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For My Three Boys

Thank you for showing me what a boys’ locker room would smell like upon entering your bathroom!  I could live without that!  I could never live without you three. 

I will always be here, arms open wide.

I carry all of you in my heart and I’ll always be at your side.

No matter how you protest or push me away,

I’ll still kiss you on the cheek in front of your friends, because that’s just my way!

I love the sound of your laughs and it kills me if you cry...

You can’t get rid of me no matter how hard you try.

I’ll always be your mom, I will love you even if you’re in a mess;

There isn’t anything any of you could ever do to make me love you less.

I love you all, more than you will ever know.  Always remember who you are. Funny, special, smart and witty. Don’t ever let anyone steal your light or your sense of humor, it will take you far:) 

Love, Mom

Dedication

I dedicate this book to my husband who supported my relentless hours pounding away at the keyboard, who encouraged me to continue.  Mainly for not being afraid to tell me when I was being ridiculous.  Thanks for putting up with my random shenanigans. Thank you for giving me this life, being who you are and giving the influence of who “Aiden” is.  Without you, there would not be an Aiden. Thank you for being the light in the dark when I faced things that no person should ever have to go through.  Even when things were at their worst, your light burned bright enough for the two of us.  You are my light in the world.  I love you. 

Many of the wonderful characters in my books are influenced by real people in my life. I can’t forget to add.... I would like to thank those individuals I have had the unpleasant and unfortunate experience in ever crossing my path.  Your character traits gave rise to the influences of the villains in this story.  

For Sandra....

The country song reference from your favorite character was for you.  Thank you for the funny memory and the good times we had and will again.  I love you.
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I would also like to thank the readers and their feedback, helping the characters grow to who they will become throughout the story.

Thank you, Savannah Bakker and Kari Lynn

Meeting a new person is like reading a new book...it takes time to get to know a new person. It takes time to get to know a new book.  That is why we keep turning the pages...to satisfy curiosity. 
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The air was crisp and cool as it danced around her face and through her messy raven hair. With a quick stop to investigate the window of the restaurant, she paused at the reflection staring back at her; Meridian did not recognize who she was.  Her disheveled look was unflattering, and her dark and ominous wardrobe gave her the appearance of someone heading for a funeral, a fan of Johnny Cash, or on the other end, a lover of all things gothic.  Wincing, she turned away from the stranger in the reflection and continued to walk down the street that she had once known in another life. Meridian had no idea where or who she was, or how she had arrived in such a state.  With overwhelming emotions raging inside, the flush on her face gave color to her pale face, and her eyes appeared even more piercing with the compliment of the blush in her cheeks.

As she walked down the street from Aiden’s old school, her mind scrambled with thoughts. Her face devoid of movement, like a statue, it would not have been hard for any onlooker passing by her to see how lonely she felt.   All Meridian could remember was Aiden and a distant memory of a name, Talon, but she was not sure why these names came to her and what the importance of these names was.  The more her mind obsessively ran over thoughts of things she didn’t understand, the quicker her pace became as though she was running from something.  Maybe she was running her way back to, in the very least, a clue that would brim with familiarity.

Meridian passed a few shops and a small bar that were out of place amongst the administrative offices and city hall. Meridian was unaware though; she wouldn’t have known what was out of place in this world.   She stopped outside the bar, looked in the windows, and did not see anyone there. Moments later, she heard voices from inside as the door came open.  A woman dressed very strangely was saying goodbye to the owner of the bar. “I will see you later, Stephanie!” she yelled out to the bar owner.

There Tallulah stood, looking at Meridian, adorned with jewelry of Celtic and Wiccan symbols.  Her light brown hair was long, but strategically swept up in a messy bun atop her head and looked as though it had not seen a wash in a couple of days.  Her clothes hung loosely on her large curvy body giving it a boxy appearance, her feet were hidden by the overture of her long dress, and she smelled of patchouli. Although Meridian was not sure what the scent was, as she had not encountered it before, it somehow gave her a sense of knowing and comfort.  Meridian stared at the woman as she was trying to put together this feeling of familiarity.  Tallulah waved her arms in sync with her exchange with the woman inside the bar, her large and gaudy bracelet chiming with every move of her hand.   Meridian could not help but stare at the eccentric lady as she spoke to the other woman.

“Sure thing. Come by for a chat soon,” Stephanie answered back as Tallulah closed the door and took notice of Meridian’s stare.   Tallulah’s smiling face quickly changed, and the twinkle in her eye disappeared as she looked at Meridian.   Meridian’s expression struck Tallulah; as a psychic, she was too sensitive of a person to just walk on by.

“Hi, how are you?” Tallulah asked with concern.

Meridian stood with her arms crossed barely making eye contact.  She kept her head down, kicking a small pebble on the ground as though that it was more important than Tallulah engaging in conversation with her.  After a very long pause, she allowed her deep and mesmerizing green eyes to look up and quietly answer, “I am okay.”

“You sure you are okay?  Are you looking for someone?” Tallulah asked.

“I really don’t know. I mean I do not know if I am okay or not, and I am looking for someone, but I do not know how to find him.  His name is Aiden,” Meridian quietly explained, keeping her voice down as passersby continued to stare.

“Aiden?  Hmm, I do not know anyone by that name.  Are you from around here?”  Tallulah inquired further.

