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Chapter 1 Rebuilding

The people of Tigerwood were just beginning to recover from the bombs. Those who had survived were easing back into their normal lives. Some were just coming out of the hospital. Others were more relaxed and no longer worried about bombs going off in their city. And there was rebuilding going on in the most of the destroyed areas.

Charm School wasn’t being rebuilt. Instead, the debris was cleaned up and the rest of the building was removed. At the shopping center, debris was removed and stores were being rebuilt. At the open air cafe, the debris was removed and the cafe was in the process of being rebuilt.

As for the site of the first bank, the debris had been removed and another bank had been built. This new bank claimed to be a special bank which helped those in need. Willow, as many others in Tigerwood, had heard of the new bank. She walked around the area on her way from market.

She blinked when she saw it. She walked around it and discovered it was hard to breathe. Then it hit her. There was something wrong with the bank itself. She stopped walking and stared at the building.

It seemed so ordinary and not much different from the first bank that was in this same spot. Willow frowned. Something was wrong and she could feel it. She wasn’t sure about going inside of it. That would only increase the feeling of dread and hopelessness. She blinked and focused on her breathing.

She was well aware that most people wouldn’t be able to feel what she was feeling from the bank. She resumed walking around it. She continued to take deep breaths as she concentrated on the bank itself. She walked closer to the building where there weren’t any pedestrians. She raised her right hand and touched it.

Instantly, she felt herself transported into the dark. She heard people screaming in agony. She blinked, but there wasn’t much to see. Only to feel and think.

“What is this place?” she asked.

Someone gasped. “Get out of here! It’s not safe for you to be here with us! We’re all trapped!”

She felt someone push her backwards. She fell to the sidewalk and blinked in the sunshine. She focused on her breathing as she gaped at the bank. She blinked and knew there were trapped souls inside. Souls who had just warned her and protected her.

She thought to the trapped souls without moving her mouth. “Thank you for saving me. I want to set you all free. Do you know how I can do that?”

Another soul answered her in her head. “We made contracts and this is our punishment for breaking them.”

Willow continued to gape. She picked herself up and grabbed her things. She walked home as quickly as she could. It wasn’t until she was inside and putting away her things that she heard someone else enter the house. She gasped and turned around to see Waldo. She sighed in relief.

He blinked. “Why are spooked? I’ve never seen you like this even though I look just like my dead brother.”

She took a deep breath. “I went shopping for supplies today and walked past the new bank. It felt awful to be near it. I felt the building and discovered some trapped souls who pushed me away to save me. They think they are being justly punished.”

He raised an eyebrow. “That’s creepy. I think you need to cleanse yourself of that bad energy.”

“Yes, I should do that. I want to help those trapped souls. They were screaming in agony. No punishment is worth that.”

“What are they being punished for?”

“They said they broke their contracts.”

“Hmm.” He grabbed the sage and lit it. “Here, just let it go for now. I’m sure when the time is right, you’ll figure out what you need to do to free those trapped souls.”

He waved the sage around her body. She breathed in the sage and relaxed. He cleansed himself too. Then he cleansed the things she just brought home and the whole house. She smiled as she watched him cleansing everything.

She wondered how she got so lucky with this one. They were still together without any trouble. Unlike her many other lovers, this one was interested in magic and had some natural talent. He also focused on harmless and healing magic. She wondered if having an identical twin had anything to do with it.

When he was done, he snuffed out the sage and left in on the altar. She walked over to him and put her arms around his neck. He put his arms around her waist and held on to her. He was glad he had found her even though his own twin was her former lover.

Time lost all meaning to the couple as they held on to each other. For now they needed to rest and tend to their daily lives. Later they would do something for the trapped souls.

Zanthe took a deep breath. She had registered at a local university and Zelda had given the werewolf a good reference. Now, Zanthe was waiting for her test results. Zane was taking a shower. Her tablet beeped and she checked it. She blinked and then cheered.

Zane came out of the bathroom moments later. “What are you so happy about? Is it about the test results?”

She nodded. “Yes, I passed with flying colors. So, I have some class credits.”

He smiled. “That’s great. When do you start classes?”

“Oh, next week. However, they are online, so that shouldn’t be a problem with my work.”

“Even better. I bet they will give you homework with deadlines.”

“Shouldn’t be a problem. I can do it on my tablet computer without any trouble.”

“So, what should we do now? Should we look into getting wedding clothes? Or try and find Cipher’s last hideout?”

“Hmmm. I think we should go get wedding clothes and then we can go look for the hideout. Will Nebula being willing to help us with whatever we find?”

“They might. I’ll send them a message and see what they say.”

