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Chapter One
Mina
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Mina didn’t like using absolute terms like “evil” anymore. Something about dating a Demon made such dramatic words seem unfair.

But despite that, she had absolutely no trouble saying... 

Alarm clocks were evil.

She groaned as she slammed her hand down on the snooze button, not wanting to wake up.

Of course, waking up likely would have been easier if she had slept properly the night before, but sleep had remained elusive as she had spent the whole night worrying.

Why did children have to grow up? Why did they have to grow up and do things like leave on a residential school trip for an entire week to go hiking in the Lake District?

Why did they have to start doing things that meant that Mina couldn’t sleep for worry...?

Mina rolled over, looking for the warmth of her girlfriend to curl up to.

She sat upright, however, rubbing the sleep from her eyes, as she realised that she was the only occupant of the bed.

“Caroline?” she mumbled, but her question was answered by the smell of cooking from downstairs.

Was Caroline already awake?

Mina stumbled to her feet with a yawn, grabbing her dressing gown as she headed out of her room and down the stairs.

She arrived in the kitchen to see her daughter, Diya, already dressed and sitting at the kitchen table with a little crepe-parcel in front of her.

Caroline was standing in front of the hob in her black jeans and a crimson vest that matched her eyes, her blonde hair pulled up in a ponytail, and Mina’s pink apron over her clothes.

Mina couldn’t help but smile at the sight of the deadly Demon making breakfast.

Caroline turned and spotted her in the doorway, her face lighting up with a smile that made Mina’s breath catch in her throat.

The deadly Demon who made breakfast and looked at her like she was the brightest star in the sky...

“Morning,” Caroline said brightly as Mina walked into the room.

Mina smiled before gently kissing Caroline, though she kept it chaste, both because she hadn’t brushed her teeth yet and because she had never quite gotten used to doing anything too passionate in front of her daughter.

“I got up early,” Caroline explained with a smile. “So, I thought I would make breakfast and get Diya ready while I let you sleep. I know that you were awake for most of the night.”

Mina smiled, her heart warming at the gesture. No one could accuse Caroline of being the most verbally affectionate person, but her actions never left any doubt how she felt.

“Thank you,” Mina said before turning to Diya. “Are you definitely all packed?”

The nine-year-old groaned into her breakfast. “Yes, Mum... Caroline went through the list you wrote, like, ten times already. Everything is definitely packed, and she made me a lunchbox.”

Mina raised an eyebrow as Caroline passed her a cup of coffee and a breakfast crepe of her own. “A lunchbox? I thought you needed money because you were stopping for lunch.”

Caroline gave a sheepish shrug. “I gave her money as well, don’t worry. The lunchbox is mostly filled with smaller snacks in case they don’t stop somewhere for a while, or if the motorway services they do stop at only sells sad sandwiches or something.”

Mina smiled again before kissing her girlfriend on the cheek. It was incredibly sweet how much Caroline cared for Diya.

Before Mina could say as much, however, a car horn sounded outside.

“That’ll be Emily’s mum!” Diya cried as she scrambled up from the table, leaving her breakfast half-eaten.

Mina cringed at the reminder that Emily’s mother, Paula, would be the one driving Diya to school.

Mina had tried to insist that she and Caroline would take her since she would be gone for a whole week.

Diya hadn’t screamed or yelled. If she had, Mina would have just put her foot down and told Diya to get over it.

No, she had gone up to her room and cried quietly. When Mina had asked what was wrong, she had admitted that she was scared that Emily wouldn’t want to be her friend anymore if she was a baby who had to be taken to school by her own mother, rather than going with her friends.

Mina had tried to tell her that if her friends thought that, then they weren’t really her friends, but Diya hadn’t bought it.

She’d just turned away and mumbled, “Dad would understand...”

Mina had wanted to tell her that her dad could shove it, but... How could she? She had been the one to leave him. She had been the one to tear their family apart because she had wanted something else.

And then she had been the one to drag Diya to a new school in a new city, forcing her to leave all of her old friends behind.

She knew that she should have put her foot down anyway. That not doing so made her one of those divorced parents who let their kids walk all over them and gave them no real sense of boundaries.

But then, Diya wasn’t shoplifting or smoking in the ASDA car park. She just wanted to go to school with her friends, like she did every day.

So, it was fine...

Mina just wished that she could bring herself to believe that.

“Before you go,” Caroline said to Diya as she went to pick up her backpack, “I have something for you.”

“What is it?” Diya asked as Caroline reached into her pocket.

“A bracelet,” Caroline said before handing it to her, two more in her hand. “And there’s one for me and one for your mum. I know that you won’t get homesick, but I wanted to give it to you anyway, just so that you have something of home with you.”

“Thanks,” Diya said with a smile as she put it on. Mina figured that she probably just liked that it was pretty, not that it was something to remind her of home, but she would take her accepting the gift over her rejecting it. “What’s this pattern?” Diya asked as she ran her fingers over the metal design.

“It’s something from my home,” Caroline told her. “It’s supposed to be magic. They say that if all three of us wear them, it’ll keep us connected.”