“No, I am from out of town, and I do not know anyone here.”  Meridian realized how she must sound to the stranger she was speaking to.  She worried that this somehow familiar woman would see right through her, and in Meridian’s mind, there was no telling what that would entail for her.

“How did you get here?  Do you have any parents or family?  I see many people in my line of work, but I get the feeling I know you.  Have we ever met before?”  Tallulah was a little taller than Meridian, and she was bent at the waist just low enough to try to peer into Meridian’s eyes that were still locked on the ground.    Her questions though innocent felt invasive to the lost and castaway spirit guide.  

“What is your name, sweetie?”  Tallulah pressed on after receiving no reply, “I am sorry I am asking you so many questions.  Where are my manners?  In a small town, we all try to help one another; we are all like family.  I didn’t stop to think about how that may come across to a stranger.”  Tallulah looked away from Meridian.

Meridian stopped kicking the pebble and looked up to the woman who had now stopped trying to make eye contact. “Meridian, I think.  I am not sure.  I can’t really remember things.” Meridian looked around seeking any clue to remind her of who she may be, but nothing was ringing any bells.  As she heard herself speak, it left her feeling even more vulnerable and embarrassed.

“What happened? Were you in some sort of accident?  I can call someone for you or take you somewhere if it would help you out,” Tallulah explained as she fumbled through her big purse digging for her cell phone. After several minutes of digging through a seemingly endless purse, Meridian put her hand out to Tallulah.

“No, no, it is fine, really.  I don’t need you to call anyone for me. I don’t know what happened to me exactly.  I just know I woke up in the high school parking lot, and I went into the school. The Principal called the authorities, but while I was waiting, I asked if he knew where Aiden lived, and he said that he lived in a farmhouse off a county road outside of town. That was where I was headed when I stopped here,” Meridian said.

“Well, there aren’t but a few county roads around here in this small town.  How come you didn’t wait for the authorities?”  Tallulah asked further as she looked back at Meridian.

“I don’t know. I don’t think I have done anything wrong, I just had this name in my mind, and I wanted to find him.” Meridian paused.  “I don’t even know him... I don’t think I do. I just...” Meridian stopped herself.  She did not want to say anymore or mention Talon’s name.

“So, you do not remember anything but this Aiden’s name, and you do not know him, and you don’t know what happened?”   Tallulah’s eyes were dark and soulful, like deep pools of water that were still and quiet.  “I do not want to push, so I am going to get back over to my shop.  If you change your mind, I would be happy to call someone for you.  I do hope you are okay. Here is my card.”  Tallulah had managed to pull an old bent up business card with her information on it and handed it over to Meridian.  Tallulah began walking away across the street and back to her place.

Meridian took a glance at the card, and then she looked around at the street at all the people walking around.  She looked back at Tallulah who had just made it to her door, and she was again digging through her big purse looking for her keys.

Meridian dashed across the street. “Right, but the strange thing is you seem familiar to me too, but I don’t know how,” she said.

Tallulah smiled as she pointed at a sign on the door that read ‘Psychic readings by Tallulah’.  Meridian glanced up at the sign while Tallulah unlocked the door and walked in, leaving the door open for Meridian to follow.  Tallulah went through her living area straight to the kitchen and set her things down.   “I am the town psychic, and perhaps you came to me for a reading?  I know that you seem familiar to me as well, but I have done so many readings that I cannot always remember each person.”

“Maybe I did.  That could have happened.” Meridian walked in and took a look around.  Tallulah had an old light brown carpet on the floor that looked as though it had been well maintained.  Her walls were an old wood paneling job that were decorated with paintings of country fields and purple coneflowers.  Scents of lavender were heavy as Meridian continued toward the kitchen.  Tallulah’s table was small and decorated with a cheap linen cloth with red stripes and a centerpiece of large crystal quartz, set on a mirror with a crack in the center.

“Would you let me take you to the hospital to be checked to make sure that you are okay, at least?  I can try to help you find your friend, and maybe he can help you find your parents and family.  I am sorry I am not more help; I am uncertain what else I can do for you.”  Tallulah filled her teapot from the sink and moved over to heat it up on the stove.

“Hmm, I do not want to go to the hospital right now.  Is there something else I could do?  Do you have any more suggestions?”  Meridian dropped onto Tallulah’s large couch.  Sitting down, she scooted all the way to the back of the couch where her feet dangled off the ground.

“Sure, I could give you a reading on the house?  I may not be good at many things, but I am good at a reading - or so I am told.”  Tallulah’s eye’s twinkled in the light coming in from her large picture window.

Tallulah led the way into her favorite room - the reading room.  There were crystals placed throughout, and smudge sticks sitting on a shelf for customers to purchase.  A red curtain separated the living-waiting room from her small and private area for clients.    The charm hanging from the ceiling fan switch was two half-moons on either side of a moon with a Witch’s pentagram in the center, and Meridian walked over to the fan to reach up to touch the charm.

“That is my wind chime. I bought it while I went on a trip to Salem, Massachusetts... you know, for Halloween weekend. I always did enjoy going to Salem.  I have plans to go back this year.”  Tallulah attempted to hand Meridian a cup of tea, however, Meridian had not pulled her eyes away from the charm, barely taking notice of what Tallulah was sharing.    Her thoughts were interrupted by a divine scent that immersed through the air as Tallulah stood next to Meridian holding her tea.

