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The shrills of the ambulance grew closer as she stood in the middle of a street with the boy who didn’t look both ways before he ran into traffic. Laying there bleeding, his fate seemed uncertain - despite the glowing apparitions looking out the attic window of the old house a few feet away. Meridian looked around, searching for the dark ones in hopes they would not be around this innocent child. She wondered if he was in his last human life, and would she soon meet him in Etheria if he chose to be a guide like herself? 

She stood there with her parents, who, like she, watched over the human race. Driven by their curiosity to see the tragedy unfold, spectators walked right through the spirit guides, invisible to the human eye, as they flooded the street. Meridian could sense the vibrations of the two ghosts who appeared as young boys that were not short of their own curiosity. Still watching from the attic window, their presence hinted at the fate of the boy as he lay fighting for his life.

“Caius, what do you make of this?” said Meridian’s mother, as she looked at her husband, feeling worrisome.

“I don’t know,” he replied grimly.

Just as the ambulance arrived, it was too late. Despite the paramedic’s repeated attempts to resuscitate, this human’s fate became clear to the spirit guides as the small glowing ball of bright light left his body and ascended, disappearing into the sky, leaving behind his lifeless body that the EMT’s struggled to bring back to the world. Meridian was still learning and had many questions already.

“Father, was that his soul?” Meridian asked.

Caius nodded his head as he looked back at the body that was once full of life.

“Yes, that was his soul, and in moments, we will be able to see firsthand his fate and his choice if given one.”

There, as the paramedics continued to try to get his heart going again, another apparition made an appearance and stood there looking at his body.

“What is happening?” Meridian questioned.

“This boy was in his fifth life, his last human life. Instead of taking the journey to choose to have another human life or to become one of us, he is lost. He will remain a ghost until he makes a choice. Maybe the fairies will help him cross over, but it will always remain his choice. Just be happy the dark ones did not show up. The world does not need another addition to the dark world.”

Caius drifted off as though he had more to say but had stopped himself. Her mother, Arianna, motioned Meridian to join her and her father.

“Come, Meridian. There is nothing else we can do. He is lost, and we are needed elsewhere.”

In a moment, the spirit guides arrived at the hospital they frequented to watch over the sick. A young mother who was expecting her firstborn had arrived at the hospital to deliver a son who had decided to make his entrance too early to survive outside the womb. The mother, who was on her own with the exception of her parents, seemed fine aside from the panic of having an early arrival and the badly-timed question of what she planned to name her baby. The laboring mother screamed out, “Aiden!” to answer the nurse’s badly timed question.

Meanwhile, the spirit guide trio made their rounds to see how some of their human lives were coming along in their healing. With so much going on in a busy hospital, Meridian’s usual focus was interrupted by an illuminating being that kept showing up around one of the rooms on the maternity ward floor. She was crying, going in and out of the rooms of all the laboring women. Meridian stared at the ghost and felt deeply for her loss. It wasn’t hard to know what she was looking for. For a moment, her attention was drawn away from the weeping ghost as she caught a glimpse of something dark and sinister. The shadow-like figure moved quickly away from the weeping ghost as if it knew that Meridian took sight of it. The shadowy being, known as one of the dark ones, patiently waited around for the next opportunity. The dark ones could not exist without the bad side of humanity, and they fed on the downtrodden, the violent and the evil within humans. Meridian couldn’t help the shiver that ran down her back as she took in the sight of the figure.

Not too far away, Meridian’s mother stood watching her daughter.

“Meridian!” called out her mother. “Hurry. We are being summoned.” 

Meridian snapped out of her placid stream of thought and moved swiftly behind her parents as they moved to check in on the young mother who had passed on after experiencing a difficult childbirth.

Meridian looked at her mother and asked, “What is happening?”

Caius interrupted.

“This child has decided to make his appearance a little too soon,” he replied.

Her father shaking his head turned his back to Meridian and continued to speak.

“Arianna, I just don’t understand. When the next life has begun, why do they always want to seem to rush into it? In all my time, I have gone to the council with that question and never get a straight answer. They always say that the new life coming into this world doesn’t make its entrance based on the new life alone, but sometimes the mother or father has a lesson or punishment to learn from the previous life. I wonder if this is one of those times?” Caius questioned.

“What do you mean?” Arianna asked.

“Nothing.”

Caius did not want to continue the conversation. He seemed agitated and as though there was more to his question than he wanted to share with his wife and daughter. Meridian heard her father and was trying to put together everything she could.

“It’s time to go. Come, Meridian.”