“Okay, sounds good.”

They left the home they shared to go shopping. They walked together. So much happiness without any worries about any new cases to deal with. They spent time finding the right clothes which fit them well and went together as a couple. They didn’t go for anything traditional as it didn’t matter to either one of them.

Jaema and Zelda were cuddling together as were Zeta and Julian. They were watching another episode of Alara and Oliver.

Jaema asked, “How does everyone feel about Zanthe and Zane getting married?”

Everyone smiled.

Zeta answered, “I’m happy for them. I know he was confused when they first met, but now knows it’s okay.”

Julian nodded. “He actually came to me for advice. I was shocked. I just told him what Zelda and I did when it happened to me. It worked out for us.”

Zeta smiled. “I’m so glad it did. I didn’t expect you.”

Julian asked, “So, you’re still happy with me?”

Zeta answered, “Yes.”

Zelda smiled. “I do think they make a good couple. They both deserve to be happy after all they’ve been through. It’s just interesting it didn’t happen until they were older. Seems to me, people expect it to happen when we’re young.”

Zeta said, “That’s just a myth. For some people it happens when they’re young, but not for everyone. Or they don’t get it right the first time.”

Julian said, “Either way, we have a wedding to attend soon.”

Zelda said, “A new case could interrupt their wedding.”

Zeta blinked. “Did Zanthe apply for school?”

Zelda nodded. “She did. I know she was accepted and had to take some tests to assess where she’s at. I do hope they give her some credit for the work she’s already done. That should save her some time.”

Jaema asked, “Does it bother you that she was able to get the job without a degree?”

Zelda blinked. “I don’t know. I did find it a bit odd at first, but she’s proven herself. She’s got a good head on her shoulders. I’m sure with the pack patrolling the woods helped her too. The wolves have been quite helpful lately.”

Zeta smiled. “They do take that job seriously. I know they aren’t afraid of the police now and know when to tell them or just tell the werewolves when something bad happens. Such as when someone is in the woods at night that shouldn’t be there.”

Zelda smiled. “There is that. The police have told me how helpful the wolves are. Sometimes people get lost and don’t get out of the woods before night falls. So, the wolves help the people get out safely.”

Julian said, “That’s a good thing. I’m glad the wolves can help out.”

Jaema said, “I’ve been reading some posts on social media in regards to the wolves. People say they’re surprised when they find themselves in the woods at night. Then some wolves show up and escort out them out safely.”

Zeta added, “I’ve seen those too. I just let them know that’s what the wolves choose to do. We’ve had too much trouble with people causing problems in the woods. The wolves are protecting their home and know when we’re not supposed to be there. They tend to know what our intentions are and just help the lost ones get out safely. Otherwise they will report malicious intent to the werewolves or even the police.”

Julian said, “I just feel safer knowing the wolves are helping to keep Tigerwood safe. I don’t know what we’d do without them.”

Zelda chuckled. “We’d be doing the same thing we are now.”

Julian chuckled. “I know that. I meant I don’t know how we did without their help in the past.”

Jaema’s tablet chimed. “Oh, that’s a text message for Xenocryst.” She checked it. “Uh, we might have a new case. Willow isn’t sure about the new bank.”

Julian asked, “You mean the one that replaced the first one?”

Jaema answered, “That’s the one.”

Zelda said, “A bank was mentioned to Nebula by Cipher. So, what did Willow notice?”

Jaema blinked. “This is interesting and sounds quite creepy.” She took a deep breath. “She thinks the bank has some trapped souls in it that are being tortured. She’s not sure what she could do to free them just yet, but the souls mentioned to her about breaking contracts.”

Zeta sighed. “That’s not good. Who would want to trap souls when people break their contracts?”

Zelda blinked. “I’m sure we’ll have to find out. Cipher is dead and the former police captain is in prison. Nebula doesn’t know much about it. So, who’s still alive that would know?”

Julian said, “We’ll have to talk to the werewolves about what all the former police captain did before he was arrested.”

Jaema blinked. “I see some people are giving the new bank some good reviews.”

Zeta asked, “Any bad reviews?”

Jaema shook her head. “I don’t see any. That can’t be a good sign. Usually, when there are good reviews without any bad ones, it means the business has given people incentives to give good reviews.”

Zeta said, “Right and that could mean the business is hiding something. No one has a perfect business rating. It’s impossible to please everyone. I would think someone would be unhappy with the bank. That’s just normal.”

Zelda blinked. “I can see that. So, what is this bank hiding?”

Zeta answered, “I wonder if they use souls as collateral for loans?”

Julian said, “That’s too simple. I don’t get it. Are we missing something?”