“What is that wonderful smell?” Meridian looked into the cup and inhaled the steam floating away from the cup.

“Oh, that is chamomile tea.  I thought you would want a cup to warm you up.  Fall is certainly in the air.   I love to have my teas,” Tallulah said as she sat down at her table putting away her tarot cards. “Now, what can you remember about yourself?”

“I truly do not have a clue about my whereabouts or even where I come from. Judging by the way I am dressed, I look like I am going to a funeral, I guess?” Meridian looked down at herself and opened up her arms as she explained herself.  “Well, maybe not a funeral. I am sure I would wear a sweater over a shirt like this.”  Meridian pulled the end of her sheer black shirt that showed through to the black bra she was wearing underneath.  The only thing she had on over her tawdry shirt was a black leather waistcoat that barely zipped up over her large breasts.

“Well, you look like maybe you like gothic style, and there is nothing wrong with that.  It’s all right to be proud of your body. I mean, as long as you are comfortable with that kind of attention.   I see a lot of that with my clientele.  This little town is a wonderful place away from the bigger cities.  It is small enough that most people who have lived here a long time know each other. However, it is growing, so we do see new faces more frequently.  If you like the beach, we are just about an hour away, and there is plenty to do down at the boardwalk.

Meridian looked right at Tallulah. The psychic had jumped from her comment on Meridian’s wardrobe right into her sharing information on the area, but Meridian got hung up on Tallulah’s remark about her outfit. “Attention?  I don’t understand.”  Meridian took the seat across Tallulah’s reading table.

“Oh, now you have to know what kind of attention that you get.  I am sure all the guys must look at you.  I mean you definitely have the body to pull off your look well.  Don’t be ashamed.”    Tallulah didn’t give the raven beauty any time to respond, and she moved right on to what she knew she did best.  “So, let us do a reading and see what I can help you out with.”

Tallulah closed her eyes.  Soon she began to see images flash through her mind of Meridian and what she looked like as a guide.  She had platinum blonde hair and a glowing tattoo on her wrist that represented Infiniti.  She caught a glimpse of her own self and the woman she was reading back when Meridian, Relic and Caius came in to talk with her.  She remembered that day and how odd it was to have spirits talking to her in the way they were with their strange requests.  Tallulah could not get any more on Meridian, but she did see a glimpse of Aiden driving down his grandparent’s long dirt road to their home.  With his window rolled down and his rock music blaring, his long blond hair blew around with the wind and his bright smile spread across his face.  Tallulah opened her eyes, and she looked at Meridian with some confusion. She remembered the names of the guides, and it startled her that one of the spirits she had spoken to had the same name.

“What is it, Tallulah? Can you tell me anything?”  Meridian’s excitement did not give Tallulah another moment to collect thoughts any further.  She was leaning in and studying Tallulah’s face.

“Well, I got a flash of you, but you looked different. Can I see your wrist?”  As Tallulah examined Meridian’s wrist, the tattoo was there, but it was not glowing white like she saw in her mind, it was just a simple black tattoo of the infinity symbol.  Tallulah’s face showed her confusion, and Meridian was becoming just as confused.  “Meridian, did you dye your hair?  Or was it another color before?”

“What?  I don’t think so.” Meridian walked over to the mirror on the wall as she looked at herself.  “I would think that I have always had black hair and green eyes.”

“Well, in my vision I see you, but your hair is platinum blonde, and you still have green eyes, but they are a very light translucent green and they are very, well... deep would be a good word to describe them.  They do not look like any green eyes I have seen before, and the tattoo was glowing and a silvery color, not black like it is now.  The mark on your wrist seemed like a hologram that floated above your wrist, casting a dark silver or grey shadow, but it isn’t a shadow.  This is all very different, compelling, and strange.   I also saw a vision of a boy and wonder if this is your Aiden. He had blond hair, about shoulder length, and he was driving a black truck down a dirt drive to a farmhouse. That house looks like the one I pass on the way out of town, and I think this must be him.  This is very strange,” Tallulah repeated as she questioned herself.

Meridian continued to study her reflection.  Long, flowing jet-black hair and piercing green eyes. Her eyes were the only thing that made sense to her, but she still remained puzzled with her fuzzy memory, in contrast with what Tallulah said.  Meridian’s delight left, and her statue-like expression returned - accompanied by the slump she had carried when she and Tallulah had met on the street.  She plopped back down onto her seat at the table and put her head in her hands as she stared at Tallulah.

“Meridian, I was doing a reading last year for a client of mine, and I had to ask her to leave because I was getting some spirits making strange requests.  They spoke to me, and I could hear them, and their names were Caius, Relic and...Meridian.” Tallulah stopped as she saw Meridian’s face light up.  “They were Spirit Guides that watch over humankind.”

“Are you saying I am her?  I am Meridian the Spirit Guide?” Meridian’s voice drifted as she pulled a strand of her hair in front of her eyes, for a closer look.   “This makes no sense; how can I be a spirit and be here talking to you?”

“I don’t know, child.  This is the strangest thing that has ever happened to me, and trust me, I have had some strange experiences.  They were asking me about a Fairy Quartz stone and how to locate the family or persons who had it.  I never truly answered them; I asked them to leave.  I knew where the stone was, but I was afraid to say anything.” Tallulah took pause as she waited for Meridian’s reaction.