Arianna motioned her daughter to follow them out of the hospital. Meridian honored her mother’s request but noticed the dark shadows had appeared again and seemed to crawl on the ceiling of the hallway, and she could still hear the sobs of the young ghost who died in childbirth looking for her baby. As they made their way through the portal, their sight became distorted and blurry, almost like the appearance of moving water in a glass. The wind picked up, the ground shook, and the portal to Etheria was right on the other side. With a few steps, the three disappeared leaving the busy hospital behind.

Weeks on Earth passed before the guides portaled back to the hospital. Meridian felt relieved to be back somewhere that was familiar to her. She was anxious to see the progress of the newborn boy named Aiden. Little did she know that there was much more to this connection than she could even dream of and her father’s agitated reaction to questions about his birth. She wandered to the maternity ward and looked through the little container holding baby Aiden. She could overhear the nurses talking about how awful it was that his mother passed away. As the nurses continued their discussion about the newborn’s circumstances, she thought back to the day that Aiden was born and the ghost she saw in the maternity ward. As she stood watching the infant being swaddled as the nurse comforted him, there was another interested being standing down the hall from the nursery. Unnoticed by Meridian and unseen by the human world, he stood and watched Meridian quietly. He appeared human, but his eyes said he was altogether something else. Yellow eyes and reddish skin foretold he was of the dark world. As she heard the baby’s grandparents walking down the hall to take the baby home, her eyes fell on the dark being, and, in that instant, he faded into a shadowy apparition and disappeared. Startled by what she saw and by her mother shouting at her for wandering away from them caused Meridian to jump and move quickly to her mother as she lectured.

“Meridian! What are you doing in here? You were supposed to wait outside the surgery room. We need to go!” her mother scolded.

A portal was opened by her father who had been waiting for the pair. As she walked through the portal with her parents, she turned around to look for the shadow, and all that she could see was an empty hallway where the strange being once stood.

“Mother, did you see that?”

Arianna looked aggravated at her distracted daughter. “See what?” She was motioning to her as she answered.

“The dark ones, they are here and very close,” Meridian snapped.

“Do not be silly; the dark ones need evil, the bad part of humans, to draw their power. There is not much to draw from in the maternity ward. Babies are innocent. I think you are confused or seeing things.”

Arianna turned her back and walked away, and Meridian followed. The portal trip ended with a stopping point at the dreaded headquarters at the palace in Etheria. Meridian did not join her parents but instead went back to the family’s dwelling. 

The couple shared the dread as they waited patiently outside the headquarters to speak with Warrick. With little time, Arianna was too impatient to wait to start a conversation about the baby in the hospital.

“You need to open up to Meridian,” stated Arianna.

“She doesn’t fully understand everything,” Caius replied looking down at the ground, mulling over the event in his mind sharply.

“No. Now is not the time for all of this! She needs to understand that until she has been educated to approval that she cannot wander away, and we can’t always discuss matters in her presence.”

Arianna stood over her husband with her arms crossed. “She does not fully understand why or even who that baby is.”

Caius stood up from his seat. “I forbid it! She is never allowed near that child again.”

Before another word was spoken, the big double doors swung open, and a spirit guide who served as a messenger for the council let them know they were ready. As Caius and Arianna stood up, she looked at Caius in a mixture of fear and disappointment.

“Whenever we are finished reporting, we will talk about this more.”

Caius walked along in front of Arianna and paid no mind to her last comment. 

The huge, dark wood doors opened to a large room and a dark chill.  There at the furthest end, sat the council members. Even though the council was of the highest respect and love for all, they had a very commanding presence and intimidated the majority of the guides.  There were only three, one of which was a woman. The council saw and knew all, but despite their gifts, the guides always had to report their encounters of this magnitude.

To Meridian’s parents, this was a usual day. However, the council had something a little different in mind.

“Caius, you have had quite a busy time,” stated Warrick as he looked down upon the couple with noticeable tension.

Warrick was a tall, thin being with long gray hair and a lengthy gray beard. He sat in a relaxed slump, and his face rested on his left hand as he leaned on the arm of the tall, dark chair. The other council members who sat on each side of Warrick stayed quiet with their gazes locked on Caius as they awaited his response.

“Yes,” responded Caius in a low voice. “The boy is doing well,” he replied further.

“We know how the boy is; you know this. We have been through these proceedings thousands of times. At this point, there is no need to waste time,” Warrick calmly but cynically responded.

“I’m concerned with other instances. We know about the teenage boy you also watch over, the one that is struggling with his parent’s divorce.”

Warrick sat up and leaned forward as he spoke.

“You are really pushing the boundaries of your duties. You know you are not to get involved with what the humans do and their decisions. You are to comfort, and that is it. In no way are you to show any sign that you are there. Leaving objects for them to find is forbidden!”