Zeta shrugged. “We figured out who the terrorist was last time and discovered there was someone behind them. Perhaps this case will turn out that way.”

Zelda said, “We’ll see. Using souls for collateral is strange and I doubt many will accept it as a real case.”

Zeta said, “We’ve solved cases involving vampires, werewolves, zombies, androids, penguins and an unusual shapeshifter. I’m sure souls are just the next logical step in what we have to deal with.”

Julian said, “Perhaps you’re right.”


Chapter 2 Nebula Reprised

Nebula,

Zanthe and I have discovered the last hideout you shared with your father. We have some questions as to what we found left behind. Would you be willing to meet us here to enlighten us?

Zane

Zane,

I’d be happy to tell you what I know. I am grateful for all the help you have given me. You gave me a way out and I’ve been learning so much now. I have more friends too. So, what you ask isn’t something I want to turn down. It’s the least I can do after my just punishments for the things I’ve done.

Nebula

Zane showed Zanthe the messages. They looked at each other and then left the home they shared to go to the hideout the police had found. It took them some time to walk through the woods and find the hideout, but once there, they were able to get inside without any trouble.

They planned to search room by room examining whatever they found. A mist floated near them and then formed into a human that fluctuated form constantly.

Zanthe said, “Hello, Nebula.”

Nebula smiled. “Hello, Zanthe and Zane. This room was Father’s.”

Zane said, “I see.” He held up a tablet computer. “Was this his?”

Nebula nodded. “I think he encoded his information to hide it.”

Zanthe asked, “Do you know how to access the information on it?”

Nebula shrugged. “I’m not sure. Father never let me use his tablet. But he did teach me a lot of things Mother never could.”

Zane said, “Perhaps from what you know about your father can help us unlock the information stored on this device.”

Nebula blinked. “I can see that’s possible. It’s like when I suspected he killed Mother. Not just from the evidence of the animal attacks, but from what he said to me.”

Zane nodded. “Alright. In that case, we give you the tablet to take back to the Guardian Hold so you can unlock it.”

Nebula accepted the tablet. The werewolves went into another room. It was the medical area. Zane checked the computer and quickly found information on different treatments Cipher had received and one from Nebula after he had been shot by Zelda.

Zane looked at Nebula. “We heard Zelda shot you and here is the documentation of the care you needed as a result.”

Nebula looked at the screen. “I remember that. She had every right to shoot me. Father wanted me to seduce both Zeta and Jaema. I chose Zeta first and she knew I wasn’t her husband.”

Zanthe smiled. “She told us your eyes were wrong.”

Nebula nodded. “I believe she said the same thing to me. I was under Father’s orders at the time, but when she reacted the way she did, I knew it was wrong and so I accepted the shot as a just punishment. I never complained about it and just took it.”

Zane asked, “Didn’t it hurt?”

Nebula nodded. “It did. I was willing to feel that pain. I needed to know what it felt like especially after the damage and pain I caused with the bombs.”

Zane nodded. “Well, according to this information, the damage to you wasn’t that bad. You just had to clean the wound and let it air out. I bet it’s your shapeshifting abilities which saved you from any permanent damage.”

“That’s what the doctors tell me. They said that last bomb should have killed me as it did Father.”

Zanthe said, “We remember watching it. You changing your shape when you did saved you.”

Nebula said, “The doctors also thought the other bombs were causing some damage to my body, but it wasn’t that noticeable at first. I know it became more apparent when I was alone with Ariana, but it never bothered her.”

Zanthe smiled. “I think she likes it to some extent. She told me before she decided to become a sex worker that she didn’t care which boy she was doing it with.”

Nebula smiled. “Sometimes she asks me to look like someone else when we do it.”

Zane smiled. “Alright, let’s check out another room.”

The bathroom was a quick check and then it was onto the kitchen. The werewolves checked the supplies that were quite scant at this time.

Nebula blinked. “I have since learned that Father didn’t know much about what healthy food is.”

Zanthe raised an eyebrow. “So, highly processed things. I don’t see how anyone can cook in this kitchen.”

Nebula said, “I wasn’t taught how to cook and I doubt Father knew how. Ariana and I are trying to learn, but as you can see from my fluctuating form, I can’t get to in person classes. I have to learn via screen. I don’t like to upset people with my form. I know it can be disturbing to see me like this.”

Zane smiled. “It certainly can be. However, Zanthe and I are used to shapeshifting ourselves that we know what you’re doing even if you’re not in full control of it.”

Nebula smiled. “The other shapeshifters where I live can handle it too. Sometimes they give me tips on how to cook.”
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