Meridian stood with her hand over her wide-open mouth, the shock evident in her expression. “Tallulah, I think I am her.  I remember... I remember being here and seeing you and the stone, but I have no idea why I needed it.  I am so confused, but this seems more like a dream I had. Nothing that would be realistic.”  Meridian walked over to the couch and sat down in disbelief of her own thoughts. “Maybe this is a dream, and maybe I don’t remember because I was in an accident or something?  I mean isn’t this backwards?  Shouldn’t it be a human goes on to the spirit world, not the other way around?”  Meridian looked to Tallulah for some semblance of comfort, but as she looked at the psychic, she did not find what she was looking for.  Instead, Tallulah appeared to be just as confounded as Meridian.

After much urging from Tallulah, the pair went down to the hospital for a full work up, and to make sure there wasn’t anything that they could find to piece together Meridian’s circumstance.  Tallulah had taken on quite a bit, and she questioned herself as to if this was really something she should be involved with.  After the hospital checked Meridian, and they saw no signs of trauma, Tallulah felt better knowing that at least physically, Meridian was okay.  The pair sat in the waiting room as they waited on more test results coming back from the lab.

“What else do we need to have tested?”  Meridian was impatient as she sat drumming her fingernails on the magazine that lay on her lap.

“Well, I have never had this happen to me either, but I think it makes sense that we have you checked out.  The next thing we will look at doing - if we can’t locate your family - is finding a place for you to stay.  There are shelters here for folks who have nowhere to stay.”  Tallulah sat with her large purse in her lap digging for her wallet, so she could get a drink from the vending machine.  Meridian raised an eyebrow and smiled as she watched the digging.

“Why don’t you get a smaller bag?”  Meridian elbowed Tallulah gently and laughed.

“Why should I?  I like having what I need. It just takes me a while to get it!” She popped back at her new acquaintance.  Tallulah made her way to the vending machine, and as she was putting her change in, one of the doctors who had seen Meridian for her checkup approached with a clipboard and some papers.  Meridian stood and watched the pair visiting. Tallulah appeared confused as she shook her head several times and shrugged her shoulders as she responded to the doctor’s inquiries.  After a few more moments, the doctor, alongside Tallulah, walked over to where Meridian was sitting in the waiting area.

“Meridian, I have the results of another set of labs we ran, and I am troubled by some of the results we have uncovered.  It appears that you do not have a blood type.  No matter how many times we rechecked for errors, the results are always the same.  The strangest thing is, you seem fine, and there are no indications of anything that could be wrong with you.  I have no reason to hold you here, except by you volunteering to run some more tests.  Maybe there is something else that is going on with you that we have yet to uncover.  I seriously think you should come back for some additional testing. If you don’t want to do it now, you can go to the front with an order, and they can schedule it.”  Dr. Jones walked away leaving Meridian and Tallulah with an order to take for an appointment.

“I don’t want to do this!”  Meridian shouted at Tallulah.

Tallulah paused and looked around struggling with what to do.  “Okay, okay; calm down.  You and I both know that there is more to you than we can share with just anyone.  I am happy to know for the most part you are all right.  We can hold onto the work order for now.  I have some friends that may be able to help you, but you have to promise me that if for any reason we can’t uncover what we need to in order to satisfy your mystery, that you will come here and allow the staff here to take care of you.”  Tallulah’s tone was forceful.

“Well, it doesn’t sound like you are giving me an option.  I will only do so if they do not have a clue how to help me.  It sounds to me as I am being volun-told,” Meridian acquiesced with a guarded endorsement.  They left the hospital and found a shelter that Meridian was welcomed to stay in. Tallulah left Meridian there while making a few calls to help her out. One of those calls was back to her dear friend, Stephanie.  Tallulah was hopeful she could put Meridian to work while they worked out the young woman’s perplexing circumstance.
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Chapter 2


[image: ]




The fairy realm was more than back to usual; it was better.  With Selena being so content with having her book and quartz returned, she felt more empowered to do what she needed for her realm and the other fairies. Her daughter finally had the one she loved, and Relic appeared to be taking his new union with Luna quite well.  Time moved a little slower for them than on Earth, so everything that had happened with Talon and Meridian on the night of the prom was still very fresh in Relic’s mind.

“Relic, what is wrong?” Luna asked as she rolled over as they lay in bed.  She was lying nude beneath the sheets and still had a look of satisfaction in her eyes.  Her short, black messy hair told the story of what had just transpired before she engaged in any real conversation with her new husband, Relic.

“Nothing. I am fine.” Relic kept his back turned forcing his answer.

“Relic, you know that I know better than that. I know all this with Meridian and Caius is on your mind.  It is on everyone’s mind.  I know you care for her a lot, and I know that what my mother has done has not been fair to you, the other guides, and Talon.”

“Yes, I do still care about Meridian.  I just wished I could have reasoned with her before Warrick made it to Earth and cursed her.  Now she is down there, and there is no telling what will happen to her. I feel like I need to get back and try to make things right.  That psychic that we went to could hear us. I know it scared her, but I think I should head there.  Warrick has banned me from coming back to Etheria, and he has banned all of us involved from ever returning to Earth to look after our humans.  I know Charity will try to find a way to get Warrick out of power, but that will take too long, and I know that Arianna must be eaten alive with anguish.  She has lost Caius and now her daughter.  I have to go back.”  Relic sat up, got out of the bed, and walked over to get his clothes on. As he did so, he was admired by his new wife.  Relic was a tall and thin guide with long dark hair that hung just past his shoulders.  Always dressed fashion forward for where he came from, he certainly stood out in Etheria.