Caius, who usually stood in an erect and forward stance, didn’t appear to have much confidence during the exchange.  His shoulders stooped and his eyes rarely made eye contact with Warrick. 

“Warrick, I am very cautious and have never broken the law. I respect it and uphold it. I am just very-” 

“Caius, do not even speak of this to me as if I do not know all, and do not be so presumptuous that I have overlooked your behavior. You know the rules. Consider this to be a warning; you know what awaits you if you don’t. That goes for you too, Arianna! Just being there will be a crime for you,” Warrick scolded.

Caius and Arianna were silent with fear and knew the reckoning that awaited them if they were not careful. It wasn’t necessary for that meeting to be verbally adjourned. It was clear Warrick had nothing left to say and the other two council members sat in silence watching the scolding unfold. 

As the couple turned to leave, two guards opened the door and they too were never allowed to speak of anything that went on.

“Caius...wait.”

The guard who had the tenor knew Caius, and he had known him for most of his existence and had known of every soul he had ever looked over.

“Chance, really now isn’t a good time. I have been dealing with so much, and I don’t want to go into it,” Caius said softly.

Arianna had gone on ahead of him, and with her brisk walk and rapid disappearance.

“Why don’t we get together later at the gathering?” Chance persisted.

“All right, but not for long; I need to get back to the home site to take care of other issues.” 
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Arianna walked up to the quaint but noble home site. The doors were tall and heavy, and the yard wasn’t a yard at all, just an endless circle of water and flowers around the house.

Meridian was in the library reading the ancient writings of the guides that had lived so many lives before.  Meridian put the book down and locked eyes with her mother.  

“Meridian, I know you are quite aware that you are a special being and that you understand that our family, along with the other guides here, have a job to look after humans. I know that we have just briefly started allowing you to come along, and it must be a lot to take in. It is always a lot for any new guide, but for a guide to be born into the realm has its own challenges as your father and I experienced. Guides become guides after living many lives, but for you being born a guide is a rare happening, which bestows many gifts and burdens. There are other things out there aside from the humans and us. Demons are real and not just folktales that you hear from the other guides.”

Meridian jumped in and stopped her mother from further explanation.

“I know all that. I have spent time with Relic, and he shared a lot with me in his travels. He said that one day you or dad would have this talk,” Meridian rolled her eyes.

“Relic! How dare he step in! He is not a favorite of the council and for things like this!” shouted Arianna.

“Calm down. I know you don’t like Relic, but at one time he and Dad were close, and he is like a brother to me.” Meridian was incredulous.

“Was all he told you about the demons?” 

Meridian decided not to be honest with her mother at the time. She knew plenty, and she also knew about the other plane where humans with extraordinary gifts went to speak to guides and communicate with those who had passed on.

“Is there anything else that Relic told you that I missed?” Arianna asked sarcastically. “I mean, I would hate to step on his toes in sharing with my daughter the necessary life learning that is my job.”

“Mom, stop already. No, he hasn’t, but it can be arranged. I am going to hang out with him later while you and Dad are gone to the gathering.” Meridian perked up with a cool grin.

“I thought you would go with us. I mean you always go. What is it now?” 

Being coy and playful, Meridian just grinned while she got up from the table to leave and said, “I am so bored with those. I mean, it’s always just the elders, and it’s always the same conversations: who is saving who, introducing new guides, and answering the same questions to the new guides. It is like a bad dream that keeps repeating itself. Why is it bad to go with Relic?” 

“Which ones? The ones from the dark side? The newer guides that still have a little human left in them? I really wish you would spend less time with them and more time learning from the teachers,” Arianna scolded.

“I am nearing the time in my life when I am ready to do my work. I will be finished with the teachers, and I will be put to apprentice work with another guide for a while. What difference does it make if I spend a little more time with other guides? Besides, you and Father cannot be the only ones I do fieldwork with. You know this.”

Arianna sighed and looked away. “Okay just make sure that you are back early.”

Relic was always the socialite of the realm, always open to meeting new guides and hearing about their journey. The latest guide that came to gather a couple of months before was a guide who in his former life played in a band and lived a hard life of drinking. The usual life a rock star would lead, but not all rock stars die tragically from drugs and alcohol. His death came at the hand of an automobile accident at no fault of his own. He was survived by his wife. He was only twenty-six and on his fifth life, and when his time came, he chose to be a guide. Being a previous musician himself back a few hundred years ago, Relic was obsessed with the new addition, and they had already made plans to make music together. Music was a large part of a guide’s life.

Relic was fascinating to Meridian, he had lived all his lives before, and he was always excited to share his experiences with her.