She winked, and Diya grinned, though Mina was sure that Caroline was absolutely telling the truth.

Mina mostly figured that it wasn’t too terrible that they didn’t tell Diya the truth about magic. There really wasn’t a need to. Mina and Caroline just omitted any mention of it when they talked about their work and Caroline’s past, and that didn’t lead to too much trouble.

And knowing the penalty for revealing magic, both for the magical being who revealed it and the Humans who knew... Mina would rather keep Diya in the dark and safe than tell her the truth. Especially since asking her to keep the secret about magic from everyone else was a lot to put on her young shoulders.

The car outside honked again.

“I’d better go,” Diya said.

Mina walked over and pulled her into a hug. “I love you.”

“I love you, too, Mum.”

“Will you text me once you’re on the bus?”

“The teachers probably won’t let us have our phones out.”

“I don’t care.”

Diya grinned. “Okay, I’ll text you.”

She extracted herself from her mother’s embrace before hurrying out the front door.

Mina sighed as she went, wishing more than anything that she had just put her damn foot down about taking her to school...
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Chapter Two
Caroline
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“That really was magic, you know?”

Mina turned to her with a weak smile as soon as Paula’s car was out of view. “Yeah, I figured. What exactly does it do?” She looked down at her own bracelet, moving her wrist so that she could see the markings all the way around.

“It’s a basic safety charm. Most parents give one to their children in times like these, just in case. If anything happens to her, yours will light up. And so will mine. Sorry, I know that making one for me was a little... I just thought since I can shift, if anything did happen, I could be there in an instant, so it would be easier if we both had one, but... I should have told you all this beforehand and asked if it was okay, but I only really realised what was bothering you yesterday when you said that you were worried about something happening to her and I... I wasn’t sure if I could make the charms in time, and I didn’t want to get your hopes up if I couldn’t, but it’s now occurring to me that I should have maybe done that anywa-”

Mina cut her off by kissing her softly, and Caroline realised that she had tensed her shoulders so hard that they were practically up to her ears.

She relaxed at the kiss.

“I was rambling, wasn’t I?” Caroline said as Mina pulled away.

Kissing her was Mina’s cue that she was getting too carried away with her thoughts.

Mina smiled. “You shouldn’t worry so much, it was a sweet gesture. And it does make me feel better to know that if something happens, one of us can be there instantly.”

Caroline groaned. “The fact that you don’t mind doesn’t make the fact that I didn’t ask any better... I’m sorry, I know I need to get better at communicating this stuff... And stuff in general.”

She folded her arms over her chest, and Mina gently placed her hand over them. “And if I had just admitted that her going away was bothering me, instead of trying to pretend that it wasn’t, you would have had the time to tell me. I think we could probably both work on communication a little.”

Caroline found herself smiling as she unfolded her arms. “If I’d had the time, I would have suggested that you make the charms. You can with the right equipment and... well, it’s normally something a parent handmakes. I can show you how to do it before she comes back and then you can replace the ones I made with your own...”

“I... You know, I would like that, but I actually like the ones you made, so keeping them is fine.”

Caroline frowned. “But, like I said, it’s something a parent makes. Not...”

Mina raised an eyebrow. “Not...? The woman who lives in her house and makes her breakfast and helps her with her homework and takes her to taekwondo on a Saturday morning when her mother can’t be bothered to get out of bed?”

Caroline felt her face flush red as she realised what Mina was saying. “I... I know how important this all is, I wouldn’t want to presume...”

“You’re not presuming. You’re a part of this family, Caroline,” she said firmly. “You have been for a while now.”

Caroline hadn’t expected that to mean as much to her as it did, and she placed one hand on Mina’s waist, pulling her close as her other went under her chin, angling her jaw up so that their lips met.

“We should probably get ready for work,” Mina groaned reluctantly as she pulled away.

Caroline just smiled. “Mina, we have the house to ourselves for the whole week. You know what that means?”

Mina grinned at her. “We can eat awful food all week without feeling bad about giving Diya a bad diet?”

Caroline smiled before gently tugging at the strings at the front of Mina’s pyjama bottoms. “That wasn’t exactly what I was thinking of...”

“I know, but do you know how long it’s been since I’ve had McDonald’s?”

Mina pouted for a moment before grinning and closing the space between them.

“I’m teasing,” she muttered before her own hand went to tug at Caroline’s top, beginning to pull it off. “But you had better shift me to the office as soon as we’re done so that I’m not late.”

“Of course,” Caroline replied with a grin as she quickly used her superhuman strength to lift Mina up so that she would wrap her legs around Caroline’s middle as Caroline shifted them back upstairs to their room.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Three
Mina
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Mina suspected that if she were to ask anyone who knew anything about magic if it was a good idea for a squad of Human cops to storm a Demon hideout, they would pass out from laughing too hard.

And yet, here she was, leading her team through the abandoned warehouse, looking to flush out the Demons camped there.

Not that they were hunting them just because they were Demons. These Demons had, in fact, broken the law.
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