Luna was at odds not only with herself but also with her new husband. “I don’t want you to go without me.  We can go, and I can get Orion to go with us and help.  We can find Talon.  Maybe he knows where she is?”  Relic had feelings for Meridian, and even though Luna cared for her, it was hard to let her husband go back to find her with all that temptation.  Luna was still coping with the fact that it was a forced marriage and that Relic might not be reliable to remain faithful to his vows.  Luna wrapped herself in the bedsheets and walked over to Relic who was indulging in a drink he loosely called ‘fairy delight’.

As he gulped down the glass full of bright pink liquid that smelled of rose and a hint of lavender packed full of fairy potion, he tried to dismiss his wife’s direct request.  “So, did the fairies amplify the effects?  I feel the need to take your sheet off and go back to bed.”  Relic winked at his bride as he gulped down the last of his drink.  Luna stood quietly staring at Relic, giving the look that assured him she wasn’t playing any games.  Relic stopped and indulged her unspoken demand. “No, I am going alone.  I don’t need the fairies right now.  Your mother let the guides down as it is.  We went through hell, literally; to get her the book she just couldn’t exist without, and she promised to turn the fallen back, and look what she has done.  Not to mention forced vows.  I won’t stay here forever, Luna. I am sorry.”  Relic’s words struck into Luna’s heart, but she would not stop trying to hold onto something that she had always wanted.

“How long will you be gone?” Luna’s face saddened as she looked toward him with hurt in her eyes.

Relic remained distant and turned away. “I don’t know.  It depends.  I know I can find Meridian pretty easily. The problem is being able to communicate with her.  I am going back to the high school where it happened to see if I can find anything that will lead me to her.  I am hoping that maybe some of the guides will break Warrick’s rules and go looking for her, but I seem to be the only one in the realm, besides Meridian, who has issues with authority.  I guess I shouldn’t forget Talon.  Just wait here and do not follow me; this is something I need to do.”  Relic did not stay for Luna’s response, and he vanished into thin air.

Relic stood still in the high school parking lot where Warrick’s wrath took the one and only being he truly loved.  School was letting out, and all the kids were jumping into their vehicles. They were all leaving to get ready for a homecoming event.  It was a Friday afternoon, and all the students seemed excited about the prospect of another fall ball game.  Relic watched as everyone left the school as he tried to get a read on where Meridian may be.  He went back to Tallulah’s after having looked around at the high school.  He didn’t care what it took to get this woman to help him locate Meridian.

Back at Tallulah’s place, Meridian seemed to be feeling a little better with the psychic’s company.  In the short time that Meridian had come into contact with the woman, she had managed to help Meridian get a job across the street at the bar and also given her the other room upstairs over the main area of the building where she did her readings.   Meridian never having had worked a day in her life, much of the human’s world was overwhelming to her.  Understanding culture and the reason why things were done remained a mystery to her.  In many ways, Meridian was a child with her ignorance to the many adult situations that presented their selves.

Relic stood and watched Tallulah give a reading.  He listened to the thoughts of Tallulah as she connected with her new customer.  The right side of his smile was cocked higher than the left, and he raised a complimentary eyebrow to boot.  He snickered as he took in Tallulah’s thoughts and, with what he could hear running through her mind, he wondered how she could keep a straight face with this client.    It was not long though before a familiar voice interrupted his thoughts.

“Stephanie, I will be right back. I forgot to tell Tallulah to pick up some things for me when she goes shopping.” Meridian was shouting to the bar owner, her new boss, as she was walking across the street. 

Relic was in disbelief as he watched the being he was so mesmerized with look and act so differently.  He walked right beside her as she walked in to talk to Tallulah.  Meridian was unaware of Relic’s presence, or so it seemed to him.  For a moment he was not even sure if he had the right Meridian, but as he gazed into her green eyes, it was not hard to know that he had found her.  Relic was not one to be easily shocked, however, he stood looking at her from head to toe, and his jaw remained dropped at what his eyes showed him. He felt pleasure and amazement at the transformation that Meridian had undergone, but as he stared at her in awe, he struggled with his own reaction to her.

“Meridian, what is it now?  You just started your new job, and you are already coming in too early.”  Tallulah had been sitting at the table and cut her dark eyes up in irritation.

“Oh, I know, but our trip is getting close, and I know that you are leaving to go get some things, and I wanted to see if you could pick me up some stuff for work and the trip?  I can pay you back,” Meridian pleaded.  “I know you are very busy, but I also wanted to make sure that we go out to the farm house you mentioned, at some point.  To see if there is anything that would lead us to Aiden?”

Tallulah paused, and with a sigh, she said, “Yes, we do need to go and see about Aiden.  We will do that before we leave for our trip.”  Tallulah rolled her eyes and waved her hand up toward Meridian who was standing over her at the table. “And I don’t need you to pay me back, child. I need you to get yourself to work.  What is it you need anyway?”

“Well, you see, I would like some more bar-appropriate clothing.  I know Stephanie was cool enough to lend me some shirts and jeans, but I was looking for something more me,” Meridian said with a coy and innocent smile.