“Relic! How many times have I told you not to do that! Just because we all communicate at the speed of light doesn’t mean you jump in here at that speed and scare the hell out of me!” screamed Meridian.

“Oh, you know I can’t scare the hell out of you because we can’t hold all of Earth’s bad people,” smarted off Relic.

“You just told me you were ready, so I came,” said Relic.

“I know, but it’s not fair that you know how to control your thoughts and what other guides hear in your mind. I feel like I am standing naked in the realm because I cannot always control my thoughts all the time,” said Meridian.

“Oh, now; yes, you can. You just were caught off guard. Now, let us go before they start without us.”

Relic gave a wink and a smile, and the pair left.

Meridian, as beautiful as she was, still did not realize the impact she made on those around her, but she was on her way to realizing just how powerful she was. Still naïve to her world and herself, she always chose to ignore the fact that Relic was deeply in love with her. 

Many times, she had stopped Relic in his tracks, but as he stared at the bright being in front of him, he struggled to place what it was about her that had changed seemingly overnight. Most guides had an allure about them, but she was a little different in that her zest gave her that something extra. With Relic, they left the home site and went to congregate where there were libraries, meditation places and sites for the gatherings. A city of its own, all overseen by the Grand Palace that sat overlooking the city; a beautiful place of which humans could only dream. Full of peace, love, and a quiet retreat to come back to after trips to Earth protecting humankind from the demons who inhabited their world. To the spirit world, this realm was heaven, but unlike any heaven any human could imagine.

Caius had finally made it back, and Arianna did not have to tell him anything. Reading one another’s thoughts had its curses and advantages.

“Arianna, I am glad that you didn’t have the chance to say much to Meridian about the baby in the hospital,” Caius spoke up. 

“Well, I don’t know much, and I was shocked to find out that Relic has been telling her so much. Why couldn’t I read those thoughts? I am so mad at him for stepping in like that,” said Arianna.

“You know when guides reach a certain age or level that they can begin to control their thoughts and disconnect from their parents or other guides. That is something you should have expected. Besides, Relic is harmless, and he is experienced and cares for her. You shouldn’t be so upset,” Caius stated coolly.

“I know that, but, Caius, you have to understand that she sees Relic as a brother and a friend. I know that Relic likes her more than that. I see how he looks at her. I also know you would love Relic to be with Meridian, and I am afraid you and he both will be disappointed. There is a new guide that came into Etheria. His name is Kieren. What do you know about him?” said Arianna, the worry evident in her voice.

Caius paused, shrugged it off a bit, and said, “I know Relic likes him, and Chance watched over him when he lived out his lives on Earth. I don’t know that much more about him. I have not had the time to ask.”

Arianna looked displeased and felt Caius was holding back.

“I know you stayed behind and talked to Chance after I left. Why didn’t you ask then?”

Caius did not make any eye contact with Arianna and was uncomfortable with where the conversation was going.

“He wanted to talk to me about the council and what happened. There are more important things to be worried about than which guides like Meridian,” Caius scolded.

“I am more concerned about the boy we watch over and the trouble we face over him than this right now,” Caius continued. “Chance seems to think the council’s suspicions are up more than we think. He wants to talk to me tonight at the gathering. We can have some time to visit about Meridian then and see how she is.”

“Good luck,” Arianna sarcastically replied. “Meridian took off with Relic and won’t be there. Unless you can read her thoughts, then not much will happen this evening.”

Caius kept it to himself that Meridian kept her thoughts open to him. Caius did not want to hurt his wife’s feelings. He already knew that his daughter was falling for the new guide, and he was worried. He just had larger concerns with the council and was afraid to let Arianna know too much.

The couple left and went to the gathering. As they arrived, Chance was in his normal place standing at the door of the palace. Warrick and the other council members sat and waited while what seemed like hundreds of guides gathered for their weekly session. Arianna whispered to Caius that she did not see that many fresh faces. Caius and Chance gave one another the nod, and Caius walked over to Chance. Arianna seemed frustrated at Caius as she knew he kept her in the dark on many things. Her gaze shifted and locked onto one of the council members, the leader of their realm. When their gazes met, Arianna had a sudden urge to walk over but did not.

“Arianna!” 

Arianna snapped out of her stare and looked across the room. She could see Pramlee.

“Pramlee, how have you been?” asked Arianna as she hugged the young guide.

“Oh, I am good. Changed up my look a bit,” she said with all grins and giggles.

Arianna gave her a soft smile, patted Pramlee’s back, and said, “Looks good. You are always one to be at the forefront.”

Pramlee had blue hair, black biker-style boots, fishnet stockings and a tank top that showed a little too much. Arianna was not a huge fan of Pramlee, but despite being born to a certain privilege, she felt sorry and could not help but have a soft spot for her.

