Kila, that it is disgusting." Isaac's shoulders were hunched when he caught her scowl. "Ah, sorry, I forgot. No unnecessary movement unless it is required for activity." He kept his hands to his sides.

"No, it is more like I know how to force your sisters to show their true intentions." Morae regarded him soberly. "It may require a sacrifice on your end, though."

Hmm, Isaac had a good idea of what she meant and sighed. "I'd been thinking it was time to cut the shared cord between us." He remembered what happened earlier. "I'm pretty sure one of them interfered with my conversation with Anya, Kellen, and Mesala." Isaac was still baffled because of their unusually snappish reactions. "We all had a nasty argument, and it was over something simple like finding a fun memory we could share."
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