Relic watched and smiled at Meridian as he continued to look her up and down.  Meridian was almost unrecognizable to him with her new wardrobe. She was dressed from head to toe in black with new leather boots that went over her knees.  The only part of her body that was not adorned in the color black, were her lips, drenched in red. There appeared to be some human ink written into her skin that he could see through her sheer shirt.  It was a tattoo that ran vertically down her side that only made an appearance through her shirt when she raised her arms.  Relic struggled to see what it said as Meridian used her hands to talk quite a bit.  Her up and down motion with her arms reminded him of the many times she would slap him for his sarcastic and most often inappropriate comments he was famous for dishing out.

“Meridian, we already went shopping, and besides, you will see things there that you will want, trust me.”  Tallulah gave Meridian a nod to get back to work.

For a moment, Relic stood around to listen to Tallulah’s thoughts.  Tallulah’s mind shifted from her client to her agitation toward Meridian.

“I swear, she may look like a grown woman, but she acts so childish.  Wait, wait, wait.  Stop being so hard on Meridian. She has been through things no other human could fathom and, never having been taught the ways of the world, I guess I should be more kind.  She is still so naïve.  I hope I haven’t taken on too much.  I have never been a mother, and now I feel like I am a mother to a newborn child in an adult’s body. A body that Meridian has been too free with.  She can’t understand these things; I feel awkward.  Do I have the talk with her about the birds and the bees?”

Tallulah’s random thoughts were interrupted as she snapped out of her own mind with an over-pronounced clearing of the throat coming from her new client.

Meridian dashed across the street to continue assisting the bar owner in taking down the chairs off the tables in anticipation for a busy Friday night.  “Stephanie, so who all will be working tonight?”  Meridian looked around the bar scoping the surroundings as she stood with a small smile and her arms crossed holding herself. 

“Well, there are a couple of guys I let work behind the bar, Joe and Steven.  They will get here around five this evening.  I have a group who work in the back cooking, and, of course, there is you and the other few girls that wait on our customers.  Now, this is a bar and a restaurant.  Being you are not twenty-one, and you don’t even have any identification, you are not allowed to serve alcohol.   I am doing this for you because Tallulah is a very dear friend of mine.  Anyway, you know the routine.  Just get one of the girls or the guys and they will get the drinks out.  Just smile, be polite, and take care of everyone.  Being as there aren’t many bars in town, it tends to get a little packed after ten at night on the weekends.  The college kids like to come over here and watch the bands play, and, of course, try to get alcohol. But that’s what I have Big Frank for.  He takes care of the problems around here.”  Stephanie was giving Meridian a crash course similar to the ones she usually handed to most of her staff.  

Stephanie had a ‘little woman’s complex’, so to speak - she was not short, but she was very thin and fragile, and her voice told of her horrible smoking habit that complimented her dry and wrinkled skin around her mouth from constantly having a cigarette in it.

“Big Frank?” Meridian’s eyebrows raised, and she paused to make sure she had heard Stephanie correctly.

“Yeah, Big Frank. Everyone around here just calls him B.F.D.  You know Big F-” Stephanie was interrupted by one of the girls coming in for her shift.

“Oh, you know, don’t make Stephanie say it.  She owns and runs a bar, but she hates cussing! Imagine that!”  The tall, pretty girl towered over Meridian as she put her hand out.  “Hi, I am Alexa, and you are?”  she inquired.

“She’s busy, that’s what, and you better be too.” Stephanie ordered Alexa to get a move on.  “Stay away from her, she is nothing but trouble,” Stephanie warned, turning to Meridian. “I swear she leaves with a new dude every night she works, and she wonders why she has the nickname ‘Alexa Sexa’, or whatever they call her.”  Stephanie walked away toward the back still hollering at Meridian.  “Finish getting those chairs down and then come back. I will get you an apron and a taser. You are going to need it.” Stephanie drifted off.

“What?  A taser?” Meridian hollered out.

“I am kidding, but you will need to get to know BFD and the other guys - unless you want to be Alexa?”  Stephanie winked and smiled as she disappeared back into the kitchen area leaving Meridian to her duties.

Meridian finished removing the chairs from the table tops she made her way to the kitchen.   Relic walked around the local bar examining the different pictures on the wall of those who frequented the place in search of a release in their daily life.  He could hear the sounds of laughter coming from the kitchen as the staff talked about the different frequenters of the bar and the fun times they had at work.  Meridian was adjusting quite well to her new human life, and in many ways, Warrick’s curse did not seem to be a curse at all.

The bar opened, and the usual visitors began to pour in - most of them were coming in from the city college.  Relic found a quiet spot to sit and observe the loud and would-be drunkards.  BFD stood watch at the door letting patrons in one by one.    The establishment smelled of liquor and greasy food trailed with a hint of cigarette aroma that trailed the people coming in from the back patio after a smoke.  Meridian buzzed around waiting on her tables looking frazzled at the pace of her new employment. 

Across the room, another presence made itself known to Relic as he stared from across the bar.  The all-too-familiar piercing eyes and dark red skin.  As they made eye contact, the pair drew closer to one another and a pair that initially did not see eye to eye did not need words, but with Relic, pointless banter was an art form, one art form that Talon was warming up to.