“Pramlee, have you seen Meridian lately?” asked Arianna.

“Well, yes, I saw her earlier but not for long. I saw her leaving with Relic. She said that they were going to meet up with some newbies. I will be going later after the gathering. I wanted to go on, but my father would get angry if I missed a gathering,” stated Pramlee.

“Hmmm, yes, I know how Warrick is about those things,” Arianna commented as she looked at Pramlee out of the corner of her eye while keeping her face right upon Warrick as he was seating himself.

“Is there something wrong?” Pramlee asked in a worrisome tone.

“No, I just was curious,” Arianna said while softening her answer.

She did not want to share too much with Pramlee. She was gossipy and tended to read too much into things. Pramlee looked up to Arianna and looked to her as a mother since she and Meridian were good friends. Pramlee was the life of the group, but she wasn’t the only one. She had a brother who was a little older than she was who was being groomed to take Warrick’s place, or, at least, that was his plan. Pramlee was just his half-sister, and she didn’t live with Slaten. He lived at the palace with their father. Warrick had an affair with her mother, but he never chose to be with her and wanted to keep his original family intact. Even though Slaten was Warrick’s son, he was troubled by his choice of friends within the realm. Slaten was close to Relic, and that was frowned upon due to Relic’s boisterous attitude and the fact he didn’t seem to take his duties very seriously in looking after his humans. Relic got in trouble a lot but never seemed to care, and this attitude concerned Warrick for his son and the realm’s future. Just as gossip exists for humans, it goes all the same for guides. Slaten and Pramlee spent time together off and on, but her real love of spending time came with the circle with Meridian, Relic, Ridge and now Kieren.

Caius was coming back to his wife after visiting with Chance, and it seemed to Arianna he had been gone a while, but he had only been gone a few moments. Chance had disappeared from the room, and the council members were seated and visiting among themselves. Despite what seemed to be a light conversation between the three, their eyes told something different as their deep and cold stares locked on Caius as he walked back. Arianna may have been disconnected from her daughter at times, but she did not miss much where her husband was concerned.

“Caius, what is going on? Why are the council members looking so watchful of you, and where is Chance?” questioned Arianna.

“I really can’t go into that right now, but we will talk about all this after the gathering. It is not anything to be worried about. Trust me,” Caius stated softly.
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Meridian and Relic made it to a hole-in-the-wall establishment. A lot of the guides were regulars of the artistic type and were drawn to humans of the same nature. 

It was rare that the place was full. With dim and natural lighting from candles, wood tables, chairs, and stone walls made for a great place for guides to read, visit and play music while away from their duties.  The owner, Ridge missed the atmosphere of a place like this on Earth. He decided to build and with establishment while using it as his own personal dwelling away from his duties.

Meridian and Relic walked through the door with quite a welcome. 

“Hey! You made it! Awesome!” hollered the latest addition to the group, Kieren, who many of the guides had taken a liking to in a brief time.

He was attractive, sweet, outgoing and, of course, was a rock star in his previous life. He was surrounded by two girls sitting quietly beside him and four other guys who were a short distance from Kieren talking among themselves but close enough it was obvious they were all together.

“Hey! Yes, of course, we were coming. Wouldn’t miss this and a way to get out of the gathering for sure,” said Relic.

As sweet and friendly as she was, Meridian was still shy and a little intimidated by the ‘fem fatales’ hanging on Kieren. While Kieren and Relic were exchanging pleasantries and visiting about their favorite bands and music, the girls stared at Meridian with disdain. 

Relic was usually attentive to Meridian, and he soon took notice and walked over to introduce her to the girls who seemed to be unaccepting.

“Meridian, I would like you to meet Janus and Cora. They are friends of mine.”

“Janus, Cora...meet Meridian. She is a very dear friend of mine,” came Relic’s sarcastic voice.

Relic always had some sarcastic way of letting people know where they stood in the scheme of things and did not ever miss a beat. He seemed almost amused at the scene and snickered as they shook hands reluctantly.

“Have we met before?” asked Cora, the taller and more in charge girl of the two.

“No, but I do come in here some. You may have seen me in here,” Meridian said quietly.

“No, I haven’t seen you in here, but you do look familiar,” Cora said.

Meridian seemed uncomfortable as she watched Cora’s eyes survey her mark on her wrist. 

“What is this mark?” Cora asked.

“The mark that only guides who are born in the realm of other guides have.” Meridian glared at Cora.  The girls did not exchange any more words, but the glares were long enough. The two walked away, but not before leaning over and giving Kieren a friendly pat. 

“Oh, wow, it is so fun to watch those hags look like they are smelling onions!” cracked Relic.