“I wondered if I would see you here.”  Relic smiled with relief of what his eyes told him.  “Okay, maybe I will regretfully have to admit...hoped is a better word to describe it.”  Relic was pompous, and the admittance of needing anything was beneath him.  The sheer notion of admitting need was like fire as the words left his lips.

“I knew I would see you somewhere close to her.” Talon smiled as he looked to the ground trying to hide his happiness at seeing his mouthy friend.   “As a matter of fact, it was only ever a matter of time.  You never were one to have a lick of respect for authority.”  Talon moved back to where he stood and began leaning up against the wall of the bar that was decorated with old mirrors, smudged from the fingers of happy patrons who had graced the mirror’s presence.  “Do they ever clean these things?”

Relic ignored Talon’s strange question. “Well, I am glad to see you; it has been a real bore in fairyland,” Relic smarted off as he cocked his head to move his dangling strands of hair away from his face as he strutted toward the fallen guide.

“Fairyland?  Wow, that bad?  So where is your bride?” Talon joined in the sarcastic banter.

“Well, I told her I needed to come alone to try to fix what her mother wouldn’t.”  Relic, feeling nostalgic, could not explain himself without some sort of remark that shed light on his real feelings.

“Such a deep feeling spirit guide.  So, ‘Mr. Deep’, have you planned out anything or did you just wing it?”  Talon was genuinely interested and delighted to hear anything Relic had to say. They both stood casually leaned up against the wall of the bar watching the humans have a good time.  Relic’s eyes wandered around the room as though uninterested in continuing the conversation on the current subject matter.

“Well, for starters, I am going to guess you have seen Meridian and noticed she doesn’t look or seem to be herself.  I am doubtful that she has discovered the true curse that Warrick cast upon her, and it may be some time before she figures it out.”  Relic watched Meridian bouncing around at her tables while she continued to get admiring glances of the male persuasion.

“So, what did Warrick have planned, and how do you know?”  Talon begged the question.

“I married a fairy.  A daughter of the Queen need I remind you.  I know a lot.  Being forced to marry someone for the benefit of my kind has allowed me to have my own benefits, and knowledge is power for sure.  What I gather from Luna is that he cursed Meridian for consorting with you and, of course, the infatuation with Aiden.  He cursed her to be a fallen demon like you. That did not work out, though.  Meridian is born of the realm and is different to a human coming to the realm after living their lives.  Realm-born guides do not curse as easily, even coming from Warrick.  She is now a human; however, she has a form of amnesia in that she cannot really remember any of us.  We don’t know how gifted Meridian truly was because she never had the chance to realize her full potential before it all went down.  She obviously remembers her name and somehow ended up back at the psychic’s place.  So, something is still there.  The other part of the curse is to do with the opposite sex.  Any man that Meridian becomes involved with, sexually, will die in a matter of hours, if it isn’t true love.  When I spoke to Luna, she was cryptic like her mother.  One thing is for sure, it was meant to never let her be with Aiden.”  Relic cringed as he awaited Talon’s reaction.

“What! That is insane! What is the point of that?  Is he trying to teach her some lesson?” Talon screamed as he pulled himself off the wall as though the deliverer of the message was the curse caster himself.

“I am glad no one can hear us.  You aren’t going to go Jekyll and Hyde, are you?  Let me get to another realm before that starts.” Relic was hoping the humor would calm Talon down.  “Look, there has to be some way to get Meridian back, and then there is no need to worry about the curse.  Besides, didn’t Aiden go away to college out of town?”  Relic watched Talon calm as he considered the question.

“Yes, he did, and that is a good thing, but he will come home to visit, and they are doomed to run into each other.”  Talon looked at Meridian as she hurried by with a tray of empty glasses.

“Well, we will have our work cut out for us then. And it may be just us.  Warrick has banned the others from coming to Earth at all.  I am hoping Kieren will get back to his rebellious self and also get here looking for Meridian.  We need him; he may be the only real way we can keep Meridian from Aiden for now.”  Relic put his arm around the fallen one as they left the bar.  “C’mon, man, let’s get out of here and go somewhere else.  Besides, it’s getting late, and the later it gets, the more intoxicated these idiots become and the more likely you are to start hurling people across the bar.
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Kieren, although had previously got Warrick’s go-ahead to live at the palace headquarters with Meridian and Arianna, didn’t seem to think it was such a good idea anymore.  Arianna and Charity were missing.  Ridge stayed away. Hidden as they awaited any word from the guides at the palace as what to do.  Cora and Janus had suffered similar punishments and were serving a small sentence for aiding the prison break when Caius and Arianna broke free.  That was the rumor.  Chance had been put in prison for treason, and there was no telling when he would be pardoned. Kieren, feeling brave, went down to the prison where he hoped to find a helpful friend.

“Kieren, what are you doing down here? You know if Warrick catches you it will be straight to the hall of souls you go.”  Chance’s question was indeed something of a cloak for an understated demand that he should leave.  Chance looked past Kieren from his cell.  His eyes shifted relentlessly with the expectation of being caught.

“I know that, but we can’t just sit around here and do nothing to get Meridian back!” Kieren snapped. “No help from the fairies, and not a word from Relic either - who supposedly cared about Meridian.  Now he just flocks around living the high life.” 

“Look, I seriously doubt Relic is enjoying himself that much. Besides, it was a forced marriage, and the entire reason he was banned from here is the same reason you will probably see him again and soon.  Relic hates authority, and that is the one thing that drives him, and, of course, the female persuasion. Trust me, that union, it won’t last.  I am willing to bet we all will have to go clean up that mess he makes when he pisses Selena off when he rips her daughter’s heart out,” Chance coolly lectured Kieren.

“So, what are you going to do, just sit in here?”  Kieren retorted.

“Well, I am in here for breaking others out, so it isn’t a stretch to assume I am lucky I am still in existence. So, yes. I am just going to sit here.”  Chance had hoped his words made some reasonable sense to the fired-up guide wanting his love back.

“I am not waiting around. I am going to get the hell out of here and go get Meridian back!” Kieren shouted.

“Good luck with that. She won’t know you or even be able to hear you,” Chance hollered out at Kieren who had begun to stomp away to leave the prison. Kieren paused at Chance’s statement.  He turned around and marched back to the cell where Chance was seated, on the floor not paying any mind to Kieren’s heightened reaction.

“What do you know, man; look at you.” Kieren’s words were ignorant and harsh.

“That is right. I have been in Etheria for hundreds of years, watched over you as your protector when you were human... you are right, what do I know?”  Chance looked up to Kieren with his squinted eyes.  His face flushed red.   “Get out! If you want to screw up your existence for yourself and to the detriment of Meridian, go ahead. But I will have no part in your ignorant plan.  It amazes me that you managed to make it to Etheria.  To be a guide, a human must learn their lessons on Earth.  It is clear that you have not.”  Chance was finished talking and turned his back on Kieren who stood silenced by Chance’s words.

The scene was not too different at Ridge’s place a little later with the exception there were some missing guides.  Kieren left Chance and went over to Ridge’s place.  Kieren was somber, even with the look of defeat, he was still hopeful.

“Kieren, I am surprised to see you.” Ridge’s face was as happy as it was surprised.

“Well as you know what has happened, I can’t bring myself to stay there any longer with all that is going on. I have to get back to Earth and get Meridian back.  I can’t just sit here and wait around for help.  I love her, and before she was sent away, I believe that we could have been together.  This curse is a punishment not just to her, but to all of us who care for Meridian.

“Kieren, I cannot go and risk everything.  Look. We all tried, and we risked all we had to in order to try to set things right, and I believe in a way we did set some to rights.  I know it may be hard to accept, but, in most cases, when there is turmoil, very rarely does one side have a total victory.  There is never a cut and dry win.  This was merely a stepping stone.  Charity realizes what Warrick is now, and that is a lot and not to be taken lightly.  Caius was doomed with Warrick in power anyway, and even if we can get Meridian back, Warrick will just hold her hostage. What good will that do?  Right now, we need peace and some time to sort things out.  Until then this is what we have.”  Ridge’s words were like a razor to Kieren’s heart



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


chapter 4


[image: ]




Luna’s bright translucence, normally alluring to look at, didn’t seem so bright anymore.  Her face was solemn, flushed red as her forehead was wrinkled with anger.  After Relic’s harsh words stirred her deepest emotions, she expeditiously went to find her mother, the Queen, and found her smugly and selfishly enjoying herself with satisfaction.

“Orion, isn’t this wonderful?  I have everything I want, and my daughter does too. I can’t imagine things getting any better than this.”  Selena grinned with selfish delight in her own words.  The moment called for a time when some would prop their feet up and pat themselves on the back for a job well done, but not Selena.  She would be too good for some extension of graciousness to herself.

“Well, I can imagine things getting worse if you do not do what you said you would do to help the guides, Mother!”  Luna dashed in interrupting her mother.  Orion stood silently as the heated exchange was on the cusp of getting scorching between the feisty and fierce Fairies.  Selena rose to her feet without hesitation.  Her mysterious eyes swirled with colors of amber and emerald green around her cat-like pupils.  Her thin rose lips pursed to the point of disappearing  as her jaw locked.

“Luna!  What is this?  You have what you want!” Selena shouted back.

“No, I don’t!  You forced Relic into this, and I only went along with it so the guides could be relieved of your debt!  Relic only went along with it for the same reason.  He

does not want to be with me, and I doubt he has any respect for me.  I know he does not have respect for you!”

“Luna, calm down.  Why should it matter how you got what you want as long as you have it?  My child, you will never make it here with this sympathy.  In order to lead you have to take what you want and move on,” Selena lectured.

“Mother, if that is leading then I don’t want to be a leader!  I want someone to want to be with me, and now because of your greed, I have lost what could have been mine the right way. You have ruined everything.”  Luna began to cry. “I am not like you...” She threw her delicate arms up above her shoulders as she slumped in discouragement of her mother.

“Luna, this is how things are, and there is no changing it.  We cannot help the guides with Warrick in power, and you know that.  We can’t worry about everyone else; we can only worry about ourselves.  I have existed for thousands of years, nothing in this universe has ever changed, and you can’t survive trying to help everyone else.”  Selena was desperate to get the attention of her upset daughter, and it was clear she was losing the fight.  

Selena moved off the steps that led up to her grand seat in the chambers and stood over her daughter.  Her face softened, and she reached to Luna as though to embrace her, but Selena was hesitant as she could see the rushing anger swimming in her daughter’s eyes. Luna kept her hands raised to keep a border between her and her mother.
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