“Shut up!” Meridian slapped Relic as he giggled. “Why do you do that?” 

“They are a couple of hags; they hate anything that is a threat, and it sure is obvious they hate you!” Relic laughed.

The exchange was interrupted by Kieren who had taken notice of Meridian and the exchange between the guides she just met. 

“Hey, man, let us get started. The guys are here, and Ridge said we could take the floor and play for a while.”

Meridian looked around confused as to why the other guides had arrived at Ridge’s place with a gathering taking place where her parents were supposed to be attending. 

Slaten and Pramlee had arrived while the guys were gearing up to rock it out. 

“Meridian, can you watch over things while we have a session?” Ridge asked.

“Sure!” Meridian replied.

The guys suited up and began playing what sounded like an old Elvis song. Meridian did not know much about the music they played, because it was all tunes from another world to her, but one that they knew at some point in their existence. 

As she stood from behind the bar and listened, she thought about how awesome it must have been to have lived the way they did. Meridian’s thoughts drifted back to the last day her parents took her down to the hospital where the baby was born. She thought about how drawn she was to him and wondered how he was and if she would ever see him again. 

The nasty glares of the two hags, as Relic called them, did not matter, and Meridian smiled as she thought of the baby and watched in awe of Relic laughing, singing and having an enjoyable time. 

Relic’s eyes caught her watching him, and he winked and nodded to the hags while he was grinning. Meridian looked over and, just like she thought, they were still glaring at her.  Meridian could not help but smile and giggle to herself and sighed while she shook her head. 

Meridian’s attention diverted once more and now it was Kieren that she watched when he grabbed the microphone and said, “Now that we are finished playing an ‘oldie’ for Ridge up here, let’s get to something a little younger!” 

A tune from a very well-known band, Metallica took over the room. 

Ridge shook his head and shouted, “They aren’t that young!” 

“They are way younger than Elvis!” Kieren roared back.

As they played, more of the curious guides came to see the new addition to their realm. 

Meridian felt a hand on her shoulder. The familiar hand of her father.

“I need you to come back home. Your mother and I have some things we need to talk to you about,” Caius said sternly over the music.

“Right now? Can’t this wait?” 

“No, I need you home now,” Caius insisted.

Meridian and Caius arrived home and walked through the door together to find Chance and her mother.

“What is going on?” 

“You need to sit down and listen, Meridian,” Caius instructed. “Chance and I have visited; he came here to talk to your mother, and now it is your turn. This is very important. Your mother and I could be in trouble, but we are unsure how much. You know, Chance and I have been very good friends for a long time, and I trust him with everything. I just want you to be prepared.” 

“Prepared for what? You are scaring me!” Meridian said.

“Meridian, you know your parents, like most guides here, take care of and look after humans.  They have been watching over a young boy for several years whose parents are going through a very bad divorce. The boy hasn’t taken this all very well,” Chance explained.

“How does this have anything to do with me or about my parents?” Meridian asked.

“It is an unspoken law that guides do not show themselves or make their presence known. The only humans who can notice us are the psychics or the ones who have a sixth sense, like witches. But they cannot see us; they just know we are there. The humans think of us as angels. Your parents - your dad, in particular - were very worried about this teenage boy because he was attempting suicide. Your father could not handle this and decided to move the boy’s journal and left him a gift. It was a piece of jewelry. The boy found it, and he asked his parents about it thinking it was from them. He still does not have a clue, but the council does. They also know that your dad went and made himself known to the boy. He did it the night he made an attempt on his life. The council members are very upset at this,” explained Chance.

Meridian diverted her attention to her father and she asked, “What does this mean? What will happen?” 

“The punishments are different. In extreme cases, where guides break the laws, their souls can be taken away, and they are put into the hall of souls. Sometimes, guides are cast out to Earth to live as humans again. Sometimes, they are cast out as demons, called the fallen,” Chance solemnly explained.

Meridian turned white and all that was heard was the quiet cry of her mother.

“What do you think will happen?” Meridian asked trying to remain calm.

“I don’t know; I just don’t know,” Chance said.

“I already went before the council,” Caius explained. “There was nothing done. I figured this would be over, but Chance came to me and let me know that there is more they are planning.” 

“Well, then everything should be fine, right? I mean, Mom isn’t in trouble, is she?” Meridian moved to sit close to her mother, who was still crying.

“The council knows that she knew what I did, which makes her an accomplice. She could be punished. The council does not always let these things go. I had hoped, but it does not seem it will. I am just lucky that Chance and I are close enough that he came to warn me before it happens. I did not want anything to happen before I had a chance to explain,” Caius replied.

“What is the hall of souls? What does all this mean?” Meridian shouted.

Before another word was said, four of Warrick’s head guides from the palace showed up. The arresting guides walked straight over to Meridian’s parents. 

“Let’s make this easy, Caius. You know we do not want to do this, but we have been ordered,” stated one of the guides. Caius nodded in acceptance and looked to Meridian who had begun to sob in shock. 

“Everything is going to be all right. Please do not worry,” Arianna said as she held her.

Caius was quiet and looked defeated. He walked over to his daughter and said, “Listen to your mother. It will be okay. Chance will check in with you and let you know what will happen. I want you to go and stay with Ridge.”

Meridian slowed her crying, and stared at her father, “What do I tell him? I mean, I don’t know how to explain,” 

“You do not need to worry about that; He will be expecting you,” Caius sternly replied.

As the guards took her parents away, Meridian ran behind them sobbing and crying. As she stood in the doorway to watch, in a flash they were gone and had vanished from sight. She could only hear her dad in her thoughts urging her to gather what she needed and head to Ridge’s place.

As she turned around to do as her father said, she could no longer hear him nor anything from her mother—just the sounds of her own cries. Before she could take another step, she looked up, and Relic was standing in front of her with a look she was not accustomed to—no sarcastic remarks, no jokes, just quiet. He shook his head, put his arm around her, and gave her a tight and long-needed hug. Not a word was spoken, only cries. 
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In a flash, the rest of the band had made it to Meridian’s. 

“Ridge is waiting at the bar,” Pramlee quietly stated.

“Why is your dad doing this?” Meridian asked Pramlee.

“I don’t know, Meridian; I wish we could tell you more. The sad thing is Chance knows more about things than we do. My father has hardly anything to do with me, and he barely includes Slaten in anything. We know what your parents did, but even with that, none of us feel this is right. Your parents are good beings and have always kept to the law. I wish we could do something,” admitted Pramlee.

Slaten broke his silence.

“Look, Meridian, she is telling you the truth. The only reason I may know even a little more is through Chance.”

Grimly, Slaten ushered Meridian toward the door.

“We need to get out of here. Once word gets out, everyone will be here.”

“Why can’t I go to Relic’s?” demanded Meridian who was getting angrier at the situation.

Relic interrupted, “You can’t. We have to take you somewhere you don’t know, where no one can read your thoughts.” 

“What! Why? My father said to go to Ridge’s. I have to do what he said!”

“NO!” yelled Slaten. “That was a cover. You will have to be taken out of here and not told where you will be taken.  Relic will take you where you are going and will stay with you. 

“I want to go with her and Relic,” Kieren said.

“Why? Why would you want to put yourself in that position? You would be better off going home,” Relic said.

“No! I care about Meridian, and I want to go,” Kieren demanded.

The band members stood in shock and confusion as they looked at the newest member of the group. Kieren and Meridian didn’t know each other hardly at all.

Meridian was surprised at his desire to help her but she was flattered.  Suddenly the sadness she felt momentarily was quelled at the thought of someone else besides her parents and Relic to be worried for her. 

“I want Kieren to go, and nobody is in charge of me,” demanded Meridian.

Everyone shrugged and looked to one another in confusion but went along with it if it meant Meridian doing what was needed. 

Rolling his eyes, Relic said, “Take her hand.”

Looking confused, Kieren and Meridian did as he said. In a flash, they were standing in a small, dark room. 

“Where are we?” Meridian said.

Relic gave out a sigh. “Both of you sit here and don’t leave, and don’t do anything stupid,” Relic said as he looked at Kieren with a raised eyebrow.

In an instant, Relic vanished leaving the two alone together.

Relic arrived in the quarters of the fairy queen who was doing the spirit guides a favor by allowing them in her realm. 

“Relic! It has been so long! I see that things in the realm are not as they should be for you to be here. I take it the council took action?” questioned the cold and mysterious fairy.

She was a tall, thin and frail-looking creature with transparent skin, black hair, and bright blue cat like eyes. They glowed, and something about her eyes always made Relic feel uncomfortable.

“Yes, Selena, you have it right. I am sorry I couldn’t give you more notice, but the council, meaning Warrick, acted sooner than anticipated.”

“Don’t worry about that; they will be fine here - as long as they are kept in the dark as to exactly where they are. I do not think anyone would ever suspect that they would be here, not even her parents. Even if they were to find out, their thoughts are not easily read by anyone from the realm. It also doesn’t hurt that fairies have a few tricks of their own up their sleeves.”

Selena gave a coy smile and a wink, and Relic nodded in appreciation.

“You have always been gracious to us, Relic. More than your kind would ever be, and I told you that I would be here for you if you needed something. I just hope the other two here share your gratitude. We fairies don’t take kindly to ungrateful gestures,” Selena said.

“Your unspoken message has been heard and I will see to it that your kind gesture will be returned.” Relic bowed as he finished speaking.

“Very well. Anything here you need is yours, and if there is anything you need that you do not see, all you have to do is ask. My daughter is particularly interested in helping you, as she has always been fond of you, Relic,” Selena urged.

“Yes,” Relic uncomfortably replied.

In an instant, she was gone, and Relic stood alone in the bright room full of the smells of anything anyone would want to eat or drink.

Relic left going back to Meridian and Kieren. He knew the favor would need to be repaid to Selena at some point. He just hoped that it was not for Luna. Luna had always had a crush on Relic. His charms always worked on anything female, but at this point, he realized that some of a being’s greatest gifts could become its downfall. He had lived in the realm for so long and had seen so much; he knew that the one person he truly wanted was Meridian.

As he made it back to the old jail cell where fairies kept menacing beings of different realms, he stood in silence before opening the door. His mind ran wild with thoughts of Meridian, wondering how he could make her see how he felt. He realized that Meridian was coming into her own and that her eyes had fallen on Kieren. 

“Okay, look. I still can’t tell you where we are and please do not ask. Kieren, I hope you realize that you could be here for a while, and I have no way of knowing when you can go back. That goes for you too, Meridian. Which makes this very unfair in a lot of ways. Warrick, for some reason, has had it out for Caius for some time, but no one really understands why. If Caius knows, he is not telling.  The time frame could take just a few days maybe more. I need to go back to try to put more together,” Relic said as he watched Kieren staring at Meridian. “They have set up a small arrangement with two rooms and a living space. You will have to make the most of it.” 

“Yes, I understand, and I know that Kieren does too. I am just afraid that I will never see my parents again. I’m scared. I just need to know that I will see them again, Relic,” Meridian insisted.

“Yes, you will see them again. You just have to trust me and do as I say.” 

“Of course, we will, Relic.  I am thankful and appreciative of what you are doing for my family.” Meridian moved to Relic with open arms and embraced him as he and Kieren locked eyes. 

Relic, who had been a bit tense and worrisome himself, perked up and seemed to feel as though he could conquer anything. 

As the silence descended upon the three in the room, Kieren and Relic locked eyes and exchanged their own silent messages as guides did when sharing thoughts.

“Kieren, I know how you feel about Meridian. You can’t hide this from me. I hope you don’t look at her as just another notch on your rockstar belt. You and I are friends, and I want it to stay that way, but I am the one who will be with Meridian someday. I am giving you a friendly warning that you better not lay a finger on her while I am away. If you do, I will know it without a word said. I love her and care for her, and I am not giving her up that easily.”

Relic’s message was loud and clear in Kieren’s mind and he was offended.

“Relic, just because I have not known her as you have does not mean I care less than you do. Besides, Meridian does not see you that way, and everyone else knows it.”

A knock on the door and broke the stare down.

“It’s time to go, Meridian,” Relic said as he broke his glare from Kieren.

“Please hurry back with news,” Meridian said.

Relic nodded and unusually didn’t offer anything to say. He shut the door and turned around. Luna had appeared. She made herself visible, and she smiled at Relic.

“Don’t worry. Everything will be fine,” Luna said as she put her arm around him.
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Caius and Arianna were in a similar situation, as they remained in a prison cell of Warrick’s.  

“How could you do this to us? How could you let this happen? You know what they will do to us. They will put us away to our deaths in the hall of souls,” sobbed Arianna.

“No, they won’t. Don’t talk like that.  We have seen worse; you must be positive. Be positive for Meridian,” Caius stared at his wife in frustration as her lack of confidence in him. 

“How can I be positive? Warrick has it in for you and always has. He warned us years ago that we were pushing it. I know you have always wanted a son and that is why you took that boy so easily. If it was his choice to take his life, then there was nothing that you could have done about it,” Arianna admonished Caius further.

Caius watched Arianna as she sat with her arms crossed and her eyes lowered. Her face was swollen and flushed red from her periods of sobbing. Caius reached for her and was about to speak but he was interrupted.

The door opened breaking the tense silence, and there Chance stood grim and alone.

“Chance, I didn’t think we would be able to see you so soon! Can you tell us anything? What is happening?” Arianna shouted.

“It is not good, not at all.  The trial will come quickly, and they will not let you have any visitors.  Caius, you have to tell me why Warrick has it in for you so badly. I know that you both have a history, but no one here knows the details, or if they do they are not talking. Maybe if you could just tell me, we could find a way to change Warrick’s mind about you?  Let me help you, please.” 
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